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On Tuesday April 25, 1876, 55-year-old Levi Plummer attended the funeral of Joseph Roffe 

at the Weetangera Cemetery. It was just the third burial at the rural graveyard which had been 

dedicated just three years earlier.  

After the sombre proceedings came to an end, Plummer strolled around the cemetery and 

selected his own future burial plot. I guess you never know when you might need it. Plummer 

settled on one in the far south-western corner which commanded a lofty view over Pinchfield, 

his property which extended to the east of the cemetery. 

 

An aerial view of part of the Weetangera Cemetery in 1950 at bottom right. At centre is the new Lands End 

Homestead which is located on the corner of William Hovell and Drake Brockman Drives. Picture: NLA 

Less than two days later, many of the same mourners were back at the cemetery. Plummer 

was there too, only this time he was the one in the coffin. Gee, talk about tempting fate. 

So, what happened? Well, just minutes after leaving Roffe's funeral, Plummer fell from his 

horse at slip rails on his property, about 500 metres from the cemetery. Despite a doctor being 

called, he never recovered and died the next day. The exact location of the accident has been 

lost in time but given Plummer's property bordered on the cemetery and ran east, it's likely 

the slip rails were somewhere in what is now suburban Hawker, possibly near Murranji 

Street. 
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Plummer's final resting spot is just one of 

43 recorded graves at the historic cemetery 

which is now hidden behind the western 

embankment of William Hovell Drive, the 

entrance marked by two towering cypress 

pines. 

Although these days the cemetery is a 

lonely place, for more than 80 years the 

Weetangera Methodist Church, the social 

and spiritual hub for the community, stood 

near its entrance.  

Plummer was one of several men 

instrumental in starting the church. Prior to 

1873, the Methodists of Weetangera (an 

area which best corresponds to the broader 

modern-day Belconnen area) gathered in a 

nearby (long-gone) shepherd's hut. 

 

Peter Browning at the grave of his great-great-

grandfather Levi Plummer. Picture: Tim the Yowie 

Man  

However, in 1873 following a religious revival in the area led by Reverend Charles Jones, 

Plummer and his neighbour Ewan Cameron carted an unused church which stood on the Yass 

Road near present-day Lyneham, to the block of land. 

According to Ernest and Evan Cameron, authors of The Story of the Weetangera Methodist 

Church (The Federal Capital Press, 1956), "....all the slabs were marked in roman numerals 

with hammer and chisel so that each could be put back in a corresponding position when the 

building was re-erected. It was then pulled down and carted to Weetangera in one day."  

Locals took no time in embracing the re-erected church, no matter the season. 

 

The Weetangera Methodist Church circa 1920. Picture: Kingsley Southwell 

"In the early days, attendance at services taxed the seating accommodation and there was an 

overflow, some listening outside," according to the Camerons. 



 

The Weetangera Methodist Church during its heyday. Picture: Supplied 

To combat the chilly breeze stealing through the cracks between the wooden slabs, the 

interior was lined with linen. Meanwhile, in summer, "occasionally a snake was killed in the 

bush surrounding the church, and the killing was always an event of great excitement". 

Although the church's rural location was convenient for families who lived nearby, it wasn't 

the case for lay preacher William Percy who walked the 30 kilometres to the church each 

Saturday from his home in Queanbeyan. He'd then walk back home on the Monday. Heck, 

talk about a pilgrimage. 

Today, if you stand in the cemetery, but for the middle of the night (and who'd be in a 

cemetery then) you can't escape the constant hum of cars driving on busy William Hovell 

Drive. However, back in the heyday of the church, it was a more harmonious tone that filled 

the country air.  

One singer, well remembered, was Philip Williams, who apparently had an exceptionally fine 

voice, that, once heard, could not be forgotten. One worshipper, writing of those pioneering 

days, said: "Even today, in the silence of the night, after 75 years, I can lie in bed and hear his 

voice ringing through the rafters of the old bark-roofed humble place of worship as he sang 

the words 'Halleluiah, Halleluiah, Halleluiah'. I believe he came from the west of England or 

Wales, the home of good choir singing." 

Less than a decade after the church was moved to Weetangera, several large families left the 

district, attendance at the church dwindled and the building fell into serious disrepair. 

However, the break in services was only temporary and following repairs, services continued 

to be held until 1952 when the increasing popularity of the motor car sounded the death knell 

for the church. Churchgoers could now easily drive to bigger congregations like those at 

Wattle Park near Hall. 

In 1955, the church was dismantled for its second and final time. Some of the timber was 

salvaged to create an anteroom at the rear of the Community Centre on the Methodist Church 

in Rutledge Street, Queanbeyan. Meanwhile, six of the wooden, hand cut, wall slab boards 

and the inside brass door handle of the church were permanently erected in National 

Memorial Methodist Church in Forrest.  



As a legacy to eight decades of serving the 

Weetangera community, a stone cairn which could 

double as an open-air pulpit was erected near the 

entrance to the cemetery. The outside door handle 

of the church was set into this cairn, which is still 

there today, minus the handle which was sadly 

pilfered by vandals late last century.  

The little-known cemetery is a fascinating place to 

walk amongst the graves of some of Canberra's 

early pioneers. Just beware of the snakes, especially 

in the extra-long grass, for I'd hate for you to pay 

your respects to Roffe and Co. and then two days 

later be pushing up daisies like poor Plummer. 

The entrance to the cemetery is marked by two 

towering cypress pines, planted in the late 1800s. 

Cypress trees have long associations with burials: 

the Athenians used cypress for coffins in which to 

bury their heroes, as did the Egyptians for their 

mummies. It was believed that once severely cut, 

cypress pines could never grow back and were 

therefore considered significant in symbolising 

death. 

 

A rock cairn marks the spot of the Weetangera 

Methodist Church which was demolished in 

1955. Picture: Tim the Yowie Man 

 

 

Weetangera Cemetery: The cemetery is best 

accessed walking through the William Hovell 

Drive underpass located near the end of the 

pedestrian laneway at the northern end of 

Mainoru Place in Hawker. Turn left after 

exiting the underpass. Some 43 burials are 

recorded and Southwell family members 

make up 21 of them. Levi Plummer's son, 

William, is also buried in the cemetery. Like 

his father, he also met an untimely end, 

accidentally shot when possum shooting, aged 

33.  

The grave of family patriarch Thomas Southwell and 

his second wife, Mary. Picture: Tim the Yowie Man 
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