
Talk by Charles Brock to the Wheatley Society 

April 1st, 1998: A Yank In Wheatley, Part 2 

A tape recording was made which is in the Society archives (contact Marian Darkin). The following notes are an 

extract from this tape. 

On the Nature of Identity 

“Who are we as individuals?” 

“Who are we as a nation?” 

On Starting as a Minister in Wheatley 

I came to Oxford for a year as a student and whilst I was here I was asked if I would like to be a preacher - to 

which I replied “Yes”. Then I was told that there would be no pay but there was a little church in Wheatley that 

needed a preacher - but they couldn’t pay me anything, either! There was a house available and the Wheatley 

congregation searched their attics and filled the Manse with furniture - so Carolyn and I decided to stay - just for 

a while - which turned out to be 36 years. All this time we have been in a foreign country but feeling decidedly 

less like foreigners as the 

decades have passed. 

On Getting Back into UK from US of A 

We international travellers have to keep track of passports and I took out a new one from USA but forgot to carry 

my old one. When I handed in my new passport the British Immigration Officer asked me how long I wanted to 

stay - so I said “we live here”. To which he responded “why should I believe you, we get people like you all the 

time?” So I said, “well, I now feel hoffand half - and he promptly stamped the passport and said “that’s made my 

day!”. So Carolyn and I were made to feel almost British. 

On the Early Days 

Carolyn and I have decided that we need to keep some roots here in Oxfordshire because Wheatley was our first 

church and I was ordained here. But the training I had had in Theology back home in the USA had given me no 

practical information whatsoever on how to be a Minister in a village church. How was I to supposed to officiate 

at weddings, funerals and baptisms? My training had not included anything about such things and I was left to 

try as best I could. 

On Setting up the Wheatley Society 

Way back in 1972 there was a meeting in the Merry Bells at which some people stated that something had gone 

wrong with the planning in the village and a lot of houses had been built which should not be there and places 

like Crown Square had lost some old cottages. The loss of these cottages made people sit up and the Wheatley 

Society was then formed to look at the village and decide how we identify with it. 



On Being Treasurer 

For some unknown reason I became the Treasurer of the Society for a whole two years and in that time the books 

were never balanced. Fortunately the Society survived but I have vowed never again to be the treasurer of 

anything. 

On the Garden Parties 

Just after the Society was formed we had a party at the Ambrose Farm where we started drinking at about 7 pm 

and by 9 pm Jon Drake had to be carried out. The garden parties were definitely to be remembered. 

On Churches and Village Identity 

Just recently there has been an improvement in the unity between the Churches in Wheatley which I believe was 

fostered to a large extent by the Wheatley Society which served in its early days to iden+;fy the need for village 

identity. The churches have been important in this and also the schools. 

On Funeral Wakes 

I remember when old Tutty died. Many of you will remember him. He used to scrounge beers at the pubs and 

was renowned as a village expert. So after officiating at his funeral I was invited to the Wake, which began 

slowly enough, but picked up later and by the time I left I was weaving my way down Crown Road just like Ted 

used to do ................................................................................... so if you have any funerals you need 

done ................. just remember I shall still be around. 

On the Future Plans 

I was due to be turfed out of the Wheatley URC Church and Mansfield College when I reached 65. But since I 

have been offered a post in my old home State of Pennsylvania, Carolyn and I thought it was good time to go

 .............................................. and also my mother would like us to be geographically closer to her. So 

we are off to set up an Institute on Religion and Ideology, or to give it it’s wAzz bang title “The Institute for the 

Analysis of the American Dream”. 

The idea is to come back to Oxford during the winter and we have bought a nice property on Ferry Road which 

looks over an old mediaeval field. We will also be going out to Carolyn’s place in New Mexico where we will 

write a book on the “Spiritual Geography of New Mexico” which will link the various tradition and beliefs.  

And Finally 

On the question of identity of living between USA and UK - the hoff and half - maybe that’s been half the fun! 


