
Shrewsbury Library   

Castle Gates,  

Shrewsbury,  

Shropshire  

SY1 2AS 

Dear Sycamore Class,  

  Here you find me outside Shrewsbury Library. This 
magnificent building was built in 1552 ...that is 466  years ago!  

   When I was your age, this was Shrewsbury School 
where I studied from 1818 to 1822. I’m afraid to report that 
I was not a good student. Latin bored me, the teachers were dull 
and all I wanted to do was explore the outside world.  

  As you wander through my beautiful home-town, look 
around you, marvel at this planet and all it has to offer: the trees, the 
plants, the creatures...including yourselves, never stop wondering,  

Yours Truly  

Mr. Charles Darwin  



The Parade Shopping Centre,  

St. Marys Place,  

Shrewsbury,  

Shropshire, 

SY1 1DL 

Dear Children,  

 Here you see my fathers place of work—Shrewsbury Royal Infir-
mary. This was the town’s hospital in those days, it was opened in 1830 
and my father—Robert—was a prominent doctor in this town when I 
was young.  

 Father was a very serious man, he had high hopes for me to follow in 
his footsteps. I did begin studies in medicine but I found the sight of blood 
repulsive and struggled to concentrate in my lessons.  

 Father didn’t share my love of nature, nor did he encourage my en-
quiring mind—I didn’t quite ’fit the mould.’ Fortunately, my favourite 
uncle—Josiah—helped persuade my father that I was created for different 
things, that the whole world was out there, waiting for me to discover 
it...and discover it I did.    

Yours truly,  

Charles  



St. Mary’s Church  

St Mary's Pl,  

Dogpole,  

Shrewsbury  

SY1 1EF  

Dear Sycamore,  

  What have we here? A church—churches featured heavily in 
my early life—you’ll see three today. This church was where I came with 
school as a child. Read the plaque by the above the door...it always in-
trigued, man is a strange being, it seems we were built to push ourselves.  

  My studies led to conflict with the church as I suggested that we, 
indeed all beings, had evolved over time, from others creatures (such as 
apes ) rather than being created from clay by God. It was a conflict 
which upset me greatly. I felt at times that confessing to a murder would 
have been more favourable.  

  Hopefully, you will have the opportunity to discuss my theories 
with the clergy; I believe West Felton has a superb vicar who shares my 
love for the natural world.  

Yours Sincerely,  

Charles  



 The Lion Hotel,  

Wyle Cop,  

Shrewsbury , 

SY1 1UY 

We meet again dear Sycamores,  

  The first step in my most exciting journey. In December 
1831, just 22 years of age, under the belly of this glorious lion, I  
boarded a coach to Plymouth harbour to set sail on HMS 
Beagle.  

  Captain Robert Fitzroy of the British Navy was a 
man of strong character, unusual opinions and bold ideas. We met 
just months before this journey, at first he did not take to me but then 
realised I was both educated and curious. He had already sailed to 
the new world and wished to return. He invited me to join him. 
My father was furious and forbade it—fortunately my Uncle Josi-
ah convinced him it was a good idea and the grandest adventure of 
all times began… 

Yours,  

Charlie  



 Shrewsbury Unitarian Church,  

High Street,  

Shrewsbury  

SY1 1LR 

Dearest Sycamores,  

  The second of our three church stops: St. Mary’s was 
first, now this is the Unitarian Church where my mother came 
to worship.  

  The Unitarian movement is fundamentally Christian; 
they are open to the insights of World Faiths, reason and Sci-
ence. Here I was reassured that I am not apt to follow blindly 
the lead of other men. I have steadily endeavoured to keep my 
mind free and open. This is where I felt comfortable to wonder,  

  What perplexes you about the world? Those questions 
could lead you on the pathway to greatness,  

 Yours,  

Charlie  



 Mardol Head,  

Claremont St,  

Shrewsbury,  

SY1 1HQ 

Dearest Children,  

  Darwin’s Gate I believe, erected in 2004 to commem-
orate my life. What do you think it is? Wander and won-
der...familiar? 

  It was designed to represent the three pillars that provided a 
foundation for my beliefs: the rich geographical landscape of Shrop-
shire, my family’s garden diaries and the liberal Unitarian path. 
Look carefully...you may see a Saxon helmet, with a Norman 
stained glass window—like those you may remember from St. 
Mary’s Church.  

  Funny, the same things can look so different if you look 
from different angles and just let your mind free,  

Where next little ones?  

Charlie  



Morris Hall,  

Bellstone,  

Shrewsbury,  

SY1 1JB 

Dear Wanders,  

  How are the legs? Still going? Now this, this is the 
Bellstone. This created one of the greatest puzzles of my childhood. 
Look at the stone, touch it, really look at it. It is not like other 
Shropshire stone, it is so very different from our local landscape. 
Our rock is mainly sandstone and limestone—this is granite—from 
the North. So how did it come to be here?  What do you think? 

  I  attended a lecture whilst up in Edinburgh, a geological 
lecture. I learnt that glaciers in the last ice-age shaped our country, 
moving rocks and fossils away from their original home. What a 
revelation!  

Yours,  

Charlie    



Old Parsonage House,  

13 Claremont Hill , 

Shrewsbury, 

SY1 1RD 

Dearest Sycamores,  

  We’re almost done, what have you learnt about me so 
far? Now this place has fond memories for me. I was taught at 
home by my elder sister—Caroline—until I started my ‘formal’ 
education here at the age of eight in 1817.  

  I was taught by Reverend Augustus George Case, a 
Unitarian Minister, who encouraged my wonderings and 
shared my love for the natural world. We would often visit the 
Dingle together, I believe you’re off there next, watch out for the 
newts.  

Yours,  

Charlie   



St. Chad’s Church,  

1 St Chad's Terrace,  

Shrewsbury  

SY1 1JX 

Dearest little ones,  

   Our final church . This is the largest circular church 
in the United Kingdom. It was built in 1790 and took two 
years to complete.  Now, my Mother was a Unitarian but my 
father was a eminent doctor...remember and all the prestigious 
families in Shrewsbury frequented this church.  

   I was christened here in 1809—it was a big family 
affair. They have a new baptismal font fashioned from limestone 
with a myriad of marine fossils set in it.  

   So, can you remember the three churches and their 
influences?  

Yours 

Charlie   



The Dingle,  

Quarry Park,  

Shrewsbury,  

SY1 1JA  

Dearest Sycamores,  

   Rest your weary feet, enjoy your lunch and the 
beautiful sights all around you. This is the Quarry Park—it 
was in fact a quarried for stone and clay as far back as 1324 
then was remodelled into these inspiring gardens in 1719.  

   I would walk through this park; collecting beetles, 
sketching trees and plants, marvelling at the birds and dream, 
dream of discoveries, yet to be made,  

Enjoy! 

Charlie  



The Quantum Leap,  

The River Severn,  

Shrewsbury,  

SY3 8HQ 

Our final stop little ones,  

   The Quantum Leap—do you know what that 
means? The Quantum Leap—a sudden large advance. This 
structure was built in 2009 to commemorate my bicentenary. 
It was designed as a salute to the ‘sudden large advance’ in 
thinking that I brought about.  

   Many friends and colleagues supported me along 
the way; I visited so many places on this amazing planet, dis-
covered so many fascinating facts but it all started here. Here 
in this beautiful town and I shall forever, feel at home here. 
What a marvellous day we have had together, keep wandering 
my little ones ,  

Much Love, Charlie  


