
 

 

The PipeLine 
Journal of the YDOA 

 

April 2026 
 

 

 

President     Leonard Sanderman   

 

Vice President   Peter Sharp 

 

Secretary    Fiona Kingscott   

 

Treasurer     Alan Hardwick   

 

Membership     Maximillian Elliott   

 

Committee    Alistair Timmis, Robert Sharpe 

   & Ros Hay  
     

 

  

 

 

 

 

www.ydoa.co.uk 

The York & District Organists’ Association is affiliated to the Incorporated Association of 

Organists (IAO) and serves all who are interested in the organ and its music. 



2 

This Edition of The Pipeline is       

dedicated to the memory of our 

dear friend and YDOA Member  

Andrew Carter 
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1. Remembering Andrew Carter 

Welcome to the April Edition of The Pipeline, which is dedicated to 

the memory of Andrew Carter.  

Like so many, I became acquainted with some of Andrew's music during my early 

musical career, at Bradford Cathedral, not knowing at that time that I would later 

come to know Andrew personally. Although I had attended a number of recitals 

and events that Andrew was present at, I first chatted to him in person around 2 

years ago at Selby Abbey, where he complimented my shirt! The next time we 

met he recounted our first conversation, calling me "the chap with the shirt". As I 

got to know Andrew better, he became fascinated with my railway career, always 

asking me first "how are the trains?" before any talk of church music or pipe 

organs. During a couple of group lunches with Andrew it became very apparent 

just how interested he was in other people's lives, always remembering those 

chats and asking how they were getting on with their respective job, hobby etc 

on subsequent meetings. 

The last YDOA event we both attended was the Liverpool Cathedrals trip. I was 

rather nervous at the prospect of playing the mighty Anglican Cathedral organ in 

front of music greats Ian Tracey, Philip Moore and Andrew, not to mention the 

large crowd that our music drew that afternoon, but Andrew provided a 

reassuring voice. "Just enjoy it!", and I did. 

Living in adjacent Copmanthorpe, I often take walks to Bishopthorpe for the 

splendid pubs there. Andrew told me I must pop in for coffee whenever I am 

passing. I took him up on this offer on Advent Sunday on my way to the Minster, 

which would be the last time I saw Andrew. He greeted me with "how's my 

favourite train driver?" before apologising for "receiving you in pyjamas". His 

health by that stage was deteriorating but his wit and humour certainly were 

not. He pointed out the many ornaments and photographs in his living room that 

were providing him with happy memories of what he described as a wonderful 

life. 

A wonderful life of a wonderful man who showed genuine interest, care, 

empathy and support to everybody he encountered. I feel privileged to have 

come to know him personally in his final years and miss his warmth and humour. 

Peter Sharp, YDOA Vice President and Pipeline Editor 
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I first became aware of Andrew when his carol arrangement "A maiden most 

gentle" was first sung at the King's College Cambridge Carol service in the early 

1980s.  This was shortly before we moved to York.  We sang the carol at my first 

Minster Carol Service in December 1983 and we met shortly before or shortly 

after - I can't remember which. He was delightful and welcomed me most 

warmly to the York musical scene. I recall asking Ramsey Silver why he didn't 

publish the work.  Ramsey almost had an apoplectic fit and told me that 

Francis, as editor of Banks Music Publications, had turned it down!  I had lunch 

with Andrew and Sylvia shortly after I arrived and we had a great composers' 

conversation.   

We also sang, on a regular basis, his arrangement of "O come, O come 

Emmanuel", with its stunning last verse harmonies. 

I also accompanied the Chapter House Choir in a recording of "Hodie Christus 

natus est."  We were all chuffed to hear that he used that recording when 

giving a lecture about his music.  I think it was the use of the Tuba Mirabilis that 

he liked! 

In later years it was so good to see him at Hilary and John's organ events.  We 

saw him last year when we visited Liverpool, and he gallantly kissed Alison's 

hand and was especially lovely with her.  Little did we know that we would 

never see him again.  We had no idea that he had been so ill and was nearing 

the end of his life. 

It was good to see some generous tributes in the Times, and that they 

appeared shortly after his death.  We were extremely sorry not to be able to 

come to his funeral, but I had already been asked to play at another funeral. 

 

Philip Moore 

Remembering Andrew Carter 

By Philip Moore 
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Tribute to Andrew Carter 

By John Scott Whiteley 

When I first moved to York in 1975 I was honoured to receive a phone call 

from Andrew, introducing himself and asking me to play at the Carols by 

Candlelight concert given by his world-famous Chapter House Choir that 

December. It was—handbells and all - absolutely marvellous. Andrew’s 

genial, altruistic and larger-than-life persona made those Chapter House 

Choir concerts into something wonderful; and this is not to mention his 

brilliant training of the CHC itself. The choir had, back in those days, won 

several prizes in Let the Peoples Sing, the renowned BBC competition, 

although it was some years 

later that his Christmas 

Carols recording was 

named one of the ten best 

ever CDs in the BBC Music 

Magazine. Andrew’s 

encouragement and 

enthusiasm knew no 

bounds and during the ten 

years that followed I 

became, along with 

Geoffrey Coffin and Charles 

MacDonald, one of the 

CHC’s group of regular 

organists. At Easter 1979 I 

was privileged to 

accompany the choir on 

their trip to Holland - to 

which the photo herewith 

bears witness! 
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Andrew and I were in fact born ten years apart, but at a distance of only about 

a mile or so from each other in Leicester. We found endless entertainment in 

that, Andrew always being greatly amused by some of the bizarre street names. 

I wonder how many towns other than Leicester has a street named Frog Island!  

Communications between us would always refer to a geographical landmark of 

some kind either in Leicester itself or Leicestershire. ‘Dear Blaby’ began one 

email many years ago ...! 

Other anecdotes we exchanged focused on his time as a bass in York Minster 

Choir during the 1960s. John Rothera was then an alto who was prone to oiling 

his vocal chords by eating chocolates or extra strong mints. The habit increased 

to the extent that ARC and others were moved on one occasion to lay out a 

place, with knife, fork and spoon, around the music in JR’s Minster choirstall. 

Andrew’s compositions initially concentrated on the choral - I was among the 

first to accompany the famous A Maiden Most Gentle all those years ago - but 

his lifelong love of the organ became more apparent in his composition after he 

retired from the CHC. I would mention the suite for trumpet and organ, a sub-

stantial four-movement organ concerto and a large number of titles for solo or-

gan. I was privileged not only to give the first performance of his Passacaglia 

written for FJ’s 90th birthday in 2007 but also to introduce and take part in the 

YDOA online celebration in 2019 for the 80th birthday of Andrew himself. 

All these years later, having known him for so long, trying to sum up Andrew’s 

character is not easy. One may mention the infectious good-humour and bon-

homie but this is to ignore his great gifts as a musician and as a neo-Romantic 

composer. 

Neither should his virtues as a leader of singers be forgotten. Taken together 

with his ebullience, the result is an image of honesty, fortitude and altruism 

that will remain lodged in the hearts and minds of all of us who knew him. 

John Scott Whiteley 
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Like a few others, we only really had the real privilege of a deeper friendship 

with dear Andrew during the later years of his great life. Despite the relatively 

short time we had with him, we could not be more grateful to him for all that 

was brought to us by and in his company. He even claimed that we brought en-

joyment and laughter to him, too! 

Throughout our time as friends, we 

had a few trips out from our usual 

Bishopthorpe base. Heading to 

Betty’s in Harrogate, and the much-

revered Wagamama at Designer Out-

let (yes, really – and several times) 

were great joys, and always enter-

taining. A particular highlight during 

the summer of 2025 was the YDOA visit to Liverpool, during which both of the 

city’s cathedral organs were played. His face, and tribute in my score written in 

his beguiling hand, after I had played Andrew’s ‘Song without Words’ in that 

great space with a soaring flute bringing out the melody has been a source of 

continued pride. Equally memorable though was the journey home. We called 

at Subway for something ‘easy’ to eat, which turned out to be a new experi-

ence for both Andrew and the staff alike. At a filling station part way back to 

York, I was instructed with absolute clarity that “we need supplies”. This, of 

course, meant that an abundant supply of chocolate was expected, and it was 

duly procured. It was wonderful 

to spend this time with Andrew, one to one, in the car over several hours that 

day in the final months of his life. It was a chance to laugh and recount the day, 

but also to reflect on several things, and I benefited from some of his wisdom, 

too. One of the absolute certainties, whenever Andrew was transported in my 

own car, was a comment within the first sixty seconds. “Such luxury”. Whether 

or not the car is luxurious isn’t relevant, the point here is his great voice (about 

which I do not expect to be alone in making reference!). Just imagine the  

Andrew Carter: A tribute 

By Alistair Timmis 
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smooth, rich depths of his voice uttering those words each and every time. A 

real highlight of any journey! For the same reasons, it never grew old experi-

encing him repeat “Mr President”, with an extended hand and wry smile, dur-

ing my YDOA tenure. 

Andrew’s great skill as a composer is known to us all. So much fine choral and 

organ music, oozing a rich harmonic language very much his own. One day, we 

arrived at Bishopthorpe to be greeted with the amazing privilege of Andrew 

having written a hymn tune for us, entitled ‘Sherburn in Elmet’. 

This town, a few miles south west of Bishopthorpe, is where I was and remain 

Director of Music. We established a children’s choir there in late 2024, now go-

ing from strength to strength, about which Andrew could not have been more 

supportive and enthusiastic. Since Andrew’s death, the children have absorbed 

‘Badgers & Hedgehogs’ from the glorious Benedicite and have absolutely loved 

it! 

The aforementioned hymn will premi-

ere at our wedding in May 2026, and 

we feel so delighted that in some 

form, our dear friend Andrew will be 

with us. 

He had another great skill, though. It’s 

a skill that, arguably, is even rarer than 

being a composer of such immense 

quality and finesse. It was his ability to 

show such genuine interest and love 

to all people. Prince, pauper, virtuoso 

pianist, amateur painter, train driver, 

crochet enthusiast (note the scarf, 

which has now made its way back to 

us), hospitality worker battling with a 

language barrier – it just didn’t matter.  
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He could hold a meaningful and genuine conversation with each of these peo-

ple and see the very best of them. I major on the point here because it is possi-

bly his most distinctive quality and the one that has driven so much real affec-

tion. How many of us are nearly as good at showing this, and genuinely? To 

that end, Andrew is an example to us all. I am about to marry somebody with 

her own hairdressing business and I have failed, thus far, to ask the kinds of 

searching questions on the technicalities of hair plaits, their origins and how 

they are constructed that Andrew explored with Claire complete with demon-

strations in a single sitting one fair afternoon in Bishopthorpe. Andrew’s great 

interest in and affection towards Claire has left an indelible mark, and he is 

greatly missed. Given my own career in the bus/coach sector, Andrew asked me 

one day just how the biggest ‘National Express’ coaches turn left from Blossom 

Street towards the station. The good judgement of the captain of course has a 

part in it, but we did venture into a conversation on the pros and cons of third 

steering axles. Quite a diversion from speaking about a ‘Howellsian scale’ in 

another moment! And yet, Andrew was genuinely interested in it all. 

One winter’s afternoon in late 2024, we had visited and enjoyed the usual 

Tesco derived genoa cake in abundance. Time had quite unanimously escaped 

us and Katie, his dear Greyhound companion, needed a walk. We took to An-

drew’s car and he drove us, with great panache, to the Knavesmire. An ener-

getic and much needed burning of calories alongside the tonic that is fresh air 

benefited us all. On the journey, Andrew spoke of his illness and his great con-

tentment with life. “Should I die tomorrow, I won’t mind. I have lived a wonder-

ful and privileged life and have so much to be thankful for”. How I pray, for us 

all, that we can each reach a position of such legitimate gratitude, and dare I 

suggest – joy, for that which has been and remains. 

His great voice, so often referred to, will stay with us forever. Far more im-

portantly though, his great heart, great generosity and great sense of humour 

will always bear upon our lives. How lucky we are to have got to know dear An-

drew, and we thank God for his life and work. 

With love and appreciation – Alistair & Claire. 
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Following my graduation in Cardiff in 1964 I decided to come back to York, 

where I was brought up until I was five, to do a second degree here as the 

already one-year old University of York was to open its Music Department 

in October. I then went to Evensong quite frequently and was very 

impressed with the choir. The bass line was rich and strong and I can't 

remember exactly how I met Andrew but we sat near the West Door quite 

often after Evensong and just chatted about many things. It got to the point 

several years later when he told me he wanted to marry Sylvia. I was 

married by then to the well-known 'Mr. Rothwell from Banks Music 

shop' (who died in 1986) and when the wedding invitation arrived for 

December 31st 1969 I was already expecting my first baby in early/mid-

December, but boys will be boys and mine arrived on December 30th so 

that was one great wedding we missed!  A few years later Andrew and 

Sylvia invited me and my by then 6-7 year old son to 12 Lang Road for 

coffee, orange juice and a lovely long chat with them - we were all teaching 

part-time then and our coffee meetings were very happy times. For some 

reason there was a violin attached to a ceiling beam in their big room and 

Brendan kept looking at it every time we were there, and said 'I want one of 

those'. At this point Andrew's liking for young children showed up and he 

lifted the violin down and Brendan was very taken with it - I bought him a 

violin which he played pretty well and obviously had a real aptitude for this 

- it's thanks to Andrew that his natural musicianship for playing strings of 

various kinds quickly emerged and has literally been his life ever since. 

Perhaps the best-known move in Andrew's early days in York was the 

formation of The Chapter House Choir in December 1965, and I have always 

felt that it was a brilliant landmark in York's musical life. It immediately 

became so popular that I only too well remember sitting, with several other 

people, on the South Door steps of the Minster in very cold early December 

mornings until the door was opened at about 8 o'clock and we all rushed in  

Tribute to Andrew Carter 

By Jo Peach 
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to make sure that we could get our tickets for the choir's Carols by 

Candlelight programme every Christmas. Two of the carols stick in my head 

- Andrew's setting of The Twelve Days of Christmas became incredibly 

famous and has stayed with me for years. His knowledge of the rules of 

musical composition was outstanding and was combined with great 

imagination and humour when needed. Another beautiful carol was A 

maiden most gentle which he wrote for the nuns at the Bar Convent, where 

I happened to be teaching at the time for Andrew, the current Head of 

Music, and that went quickly into the repertoire for the Christmas carol 

service in the Convent's beautiful chapel. He was a perfect choral 

conductor. 

Later in his life Andrew began composing for piano and gave me copies of 

some very interesting pieces. A special one was Nigel on the town, 

dedicated to Nigel Holdsworth. It shows Andrew in a rather unexpected and 

very thoughtful frame of mind - it's simply jazz at its most subtle - the final 

two chords say all...... 

I last saw Andrew on December 22nd at his home. He was in bed but quite 

well propped up on pillows and full of conversation and concentration. I 

expected him to be tired after about 20 minutes but he kept going for 40 

minutes and when I left he turned towards me and gave me such a hug, and 

then wished Robin and me a Happy Christmas. January 5th was a sad day.   

Jo Peach 
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Martin Stonehouse 

 

Back in March 2016, York Musical Society performed Andrew Carter’s 

“Benedicite” under the direction of David Pipe. 

A few weeks before the concert, Andrew attended a rehearsal at Central Meth-

odist Church where he gave the choir an interesting and informative insight into 

his composition. The choir were further treated to a mini master class by An-

drew on how he had intended it to be performed, memorably dancing around 

for one of the movements in an active demonstration of the rhythm! 

Here he is pictured with a young David Pipe at the rehearsal. 

Tribute to Andrew Carter 

By Martin Stonehouse 



14 

 

 

Andrew Carter (13/12/1939–05/01/2026) was ‘just the best from all points of 

view – a wonderful musician, unparalleled in his field, but also a fantastically 

human human being’. These words were crafted by someone whose powers of 

expression far exceeded my own. Originally intended as a loving tribute to Fran-

cis Jackson and conjured completely off the cuff during an interview for the 

YDOA in 2022, they could equally be used to describe Andrew himself, so I hope 

he will forgive me for repurposing them in this way. I’ve been a fan of Andrew’s 

music ever since I first heard The Magi sung at York Minster during my time as 

an undergraduate. My respect for Andrew as a composer continued to grow 

with every new discovery and this was soon also joined by affection for the 

man himself. Our friendship blossomed during the many hours that I spent 

working with Andrew as his Personal Assistant between 2018 and 2023. A par-

ticular highlight for me was being afforded the opportunity to catalogue 270 of 

Andrew’s compositions and arrangements – some more of which will be pub-

lished in due course, so watch this space! Andrew was always incredibly sup-

portive. He proofread my PhD thesis for me and provided invaluable assistance 

whenever it was needed. 

Although Andrew always claimed to be a ‘bear of very little brain’, he did in fact 

possess an incredible mind and I learned so much from him. Every time I see 

some Frosterley marble or fan vaulting when visiting one of our great ecclesias-

tical buildings, I will think about my wonderful friend. Andrew knew more 

about Cooke and Newey clocks than anyone else on earth. He wrote short sto-

ries and the texts for many of his pieces. All in all, there was more to this re-

markable individual than just his beautiful music and infectious personality! 

I could continue to reminisce and fill every page of a monograph with lovely 

memories (the Schweppes story being one of my favourites!), but Andrew dis-

liked verbosity. He believed that ‘if in doubt, cut it out’ (an expression written 

on the cardboard writing desk that he had affixed to his piano). After all, why 

overcomplicate a piece with unnecessary clutter?!  

Tribute to Andrew Carter 

By Maximillian Elliott 
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Instead, as this is a tribute for the YDOA, I would like to finish by devoting a few 

lines to the twenty-four remarkable pieces of organ music that Andrew com-

posed. 

Did you know that he wrote a Petite Suite for organ and trumpet in 2001, then 

a Concerto in C for organ and orchestra in 2005? Both pieces are extraordinarily 

colourful and full of characteristic Carter moments! The other twenty-two piec-

es are all for solo organ (including his famous Toccata on Veni Emmanuel). Ten 

of these pieces will be performed at our next YDOA event (see page 18) – a very 

special occasion that I hope will prove a fitting tribute to our much-missed 

friend (and member!). After all, there is no better way of honouring a composer 

than through performances of their music! 

 

Dr Maximillian Elliott 
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2. YDOA Forthcoming Events Programme 2026 

May 
Saturday 9th 
14:00—15:00 

Organ Concert celebrating the music of Andrew Carter 

Various Performers 

St Olave’s Church, Marygate 

June 
Saturday 13th 
14:00—15:00 

Student Member Recital 

Sir Jack Lyons Concert Hall, The University of York 

July  
Saturday 18th 
11:00—17:00 

...beside the Seaside 

Organ Visits in Scarborough 

August 
Saturday 15th 
19:00—20:30 

A Tale of Two Organs 

President’s Evening,  

St Peter & St Leonard, Horbury 

September 
Saturday 12th 
15:00—21:00 

Something Old, Something New… 

Organ Visits in Lincoln, with Choral Evensong 

October 
Saturday 10th 
14:00—16:00 

Recital & Annual General Meeting 

Recitalist William Campbell 

St Olave’s Church, Marygate 
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3. Previous Event 

York Organ Walk 

Saturday 11th April 2026 

Members assembled at St Lawrence Church in York for the 

first of three venues on the itinerary for the York Organ 

Walk. As well as the pipe organ, arrangements had been 

made for the Klop Chamber organ to be available, giving 

members the opportunity to sample both, which also led 

to a 'theme and echo' challenge between Edward 

Sangwine on the pipe organ and myself on the chamber 

organ. A good test of listening!! 

A pleasant sunny afternoon stroll took us to the York 

Masonic Lodge where members were able to play the 

Eboracum Lodge organ, before finishing the afternoon 

at All Saints Pavement. 

Many thanks to Leonard Sanderman for organising the 

afternoon, the staff at St Lawrence and Nigel 

Holdsworth for hosting us at the venues, and Robert 

Sharpe for arranging access to the chamber organ at St 

Lawrence. 

Peter Sharp 
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4. Next Event 
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5. Upcoming Recitals and Events 
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St Chad’s Church, York 

“It’s not just a box of whistles!” 

Saturday 4th July 2026, 7pm 

 

An illustrated talk by Geoffrey Coffin to celebrate 

the church’s pipe organ in this St Chad’s Centenary 

year. 
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List of YDOA Presidents 
1980s 

1980-1      Robert Hall  
1981-2      Michael Latham  
1982-3      Richard Crosby   
1983-4      Peter Maw  
1984-5      Eric Grewer  
1985-7      David Templeman  
1987-8      Lloyd D Smith  
1988-9      Geoffrey Coffin  
1989-91    George Pilling  

 

1990s 

1991-3      Douglas Heath  
1993-4      Nicholas Page  
1994-5      David Simpson  
1995-6      Alan Aspinal  
1996-7      Peter Whitehead 
1997-8      Maureen Murfitt-Swindells 
1998-9       Jean Pilling 
1999-2000 Edmund Cooke  

 

2000s 

2000-1      Alfred Boddison  
2001-2      Cynthia Wood 
2002-3       Edmund Cooke  
2003-4       David Simpson 
2004-5  Philip Paul  
2005-7  Phillip Sangwine  
2007-9       Andrew Roberts  
2009-11      Adrian Crawford  

 

2010s 

2011-13     Raymond Sturdy  
2013-15  Nigel Holdsworth  
2015-17  Joan Johnson 
2017-19  Maximillian Elliott  

2019-21  John Scott Whiteley 
 

2020s 

2021-23  John Morley 

2023-25  Alistair Timmis 

2025-  Leonard Sanderman 

Founded in 1945 

1945-6      Edward Cuthbert Bairstow  
1946-7      Reginald Shephard Rose  
1947-8      Archie W Sargent  
1948-9      Francis Alan Jackson  
1949-50   H Reginald Mason  

 

1950s 

1950-1    Frederick Waine  
1951-2      Reginald Shephard Rose  
1952-3      Edmund Stanley Walton 
1953-4      Benjamin Dawson  
1954-5      Benjamin Summerton  
1955-6      W Allen Bean  
1956-7      George James Stacey  
1957-8      Joseph Samuel McElheran 
1958-9      Walter Hartley  
1959-60    Benjamin Dawson  

 

1960s 

1960-1      Bernard J Porter  
1961-2      Ronald Perrin  
1962-3      William Addamson  
1963-4      Alec C Cooper  
1964-5      Evelyne G Bowmer  
1965-6      George L Baggaley  
1966-7      Tom Ward  
1967-8      Alec Brodie  
1968-9      Michael Minns   
1969-70    Avena Helen Norfor   

 

1970s 

1970-1      Lloyd D Smith  
1971-2      Colin McGarritty 
1972-3      Michael Phipps  
1973-4      Jack Judson  
1974-5      Alfred Alcock  
1975-6      A Austin Winterbottom 
1976-7      Peter Whitehead 
1977-8      Ruth Smith  
1978-9      Maureen Murfitt-Swindells 
1979-80    Geoffrey Hunter   


