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In the 1930’s there were individuals who believed their Christian commitment had something to say to the world of industry. For example, one of them was Hugh Lister, an engineering apprentice at Swindon Railway Works before he was ordained and appointed to the Eton College Mission at Hackney Wick. He founded a branch of the Transport & General Workers Union, and later became its branch chairman. Lister died on the Normandy beaches in 1944. 

Source: Elwyn T: Industrial Mission – A Reflection: Baptist Quarterly: 1996

From David Warner – May 2006

Dear David
 Many thanks for your interesting talk to the Retired Clergy in Winchester yesterday.  I think you have a difficult task which you seem to achieve with humour and the necessary understanding.
 

I did not want to prolong proceedings but I wanted to ask if you knew of one of my big Heroes in your field - Hugh Lister.  You may have met his sister (widow of the Bishop of Hereford, Susan Hodson) when she was staying at the Dower House in Winchester.
 

Hugh was basically an engineer (you may be well acquainted with his story - if so forgive me) who while at Swindon with GWR became more and more concerned about the conditions of railway workers.  Eventually he went to Cuddesdon and was ordained so that he could minister to ordinary working men.  He became a friend of Austin Farrer but his ministry was largely in Hackney Wick where he was involved in industrial disputes with (I believe) Bergers Paints and other confrontations.  Communists found him hard to understand and thought his Christian response a bit soft.  But he was very far from a soft person. One man who was influenced by him has left a record of him on the Web.
 

When the war started in 1939 he considered that he ought to do what the ordinary working man was doing and sign on - not as a Padre but as an engineer.  He obtained a commission in the Welsh Guards and when I first heard of him he was in USA working on engineering details of the Bren Carrier.
 

I was a Welshguardsman working with the MO and as we were gearing up for the Invasion in 1944 I was told that the Major i/c Support Company was an Anglican Priest.  Hugh joined us just as we set sail for France.  There is another strand to this story (hope it is not boring you).  As we were packing up and "sensitive" material was being destroyed or sent back to HQ, one of the orderly room clerks brought me a mysterious box with the word "You know about this sort of thing".  Curious I opened the box and found a splendid silver Chalice - not the simple RAChD sort.  I offered it to the Welsh Presbyterian Padre but he replied "I have my own kit - but Major Lister might use it".  
 

So it was that for two short months I got to know Hugh.  He could curdle your blood with his language (not in anger) but the men would follow him anywhere.  He seldom wore a steel helmet and seemed quite impervious to fear.  This was his undoing for when a sniper tried to get him he took no cover and was subsequently fired at and killed.  But the abiding memories of him are celebrating the Communion on a rough table in a garage or a barn and on one occasion in open air and in view of the enemy.  A cross from a wrecked farm, some candles, wafers scrounged from the Coldstream Chaplain and of course no problem with wine.  A Book of Common Prayer and a few of us kneeling round while the war continued in Normandy. Those basic Eucharist's have deeply influenced me and I hold him  in great esteem.  One of his sisters was a missionary in Rhodesia (she passed on to me copies of his last letters - one with an amusing reference to me).  Susan Hodson died after an appalling accident in an over-hot bath.
 

Hope you do not mind this reminiscence of a Saint.
 

David Warner
