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Mariaôs Message for June 2009 
The Longest Dayéé? 

óI thought every day had 24 hours in it, so how can today be the longest day?ô 
Trying to explain June 21st to an autistic pupil was proving difficult. Suffice it to 
say we agreed that a day was a day, 24 hours was 24 hours. As for people who 
called the day long or shorté.well, words didnôt fail him. Words I am not about 
to repeat!  

June 21, the summer equinox or solstice, is when 
the northern hemisphere experiences the greatest 
number of daylight hours, hence the soubriquet óthe 
Longest Dayô. However, as Phil, my Kiwi husband 
pointed out, itôs the WINTER equinox in New 
Zealand, wallowing in the fewest hours of 
brightness, and cold into the bargain. While we 
experience going to bed in broad daylight, which I 

hated as a child, his family go to and return from work in virtual darkness.  
 
24 hours in each case, 24 hours experienced very differently. 24 hours can be 
very long or very short depending on your circumstances. A mother awaiting the 

birth of a baby may find 24 hours interminable as could someone awaiting the 
results of a biopsy. One waiting in joyful anticipation, the other in fear, and each 
perhaps petitioning God for the day, the longest day, to be over for very 
different reasons.  
 
It seems more and more that our human understanding of time traps us into 
behaviours and ways of thinking and being that undermine rather than enhance 
our humanity and the gift of life itself. In our busy lives we have lost the ability 
to stop and stare, to look and listen, to just simply be in the moment, whether 
that moment is a joyous one or a sorrowful one, an uplifting one or a 
challenging one. Worse than this, we impose on God our human notions of time 
and space, forgetting that the God of eternity has no need of these superficial 
boundaries; boundaries we struggled to create and struggle with now as our 
lives grow more frenetic and all our days become shorter .  
 
This summer, I challenge you to stop and stare, to do without your watch for a 
day, to focus not on the length of the day but on just being in the moment.  
In doing so, we may perhaps experience something of the joy of eternity, in the 
being in a moment in this wonderful, complex, heartbreaking and challenging 
world.  

Rev. Maria Shepherdson 
Photo. Summer Solstice at Stonehenge, Midsummerôs Day, 21st June 

2008. Courtesy Garry Bray 
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AROUND OUR BITTON CHURCHES 

 
 

Upton Cheyney United Reformed Church 
Elder ï Muriel Williams  

0117 ï 961 6843 
 

Our 3pm Sunday Services for June  2009  

7  June       Mrs Pam Dix 
14 June      Mr Colin Ryan 
21 June      No Service 

28 June      Mr Reg Pullin 

Bitton Methodist Church 
Minister ï The Rev. Denise Harding  

20 Victoria Road, Hanham, Bristol BS15 3QH ï 0117 961 5592 
Correspondence Secretary ï Mr Reg Pullin  

113 Parkwell Road, Cadbury Heath, Bristol BS30 8HA ï 0117 967 1073 
 

Our 6.15pm Sunday Services for June 2009  

7   June         Rev Hilery Cooke 
14 June     District Service 
21 June   Communion Service  Rev Audry Standhaft 
28 June      Rev Angie Hoare 

  

 Bitton Methodist Church ï Charity Coffee Morning 
   Saturday 13 June,  10 am to 12 noon  

On Sale: 
Plants, Cakes, Gifts, Books, Refreshments and Much More 

                               Proceeds to be shared between, 
                          The Local Air Ambulance  

& 

The Ethiopean Water Appeal 
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Services at St Maryôs in June 2009 

Sunday 7 June   TRINITY SUNDAY 
    10.30    Parish Communion   

Sunday 14 June   8.00   Holy Communion 
    10.30   Sunday Fun Day  
       in the Church Hall 

 10.30   Morning Prayer  
 
Sunday 21 June  10.30    FamilyParade Service 

       followed by Church 
       Picnic at The Dower 
       House, by kind 

       invitation of Ann and 
       Robin  Hayman, with 
       barbecue in aid of 
       Scout funds.        

  
Sunday 28 June   8.00   Holy Communion 

 10.30    Morning Prayer 

 
 

Tea Club Programme for June 2009 

 
Tuesday 2 June 2.30 - 4pm  Re-arranged visit of  
     Mrs Connie Williams:  
     óTales of the Toteô 

Tuesday 16 June 2.30 ï 4pm          In house  
    entertainment 

 

 
 

Many congratulation to Vera and Vernon Ray who celebrated their 63rd 

wedding anniversary in May. 
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         Barbecue Picnic 
 in aid of Scout Group Funds 
      Sunday 21 July at Noon 
         in the garden of the Dower House  

        by kind invitation of 

             Robin and Anne Hayman 
Burgers, hot dogs and drinks will be sold in aid of Scout Funds  

and, all being well, there will be swimming in the pool  
for children under parental supervision. 

 
 

The Home Farm Trust  
Can we tempt you to these two events, in support of  

The Home Farm Trust?  

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

An evening with the renowned 

Rhymney Silurian Male Choir 
Musical Director Ralph Williams  

St Stephenôs Church, Lansdown, Bath 

Saturday 13 June 2009 at 7.30 
Tickets £10 available by phoning us on 932 2122 

~~~~ 
     Sunday 28 June between 3 and 5pm 

Ken and Jill will be serving Cream Teas 
at 8 Church Road, Bitton 

~~~ 

Ken and Jill Gibson 
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 Puzzle Corner     June 2009 

  
 

 
Answers to the May óLetters of the Alphabetô Quiz 

 

1.  C     2. O    3. R    4. X     5.  N     6. J    7. F    8. S    9. B    10. V    11. K    12. P    
13. D   14. H    15. Q   16. W   17. I   18. Y   19. M   20.  A   21. U   22. G    23. T    
 24. L   25. Z   26.  E      

 
Not a great response to the May Codeword Quiz. Perhaps it was bit out 
of the ordinary, and perhaps some of our regulars found it difficult to 

deal with what appeared at first sight to be a crossword puzzle with only 
2 clues.  4 entries were received, all of them correct, from Ken and Jill 
Gibson, Jan Wookey, Clare Stone and Ann Thorogood. First out-of-the-

hat winners were Ken and Jill.  Prize on its way. Good luck with the June 
Quiz. 

June Quiz 
The following are cryptic clues to musical instruments: 

 
1.  What fishermen do  11.Emblems 

2.  Glass for Bubbly 12. What you do in a game of 
whist 

3.  Deep voice meets near future! 13.Economical with the truth 

4.  As in toothpaste 14. Go on about something  
5.  Unsure what to do, given the 
change of first to last! 

15. Salty form of communication 

6.  Branston, perhaps, plus a sigh 16. Addressing the ribbon? 
7.  Horrid girl! 17. Notekeeper 
8.  Quiet Italian 18. German bell game? 
9.  Found in the ear 19. Peaceful co-operation 

10. Almost a flower/colour 20. As in love? 
 

Answers please to the Editor by 13 June 2009 

 

John J Evans, The Gailes, Upton Cheyney, Bitton, Bristol BS30 6LY 

Tel: 0117-9322164: email: john70gailes@btinternet.com 

mailto:john70gailes@btinternet.com
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Bitton W.I. Report ~ June 2009 
A Policewomanôs Lot....... 

Our excellent, lively and extremely engaging speaker for the May meeting of 
Bitton W.I. was Jacqui Harris, who has close connections with the Bitton area 
and who may be more familiar to many as treasurer for the St. Maryôs Church 
Living Stones appeal.  
 
Local Tip-Off. Jacqui disclosed that she had received a local ótipïoffô about the 
ladies of Bitton W.I being a particularly formidable bunch. Perhaps this explains 
why she attended in full uniform complete with stab vest, telescopic truncheon, 
gas canister and handcuffs. Her demonstration of the deployment of each piece 
of equipment certainly focused our attention. Needless to say there were no 
hecklers and no arrests that evening! Thank goodness Jacqui had left her Tazar 
gun back at the police station! 
 
Crime and Police Presence. Jacqui recounted the many changes and challenges 
she has experienced during her 29 years service with Avon & Somerset 
Constabulary, many of them arising from social, economic and technological 
changes. The vexed question of the relationship between levels of crime and the 

visible presence of Police Officers on the streets created some lengthy and 
animated discussion during the evening. Jacqui was at pains to emphasise that 
her husbandôs recent appointment as an Anti-Social Behaviour Co-ordinator did 
not mean that he has to organise and coordinate anti-social behaviour.  
 
Some Hair Raising Moments. Amongst her many other duties, Jacqui is currently 
specialising as a police driver instructor; a new phenomenon, as a female in 
such a role would have been unheard of when she first joined óthe forceô back in 

the 1980ôs. This has led to some surreal and hair-raising 
moments, including tuning in to the police radio one 
afternoon to learn of, and subsequently become involved 
in the pursuit of her own car which had been stolen! Oh! 
to have been a fly on the wall when Jacqui caught up with 
the culprit! 

 
Thanks Jacqui for a really stimulating presentation. 

Cheryl Wright  

 

Upton Cheyney W.I Group Walk 
Hosted by Bitton W.I 

Monday 15th June 6.30 pm 
Meet at Swineford Picnic Site  

FRIENDS AND FAMILY WELCOME 
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Bitton W.I. Bring & Buy Coffee Morning 
to raise much needed funds for 

 The Stroke Association 
 To be held at 

123 High St, Bitton 
   Saturday 30th May 10am-12 noon 

 

A Heart-Felt Thank-You 
Thank you to all who helped with the decoration of St. Mary's 
for Easter; you all worked so hard. I would like to mention 
two very special ladies who are absolute stalwarts of our 
team, Edith Cary and Connie Williams, both still so willing to 
come along, even though not in the best of health recently. 

They are real treasures. 
 
My sincere thanks also to the few people who donated 

generously to the Flower Fund for this very special festival. Your gifts made it 
possible for us to create a display that so many people enjoyed. 

Judith Butson 
 (And my  apologies for omitting Judithôs note from last monthôs edition. Editor) 

 

St Maryôs Flower Rosta for June 2009 

     June  6    Maureen Perrett  
  June 13                               Wedding 
  June 20    Maureen Perrett 

  June 27    Anne  Boulton   

 

 

BITTON VILLAGE RESIDENTS ASSOCIATION (BVRA) 
OPEN GARDENS EVENT   

Sunday 12TH July 2009 
 
We are all looking forward to this event. However it is not too late if you would 
like to open your garden. We already have about ten gardens but would be 
pleased to hear from anyone who is interested. 
 

Please contact Anne Boulton on 0117 9323322. 
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Bee Keeping with Brenda  
A wren is building its nest in a bush outside my 
bedroom window.  It is a delight to sit in the early 
morning light, watching this normally secretive tiny 
bird collecting equally tiny twigs to build its nest in 
a secluded corner of the garden. Last spring an 
opportunist great tit reared its young in the hedge 
adjacent to the bee hives.  Waiting in the 
branches, the tit would dart and scoop up a 

heavily laden bee as it slowly crawled up the alighting board towards the hive 
entrance. A juicy morsel to feed its hungry brood! 
 
I looked through the hives on a warm day in late April, a routine inspection.   I 
did not expect anything untoward so early in the year. The first hive housed my 
original colony, the progeny of a swarm collected nearly four years ago. The 
queen was laying well in the comb with row upon row of tiny white eggs, 
followed by an arc of larva; all this surrounded by a large batch of capped larva, 
to metamorphose into adult bees. 
 

The next hive I looked through was missing its queen.  The signs were clear; no 
newly laid eggs, no fat juicy larvae.   Otherwise the colony was healthy with 
flying bees filling the cells with glistening nectar from the fields.   I will have to 
replace this lost queen or the colony will die, only she can lay and so produce 
the thousands of progeny needed to forage for the nectar and pollen which the 
bees store to help them survive the winter. 
 
The third hive, a new colony from Saltford given to me last summer, was 
different again.   Bursting with life and energy, this colony sends bees out 
foraging at least an hour earlier each morning than the other two, and they 
continue to forage late in the evening when the others are already back, 
clustering in the hive. On several frames in this hive I found queen cells! The 
colony was preparing to swarm.   I need to have my wits about me or the whole 
colony will abscond, and soon. The good news is that I am able to move a 
queen cell, with its larva and food, into the queenless colony where she will be 
fed and cherished by the bees, emerging in two weeks, a fully fledged queen 
ready to mate and lead the colony on into summer. Queen cells are an 
architectural beauty; long and tapered to fit the queenôs body, the cell is 
moulded by the bees with rich and curved flamboyance. A palace fit for a 
queen. Controlling the swarming instincts of the other vibrant energetic colony 
is not so easy, but working with an unpredictable colony of bees is exciting 

Brenda Claxton 
Our Bee-Keeping Correspondent 
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From Bees to Fleas  
It is said that we are never more than two metres from a rat, and while I donôt 
think this is literally true, it has a point. Rats are the ultimate survivors and 
exploiters of human habits and habitations, so they are never far away, and if 
you look carefully you may be surprised how often you will find evidence of 
them close to home. 
 
Similarly with fleas. Many mammal species have their own particular flea 
parasite: Pulex Irritans for humans, Ctenocephalides Felis for cats and Canis for 
dogs. All are very common in human habitations and not at all fussy which host 
they feed from. Thankfully, there is little likelihood of rat-infested fleas 
spreading Bubonic plague to human habitations, but if we let down our guard 
down only a little, dog and cat fleas are ready to hop in and take up residence. 
It is possible to have a household where your dogs and cats never mix with 
others, where you have no visiting animals, and where for years such 
householders have said with confidence, ñWe have never had a flea problem.ò 
Beware: one unfortunate visitor, or a rub of your dog against a friendly dog out 
walking, and theyôll be in. You wonôt get the plague, but you will get bites as 
irritating as any mosquito, not to mention your poor pets. And why do pets 

become infested more easily? Only because theyôre down at floor level, and 
because they donôt put their coats in the wash. 
 
Use modern flea preventives, available from your local vets. The best ones are 
highly effective, and as far as we can tell only toxic to insects, and used 
correctly not at all damaging to the wider environment. During June we have an 
offer at Lucas Vets. Buy a 6 pack of óFrontline Combo Spot Onô anti-flea 
preventives, and get an extra vial FREE! 

Joe Tristram 
Lucas Vets : 0117 9323660 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Have Your Say in Focal Point 
Please remember that Focal Point is YOUR monthly magazine. We  are 
always anxious to provide space for YOUR contributions,  be they 
articles, letters, reports, poems, stories, photos,  complaints, criticisms, 

praise, new ideas for  improving our community life. Donôt be shy! Youôll 
be surprised what a kick you can get from seeing yourself in print. 

Deadline for Contributions to our July Edition 

Friday 12 June 2009 
To the Editor, John J Evans, The Gailes, Upton Cheyney, Bitton BS306LY 

by letter: by telephone, 9322164: or by E.mail: 

john70gailes@btinternet.com 
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St Maryôs Matters       June 2009 
 
Some people find change harder than others but 
change is something that we are all subject to; look at the 
amazing change from a newborn baby to a toddler, 
or a young primary school child to a working person 
taking its place in society; reflect on all the recent changes in technology, 
information and communication, so different from even ten years ago. 
 

It is comforting in a changing world to know that God does not change.  His 
love and faithfulness are unchangeable.  His character is stable and always the 
same.  We can depend on Him.  However, I donôt believe that Godôs 
unchangeable nature should mean that his church should be unchanging! How 
we worship Him and how we tell others about his unchangeable love should be 
relevant to the society in which we live; relevant, most of all, to people who do 
not understand church customs and jargon. 
 
Jesus made the good news of the gospel culturally relevant to the people of first 
century Israel.  Maria made this point in an excellent and challenging talk about 

Jesus as the Good Shepherd.  We can just about understand this analogy today; 
that a Good Shepherd cares for each and every one of his sheep and sleeps 
across the doorway to the sheepfold to protect his flock with his own life. Our 
challenge, as part of the 21st century church, is to make our worship and faith 
attractive and relevant, and our church building more open and welcoming to 
local people. That is why we look forward to the May visit of Andrew Evans who 
will be exploring ways of achieving this with regular worshippers and members 
of the wider Bitton community.  Iôm sure the outcomes will be challenging and 
exciting. 
 

There have been some changes to the PCC, the governing body of the Church.  
Ann Willis and Jim Heavens have been elected as churchwardens.  I stood down 
as someone was needed who could devote more time to the post.  However, I 
have been co-opted onto the PCC so I havenôt gone far!  Four new members 
were elected onto the PCC.  We are very pleased to welcome Christine 
Humphrey, Liz Watkins, Peter Deacon and Jacqui Harris, and I hope they enjoy 
the challenge of helping to take the work of the church forward.  I am sure that 
God is inspiring and guiding our leaders and pray that we will all be open to 
change as appropriate. 

Liz Midgley 
At Focal Point we wish those taking up new posts every success in the coming 
years, and we would particularly like to thank Midge for her cheerful and 
enthusiastic contributions to FP during her time as Church Warden. 
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Spotlight on Bitton People ~ David and Maureen Perrett 
The year is 1943; a young midwife pedals furiously towards 
a house in Ipswich, arriving just in time to save a baby 
from being born in the bedroom bucket which served as a 
chamber pot.  The new mother was so delighted with the 

safe delivery of her baby girl that she named her Maureen.  
Six years later the midwife, now a health visitor in Bristol, 
joined the Longwell Green badminton club where she met 
the vet who was to become her husband. Maureen and 

David Perrett were married at St Maryôs in 1954 where their daughters and 
granddaughters were christened and confirmed.  But there were times of deep 
sadness for them, especially with the tragic death of their daughter Anne.   
Better than Tap Water.  Davidôs roots are in Bitton.  He was born at the 
Meadows where his father farmed; there was also a family brewery in Upton 
Cheyney until 1931.  David remembers brewing nights when he and father 
climbed ladders to the third storey where the barm had to be skimmed whilst 
the beer was being proved.  That third storey is long gone but the rest of the 
building remains as No 4 Brewery Cottages ï the home of Dawn Smith.  Long 
after, David was regularly collecting water from Jacobôs Well on Brewery Hill for 

his home brewing. 
Fund-raising Successes. They were both keen gardeners, Maureen growing 
flowers, David concentrating on the kitchen garden.  His runner beans and other 
vegetables were much sought-after at the produce stall at the St Maryôs f°te 
where the Perretts were key players for many years.  David was treasurer from 
1968 to 2003; two of their daughters, Anne and Ruth, in turn took overall 
charge of the dayôs events.  And then there was the book stall.  Neither 
Maureen nor David is quite certain how that began: but it raised hundreds of 
pounds, and they persuaded the Heavens, when they bought Eastover House, 
that responsibility for the book stall went with the house! Maureen and David 

were also heavily involved with the four day flower festival of 1968.  Again 
David was treasurer with Maureen in charge of catering.  The festival was 
masterminded by Dolly Powell, who ran the Post Office and general store.  She 
hoped to raise £1,000 and it was advertised to a fifty mile radius target 
audience.  On the first day 28 coaches arrived in Bitton with over 400 people 
expecting tea.  Every morsel of food prepared was eaten on that first day.  
Undaunted, Maureen marshalled her team who cooked into the small hours, 
managing to serve snacks, lunches and teas throughout the remaining three 
days.  The final profit was over £2,000. A great deal of money in 1968. 
Bells and Flowers.  Maureen is still a flower arranger at St Maryôs Church and 
organises the rota to ensure there are always fresh flowers around the altar.  
David was in charge of the churchyard from 1990 to 2007 and still keeps the 
grave book, often fielding visitorsô enquiries about ancestors from far and wide.  
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Between them, David and his father gave 70 years of continuous service to the 
PCC.  After retirement, following a family tradition, David became a bell ringer. 
His father, who rang at the funeral of Canon Ellacombe, has his name on the 
peal board.  The tradition goes on:  Anne, Sarah (Sally) and Ruth all took up 
ringing in their early teens and continue to do so in their own areas, as well as 

ringing at Bitton when they visit.  
The W.I., the Bench and the Red Cross.  Both Maureen and David have served 
the wider community well.  Maureen joined the W.I. and, as secretary and then 
as chair of the Bitton branch, attended the national conferences at the Albert 

Hall.   David was invited to become a J.P. in 1968, and was Chair of the Bench 
for a number of years during which time he was responsible for the 
amalgamation of the Staple Hill, Chipping Sodbury and Thornbury benches. 
When her three daughters were growing up, Maureen with her friend, Claire 
Merritt, formed a branch of the Junior Red Cross, teaching the girls and their 
friends first aid skills. The young team dealt with realistic accident mock-ups at 
the Royal Agricultural College at Cirencester, and they were invited back to 
Badminton to be congratulated by the Duchess of Beaufort. 
Dealing with Cats.   In 1987 David retired from his long veterinary career where 
he had dealt with farm animals and family pets.However, but some of his most 

amusing memories are about cats. He recalls, as a young vet, visiting an old 
lady who was very anxious about her pet catôs health. When she opened the 
door to him, she said, óCor, Mr Perrett, the sight of you makes me go funny all 
over.ô  Years later he received a phone call from  Chipperfield circus. They 
needed a vet to amputate the tail of one of their tigers. David hesitated. He 
wasnôt certain how you anaesthetised a tiger. He thought quickly.  óYou need 
Longleat,ô he advised. óThey specialise in lions and tigers.ô  

Maureen and David recently celebrated their fifty-fifth wedding anniversary. 
Congratulations to you both!  

Nicola Bennetts     ~ Focal Point Feature Writer 

Award Nominations for Local Vets 
We at Lucas Vets in Longwell Green received an unprecedented number of 
nominations from our clients for the prestigious Pet Plan Veterinary Awards 

Scheme  this year. We were nominated no less 
than six times: Allison Street as Receptionist of the 
Year;  Cherie May and Tracey Dean, our head 
nurses, as Veterinary Nurse of the Year;  Sue Lucas 
and Joe Tristram, the partners in the practice, for 
Vet of the Year, and an overall nomination for  
Veterinary Practice of the Year!  We are touched, 
humbled and very proud. It certainly wouldnôt be 

possible without you, our Clients of the Year.  Thank You for nominating us. 
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A Brief Roman Holiday  
 

Our recent four day stay in Rome certainly lived up to our 
expectations. The historic city was at its glorious best in 
the late spring sunshine. We walked miles taking in the 
Vatican Museum, the Sistine Chapel, St Peterôs Church, the 
Coliseum, the Forum, the Trevi Fountain, the Spanish 
Steps and much more. May Day was celebrated in style 

with happy locals and tourists crowding into the medieval piazzas and narrow 
streets, singing, laughing and dancing. The buskers were out in force, and the 
horse drawn open carriages competed for road space with the walkers, the taxis 
and the thousands of Vespa style motor bikers.  There was much family eating 
and drinking at the pavement cafes and restaurants, with no sign of the 
raggazzi pick-pockets that plagued the city some years ago. Not a drunk in 
sight. It was a joy.  
 
Mind you, with the euro now at par with the pound, prices were astronomical 
and for once British tourists were on the wrong end of the international 
currency merry-go-round; a small price to pay perhaps for being in a beautiful 
city full of historical architectural gems that are lovingly cared for by such 
helpful, polite people, many of whom spoke impeccable English.  
 
One note of caution for opera buffs. We knew that the Rome opera houses did 
not enjoy the international status of those in Milan and Naples. However, we 
were pleased to obtain tickets for TOSCA at the Teatro Flaiano, better known as 
the Teatro Piccola Lirica, in the heart of old papal Rome. On arrival we were 
somewhat taken aback to find that this was indeed a Piccola theatre, with 
seating for 100 people, and that it specialized in óreduced operaô. The 
management believed that many people enjoyed the principal arias and 
choruses of the great operas, but found the óbits in betweenô boringé. so they 
left the boring bits out, and an opera that normally kept you in your seats for 
three hours was over in one. The singers were magnificent; the four piece key-
board orchestra was adequate, and the recorded choruses were sensational. On 
balance we would prefer the longer version, but if you have only an hour to 
spare, itôs not a bad compromise.  
 
It was a glorious Roman Holiday, marred only, as we arrived home, by the 
discovery that I had left out several important articles and announcements from 
the May Edition of Focal Point. Apologies all round.  
 

John and Pearl Evans 
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The Talent Assembly at The Meadows School 
 

For my second visit to the óMeadowsô on a grey windy day, I was invited to a 
truly inspiring event:  a óTalent Assemblyô, masterminded by Abi, the Deputy 
Head. Soon the children were filing into the hall where the proceedings began 
with a cheerful song for everyone, with the words projected onto the front wall 
to a CD accompaniment by Soraya and Daisy, two senior class girls who were 
responsible for all the complex video equipment. It was not a hymn in the 
traditional sense: rather a rousing song beginning with a hearty óWake Up, 
Wake Upô and a resounding óHeyô after each chorus.   Absolutely no chance of 
dropping off!  

 
We were then treated to some excellent performances from 
children demonstrating their hobbies and activities.  There 
were two golfers: Taylor who showed us a silver medal 
which she and her sister had won at an 18 hole competition 
at Tracy Park Golf Club, and from Year One, Connor, 
complete with golf club, who demonstrated his impressive swing.  Questions 
were allowed from the floor and were fluently answered.  Next was Lucas from 

year 5 dressed in his Tai Kwan Do kit, who performed a complete ópatternô 
including slow stances, quick kicking movements and strange vocals.  He had 
been awarded student of the year and answered all sorts of questions from 
interested spectators. This was followed by Jaimee from year two who learns 
Irish dancing and treated us to a fascinating dance accompanied by Irish music 
provided by Soraya and Daisy. 

 
Then came the musicians.  Curtis has been learning the guitar for one and a 
half years having started learning at school and then taking private lessons.  He 
played us a Grade 1 exam piece óFirst Stepsô and told us his exam was the 
following week; a useful practice for the real thing then.  Then there were three 
beginners who are learning the guitar at school. This was followed by Matthew 
at the piano who has been learning for over a year and is awaiting his Grade 1 
results.  We were treated to his three exam pieces.  Finally Gemma, Year 6, 
played her violin and told us sheôd passed Grade 1 with merit, and by Tom, Year 
4, who played three exam pieces from Grade 1. A musical treat, indeed. 
terwards I spoke to some of the performers.  Lucas, the 10 year old Tai Kwan 

Do expert, explained that the discipline was mainly for self 
defence: an open hand means peace and a closed one, 
attack. There are 21 grades: on passing the twelfth, he will 
receive his black belt.  He has to know the names of every 
pattern and is learning some South Korean terms on the way.  
For example: a training suit is ódobokô and a hall is ódojangô.  It 
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might be a good idea not to pick a fight with Lucas. 
 

Then I met Irish dancer Jaimee with her black sequined skirt and her special 
soft leather dance shoes, accompanied by friend Jasmine who is also learning. It 
is a demanding activity involving impressive high kicks and intricate moves while 

keeping the top half of the body completely still.  I was fascinated by such a 
precise and agile performance.  

 
Lastly, I met Daisy and Sorahya.  They told me that the oldest children 

volunteered for various jobs around the school and that they had opted to 
manage the technical requirements for the Talent Assembly: deciding what 
equipment and what CDs were needed; arranging the overhead projection 
presentation of the words for the song, and making sure that the slides and the 
CDs came in on cue and that the Tai Kwan Do mat was available. 
These vital tasks were all accomplished with quiet efficiency and 
no hiccups, and they had welcomed the opportunity of managing 
such a responsible job.  Other pupils volunteered to answer the 
office phone at lunch-time. So if you call the school at mid-day  
you may well be listening to a Year 6 pupil taking your message. 

Impressive or what?   
 
Once again, I left the School with a smile on my face. Even the rain had 
stopped! 

Gabriel Frankcom 
Our Meadows School  Correspondent 

 

Itôs Sunday Funday Time 
St Maryôs Church Hall, Bitton, 10.30 -11.30am 

Sunday 14th June 2009 

 
  

 
 
 

With a Teddy Bears Picnic for the Fives and Under 
As well as feeding ourselves and our bears, we shall be singing, 

making music and telling stories. 

So donôt forget your bears, and bring your grownups. 
 They can drink coffee, chat and read the papers 

While youôre enjoying yourselves!!! 



 17  

Bitton Churchyard Project 
We have excellent news this month. Karen Cox has completed the mammoth 
task of entering all the Bitton Burial records into an excel document so that they 
can be searched by name and date. We really must congratulate and thank 
Karen for all her hard work because not only were there 17,445 records, but 
each one had to re-transcribed from an old and very difficult to read original 
hand written document.  
Copies of the computerised burial records 1572 -1992 will be available on disc to 
anyone and everyone at the Bristol Record Office and at St Maryôs Church in 
Bitton. Also we are hoping it may be able to go onto the Bitton website. The 
information will be of enormous help to anyone researching a family history in 
this area, as you will be able to see at a glance all the people with a particular 
name and the date they died.  
As the churchyard project continues we will be linking the transcriptions of the 
gravestones with the burial records. So for example the burial record and 
gravestone for Ann Moreton 1887 reads: 
BURIAL RECORD No.160 
              Ceremony 
S.name     F Name    Abode     When Buried     Age  Performed by    Year 

Moreton     Ann        Oldland     April 23  69   Henry N        1887
                       Ellacombe Vicar 
 
TRANSCRIPTION OF GRAVESTONE  Section B No. 2. Row 1. 
In remembrance of Ann. Widow of Isaac Moreton  who died at the residence 
of Donald Stuart Oldland Common April 20th 1887  aged 69 years. Thou shalt 
come to thy grave in a full age like as a shock of corn cometh in its season. Job 
5. 26. 
Also  of Solomon their son  who died June 11th 1853  aged 15 years. I love 
them that love me and those that seek me early will find me. Prov 8. 17 
Also  of Isaac their son  who died May 22nd 1858  aged 19 years. Yea though 
I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil. Psalm 23. 4 
Also  of Isaac Moreton  who was killed at the Hole Lane Collieries April 4th 
1840  aged 24 years. I am the resurrection and the life he that believeth in me. 

Though he were dead yet shall he live. John 11. 25 
 
By linking the gravestone information with Annôs burial record we 
learn that                    
 1. Ann was born in 1818 and was two years older than her 

husband. 
2. Her husbandôs name was, Isaac Moreton, who was born in 1816 and died in  
1840 in a coal mining accident at Hole Lane Collieries, aged only 24 years. 
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3. They had two sons, Solomon born 1838 and Isaac born 1839, aged just 1 
and 2 years when their father died. 
4. In her later years she was living at the residence of Donald Stuart. 
 
Needless to say Karen is now starting to computerise more Bitton Parish 

records, so soon we may be able to discover the maiden name of Ann. Was she 
perhaps a Stuart and spent her latter years living under the protection of her 
brother? Or was Donald her new partner? The plot thickens! 

Bridget Hetzel 
What a remarkable piece of work. Congratulations to Karen in particular, and to 
Bridget and all the other members of the team who have been working so 
assiduously, cleaning the gravestones, and transcribing recording and 
computerising such a welter of  fascinating and valuable historical information. 
Editor. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Gardening in June with Rob Allen 
Well, wouldn't you know it! A week or two ago the met office promised 
us a good summer. Only one problem: they promised the same for the 

past 2 years. Need I say more? Nevertheless, I feel certain that this 
summer will be an improvement on the last two. Weôve had a "proper" 
winter and a glorious spring. Surely weôre in for a fine summer?  

 
If I were advising tourists anxious to enjoy our English gardens at their 
very best, I would suggest June as the most spectacular month for a 

visit. My wife and I go walk-about through 

our historic gardens at all times of the year, 
but our day-out at the RHS Wisley Gardens, 
Woking, Surrey in the 3rd week of June 

some years ago, was a truly wonderful 
experience. Wisley, like so many of the RHS 
Gardens, needs your undivided attention 

for a whole day if you are to lose yourself 
in the splendour of a 5 Star garden paradise. 
 

However, June is a great month for you to savour the delights of your 
own, more modest but no less beautiful gardens. The first roses will be 
in bloom and the amazing flowering climbers, especially Montana 

Clematis, are already spreading across walls and trellis work. Many 
herbaceous borders will be coming into their own, with the ever popular 
Bearded Iris looking resplendent. In the fruit garden the first harvesting 
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of strawberries should have begun; English strawberries still taste the 
best. In the vegetable garden early sown lettuce, radish, spring onions, 

calabrese and first early potatoes will also be ready for 
harvesting. Finally early indications show that fruit crops of plums, pears 
and apples will be plentiful this year.  

Work to be done in June 
 In the fruit garden, if we have "flaming June," keep bushes and 

trees well watered. If crops appear to be too heavy it is advisable 

to thin by removing weaker looking fruits. 
 In the vegetable garden there is still time to sow many varieties 

but check individual packets for more detail. Outdoor tomatoes 

and cucumber can now be planted out. 
 In the flower garden time to plant out Cannas, (we have many 

available at Chief Trading Post) and finally finish planting out 

bedding annuals. 
 Keep an eye out for pests and diseases but take time out to 

relax with home-grown strawberries and cream, and a little 

tipple, of course..  
Good Gardening from Rob and the Staff at Chief Trading Post 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Bitton Book Launch 
Whatever Happened to Edward VI ~ The Lost King of England? 

This was the topic of Chris Skidmoreôs talk on 17th of May at St Maryôs 

Church Hall, as part of the local launch of his recently published 
historical work on the young King Edward VI who succeeded Henry VIII 
in 1547 at the age of 10. Chrisôs talk was preceded by the customary 

glass or two of wine, and a first glimpse of what was clearly a very well 
researched and well presented book on a boy king about whom most of 
us knew very little. By the end of Chrisôs excellent presentation, we all 
knew a great deal more. 

 
Chrisôs enthusiasm for his subject soon became evident, and like any 
good historian he had a clear view of what his book was attempting to 

achieve. His main thesis was that the impact of Edwardôs short reign 
upon the religious, economic and political development of England, was 
every bit as significant as that made by the more famous Tudor 

Monarchs. While acknowledging that the reign was bedevilled by vicious 
infighting between political factions, Chris pointed up the positive and 
long lasting benefits of Edwardôs reign, and he painted a very 
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sympathetic and interesting picture of Edward as a scholarly, determined 
young man who showed leadership qualities unusual in a monarch of 

such tender years. As with all the great óifsô of history, Edwardôs death at 
the age of 16 makes it impossible to judge whether he could seriously 
have been compared to Henry VIII or Elizabeth I.  

Nevertheless, Chris certainly caught the imagination of his audience, and 
it was agreed without qualification that Chris deserved every success 
with this, and with other historical works that will inevitably follow. It 

was a thoroughly entertaining evening and some of the proceeds from 
the local launch were being donated by Chris to the St Maryôs Living 
Stones Appeal.    

Thanks Chris. 
~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Another Cat-Walk Success 
On Thursday 14th May, in keeping with St Maryôs declared policy of 
opening the church to a wider range of community activities,  we were 

treated to the second Fashion Parade presented by Rosalind and Nick, 
the Directors of ELEGANZA, a local On-Line company specializing in 
ladies designer clothing by Eileen Fisher of  New York, Sahara of London 

and Alison Dupernex. 
 
Clearly the policy is working. Fortified by wine from Barryôs Bar, an 

audience of 50 or more (including at least 5 men) settled down to see 
the latest fashions displayed by Bittonôs very own team of poised and 
professional lady models: Bridget Hetzel, Shirley Day, Cheryl Wright and 

Stephanie Bailey. Ably assisted behind the screens in the chancel by their 
hard-working dresser, Marlene Gallop our ladies, swirling the cat-walk 
with flawless assurance, modeled over 20 fashionable outfits, looking for 

all the world as though this was their full-time occupation. Now thereôs a 
thought. 
 

Later, members of the audience were able to try on anything that took 
their fancy in the seclusion of the portable dressing-booths in the Lady 
Chapel, and there was certainly a roaring trade at the accessories 
counter. Proceeds from the event will be donated to the Living Stones 

Appeal Fund. 

~~~~~~~~ 
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Poetry Corner 
In her June Message Maria challenges us óto take time out to stop and stare, to 
look and listen.ô  Perhaps her challenge reminded you of the wonderfully simple 
poem, óLeisureô, by the Welsh Poet, W.H. Davies.  
   

Leisure 
  What is this life if, full of care, 
  We have no time to stand and stare? 
  No time to stand beneath the boughs 
  And stare as long as sheep or cows: 
  No time to see when woods we pass, 
  While squirrels hide their nuts in grass: 
  No time to see, in broad daylight, 
  Streams full of stars, like skies at night: 
  No time to turn at Beautyôs glance, 
  And watch her feet, how they can dance: 
  No time to wait till her mouth can 
  Enrich that smile her eyes began? 
  A poor life this if, full of care, 

  We have no time to stand and stare. 

  William Henry Davies 
 
He was perhaps best known for his óAutobiography of a Supertramp.ô an  
account of his life as a railroad hobo in the United States. He lived in extreme 
poverty for many years, drinking heavily, frequently crossing the Atlantic 
working on cattle ships, always writing on scraps of paper, but with no real 
contact with the literary world. The turning point in his life came when he 
attempted to join the frantic scramble for gold in the Klondike. His leg was 
crushed while jumping a train and later amputated. This seems to have 
stimulated him to take his writing seriously. He returned to England where, after 
some time in the literary wilderness, he was to become one of the great poets 
of his age, ranking alongside Helaire Beloc, Walter-de-la-Mare, George Bernard 
Shaw and John Masefield. He was born in 1871 and died in 1940 in Glendower 
House, a small roadside cottage in Watledge, Nailsworth. 
 
W.H.Davies was awarded a Doctorate of Literature by the University of Wales in 
1926. The following extract is taken from his Degree Citation.  
ñéHe has re-discovered for those who have forgotten them, the joys of simple 
nature. He has found romance in that which has become commonplace: and 
finds in those simple things of daily life, a precious quality, a dignity and a 
wonder that consecrate themé.ò 


