Letter from Eric Bramhall dated 8th May 2005
It was good to receive your letter and I have enjoyed looking at your website. You and I passed each other. You were born in 1969, the year I left Bolton. We still have happy memories and not least of our “Asian” friends. 
I came to Bolton in 1966. We lived in Filton Avenue. I was in charge of Emmanuel Church. We discovered we were not the only newcomers to the area. New people were arriving each day from Uganda, Burma and other places. I met Sunbodh Ghandi (then aged 12) when he had been in Bolton just eight days.
My first contacts were with the Hindu community. I asked the secretary of their association how I could help them. His main concern was the problem of English. I set up English classes for Indian women and the English/Immigrant youth club. Several young boys (12-15) came to our home to practice their English too.
The club began with English boys and girls and Indian boys and girls. Sadly when the first Muslim boy joined all the girls (Indian) were withdrawn. So my wife began a girls club in our home – teaching them to sew and cook.
Indoor cricket was very popular with the Indian boys. One night I persuaded Jackie Bond, who was then captain of the Lancashire County Team, to come and do some coaching. Faruk Engineer from Pakistan was playing for Lancashire at the time and there were lots of questions about him.
The Mayor of Bolton came to our Christmas party in 1968. The enclosed photograph is the only one I have so I would be very glad if you could return it. Perhaps you can pick out some members of your community in their younger days. I think 3rd left is Raoff Raja and the one handing the tray to the Mayor is Iqbal Badat. I am on the far left.
I was keen to make contact with the ministers at the Mosque (I knew it when it was a Methodist Church). One day I found a prayer hat and took it to the Mosque. The men I met did not speak English and I think at first they thought I had abducted the child whose hat it was. After many attempts to explain, they understood and they told me “India thanks you”. I was sorry we were unable to progress with the dialogue.
My contact with the Hindu community was deeper. Sadly I took many funerals for Hindu Indian families. The first was a 16 years old boy who was killed on Deane Road when his bicycle skidded under a bus on a wet day. The undertaker did not know how to conduct a Hindu ceremony so I was asked. I told the family I sympathised with them as with any family who had the terrible experience of losing a son and would offer them the comfort of God I would offer an English Family, after this I was asked to take many other funerals for Hindu families.
I was glad that Paul Dyson took over the club when we moved and hope that the work done in those early days had a positive outcome on community relations in Bolton. As a Christian minister it was my desire to reach out to others with the love of God whoever they were.
It is a long time (your lifetime) since we were in Bolton and I have not remembered much to help you but hope the few thoughts above are of interest.
With best wishes for this important project you are undertaking
With all good wishes, 
Yours sincerely
Eric Bramhall 

