
B R U T A L I S M

“Brutalism” describes architecture from the period 
between 1950 and 1975. 

The term took on greater acceptance following the 
publication of The New Brutalism: Ethic or Aesthetic in 
1960 by Rayner Banham (1912 -1988), an architectural 
historian who was born and educated in Norwich.

Architects working in this period tended to either 
concentrate on formalism - the visual impact made by 
a building, or functionalism - how a building worked 
and its place in the social and cultural landscape.

The buildings of Anglia Square are examples of both 
formalism and functionalism. 

The upper floors of  Sovereign House are made 
of metal and glass, to give plenty of light to those 
working there.  

The ground floor facing Botolph Street is raw concrete 
and reminds us of a military defence. Viewed from Pitt 
Street it is said by some to resemble a vast ocean liner.
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Bombazine For Mourning:  
A Slow Death for the 
Weavers of  Magdalen Street.
A silk warp and a Worsted weft. 
The Victorian fashion for elaborate 
mourning attire coincided happily 
with production of  this densely black 
fabric by the ailing Norwich weavers.

In 1838, of  the remaining five thousand 
working looms, over a thousand of  them 
sang to the tune of  the black bombazine.

 ‘The loom is in the upper room, which serves as a 
workroom, bedroom and sitting-room. A diminutive 
little woman – all Norwich weavers are so – is 
engaged at putting fresh bobbins on the shuttle.  
 

If  she commences work at light, and keeps on till 
eleven at night, she can weave eleven dozen in a 
week, and should get 11s. 11d. for that.’

Report Of  Visits To Handloom Weavers, 
1850, (Extracts from The Morning 
Chronicle, 29 Jan 1850)

Bombazine alone could not save the 
makers of  tapizadoes, calimancoes and 
camblets from the Norwich Workhouse. 
From the 1850s it began to fill with silk 
handloom weavers: among them Thomas 
Denmark, Elizabeth Woolbright, Joseph 
Moss, Aaron Dickerson, James Hook, 
Harriet Spurgeon, Hanna Kerrison. The 
reading and repeating of  their names will 
ensure they are not forgotten.

BOM
BS

BO
MBS
BOM

BS
BOM

BS

<   An extract from a detailed map created by the 
Norwich Air Raid Precautions department recording 
with pinned labels the date and location of the bomb 
drops in the Stump Cross area out of a total of 679 in 
Norwich (courtesy Norfolk Record Office).

Much of Norwich was peppered 
with enemy bombs during World 
War Two - it was the first city in 
England to be hit in 1940. 

In July that year, in Norwich’s second 
raid, buildings were damaged and 
destroyed in Bull Close Road, Magdalen 
Street, Botolph Street and St George’s 
Street, inevitably with some casualties. 
The city’s ordeal culminated in the 
heavy and indiscriminate Baedeker 
raids in April and May 1942 which, 
although concentrated elsewhere, 
claimed St Augustine’s School, St 
Mary’s Baptist Church as well as 
buildings in Pitt Street and 17th 
century houses in Calvert Street. A 
250 kg bomb fell in the grounds of the 
Blind Institution in Magdalen Street. 
Amidst tragedy and disruption, the 
people of Over The Water carried on. 
But later, bombsites became an excuse 
to undertake further clearance as 
planners hatched their utopian dreams.
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Bull Close Calvert Street St Augustine’s School
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Anglia Square sits on top of  Botolph Street, an old road that 
once ran between the St. Augustine’s Street and Stump Cross. 

A Botolph Ghost
Lizzie’s ‘Doleful Tragedy’

The trial over, it was Gaffer’s lot
To be hung Opposite the fatal spot,
And ever after, so the tale went out,
Poor Goody’s Ghost was nightly seen about
Or should an accident, by chance occur,
In Botolph Street, ‘twas always laid to her.
Yet if she troubled no one here when living,
Why, after Death, should she be trouble giving?
One would imagine it was he, of course:
How could he rest, because of his remorse?
Though many a night I’ve spent beneath that roof,
Of either’s presence I ne’er had a proof.

Judging by the number 
of  pubs that once lined 
Botolph Street, the  
folk hereabouts were  
a thirsty lot. 
One, the Globe Tavern, was 
said to be haunted by the ghost 
of  Goody Watts, murdered by 
her jealous husband, weaver and 
innkeeper of  the Globe, Robert 
‘Gaffer’ Watts.

He was tried, found guilty and 
publicly hanged outside his pub 
on 30 August 1701. 

Elizabeth Gooch lived next door 
to the Globe Tavern all her life 
and in 1876 she published a 
ballad about the murder:

It was named after a medieval church that once stood near here 
dedicated to a 7th-century East Anglian abbot regarded as the 
patron saint of  travellers. 

Long before the church was built, a trackway here was known as 
the Mereholt. This may refer to a wood or possibly a marshy pond 
fed by the Dalymond stream, that marked an important boundary 
from Saxon times or even earlier.
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