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Welcome to May’s edition of The Link..........Dear Reader of The Link

What you are reading is our first E-Mag version of The Link (We are also producing the same for the
Blagdon Magazine which we produce for Blagdon.)

Due to current restrictions we have taken the decision to produce an online version of our
magazines to protect our distributors but also to continue - though in a new format - having
conversations in the community: opportunities to tell our stories and share our experience of life in
our neighbourhoods, particularly during this difficult time. Our Editors are working hard to create
this E-Mag and produce something that we hope you will enjoy reading.

Please accept our apologies that we have suspended printing our magazine for the forceable
future. I know most of you will understand why we have suspended the printed version, but if you
do have a query, then please get in touch with either myself as chair of the production team for both
magazines or our Editor, Rachel Branston. (Contact details below.)

About the future of our two magazines. We are experiencing the same issues as other small local
printed publications and some national ones too. The production team will be looking at the future
of what we can produce, the content, the design, the financial viability and its purpose. With this in
mind do please share your thoughts so we can add these to our decision making.

Thank you for reading

Revd. Simon Lewis

Contact details:
Simon Lewis - E: priest.bcmu@gmail.com
Rachel Branston - E: rachel.branston@gmail.com

Happy reading!

Rachel

Every Saturdaywe e-mailout ChurchLink.toanyonewhowould liketo participate. It includesa linkto
Sundayworshipat 10ambutalsoreadingsandreflections for youto considerat home. It alsohas
churchnews, children s̓activities andcommunitysupportdetails.
See: https://tinyurl.com/Blagdonchurchlinkfor the latest edition at time ofgoingto press.
Please email the ChurchOffice: benefice.bcmu@gmail.comif youwould liketo subscribe. Earlier
editions are available onourwebsite: https://www.beneficebcmu.co.uk/the-church-in-our-community

And this is an extraordinary
edition of The Link to mark
the extraordinary time in
which we’re living.

Things changed rapidly last
month from the second I
pressed the button to send
The Link to the printer. By
the time it was returned, a
few days later, we were in
full lock down.

As Simon has explained,
we feet that this is the only
format in which we can
produce a magazine and
so we hope that you will
bear with us.

We have interesting
articles from old and new
contributors, to whom I am
very grateful. Please be
assured that I will be
delighted to hear from even
more people for next
month. I’m interested in
hearing about books that
you’ve read, films that
you’ve watched or crafts
that you’ve started that you
would never previously
have thought about.

I found myself making
scrub caps for the NHS. It
is reminiscent of the
second world war where
everyone helped out. I
come from Derbyshire
where many women went
to work making Spitfire
aeroplanes and digging up
their gardens so that they
could become self
sufficient for their food.

As we are in pdf format,
you can either read from
your computer or tablet or
you can print all or parts of
the magazine.

You will note that there are
no adverts in this edition

but we have retained the
directory in case you need
emergency help.

There will also be no cost
to you. We will simply
delay the year end by one
month. If you have
received a copy but don’t
subscribe, then this is our
gift to you and if you would
like to subscribe in the
future please email
jamesbragg44@gmail.com
and if you think you would
like to receive monthly
copies, the cost is £6 for
the year and payment
details are available from
James.

The wonderful photos on
these pages were taken by
Nicki Taber on May 18th

last year in the woods
above our villages.

One of the new and
exciting things about
producing the magazine
online is that we are all in
colour and you can take a
photo out and use it as a
screen saver or to just look
at and marvel at the beauty
of the area in which we
live.

I hope that you have all
found the wonders of
Zoom. Chris Burton has
written an article about it at
the end of the magazine,
but, even with the risk of
being ‘bombed’ by hackers,
it is software that brings
people together and I am
thoroughly enjoying to
continue with the choirs,
plus we are having poetry,
quiz and games evenings.

Each evening we log on at
6.30 and have just under
an hour of laughing,
singing (some nights) and

just sharing the joy of
seeing other human faces
once more.

If you would like to know
more or be involved do
email me.

Several weeks ago now
everyone received a letter,
with the names and details
of volunteers who were
happy to pick up
prescriptions and make
sure that everyone has
food and is coping. This
initiative continues so
please don’t think that you
are being a burden by
asking. People want to
help.

If you have mislaid the
letter, then feel free to
email either of the clerks
for the councils:

Corinna:
parishcouncil@ubleyparish
.co.uk

Or Janie:

cmpc_clerk@yahoo.com

I hope after you’ve finished
the magazine you’ll believe
that it’s been a profitable
hour (or two) of your life
and that you will have
gained valuable ideas for
conversations with friends
and family.

I finish with another of
Nicki’s photos.

Amessagefromour formercurate
Asmanyofyouknow,myplans formovingonafter curacyall
becameabit uncertain lastDecemberbut I'mdelighted tobe
able to announcethat they are now muchclearer!
I havebeenappointedasRural Pioneer,AssociatePriest (House
for Duty) in the parish of HardingtonVale, but with a particular

focuson the village of Rode,which iswhere I will also beliving.
I had myinterview via Zoom,which wasa new experience,but I was
sogladthat it couldgoaheaddespite the lockdown.
Obviously,with all the currentuncertainty, nodatehasbeen fixedfor
memovingto Rodeor for beginningministeringthere. AssoonasI
havedetailsofmyserviceof welcomeandlicensing,whichyouareall
very welcome to cometo, I will let youknow.
I'm very excitedtobecontinuingparishministryalongsidestudying
formyPhDanddoingcommunityorganising.Please pray forme, the
Rector,CarolineWalker, and thepeopleofRodeas Ibegintoprepare
formynewrole.

With love andcontinuedprayers, Alex



There will, however, be programmes on television that we can enjoy and we can all bring
old and young together by buying the latest number one. Just as in May 1945, the most
popular song currently being sold is ‘We’ll Meet Again’. It was originally a huge hit for Vera
Lynn but this time it is being sung by Michael Ball along with Captain Tom Moore who has
currently raise £25million for the NHS.

Captain Tom binds the two eras together perfectly, having
served as a Captain in the Duke of Wellington’s regiment in
Burma in the war. He therefore wasn’t around to celebrate VE
Day in 1945 and had to wait a further three months for VJ
(Victory over Japan) Day, celebrated on August 15th.

For most people in our area, VE Day had much more significance because it marked the
time when civilians could stop fearing for their lives. There would be no more bombs being
dropped in our fields on their return flights from Bristol to Germany.

People are comparing our current lives with how it was for everyone in the war and there
are similarities. We are once again being advised to grow our own vegetables and we’re
helping by making scrub caps and masks for those on the front line against an enemy we
can’t see.

The early May bank holiday was changed
some time ago in order to mark the seventy
fifth anniversary of the day when World
War II came to an end in Europe. It was
hoped that all our villages would be able to
enjoy street parties and concerts but this is
no longer going to be possible.

A change for us all
It came with a bang, a
sudden change in our well
oiled daily/ weekly routine.
The announcement that we
had to home school our
two children while we
continued to work full time.
With the closure of school
and clubs it filled with us
dread.

With my head spinning with
all the articles I read on
social media regarding
time tables, daily activities,
do’s and do nots of home
schooling I had to be
realistic about what we
could do as a family. So
with learning activity books,
work sheets, iPads
commandeering the end of
the dinning table and a

plan in my head, I felt
positive we could do this.

We are three weeks in, I’m
laughing and smiling
everyday. I’m not saying it’s
easy juggling between the
office desk and the
schooling table with all the
interruptions and shouts of
“mummy” but this time has
made me appreciate my
two children even more
(didn’t think that was
possible).

In this strange situation I’ve
never felt luckier to be in
the valley, celebrating my
eldest child’s birthday in
lockdown really showed us
we don’t need anything
more then being together

and the great out doors to
have a wonderful time. For
one whole day no one
spoke about the horrible
virus. We were in a
beautiful bubble. Also I feel
the community spirt has
shone, it’s taken this
situation to bring more
people closer, I think
because time allows now
we’ve all slowed down a bit
and diaries aren’t stacked
back to back but these
friendships that span years
and years are here to stay.

With thanks to Louise
Bagatelas-Allen

In just a few weeks our way of life is changed; but this crisis seems to be bringing out the best
in many people. An unseen and very frightening enemy has attacked our world; many are
exhausting themselves looking after those who are ill, afraid that they might catch the Covid-
19 themselves thereby putting their loved ones in a vulnerable place. Many are in isolation so
that they don’t pass the infection on to others; and being in isolation can bring hazards of its
own: anxiety for the future, what coming down out of shut down will mean for many of us. A
balance is the answer, but is finding it possible at this time?

The Fisherman’s dream: a fisherman once sat in the midday sun, gazing out to sea,
watching his little fishing boat riding at anchor, and thinking to himself how good it was to sit
in the sun with no worries, watch the waves breaking and enjoy God’s creation.
But his daydream was interrupted when a smartly dressed and rather overweight
businessman came up to him and broke into his reverie with a sharp question: “What are
you doing lazing around at midday? Why aren’t you out fishing?”
Somewhat taken aback, the fisherman replied, “I’ve done my day’s fishing. I’ve taken my
fish to market, and now I’m relaxing in the sun.” “But why don’t you put out to sea again and
catch some more fish?” his questioner insisted.
“Why should I want to do that?” replied the fisherman politely.
“Well then you could make twice as much money.”
“Why should I want to do that?”
“Well, then you could buy a bigger, better boat, and catch even more fish. You could even
employ other people to do the fishing. My word, you could own a whole fleet of fishing boats
if you weren’t so lazy.”
“Why would I want to do that?”
“Well, if you owned your own fleet of boats, and employed other people to do the fishing,
you would have as much money as you could ever dream of.”
“Why would I want that?”
“Well, then you could spend the rest of your life just doing whatever you wanted to do, sitting
in the sun, relaxing and enjoying yourself, with no worries…..”

Margaret Silf ‘One hundred Wisdom Stories from around the world.

This is a time to take stock of what’s important. Right around the globe the environment
seems to be reclaiming; for example, in Venice dolphins have been seen in the canals for
the first time in many years and there is a dramatic drop in pollution in all our major cities.

The Mendip Hills are quieter – much quieter. The birds singing joyfully, excited about the
beginning of spring; there are no aeroplanes and very little sound of vehicles, except the
odd tractor and car.

The practice of mindfulness comes into its own – mindfulness that takes us out of our time
and into a different sort of time. It could be a time of healing – the healing of those who in
their personal journey are facing the enemy and the healing of those who have time to
reflect on what’s important.

A time to thank those who give of themselves, who, along with their patients, face fear head-
on, looking after, caring for others. Are they the ones who have already taken stock of
what’s important for them in their lives?

Are we facing what it’s like to be fully human?

Lucy Hemsley has kindly given us
some of her thoughts at this time.

The 75th Anniversary of VE Day



The copy date
for the June

edition is
14th May

Please send all information to
thelink@solosite.net

The day that 91
German bombers
attacked Bristol

jamesbragg44@gmail.com

To advertise in
The Link
contact

James Bragg

Our advertising rates

Half page £109

Quarter page £63

Eighth page £40

Twelfth page £20

For black and
white adverts

3rd Janua

After a very wet
autumn and
winter many of
us were looking
forward to
spring sunshine,
and the chance
to spend a little
time in the
garden without
squelching.

A few short
weeks ago we
had no idea how
precious
gardens and
outside space of
any sort would
become.
Something
those of us
lucky enough to
live in our
glorious
countryside may
sometimes take
a little for
granted.
Now that
precious outside
space provides
exercise,
diversion and,
hopefully,
relaxation.

A small window
box, or a long
herbaceous
border, may

both give joy to
the gardener,
young or old.
Salad crops,
can be grown in
small
containers, as
can vegetables
and flowers.

The cress seeds
in a cotton wool
stuffed egg is
often the first
experience
many have of
growing
anything, but for
many that thrill
at seeing a seed
germinate and
grow is
something that
continues.
Some garden
throughout their
lives, some not
until later.

A gardening
club provides
more than just a
meeting every
month, yes it
gives an
opportunity to
learn more, but
also to discuss
your triumphs
and failures with
others who can

do the same; to
ask advice, to
pick the brains
of more
experienced
gardeners, and
to hear new
ideas.
With no chance
to meet face to
face for some
time, the
telephone, text,
email etc will
keep us
connected.
And hopefully
when all is back
to relative
normality
gardening clubs
will resume,
welcoming
members old
and new .

In the meantime
enjoy your
gardening, and
if you need
something,
never be afraid
to ask, at a time
like this we need
each other more
than ever.

Stay safe.

Sally Yells

ComptonMartin Gardening
Club

Compton Martin Gardening
Club

The Withywood Centre, Queens Road Withywood, Bristol BS13 8QA
Email: wasps@hotmail.com Tel: 0117 987 84 00

Sharing is Caring

The villagers of Compton Martin and Ubley have been supporting the food bank in
Withywood for a number of years by donating food and volunteering.

Finding myself with more time on my hands, I decided to volunteer at the food bank at a
time when many of the usual, dedicated team are having to self-isolate.

Social distancing has meant a rethink as to how the contact with clients takes place, so that
risk is kept to a minimum. As a result, volunteers help with receiving, collecting and dating
donations on Tuesdays and prepare food packs to give to clients on Wednesdays. One
week, I dated lots of tins of rice pudding and I thought I’d be seeing them in my sleep! We
are kept busy, but allow ourselves the occasional cuppa and plenty of cheerful chat. On
Wednesday mornings, there’s more to be done, collecting and organising the fresh fruit and
veg and bread when available.

It’s a humbling experience to be helping in this way – the need is considerable and has
increased over the few weeks I have been going. To see the way people are responding to
the need is heartening. One week, a couple came along with bags of food from their street’s
WhatsApp group, but donations also come from individuals, organisations and businesses,
as well as supermarkets and of course, our villages.

Tracey Phillips the manager is very grateful for the generosity of the many people who are
donating food and money. The recent monetary donations have meant she has been able
to do extra shopping. She describes the response as “amazing”.
Tracey would like me to remind you, that if you need help, the foodbank is there for you, too.

If you would like to donate food, there are boxes in the church porches, in both villages,
which are checked and emptied regularly.

The food bank can take monetary donations:

Cheques made payable to The Carpenters Food Store and sent to
Tracey Phillips, Withywood Food Bank, The Withywood Centre, Queens Road, Withywood,
Bristol BS13 8QA.

Online donations
The Carpenters Food Store
A/c number: 45427160
Sort code: 30-94-83

You can also purchase supermarket store cards with amounts loaded on them, which you
could send or deliver to the above address.

If you would like to receive the weekly news sheet from the foodbank, please email
Jonathan Longhurst: jl1andjl2@sky.com
Thank you for making a difference.



Animals

Animals animals in the zoo
You make so much poo

Lion lion I hear your roar
And you just want more

Elephant elephant eat your leaves
Wait leave some for me

Monkeys monkeys climb your tree
Till your paws get sore and you can climb no more

Rhino rhino stampede stampede
But please don’t stampede me

Zebra zebra black and white
Your colours are so bright

You see, all these animals in the zoo,
have their own identity too.

By Eden, aged 8

By Penny, aged 5

No one’s told the daffodils about the pause to Spring
And no one’s told the birds to roost and asked them not to sing
No one’s asked the lazy bee to cease his bumbling round
And no one’s stopped the bright green shoots emerging through the ground.

No one’s told the sap to rest, deep within the wood
And stop the sleepy trees from waking, wreathed about in bud
No one’s told the sky to douse its brightest shades of blue
And stop the scudding clouds from puffing headlong into view.

No one’s asked the lambs to still the springs beneath their feet,
To stop their rapid rush and quell each joyful bleat
No one’s told the stream to halt its gurgle or its flow
And warned the playful breezes, not to gust and blow.

No one’s asked the raindrops not to fall upon the earth
And fail to quench the soil in the season of rebirth
No one’s locked the sun down, or dimmed the shimmer of the moon
And even in the darkest night, the stars are still immune.

Remember what you value, remember who is dear
Close the doors to danger and keep your family near
In the quiet all around us take the time to sit and stare
And wonder at the beauty unfurling everywhere.

Look towards the future, after the ordeal
And keep faith in Mother Nature’s power and will to heal.

In the time of Quiet
A beautiful poem sent by a friend of Helen Fenn

“Light Fantastic” by the Bath Camerata

I have always loved unaccompanied close harmony singing and as a lad loved the
interpretations of jazz standards by groups like “The Four Freshman. Can anybody
remember them today? Later I liked listening to “The Swingle Singers” and the popular
“Kings Singers”. After coming to Compton Martin we started going to concerts given by the
award - winning “Bath Camerata”. Their Christmas concert at “The Wagon and Horses”,
Shepton Mallett was an annual treat and their Wells Cathedral concert at Easter showed
their versatility. I recently came across one of their CDs “Light Fantastic” with arrangements
of 16 vastly different songs recorded in 2008.

I think choirs with a mix of men’s and women’s voices sound wonderful and can achieve a
wide range of sound. This CD has clever arrangements ranging from , “Drunken Sailor” and
“Waltzing Matilda” to Bach and show tunes. My favourites were the hymn-like “And So it
Goes” by Billy Joel (arranged beautifully by conductor Nigel Perrin) to ballads “Try to
Remember” and the superb “Here’s that Rainy Day”. Bath Camerata today is a world class
chamber choir that performs mainly sacred music so perhaps this CD and others recorded at
the time may become collectors’ pieces. JM

Pam Ayres - Time for us Girls
I'm normally a social girl
I love to meet my mates
But lately with the virus here
We can't go out the gates.
You see, we are the 'oldies' now
We need to stay inside
If they haven't seen us for a while
They'll think we've upped and died.
They'll never know the things we did
Before we got this old
There wasn't any Facebook
So not everything was told.
We may seem sweet old ladies
Who would never be uncouth
But we grew up in the 60s -
If you only knew the truth!
There was sex and drugs and rock
'n roll
The pill and miniskirts
We smoked, we drank, we partied
And were quite outrageous flirts.
Then we settled down, got married
And turned into someone's mum,
Somebody's wife, then nana,
Who on earth did we become?
We didn't mind the change of pace
Because our lives were full
But to bury us before we're dead
Is like a red rag to a bull!
So here you find me stuck inside
For 4 weeks, maybe more
I finally found myself again
Then I had to close the door!
It didnt really bother me
I'd while away the hour
I'd bake for all the family
But I've got no flaming flour!
Now Netflix is just wonderful
I like a gutsy thriller
I'm swooning over Idris
Or some random sexy killer.
At least I've got a stash of booze
For when I'm being idle
There's wine and whiskey, even gin
If I'm feeling suicidal!
So let's all drink to lockdown
To recovery and health
And hope this awful virus
Doesn't decimate our wealth.
We'll all get through the crisis
And be back to join our mates
Just hoping I'm not far too wide
To fit through the flaming gates!

Rave Music Review



The Arts Society Mendip
What’s On - March and April 2020

The Arts Society Mendip has cancelled the lectures for May and June. This also means that the
AGM preceding the June Lecture is postponed. The future pogramme will be reviewed as the
situation progresses Updates to the programme may be found on the website
www.theartssocietymendip.org.uk

History Does Repeat Itself

Until about ten years ago one of the
best pub/restaurants in the area was
The Slab House at West Horrington.
The name originates from the time
of The Black Death in 1348 when
Wells was quarantined. Farmers
and traders would leave food and

drink on a large slab for local people
to collect.

Please remember the Babybank if you
are sorting out the house over this

enforced time at home.

Babybank help lots of families every
week in Bristol and the surrounding
areas, many of whom have nothing.

Please do get in touch if you would like
to donate second hand or new items or

to know more about Babybank.

Claire Lewis 07811255095

To all Ubley Residents
During the present crisis, we have sent out regular information on the local situation and
news of our Village Helpline.
One of the Contact lists we have used to do this is that held for the Ubley Neighbourhood
Watch (NW) scheme.
Ideally it would be good to have all villagers on this list and if you are not already on it, and
would like to be, please do let us know.
You would then also receive important local information from the police which includes Home
security advice and fast updates on the latest scams to watch out for. The latest of these was
a very deceptive Email from a fake Tesco website in an attempt to hack into computers.
Our Ubley Contact List is tightly controlled by Parish Councillor Yvonne Thompson and your
email address is never disclosed to others. If you would like to be on the list please just
email Yvonne, asking to join the Ubley NW Group, at;
ythompson@ubleyparish.co.uk

Many Thanks
Wesley Hallam
Chairman Ubley Parish Council
Tel; 01761 463509

A Self-Isolating village - in 1665 !

I grew up on the edge of the Peak District and the village of
Eyam in Derbyshire was well known to us, as was its grim story from the past.

It all began in late 1665 when a flea-infested bundle of cloth arrived from London for
Alexander Hadfield, the local tailor. His assistant died within a week, quickly followed by
others.

Lead by their rector, one Reverend William Mompesson, a number of measures were
introduced to try to slow the spread of the disease. One of these was to move Church
services to an outdoor natural amphitheatre known as Cucklett Delph, where villagers could
isolate themselves to reduce the risk of infection - what we know today in our present
pandemic as "social distancing".

But the most well-known step was to quarantine the entire village; to isolate themselves from
the outside world in a remarkable act of self-sacrifice to prevent the spread of the plague
beyond the village. The village boundary was marked by a number of large stones, one
being the Coolstone on which money was placed, soaked in vinegar thought to kill the
germs, in exchange for food and medicines. This stone can still be seen today. It was
forbidden for inhabitants or outsiders to cross the boundary and all food and supplies were
left there for collection by the villagers.

The plague lasted for over 14 months and, whilst we cannot be certain of the numbers, the
Church records show 273 victims from an estimated total population of some 350.It is
recorded that one woman, who herself survived, buried all six of her children and husband
within the space of just eight days. Their graves can be visited and are known as the Riley
graves, after the farm where they lived. Miraculously the village gravedigger, Marshall Howe,
survived.

Today Eyam is a popular place to visit. It has a commemorative day called Plague Sunday in
late August and its own Well dressing ceremony - quite famous in this part of Derbyshire,
when impressive floral displays decorate the local wells as an act of thanks for safe
deliverance from the Plague.

So, the village of Eyam will forever be remembered for its incredible act of self-sacrifice, and
the fact that it successfully prevented the plague from infecting the surrounding villages.

I am sure that many readers will be familiar with the story of Eyam and perhaps have visited
the village. If not, it's well worth a visit, situated as it is in a very beautiful area of the country,
the Peak District, England's first National Park.
But of course, such a visit might just have to wait until .........?

Wesley Hallam
Ubley.



Virtual library an online hit in
Bath and North East Somerset

Residents of all ages keen to keep reading and finding information while libraries are closed
during Coronavirus are making great use of Bath & North East Somerset Council’s new
virtual library.

Adults will soon be able to submit their own masterpiece in two new creative writing
competitions.

The virtual library has received lots of positive feedback since its launch on March 30 and as
a result the team are launching two competitions – a short story competition and a poetry
competition called ‘Lockdown’ for adults whose creative streak has been sparked.
T
he virtual library not only has digital items to download but has dynamic, changing content
and online events each weekday accessed via the library service’s social media accounts,
with mornings dedicated to children and afternoons focussing on adults. There is also free
access available to the Ancestry website for anyone with a library account in the Libraries
West consortium.

Positive praise has been received for the ongoing interactive sessions and other events that
have moved online. Comments included: “Always a lovely Storytime with you”, “You do so
much for authors and helping to promote them and their books” and “Yay! We miss Bounce
& Rhyme so much”.

All the libraries’ social media platforms Twitter, Facebook and Instagram have seen an
increase in followers since the virtual library was launched.

Councillor Paul Crossley, cabinet member for Community Services, said: “It’s encouraging to
read the positive comments and see just how much people are still enjoying not only
literature, but still feeling part of the community groups they usually attend at the library in
person."

Councillor Dine Romero, council leader, added: “Although these are difficult times for us all,
I’d urge adults to try a creative outlet and have a go at writing something themselves for our
new competitions whilst they are in Lockdown at home.”

The library service is welcoming entries for both competitions. One is a short story
submission and the other a poetry submission. Both must have ‘Lockdown’ as the title and
entries should be submitted online via email at lockdown_competition@bathnes.gov.uk

The competitions are free to enter and open to any library member in the LibrariesWest
consortium, aged 18+. The closing date is 18 May 2020. Winning entries and four runners-
up will receive a digital book token to spend at Mr B’s Emporium in Bath.
For terms and conditions visit the libraries Facebook page @bathneslibraries
For more information and upcoming initiatives on B&NES libraries go to https://
beta.bathnes.gov.uk/library-and-information-services
For updates on all council services go to www.bathnes.gov.uk/coronavirus

Thinking it out...
Love and laughter the antidote to fear

Dear Friends,

I am in no doubt that as we move into the month of May and continue to be in ‘lockdown’, the
emotions that have built-up within me are much the same as for you. Since the outbreak of
COVID-19 we have all been concerned, afraid, numb, unsettled, loving and hopeful: probably
we’ve had other unexpected emotions to. My message is that whatever you are experiencing, it
is completely normal. It is how you - your nervous system, with your life experiences - seek to
cope with an overwhelming and uncertain situation.

Through this letter I offer some thoughts that I hope will help us all as we continue to cope in this
anxious time.

The first is to say, speak kindly to yourself; acknowledge the confusion and challenge of these
times; and breathe deeply. We are the children, grandchildren, great grandchildren and more of
people who came through the Great War, the Spanish influenza, the Great Depression, the Blitz,
and the deprivations of World War II and the Austerity of recent years. We are survivors. There
is in us a reserve of strength and wisdom that will continue to accompany us through this
pandemic. Pause for a moment and recall how you have survived other challenges; draw
lessons from your own experience and that of others.

Speaking of others, where do we find our examples of people or communities, who in crises, as
we are, find hope? The Bible was created by people who endured great traumas and rose to
rebuild their lives and even sing praises to God who made humanity and whose love never let
them go. From slavery in Egypt, wandering forty years in the wilderness, to the destruction of
Jerusalem and the Temple (what we would call their ‘nation capital’ and ‘nation cathedral’) and
their Exile, through to the crucifixion of Jesus and the persecution of early Followers of the Way -
later called Christians - this is the story of a people who knew that the only way through hard
times is to cling to God and their communities of faith - their Church families - and to move
through the crisis. They accepted the harsh reality of life and leaned into it, doing what they had
to do. They are leaders of faith, examples for us today in our crises.

And many times in the Bible people are told “do not fear.” They are told it because fear is real
and there are dangers. Fear is not a moral failing; it can be realistic, or a warning, or information
about the need to tread carefully. We cannot eradicate fear - nor would we want to: it is a part of
life. But we can remind ourselves that fear must not have the last word. For me, as someone
who has a relationship with God, the empty tomb of the Easter Story, is a testament to the power
of love over fear, and love never dies. So when fear arises, breathe deeply and draw on those
reserves of strength and wisdom your forbears gave you. I walk the Way of Faith, remembering,
as the author of one of the books of Timothy said, “God did not give us a spirit of cowardice, but
rather a spirit of power and of love and of self-discipline” [2 Timothy 1.7].

My prayer for all of us in this extreme time is that we will connect with those deep reserves and
will use our power, our love, and our self-discipline to keep ourselves and each other as safe and
healthy as possible. The best antidotes to fear are love and laughter. So please, continue to
stay connected to loved ones and enjoy the good things in life that are before you; breathe fresh
air every day; move; phone a friend or someone who needs one. I would invite you to pray the
Psalms, for they act - as they have done for thousands of years - as an open channel to God.
There is also this open invitation for us all: speak the truth of your feelings, to the One who holds
the world in a wide embrace, and then listen in the quiet of your heart.

Revd. Simon Lewis
Priest



The “real” Horatio
Hornblower

When researching Hazel
Manor above Compton
Martin I was amazed to find
that Horatio Hornblower
once lived there. Not of
course the famous fictional
naval officer but a real
person or, as it turned out,
persons.

Horatio Nelson Hornblower
came from an eminent
family of Cornish mining
engineers and innovators.
But there were two of them,
father and son with the
same name, who in the 19th

century, came to the
Mendips to seek their
fortunes. But it was not to
be and both found lead
smelting a risky business.

Horatio senior was born at
Gwennap, near Redruth in
Cornwall a few months
after the Battle of the Nile
in August 1798 and took
his name from Rear
Admiral Sir Horatio Nelson,
who led the British fleet to
defeat the French. Horatio
married in 1829 and
Horatio Nelson Junior was
born in 1831.

Gwennap was the richest
mineralised area in the
world with thousands of
people working in the
copper and tin mining
industries and it was said
that it “had more
experience of deep mining
than the rest of the world
put together”. Cornish
miners found that their
skills were in demand at
every deep mining area at
home and overseas. In
Mexico, Cornish miners
even introduced the pasty,

which became a local
delicacy!

In the early 19th century
Cornwall produced two
thirds of the world’s supply
of copper. This area of
Cornwall had attracted
Britain’s top engineers
including pioneers
Jonathan, Joseph
Hornblower and Richard
Trevithick, ( distantly
related to Brett Halling
Brown), who all developed
pumping engines for the
mines.

In 1841, Horatio was living
with his wife two daughters
and Horatio junior plus his
nephew William Horatio
Hornblower aged 20, an
engineer. Three Horatio
Hornblowers living in the
same cottage!

Six years later during food
riots throughout Cornwall,
Redruth flour warehouses
were pillaged and the
military were brought in.

Two years later cholera
raged through the district.
This was the time when
Horatio moved with his
family to the Derbyshire
Peak District, where father
and son began lead
smelting.

All the Hornblowers had
traditionally passed on their
knowledge and their
expertise was jealously
guarded.

By 1853, the Hornblower
family were in the Mendips
working for mining
consultant Nicholas Ennor,
another Cornishman, who
had bought Hazel Manor.
But in the mid-1850s
Horatio Junior worked in
Spain where British mining

consultants, had
introduced Cornish miners
and Cornish technology.

A Cornish company had
sunk shafts at
Charterhouse in search of
lead but without much
success. They reworked
almost all the lead rich
refuse left by mines in the
Blackmoor and Velvet
Bottom valleys. Then a
larger area of slag-rich
ground was leased around
Blackmoor and Ubley
Warren some of the wastes
yielded up to 57 per cent
lead. Three dressing floors
and a smelter were built
and a large reservoir was
excavated at the upper end
of Blackmoor.

Ennor had been involved in
two long court cases
concerning the diversion of
water and pollution of the
Wookey Hole Paper Works
from Priddy Minery.

The men had gone on
strike for more money and
for years the enterprise had
been a financial disaster.
For three years the
company directors waived
their salaries. Then the
company manager and
treasurer had been
exposed as an embezzler.
He was prosecuted and
went through the
bankruptcy courts.

This was the depressing
picture that faced Horatio
when he arrived. In
December 1852: the
“Mining Journal” reported
optimistically that a new
smelting works had been
set up by him. Money was
spent on new machinery,
flues and furnaces.

Horatio began treating the
slimes in a completely new
way after experimenting
with 200 tons of debris
when the yield gave a net
profit of 100 per cent .

Horatio Senior was
described as: “an able and
scientific manager who
secured a workforce of
300-400 people”. This was
the peak of lead mining
activity on Mendip.

In 1860, the “Mining
Journal” again praised
Captain Hornblower in
fulsome terms and
announced the production
of “a splendid plate of silver
weighing 56kg “the first
from the mine.

However, these results
were not sustained. Horatio
must have been very
disappointed and left
before 1869 when the
works at Charterhouse
were abandoned due to the
fluctuation in the price of
lead. He was then living at
Ubley Warren Farm with
wife and three daughters,
one of which had married
farmer Charles Whitting,
who was living with them.
The farm was still part of
the Hazel Manor Estate,
owned by the Ennor family.

By 1871, Horatio Senior
was living at Higher Pitts
Farm, near Priddy. Later he
was lodging (with daughter
Amelia as housekeeper) in
a modest cottage, just
outside Priddy village.
Head of house was George
Ball, Master Lead Smelter.
It looks as if managing the
lead works had not resulted
in prosperity. In retirement
he was relying on his friend

to provide shelter and his
daughter to look after him.
Horatio Senior died in
Wells in 1882 , aged 84.

East Harptree

In September 1860, Horatio
Junior, 28 a “general
assayer” married Sarah
Jane Candy from Yatton
and initially lived in
Cheddar. Living next door
was Sarah’s mother, a
Blagdon born
schoolmistress. In 1862, he
was managing the Hazel
Manor estate for Adolphus
Ennor, son of Nicholas who
had retired.

In 1865, he obtained a
partnership lease of the
East Harptree Mineries at
Smitham Hill to re-smelt the
lead slags. All his working
life he would have seen
that it wasn’t the workers
that made money from
mining but the people who
owned the leases. Here in
East Harptree he was
hoping that at last his
circumstances could
change but he was taking a
financial risk.

A reservoir, buddles,
furnaces and flues were
built to dress and smelt the
old debris. Horatio was
probably responsible for
the landmark 70 foot high
chimney built in 1867 to a
typical Cornish design. The
chimney tapererd from the
bottom two thirds in
limestone to the upper third
of brick. Now grade two
listed it was restored in the
early 1970s and, before the
trees around it grew, was a
major landmark to a long
lost industry.

In 1871, Horatio, aged 39
was now living in a modest
cottage among the miners
at East Harptree with wife,
two sons and a daughter.
This was a great change in
status from managing the
Hazel Manor estate.
Production at Smitham Hill
peaked quickly but then
dropped. Anxious to
diversify, Horatio was
interested in the iron works
on the Waldergrave lands
but nothing came of it.

The East Harptree
company was wound up
and closed and Horatio
probably lost all his money.
To illustrate his dire
circumstances the same
year the “Wells Journal”
reported on a court case
where some miners took
Horatio and the company to
court for not receiving
wages due to them. Not
enough money was left to
pay the overdue rent due
on the land. The furnaces
were put in the hands of
scrap iron merchants. The
buildings were demolished
except for the chimney.

Swansea

Horatio went to work at one
of the many spelter (zinc)
works in Swansea
Calamine mined in the
Mendips was the original
source of ore for zinc
smelting. For some time
East Harptree had been
producing many hundreds
of tons of calamine from
the conglomerate beds
above the village. It is not
inconceivable that Horatio
tried to arrange calamine
shipments across the
Bristol Channel from the
Mendips to Swansea.



The spelter furnaces in
Swansea were the main
zinc production area in the
UK when the copper
smelters converted to
making zinc. They wanted
men with specialist skills
and technical training.

The Hornblower family
lived In a tiny house near
the docks and spelter
works, where both Horatio
and his son Tom worked.

Horatio Junior died in 1880,
aged 49, two years before
his father.

C S Forester

C. S. Forester’s (1899 –
1966) real name was Cecil
Louis Troughton Smith. He
had no connection with the

Cornish Hornblowers but
would have been pleased
to know that the “real”
Horatio Hornblower made it
to captain (manager) in the
mines 84 years before he
invented his character,
who became a navy
captain.

His first Hornblower novel
was published in 1937.
Smith worked in Hollywood
under Arthur Hornblow
Junior, an American film
producer. Hornblow was
married to actress Myrna
Loy and was friends with
many playwrights and
novelists including Cecil
Smith. His name was the
inspiration for Smith’s
greatest creation.

Compton Martin’s Mill
Compton Martin pond and mill house are a
special feature of the village and it must
have been delightful to see the water
wheel when it was turning just below the
millpond. It’s not known exactly when this
grist (corn) mill or perhaps an earlier one
(some Somerset mills can be traced back
to the end of the 13th century) was built but
it was certainly in use before 1734.
The mill would have been a small family
concern containing a single vat and
employing a few people. Joseph Abraham,
yeoman was the leaseholder from 1734 to
1755 but by 1758 the lease was in the
name of his daughter Mary. In 1774
Thomas Cox took on the lease for the mill
house and grist mill and converted it to
paper production. Before the turnpikes,
getting to and from the mill by horse and
cart would not have easy on narrow, stony
roads.

By 1807, Cox was running a good paper
production business. English paper makers

wanted “quick streams and clean water
“and Compton’s mill had those
requirements. James Bryant was paper
maker from 1810 until 1821 leasing the mill
from Sir John Henniker, Lord of the Manor.
There were other paper mills at Cheddar,
Banwell, Rickford, Sherborne near Litton,
North Wick near Chew Magna and
Pensford: Wookey Hole Paper Mill was
working before 1610. Compton’s mill was
then one of 430 in England and Wales.

The paper was made from rags ground into
pulp in troughs, a shredding machine
known as a Hollander disintegrated the rags
and heated the pulp.

Each sheet was made in a mould then
pressed, dried and finished. Machines were
invented about 1800 which pressed the
pulp on to an endless belt to form a
continuous roll of paper.

There was an increasing demand for paper
during the late 18th and early 19th centuries
which led to a shortage of rags. No
satisfactory method of bleaching the pulp
had been devised, so only white rags could
be used to produce white paper. Chlorine
bleaching produced paper of poor quality.
Other materials were tried such as sawdust,
straw, and cabbage stumps but it was not
until the mid-18th century that pulp for paper
making was first produced from wood.

The Compton Martin churchwardens’
accounts for 1821 referred to “paper
makers in distress” at the time when
Thomas Holder was running the mill. In
1823 it was advertised for sale subject to a
mortgage of £800.

Compton’s mill survived a few years more
but by 1830 it had stopped making paper
and by 1844 was advertised as a grist mill
again. For a time, other small Mendip mills
survived by producing the highest grades of
paper.

The mill could have languished unused
from the late 1840s until the 1880s. Local
sources claim that it was later used as a rag
store, barn and cider mill. At some time the
egress of water from the millpond at the
start of the River Yeo was diverted away
from the wheel race and taken around the
other side of the mill where it flows today.
This could have been when it became
solely a dwelling house. Some villagers
can remember a sheep dip behind the mill
house.

To go alongside the restored and repainted
village pump, wouldn’t it be great to get a
replica wheel installed in the wheel race,
perhaps with a grant from the Heritage
Lottery Fund. But I don’t know what mill
owners, Andy and Janie Griffiths think
about that?

Better still, campaign to get the wheel from
Stratford Mill returned to the Valley.
Stratford Mill was originally in Moreton but
was dismantled when Chew Lake was built
and moved in 1956 to Blaise Castle, Bristol.
Recently the Mill has fallen into disrepair.

With many thanks to John Mayers for
both of these articles

Miles has started a radio station working out of the Ring o’Bells and you can
tune in between 5.30 and 8.30 on Wednesday and Saturday evenings and

from 10.45 on a Sunday morning.

Compton Martin Fete which was due to take place on June
22nd has been postponed until September 5th.



. .

St Hugh'sChurch, Charterhouse

Up Mendip is a different place from our villages
down below along the Mendip Hills' northern
slopes. And although St Hugh’s Church at
Charterhouse is not far away from us on the
map – just a few minutes by car – somehow it
feels a lot more distant, even remote. You do not
have to be religious to find a spiritual quality to
this special place.

Sitting on the steps of its stone cross on a warm
summer afternoon, the grass at your feet full of
wild flowers, perhaps looking out over the fields
with lazing cattle or sheep, the only sound the
house martins as they swoop into their mud nests
under the eaves – you can be taken back to when
hours went slower and life was closer to nature – a
harder but simpler time.

Our benefice includes four churches. Three of them
have been established for hundreds of years, whilst
the fourth, St Hugh’s at Charterhouse, has only
been there for just over a century, despite the fact
that Charterhouse-on-Mendip as a settlement has a
very long history stretching back to pre-Roman
times. Nobody knows what the place was called by
the Romans, despite its importance to the empire as
a source of lead and silver. The name Charterhouse
derives from the Carthusian monks who
established Witham Priory near Frome in 1179 and
who were given grazing and mining rights over this

part of Mendip. For this reason they established a
small settlement on the site. It is an oddity that for
this reason Charterhouse remained part of the
ecclesiastical parish of Witham until 1913, despite
the fact that Witham Priory was 26miles away.

The creation of the church was very much the
inspiration of one man, the Rev Menzies Lambrick,
who from 1898 was curate at Cheddar. He took a
keen interest in the spiritual welfare of the
residents of Mendip. It is said that on Sundays he
would sometimes walk up to Charterhouse to take
a morning service in the schoolroom, then come
down to Blagdon to have lunch with his fiancée,
then walk back up for an afternoon service before
finally heading down to Cheddar for evensong.

Subsequently he was offered the chance to become
rector at Blagdon. He accepted on the condition
that Charterhouse was transferred fromWitham to
Blagdon parish and that he would be given
permission to build a church up there. This was
granted and he took up the post in 1908. Work was
immediately started to convert an existing welfare
hall into a proper church, which was consecrated in
March 1909, the work finally being completed in
1913. In that year the combined parish of Blagdon
with Charterhouse was created. Subsequent
additions to St Hugh’s after the First World War
included the flèche (slender spire) and a stand



Some websites that will be interesting for people of all ages:

Music

https://www.bbc.co.uk/teach/ten-pieces/ten-pieces-at-home/zjy3382 - the BBC have
produced lesson plans, videos and performances of ten contrasting and interesting pieces of
music for the past few years. Everything has been very carefully put together and whatever
your age or musical knowledge, you will find interesting information.

Crafts

https://www.allfreeknitting.com/Baby-Knit-Hats - every day premature babies are born who
desperately need little hats to keep them warm as most of their heat goes out of their heads.
Because the hats are so small, they are quick and simple to make and many parents will be
very grateful to you for your kindness. This website gives you instructions and ideas for
other things that you may like to make.

https://www.instructables.com/id/DIY-SurgicalScrub-Hat/ - if you have some spare material,
including sheets and duvets, you may like to learn how to make scrub hats and masks (
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CRBJ4JSVYpo) and the NHS are also looking for bags
for transferring uniforms to and from hospital ( https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=waxv-
c0LewA ).

The Arts +++

You may be interested in a website called Masterclass, which has asked the world’s leading
authorities in many aspects of the arts from theatre with Helen Mirren to make up artists and
from storytelling to how to be an entrepreneur. There is a cost involved but it’s so interesting
to hear people talking in a quite different manner.

Games for all

Colour me in



Rector Revd. Simon Lewis priest.bcmu@gmail.com 01761 463205
Curate revalexholmes@gmail.com 01761 463495
Readers Gene Joyner
Benefice P.A. Laura Williams (Mon, Thurs and Fri 10-12)

benefice.bcmu@gmail.com
07944 140711

Parochial Church Councils (PCC)
St. Michael’s, Compton Martin

Churchwardens James Bragg 01761 221368
Helen Palmer 01761 221020

Secretary Sue Owst
Treasurer Gill Durbin
Deanery Synod Rep. Jean Luckett
PCC Members John Allen, Julia Halling-Brown, Jon Reynolds

Website www.stmichaelscomptonmartin.org.uk

St. Bartholomew’s, Ubley

Churchwardens Helen Fenn & Charlie Fenn 01761 220122
Vacancy

Secretary Heather Tinsley 01761 462133
Treasurer Claire Pearson 01761 463821
Deanery Synod Rep. Nigel Crocker, Helen Fenn
PCC Members Muriel Cole, Gerald Coles, Judith Longhurst,

Denise Hastie

Website www.achurchnearyou.com/ubley-st-bartholomew

Church Organists Charmian Perry, Jean Luckett

Flowers & Cleaning Julia Halling-Brown (CM)
Muriel Cole (Ubley) 01761 463 658

Electoral Roll Andrew Owst (CM)
Charles Fenn (Ubley)

Blagdon with Charterhouse, Compton Martin and Ubley Churches of other denominations
Methodist Minister Rev Julie Letts 01934 852314

Blagdon Baptist Church See Church notice board

Sacred Heart Roman
Catholic Church, Chew Magna

Father Michael Healy ht
www.sacredheart-stpius-clifton.org

0117 923 9706

Parish Councils
Compton Martin
Chairman Chris Craig
Clerk Janie Griffiths

Cmpc_clerk@yahoo.com
Website www.comptonmartinparishcouncil.org.uk

Ubley
Chairman Wesley Hallam 01761 463509
Clerk Corinna Levack parish-

clerk@ubleyparish.co.uk

Website www.ubleyparish.co.uk

Community Contacts

Helpline - Compton Martin Lucy Hemsley 01761 221986
Helpline - Ubley Vacancy

Neighbourhood Watch Compton Martin 01761 221702
Ubley 01761 462645

CM Village Hall Bookings 07749 081894
CM Room Bookings 01761 221875
Ubley Parish Hall Bookings 07582 933283

Community Transport
Scheme

Bookings 01275 333430

(Min. 48 hrs. Notice)

Village Agent Aly Akroyd 07825 199372
The Link, Editor

HowGreenIsOurValley.org
Blog editor

Rachel Branston

Paul Branston

01761 220102

01761 220102



Local Advertisers’ Contacts at a glance
Ubley Cares

When we volunteered as the two village co-ordinators neither of us knew what
to expect. Would we be constantly rung or emailed for assistance and who
would be available to help? But Ubley is a village full of great people, and we
were quickly able to build up a list of volunteers. What have quickly evolved
are groups of good neighbours and friends, WhatsApp groups and people
arranging to assist those who need help, and being a small village, we were
also able to identify those who we thought might welcome some help and just
check with them in person. We would like to thank everyone who's providing
invaluable help to fellow villagers during the lockdown.
We believe that everyone knows that help is available in one form or another,
mainly in getting food, and medicines from the local surgeries, and dealing
with more unexpected problems and emergencies. If you think that someone
might have slipped through the net and need any sort of help please let us
know. Even our friendly postman, Mark, is keeping an eye open for anyone he
spots who might be in need.
Have you wondered how post Covid-19 Ubley will differ from Ubley a few
months ago? Amongst the many uncertainties we are sure that caring for each
other will remain a natural part of our village life.
Finally a reminder that help in Ubley can be arranged via Wesley and Jonathan:
Wesley Hallam Tel: 463509. Email: whallam@ubleyparish.co.uk
Jonathan Longhurst Tel: 462827. Email: jl1andjl2@sky.com

The way we live our lives lately has had to adapt to the
Covid-19 virus.
Christian Aid Week will seem very different this year.
There will be no house to house collections for
obvious reasons, so we are asking you to give your
donations online at www.christianaid.org.uk.
Our Christian Aid Tea will be postponed until we can
celebrate later in the year.
Fighting Covid-19 is high on our list of priorities at the
moment, but please think of the other emergencies in the
world which are still happening.

You will find lots of
resources for

school work and a
quiz if you go to
Christian Aid’s

website

Christian Aid and its partners have experience of limiting the spread of infection during
the Ebola crisis, and will build on this experience if the infection rates start to develop in
poorer counties who do not have the healthcare infrastructure needed.

Thank you all for your support in the past, please give generously at
www.christianaid.org.uk

Sue Owst, Judith and Jonathan Longhurst
Christian Aid Coordinators
Compton Martin & Ubley



CHERTdecidedat their recent on-lineAGMtodisband. We askedtheir expert
archeologisttotell usabouttheir achievementsoverthepast20years.

CHarterhouseEnvironsResearchTeam
2000-2020:aRetrospect

ByVinceRussett, formerNorth SomersetCountyArchaeologist

“Everything ends, andthat's sad.Buteverything beginsagain,and that's happy.Be happy”. -TheDoctor

CHERTwasacommunityarchaeologyproject at CharterhouseonMendip. Theseprojects rely onagroup
of volunteers,guidedbyaprofessionalarchaeologist, first PennyStokes,thenme, to record the history
andarchaeologyof their local landscapes.Havingpreviously runsuccessfulcommunitystudiesat
DownheadandAshwick,Penny (then ofMendip DC)beganasimilar studyatCharterhouse.After the
emergencyof foot andmouthin2001,Pennyaskedmeto takeover,andwereturned to fieldwork. Iwas
astoundedwhen I discovered that despitehowwell-knownit was,no-onehadevensurveyed the
earthworksof theRomantownbefore.

Ourfirst work,then, was tocollect together all the air
photographsthat wecould, all the previouslypublished(and
unpublished)workatCharterhouse, historicphotographs,
includingroadswashed away bythe 1968floods, BronzeAge
barrow excavationsnear TyningsFarminthe 1930s,and
photographsof the CharterhouseCentrewhen it wasaschoolin
the 1920s.

Even in2002-3,wetookan interest in the military historyof the
area, helpingSomersetCountyCounciltosurveya uniquely
survivingrocketbattery site fromWW2 nearTyningsFarm.

Ourfirst survey
however,wasof the
ruinsofEdithColes'
cottage, inVelvet
Bottom, where in
1871sixadults, a
teenager andababy
had lived ina small
two roombuilding.
We rapidlyexpandedto three or four teamsgoingout
surveyingeachTuesday,andrituals like the pub lunch (but
with laptops!), the summerbarbecue, summercoachtrips
tospecial sitesandChristmaslunchesaddedasocialbonus.
Eventually, even trips to Europe happened.

In 2005,CHERTwere part of the BBC TimeTeam'sBigRomanDig,allowing ustoexcavate in the Roman
town, althoughfrustratingly,worries about heavy metal contamination inthe soil led to our section

Causeway collapse 1968

Not all hard work: the CHERT
summer barbecue 2009

Digging in protective gear: CHERT at the
Time Team Big Roman Dig 2005



Brownies, Valley Voices, Church Choir and YeoFit

In these times of social lockdown it is so good that we can keep in touch with each other and
still do amazing things together – online!

Blagdon Brownies are getting together on Zoom now on a Monday evening and they so
enjoy seeing each other, chatting and working towards their Brownie Badges. The Charities
Badge before Easter encouraged the girls to raise money for their favourite charity and the
girls did some brilliant things including an online piano recital, a sponsored 3 hour
continuous read, 100 pogo jumps and a 10 mile cycle ride. Charities have included the
Guide Dogs, the Word Wildlife Fund and the Education Endowment Foundation (which helps
children living in poverty) and between them in excess of £900 has been raised! Well done
girls!
We have also made cards and shared photos of them online. Thanks to Libby who sent one
to the “best Brownie Leader.”

Our local choirs – Valley Voices and the Benefice Church Choir have also been meeting
together on Zoom, with thanks to Rachel Branston, our choir leader. Here are a few words
from Rachel.
“The Valley Voices and the Benefice Church Choir are meeting each evening online,
courtesy of 'Zoom'. This is a simple app that makes it possible for large numbers of people to
see each other and have a chat and a laugh. We're finding that it really has made a
difference to all our lives. The most important thing is that we 'check in' with one another and
have a laugh together but officially we practice songs for Valley Voices on Monday and
Thursday evenings; the church choir practices are on Tuesdays and Fridays and on
Wednesdays we have poems and stories for people of all ages (our youngest is 5 and our
oldest is 86). On Saturdays we have a games night and on Sunday we sing the hymns that
people have chosen.
Our aim is to have a reflective come celebratory concert and service when all this nightmare
is over and therefore the songs that we're working on will be used in it.
If you would like to join any of our sessions, please email our Director of Music on
rachel.branston@gmail.com for the code to log on.”

Finally keeping fit online! YeoFit is continuing with classes on Zoom. I have been doing
Zumba and Pilates and it works surprisingly well – especially being able to do it with other
people and talk and laugh with them – thanks to Lynne Joyner. You can sign up through her
website. ( https://lynnejoynerfitness.co.uk/contact/)

Just one word of warning – beware of trolls or, as quoted in the Guardian, “zoombombings” –
uninvited guests abusing the popular video service to broadcast shocking imagery to all. In a
blogpost addressing the rise in zoombombings, Zoom said:
“Like most other public forums, it’s possible to have a
person (who may not be invited)
disrupt an event that’s meant to bring people
together.” It offered a list of tips
(https://blog.zoom.us/wordpress/2020/03/20/
keep-the-party-crashers-from-crashing-your-zoom-
event/ ) on how to prevent them, such as not posting
links on public social media and using a password
when possible.

Chris Burton


