
Saturday 19 March   RAILWAY 30 
 
Derby     0610 
Birmingham New Street 0648  
Birmingham Moor Street  0726 
Marylebone   0924 
Baker Street    H&C 
Liverpool Street  H&C Met 
Aldgate   Met 
Fenchurch Street   1000 
 Via Basildon 
Shoeburyness   1105 1113 
Southend Central  1122 1252 
 Via Tilbury and Upminster 
West Ham   1358 1406 Dist 
Barking   Dist 1417 
Wanstead Park   1430 1436 
Barking   1446 1454 Dist 
Upney    Dist Dist 
East Ham   Dist Dist 
Upminster   Dist 1546 
Tilbury Town   1603 
Tilbury Ferry    1642 
Gravesend Ferry Terminus 
Gravesend   1718 
 Via Dartford, Sidcup, Hither Green 
Charing Cross   1823 
Euston     1933 
Tamworth   2056 2120 
Derby    2141 
 
Ages ago I asked Hannah if she would come 
and stay this weekend so I could go to the 
GERS AGM. Then the line to Shenfield is 
closed and the programme wasn’t very exciting, 
so I planned a jaunt instead. The Midland 
Mainline is closed, so the easiest and cheapest 
way south was via Birmingham and into 
Marylebone on Chiltern. I had never noticed 
“The Leaves of the Tree are for the healing of 
the nations” - I assumed it was a Covid 
sculpture, but then found it was in memory of 
the Birmingham Pub Bombings in 1974 (and 
was installed in 2018). It is by Andhura Patel, 
who said: “I wanted to create something that 
was poignant and did justice to the memory of 
people who were killed, but also to inform the 
younger generation about what happened.” I 
need to have a closer look.  
 





I walked to Snow Hill and caught the Chiltern 
train to Marylebone. A lovely run through the 
Chilterns, and their loco-hauled stock is 
wonderful. Then I walked to Baker Street, past 
Chiltern Court, which has two blue plaques - 
one to Eric 
C o a t e s ,  t h e 
composer. I was 
surprised that no 
o n e  a t  S t 
Matthew’s (on 
Sunday) could 
name his most 
famous piece of radio music “By the sleepy 
lagoon”, title music of “Desert Islands Discs”. 
He also wrote “Dambusters”. The English 
Heritage website tells me  that Coates needed 
the right atmosphere to produce work - his son 
Austin recalled how his father “couldn't settle 
down to write music until he was properly 
dressed in the morning, complete with tie and 
Harris Tweed coat - and, perhaps, a Turkish 
cigarette”. The other commemorates the 

members of the 
S.O.E. who planned 
the Telemark raid in 
Norway - I need to do 
some research. I see 
there’s a 1965 film 
with Kirk Douglas. 

 
At Baker Street I made the mistake of going to 
the Circle line platforms, and photoed the War 
Memorial. There was no Circle train so I went 
to Liverpool Street and changed there for 
Aldgate - lovely platform signs.  



A nice walk down to Fenchurch Street - 
beautiful blossom outside the church. I had 
never noticed the Lloyd’s Registry building 
before - https://hec.lrfoundation.org.uk/about-
us/lloyds-register-building-history. Apparently 
this Grade II* is being redeveloped to create a 
new public heritage education centre and 
contemporary workspaces (surely my study is a 
contemporary workspace). Colcutt House, 71 
Fenchurch Street, will be worth a visit. There is 
no coffee near Fenchurch Street station on a 
Saturday morning.  



Straight through to Shoeburyness - the train 
filled up as we went east. Then back a few stops 
to Southend and I walked down to the pier. A 
few years ago we walked one way along the pier 
and came back on the train - this year I decided 
to ride both ways (even though I had just 
missed one train and had to wait ½ hour for 
the next one). Latte was much appreciated. The 
£5.60 train fare came through on my credit card 
as “The Pier (Dry End)”. It’s 1¼ mile run, three 
foot gauge - the pier itself was built in 1830 to 
allow boats to reach Southend at all tides. The 
campaign was led by former Lord Mayor of the 
City of London Sir William Heygate, 1st 
Baronet, a resident of Southend.  It was rebuilt 
and extended in 1889 and the railway was in 
use by 1891. It was extended and improved, so 
by 1931 it was a double-track electric railway. 
During WW2 it was taken over by the Royal 
Navy and renamed HMS Leigh. It served as a 
mustering point for convoys and was Naval 
Control for the Thames Estuary. In 1949 they 
introduced four new trains and they ran until 
1977 when, after a major fire, the pier was 
closed. It was re-opened in 1986, suffered 

another fire a decade later, and another in 2005. 
They have obviously put a lot of work into it, 
and there were a lot of people enjoying it today. 
 



I walked along to the Cliff Railway, which sadly 
was not running. Apparently there is a problem 
with the counter-weights. It is a funicular 
railway, completed in 1912 - officially the 
shortest funicular railway and the only single-
track funicular railway in Britain. It is 40 metres 
long, 17 metres height difference, with a gauge 
of 4 foot 6 inches. I walked up beside it - does 
that mean I can colour it in?  

Back at the station I checked the board, and 
realized that the Barking-Grays line was closed 
today - bugger! Back to West Ham, which 
meant I did the south side of Barking station 
and the junctions. Then Underground east - 



last time I only went as far as Upton Park. I 
stopped at Barking to do the first couple of 
stops of the Overground line to Gospel Oak. 
Huge numbers of people travelling. At the 
moment the trains on this line go from the 
north side of Barking station, later this year, 
when the extension to Barking Riverside opens, 
they will move to the south. Various Network 
SouthEast signs at Barking, and LTS roundels 
elsewhere. Then to Upney and back to East 
Ham (ensuring the various curves round 
Barking and either side of the Underground 
sidings were done). Finally through to 
Upminster on the Underground.  



I had not realized either that the Upminster-
Romford line was out of action as well, so I was 
now running rather earlier than my original 
plans as I went on to Tilbury Town. There is 
supposed to be a connecting bus from here to 
the Pier, but there was no sign of it so I started 
to walk. Not the world’s nicest walk. The port 
area was not busy and the London Cruise 
Terminus, the old Tilbury Riverside station 
(closed 1992), was locked and barred too.  
 
I walked down to the ferry and you cross a 
bridge which is decorated in commemoration 
of those who came ashore from the SS Emperor 
Windrush in 1948 - The Tilbury Bridge Walkway 
of Memories. It was an arts project by Evewright 
A r t s  F o u n d a t i o n  -  h t t p s : / /
www.evewrightarts.org/tilbury-walkway. It is an 
immersive visual art experience, installed on 
432 panes of glass collages with photographs, 
documents, original boat passenger tickets and 
memorabilia. There are supposed to be audio 
stories too, but I hadn’t downloaded the app. It 
features over 130 people from the Windrush 
era and their families, telling stories in their 
own words of their arrival, the lives and families 
they created, and their contribution to British 
society. It really needed a far closer look than I 
gave it. 



It is not a very big ferry boat. I paid my £4 and 
went and sat at the front. I made a comment on  
messenger about it not being the Pentland Firth 
- but the crossing was rather rougher than I 
expected. I was glad it was short. After we 
crossed they suspended the service. It is an 
ancient service - Gravesend Town Council 
purchased the rights to operate it in 1694. 



It’s about a ten minute walk up to Gravesend 
station. I decided not to wait for the High 
Speed service, but save money and get the 
classic train into Charing Cross. It takes a very 
long time. I then waited for a bus, which took a 
very, very long time to get to Euston. I watched 
my booked train depart (the 1903 to 
Birmingham). One new ticket later and I got 
the Tamworth train. The benefit was that I got 
home at the same time I planned, and I got to 
chat to three nice ladies on the way home. 
Mum and daughter who had been to a musical - 
she reminded me so much of Gareth - and a 
rather posh lass preparing for her wedding. It 
was a long day - too long this close to Covid - 
but I got a lot coloured in. This picture is 
captioned “Trains potting”.  


