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I miss England‘

Yesterday I said, ever so maturely,
that I felt ready to come home after
our exhausting 10-day singing gig at
York Minster, but that was just ftool-
ishness. Now I'm home and I feel .
ready to go back. |

Admittedly, it is refreshing to walk

down the street without having dou-

ble-decker buses graze past you a

nice to knnw Wthh coins are which

‘without havmg to sqmnt to read the
inscriptions. It's nice to be in a place

where train doors don't crush the

passengers and duck excrement isn't

standard sidewalk decor. Most
1mp0rtantly of all, there's something

very comforting about having a func-

tioning cellphone in my pocket
instead of an umbrella.

But what's that you say? I won't be
having porridge, bacon, eggs, hash

browns, grapefruit and yogurt tomor-

row morning for breaktast? What

kind of barbaric new world is this?

No pleasant youths asking, "Can I
help?" or "Have you got it all sorted,

love?” No 900-year-old archltecture? )

No pence or tuppence? And no
authentic British publican house at
which to squander them at the end
of the day?

It is horribly banal to be back
among the familiar and mundane
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My grass needs cutting. MY closets

need organlzlng My bills need pay-
~ ing. I left my music, and my musical
- comrades, at the Burnham St. park—

mere three inches from your face. It' s 5 Ingiale few hours ago nrhen I..dzsem-; |

barked from our flnal bus and head- '
ed home; and now here we are, each

in our IESPECHVE houses recuperat-

ing from our journey without the

reassuring presence of our abom-

inably punctual British guides or our
refreshingly easy-going fellow travel-

ers. As Gur_illgi’strious director said
just moements ago in his "Mission

| Accomphshed" email, "I am already
 missing you,” and "life is gmng to

feel a bit empty for a while."
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Yes, we are bereft. We have before
us a seemingly endless stretch of
‘weeks without singing, shopping, or

- gorging on English delicacies. Our

only consolation is the anticipation
‘of our next rehearsal a mere 42 days
from now - not in a Gothic cathedral

| but in our own familiar Murray Street

| Baptlst Church, where the architec-

ture is less sensational but the cama-

- raderie, and the pleasure of singing

together, remains unmatched

Natasha Regehr is a member of the
Peterborough Singers, and has been

. sending updates during the choir’s:
stay in York Minster, U.K.




