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THE RECTOR’S LETTER
June 2020
What have I learned from Lockdown: 10.5 lessons in no particular order.
All of life is a learning experience and so I offer here, in all humility, some of what I have
gleaned from my experience over the past few weeks
1 That human nature remains essentially unchanged, but that a crisis may amplify certain
characteristics for good or ill, is a truism which is nonetheless true. In short, lockdown has
brought out both the worst and the best in people, but those tendencies were already there.
The potential self-interest which led some to stockpile loo roll and pasta, leaving nothing on
the shelf for others, was merely made plain, laid bare by circumstance. Similarly, the potential
for acts of altruism was similarly ever-present, but brought to the surface in the present situation.
2 That the Church is an active community of people and not just its building (however precious
and much-missed that building may be to us) is a clear, but easily-overlooked truth which rises
to the surface in crisis, particularly in rural communities.
3 That we are not all in this together, or at least not all in this with equal impact is also apparent.
The pre-lockdown social inequalities, the greater risk factors for both BAME and the financially
challenged, were, again, simply brought into sharper focus by the present crisis. I am very conscious, as a person of faith whose Credo calls for social justice as part of the bringing in of the
reign of God, of the fact that my village experience of lockdown, enhanced by a garden and
comfortable surroundings, is in stark contrast to that of someone living in a flat with family, little or no resources and no internet access: but the fundamental divisions in society were clearly there all along.
4 That Professor Linda Woodhead’s view that the NHS has usurped the place of the Church of
England as national religion is closer to the mark than many might care to admit.
5 That, the previous point notwithstanding, country parishes are more resourceful than some
might think. Faced with the call from the Archbishops to respond and become a new kind of
church in the face of Covid 19, our own parish, thanks in large measure to the efforts of my
secretary Maria Wightman, now has online presence, with Facebook, Twitter, and Zoom all
coming into their own, with posts receiving many more hits than our usual Sunday attendance.
6 That the desire to offer light relief in the face of lockdown probably still does not entirely excuse my reviving the Rapping Vicar alter ego. (See the aforementioned Facebook and Twitter).
7 That, in the face of Covid 19, culture, creativity and the arts are vital expressions of hope,
humanity, spirituality and faith.

Rector’s Letter Continued…
8 That silence and solitude, experienced as blessing by some of us who live hectic, engaged
lives, is clearly not embraced by all, (especially by those facing the challenges of mental health
issues, of bereavement, of isolation from family and support networks) as lengthy ‘phone calls
offering support bear out.
9 That home-baked bread tastes infinitely better than supermarket alternatives- that food
made lovingly and shared is a vital glue holding us together in challenging times.
10 That key worker is a necessarily broader term than many of us first realised. While care
workers and NHS are rightly praised, we rely upon so many others - the teachers who have
remained working to support vulnerable children and the offspring of other keyworkers; the
delivery drivers, warehouse workers, mechanics and transport workers and refuse collectors;
the shop workers - all these have placed themselves at risk with little acknowledgement.
10.5 That, whatever machinations one may contrive, gin cannot be truly classed as essential
shopping, even for rural Anglicans.

1.Facebook
https://www.facebook.com/The-Parish-of-Six-Saints-circa-Holt-104330477875124
2.YouTube
https://m.youtube.com/channel/UCvUtcFnfQbocFSGj0HeuMcg
3. Twitter
https://mobile.twitter.com/parishsix
4. Instagram
https://www.instagram.com/theparishofsixsaintscircaholt
5. Telephone
The Rector: 07590 829902 or 01858 565933

The Secretary: 07802 246257

6. Email:
rector@sixsaintscircaholt.org

or

secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org

FROM ACROSS THE PARISH
NEWS & NOTICES

Blaston News...

Phil and Helen Kennedy would like to thank the members of the
village for the lovely present of Garden vouchers to mark Phil’s
retirement as Chairman of the Village meeting after 17 years’
service! They will be put to good use now the garden centres have
re-opened !
With love and best wishes
Phil and Helen

Blaston has been affected by the coronavirus, like so many
other places, and our thoughts and prayers are with those
troubled by recent events. Keep hold in faith and think
about your happier memories and the beautiful spring
which is delighting us now and making our social distancing
easier to bear.

Thursday evening’s 8pm across the Parish has seen a
fantastic effort to come together and make some
noise to thank all of those on the frontline. We are all
so very humbled and grateful!

A Reminder
Cancellation of Blaston Show 2020
It is with much regret, due to the current circumstances
affecting the country, the Trustees of Blaston Show have made
the difficult decision to cancel this year’s show. It was a very
disappointing, but inevitable call.
Blaston Show first ran in 1957 and has been an annual event
ever since. This is only the third time the show has been cancelled, both previous instances due to Foot and Mouth disease.
The Trustees would like to thank their Members, sponsors,
competitors, volunteers, retailers, and especially the public
for their understanding in this matter.
All efforts will now be directed towards delivering a 'better th
than ever' show next year; the next show date is Sunday 27
June 2021.

STOCKERSTON
JUNE 2020

Life is passing us by quietly here in Stockerston other than new visitors discovering the beautiful walks around us during lockdown.
St Peter’s Church remains closed to visitors although the churchyard
is looking incredibly beautiful full of buttercups and other wild
flowers. With no plans to reopen churches in the near future, St Peter’s will remain closed and the cleaning rota stopped until further
notice. Sweethedges Farm Teashop remains closed although fishing
has now restarted.
We may be small but are making a huge noise on Thursday evenings in support of ‘Clap for our Carer’s’ - this week adding bongo
drums and tambourines to the saucepans, horns and bells! Flags
were fluttering, a gramophone played and glasses were raised to celebrate VE Day 75 and the ‘Toast to the Nation’ on May 8th – albeit
from a safe distance - by close neighbours able to celebrate at garden
boundaries!
Take care everyone, keep well and looking forward to catching up
again when we are out of lockdown and adjusting to our new
‘normal’.

GREAT EASTON & DISTRICT
A View From The Vestry
By Judith Lloyd
The following informative and often entertaining reports come originally from our parish
service registers, compiled between 1873 and 1913. These extracts were annotated by
Rev. John Hughes, vicar of Great Easton with Drayton 1978-1987, and subsequently published as “A View from the Vestry” by Great Easton & District Local History Society in
2016.
The reports which follow were entered in the Great Easton service register by Rev.
Edward Bower Whyly, vicar from 1874 to 1893.
Canon Whyley must have purchased the Parish Room for Great Easton. It was a Navvy
hut built on the Drayton cutting of the railway. When he left the parish he sold it to the
Church for £30, “being the price agreed upon for the Parish Room and its contents
(except piano)”.
The Canon retired to “Wembley, West Worthing” and from there he sent the Revd W.F.
Wilkinson a receipt and the most beautifully written, and typical, letter dated June 15
1893:

“Dear Wilkinson
Thank you for your cheque . I enclose formal receipt on
the other side . I also send the last fire insurance receipt. As
no doubt you know, Hatton has the key to the Room.
I resigned on Nov 11th, consequently there is due to me
exactly one month’s share of rents &c. I am sorry the Eccles
(iastic) commissioners declined to pay Curate’s stipend . I
had no difficulty about it, but then I was instituted within
3 weeks of the death of my predecessor.
The Mission Room at Drayton (which became the chapel)
has been licensed not consecrated . I think the copy of the
Bishop’s Licence is in the iron chest at Bringhurst or perhaps at Great Easton .

Yes! The Stokes are a puzzle . There were once 7 Tom Stokes at
one time in the place .
Thank you for what you say about the sudden change of
plan , or its unbusiness like character. I think I understand .
I was most anxious for the Parish to have the Room and as
you see it goes for considerably less than half Langley’s valuation . I have written to him begging him to get his share of
the business settled at once – I have received nothing from
him except a very poor price he got for waggonette and harness. I shall be so glad to get all settled .
With our kind regards
Yours sincerely
E.B. Whyley”
Canon Whyley died in 1903, aged 85. His successor in the parish from 1893 was William
Farley Wilkinson, who reported in the Great Easton service register in March 1895:
“Great excitement on Fourth Sunday in Lent – March 24th 1895. The Evening Service was
held in the Old School Room. Full Evening Service was held and the service was choral
according to the usual custom. A tremendous gale had been blowing during the afternoon, being at its height about 2.15 p.m. Two of the pinnacles of the church had been
blown down, one of which (that of the south east corner) fell upon the roof of the nave
penetrating it and causing a large aperture immediately over the cross aisle between the
south and north doors. Part of the pinnacle fell into the church, falling into the seat third
from the pulpit, on the north side of the nave. In consequence of this it was impossible to
hold the service in the church.”

GREAT EASTON PO AND STORES
One thing that has become apparent over the last three months is that we’re all incredibly lucky to live and work in this corner of Leicestershire – a great sense of community
and easily-accessed countryside on our doorstep. But despite what you may be reading
in the papers, normality is a long way from returning and we all need to stay safe and
take precautions.
So we’re not making any changes at Great Easton shop for the time being other than introducing new lines to our range. We have a new range of dips in our deli-counter, new
beers from Buxton and Braybrooke, and various new lines of crisps and snacks; and we’ll
be adding to these in coming weeks. We still have regular deliveries of fresh fruit and
veg, meat, dairy and bread (and access to a large range of special-order lines) and continue to offer home-delivery; as well as private-shopping opportunities for vulnerable
customers.
Take care
Mark, Diane, Sally and Victoria
6 High Street Great Easton LE16 8ST
01536 770309
greateastonstores@gmail.com

Temporary Opening
Hours
Mon – Fri: 9 - 2
Sat – Sun: 9 – 12

MEDBOURNE & DISTRICT
JUNE 2020

Medbourne Village Stores & Post Office
A Message from Kerry Flavell
I would like to take this opportunity to thank all of our customers for their support over the last couple of months. This could
have been a very difficult time for the shop due to the lack of
tradesman and passing trade, instead we have had tremendous
support from Medbourne and surrounding villages which has
been very much appreciated.
I would also like to thank the ladies who work at the shop. Their
dedication to keeping the shop open despite difficult working
conditions, the extra workload and the obvious risk to their own
health by being keyworkers has been phenomenal. We are a
great team, even if I do say so myself!
None of us know how things will develop over the coming
months but please be assured the shop and Post Office will continue to provide the same service we have over the last few
months for as long is necessary.

The Following pages are a collection of
written articles and a gallery
to commemorate VE Day Celebrations
across the Parish .
Unfortunately there were no images
submitted by Drayton ...If you do have
any and would like to share in our
next edition please do send them in!
You can also find a short film of the
images on our YouTube Channel
https://youtu.be/B6ZaKyWRbWE
Look out for anther one currently
under development with all the
photos!
Thank you to all of you for sharing
your photos and stories.
Enjoy!

Growing up during WWII
The following are the memories of two ‘Golden Oldies’ who were
born in Medbourne and grew up during World War II. They are
still around today!

David And Val Tyler

Remembering VE Day
A collection of memories of VE Day

&

Childhood Recollections
80 Years on from Britain’s worst year in 1940 and 75 years on
from the Allied year of Victories in 1945.
A Talk by Major General Sir Michael Carleton-Smith CBE, DL

I was on holiday with my parents at Great Yarmouth on September 3rd,
1939. We were put on a train and sent back to Ashley and Weston station. I did
not go to the seaside again for six years.

In the village the street lights were turned off, the bells stopped ringing, all
households had to make black-out curtains. Everyone got a Ration Book. All
food except bread and milk was rationed. We all got a gas mask which we
took to school every day. Once a week we had to wear them in class which was
not very pleasant!

Soon the evacuees arrived from London. There were over fifty of them, together with their school teachers. They knew everything – we didn’t like them,
but we soon became friends. Extra classrooms had to be provided upstairs in
the Nevill Arms. At that time there were seven houses in the village with livein housemaids. They didn’t take in any evacuees. Soon Mrs. Speller, who was
born in the village, returned with her family from London. They are still here
today. Very quickly all school paper was used up. Thereafter all school work
was done using a slate and crayon.

Mr Barlow, the blacksmith, was the air-raid warden. During possible raids he
would ride around the village on his bike blowing a whistle. We all had to hide
under the stairs.

All fit men and women had to register for active service. The girls had a
choice of the forces, munitions or the Land Army. Twelve men and six women
went on active service.

The Home Guard was formed by veterans of the village. Dad’s Army had nothing on this lot! When the rifles arrived rabbits became the enemy. A rabbit
sold for five old pennies, the same price as a pint of beer!

When Coventry was bombed the sky towards Harborough was red all night.

There were seven farmers in the village, no shortage of milk, straight from the
cow. Every day a different shade of white! On school days everyone got a third
of a pint of milk from Holly Farm, including ‘Snooks’ the school cat.

One afternoon a Wellington Bomber just missed the village and crash landed
down the Ashley Road. We were there before the policeman and were given a
souvenir by the aircrew.

Mr Hulland, the farmer on Pasturers Road, now Uppingham Road, delivered milk
daily with his horse (Bob) and float using churn and bucket. His cows spent
most of the day grazing the roadside which was little more than a lane. No one
went to Uppingham.

No playing field so all ball games were played in the street.

In the village there was a butchers shop together with a slaughter house. The
Co-Op stores, the Post Office store and Miss Goodburn’s shop. There were also
two bake houses, a garage with a petrol pump, bus service to Harborough and a
taxi. There was also a cobbler, a bespoke shoe maker, a carpenter – undertaker, a greengrocer and a newsagent. Everyone had a daily paper delivered. No
Sainsbury’s and no such thing as toilet rolls! There were only three private
phones in the village, plus the callbox, and just four private cars.

The Rector, the Reverend Rice, had one service a week.
There was a road man, Mr G Faulks, who kept the village clean and tidy including the footpath down to Ashley Station.

One afternoon most people saw a Flying Fortress explode in mid-air and fall in
pieces. It crashed near Stoke Albany. No survivors. Seventy years on we met
the daughter of the pilot.

Once a month the district nurse came to school and checked the teachers and
pupils for head lice. During those years we all caught whooping cough, measles, chickenpox, impetigo and scabies. Ringworm was also common. However we all survived!

Everyone kept hens. All lawns and flowerbeds were dug up to grow vegetables. People with a shed kept a pig. Mr Warner, the butcher, would go round
to slaughter these animals and we all went to watch! Pigs were only killed
when there was an R in the month.

We were all surprised when several Italian prisoners of war arrived in the village. They were billeted in two empty cottages on School Row and were put to
work on farms. They used to collect the blood from the slaughter house to
make ‘black pudding’ which they bartered for tobacco etc. We still eat black
pudding today!

On cold days we would pump water from the well for Mr Smith, the Co-Op
baker. We were always given a hot loaf and a lump of margarine. Other times
we would pump the bellows for Mr. Barlow, the blacksmith, as he made horse
shoes. Sparks would fly everywhere – no Health and Safety – we just turned
our backs.

In spring we looked for moorhens eggs up the brook.

In summer there were wild strawberries on the Batters, now Little Oaks. On
hot days we would go ‘skinny dipping’ in the river below Holt Yard, no girls allowed! We ate no end of cherries, picked from the trees in Cherry Lane.

Older boys left out fishing lines in the brook at night to catch eels. There were
plenty of eels as some of the blood from the slaughter house went down the
brook. Eels could be sold for five old pennies each.

In autumn blackberries, apples and mushrooms were everywhere. We also
picked rose hips to make syrup.
When tractors arrived in the village much of the valley was ploughed up by the
Land Girls. It looks much the same today. Main crops were wheat, potatoes
and sugar beet which were taken to the station and loaded by hand – but not all
of it!
When the Americans arrived the roads became dangerous. Jeeps and lorries
were always going through the village. On summer evenings they came to the
pubs, singing to the piano in the Horse and Trumpet. The windows were always
open with crowds outside. The bowling green, which was open on weekday evenings, became a big attraction to visitors.
The airborne division practiced parachute drops from dozens of planes aiming at
a field near Slawston. We all went to watch. One day they all disappeared. It
must have been D Day.
One day the whole village formed a queue and we were each given an orange!
Mr Gupwell, the village postman, always delivered the mail before
school. During the war, for six old pennies, we would take a telegram to Holt
School, always reading it on the way!
Weeks before VE Day everyone started to build a large bonfire up ‘Tin Pot Alley’,
now Old Holt Road. On May 8th the bells were rung, the lights turned on, the fire
was lit and a big party was held in the Village Hall, which was used for dances
etc. throughout the war.
All young boys and girls were protected from the horrors of war. However, three
of our service men did not return. It is because of them that we are here today.
You may think we are going through hard times right now, but way back we went
through ‘lockdown’ for six years.

Happy VE Day!

Dave and Val Tyler

VE Day Remembered
Following up your request for VE Day memories, Dot recalls an exciting street party in North London. Trestles were set out and
‘absolutely loaded’ with sandwiches, cakes and trifles. In her mind’s
eye she can see so many happy children’s faces, including her own,
which were filled with wonderment at so much food which, after
wartime food shortages appeared to them to be a ‘King’s banquet’.
An evening concert party ended the day.
For my part I was a nine year old on a farm in a Devonshire village
and was keen to join my friends who planned to march around the
village banging saucepans and kettles. However, there were sheds to
be mucked out and pigs to be fed by which time it would be time
for milking. I probably spent most of the day in a high sulk! I was
able to join in later although, being a strict Wesleyan Methodist
community, this was for an open air village thanksgiving service rather than wild celebrations.

Lawrence and Dot.

VE Day Remembered
I was 10 years old on VE Day. I just remember the excitement of my
parents, and the relief they felt. The women in our short stretch of
street began to organise a street party for the children. There was
to be jellies, cakes and biscuits. I don’t remember any sandwiches…
It must have been late afternoon because Mums and Dads were all
there. In Corby most of the men were in reserved occupations so
in our street I can only remember 2 servicemen. It was a nice day
and tables and chairs were brought out and set up in the road.
There were about 20 children, and the women were busy bringing
out the food.
A girl acrobat and dancer came to entertain us, she lived round the
corner and I remember thinking, I didn’t know Betty McNulty could
do that. My dad brought out our standard lamp as it got darker and
someone had a radio. There was dancing and singing and everyone
was very happy.

Isabel Wright (nee McEwan)

VE Day Remembered

I don’t really remember the street party, but I do recall being
sent at the age of seven, with my sister who was 10, down to
Dartford town to buy flags. We came back with a large Union Jack and another big red flag with a hammer and sickle
on it. Our mum and gran did laugh.
Our dad was still in Italy in a prisoner of war camp at the
time and in a letter, which I have, the prisoners were having
to bury the dead. They had to wear gas masks because of the
smell.

Pam Armstrong

80 Years on from Britain’s worst year in 1940 and 75 years on from
the Allied year of Victories in 1945.
A Talk by Major General Sir Michael Carleton-Smith CBE, DL
The Germans had annexed Austria in 1938 and invaded Czechoslovakia and Poland in ‘39
leading to Britain declaring war. The first nine months of the war came to be called the
‘phoney war’ with very little happening except the Battle of the Atlantic to ensure our essential
supplies, which lasted the entire war and cost the lives of up to 85 thousand allied seamen.
War time restrictions had already started with a mass of regulations, austerity measures
and shortages. But then suddenly on the 10th of May 1940, 80 years ago today, a massive German assault into the Low Countries began, followed swiftly by an assault on France; a major
retreat began. On the same day, Churchill took over from Neville Chamberlain and formed a
National Coalition Government with the Conservative, Labour and Liberal parties. A historic
date. By the end of the month, the evacuation of about 200 thousand British and 138 thousand
French troops took place from Dunkirk. France surrendered, the Germans also occupied Belgium, Holland, Denmark and Norway from which a British Force was evacuated in late May
The threat of invasion was imminent. The Battle of Britain started in July, and lasted three
months with the Germans seeking to gain air superiority followed in September by the bombing, the Blitz, of London and other major cities which killed 43 thousand civilians and lasted
eight months. So much for the bigger picture. Some picture!
What was it like then for a nine-year-old in Drayton, a tiny village in Leicestershire? A
rural midland village in those days still had no running water, people used their own wells, and
those without collected their water in pails from the village pump. So they had no WC’s. We’d
only recently received electricity and not all the village was linked up. No street lights. There
was no gas at all. A herd of cows trampled across the muddied village green in and out twice a
day for milking. The village was scruffy and run down, with derelict buildings, no mown verges and no curbs. The shop, which had only sold fags and sweets had closed down. The children walked a mile to school and back on the narrow road with no pavement. So quite primitive. But in its way quite bonding too.
Let me say now, I was one of the lucky ones. Not just domestically but not at all like
those in occupied Europe, or those in the bombed cities in Britain, the evacuees, the bereaved
or the sick. Let alone the tragic Jews throughout Europe. For me the war seemed exciting and
interesting, but uncertain, quite demanding and potentially, though not actually, dangerous.
Nevertheless it greatly affected our daily lives and way of living. Was I aware of this big picture? Definitely. We all were. We heard the news daily on our wireless and were duly inspired
by Churchill’s stirring speeches. There was a tremendous sense of national purpose incorporated later in the phrase - ‘the Dunkirk spirit’. The King’s 1939 Christmas broadcast closed
with the moving quote, ‘I said to the man who stood at the gate of the year -‘Give me a light
that I may tread safely into the unknown’ and he replied ‘Go out into the darkness and put your
hand into the hand of God. That shall be to you better than light and safer than a known way’.

‘May that almighty hand guide and uphold us all’. - This address was said to have had a greater impact than any other Christmas broadcast
My mother, younger brother and I lived in our country home, with a friend and her two
children staying. Also in the house were two east-end evacuee mothers and their five children.
Four mothers and nine children made quite a noisy, smelly scrum in the kitchen. All the fathers
were away in the Army and the friend’s husband became missing in France, but returned after
Dunkirk. After he got back his regiment was reformed at nearby Deene Park, the former home
of the Earl of Cardigan of Crimean War fame. The horse Cardigan had ridden leading the
Charge of the Light Brigade, ‘Ronald’, was stuffed, proudly standing in the house, then the officers’ mess, where we went for tea. We were also fascinated to view the regiment’s new light
tanks, camouflaged, spread out under the trees throughout the park. Earlier on we had been
with our father to the Cavalry Remount Depot at Weedon, in Northamptonshire, on the day before all the horses were to be put down. Another world!
The evacuee husbands came on leave adding to the scrum, in uniform, and carrying their rifles.
Service men and women wore their uniforms at all times. One saw them everywhere and always. Railway stations were packed with them. One also saw many on the roads in convoys or
hitch hiking. My father had a large revolver in a leather holster on his Sam Browne belt which,
when rushing for a train at Kettering station, he dropped due to the incapacity from his FirstWorld-War wound and the revolver went off firing a bullet down the, fortunately almost deserted, platform. It certainly gave me a bit of a shock. He was wearing, incidentally, his cavalry
officers’ uniform including riding breeches and boots although he was off to work in the War
Office in Whitehall!
On another occasion my brother and I were waiting for his train to come in when an ambulance train came through with bunks up against the windows and the walking wounded waving at us. Later in the war we were bombarded on the same platform with very welcome cookies and chocolates, as an American troop train came slowly through. After the Americans arrived from 1942 we saw them all over the place and particularly in convoys. In those days
there was still segregation in the States and they had all-black units, so one saw all black convoys. All for the first time. But in those early days Britain had stood alone. Of course, the Empire was on our side and played a major role in the later campaigns in North Africa, Italy,
North West Europe, Burma and at sea. The few Free French, Poles, Czechs and Belgians who'd
escaped across the channel were with us from the start. I still have a Ministry of Information
crested leaflet headed ‘If the Invader Comes. What to do and how to do it.’ We all knew that if
we heard the church bells ringing it meant that the invasion had started.
There was a big spy scare and all the road signs had been removed. On one occasion I
was standing on the village green when a passing driver stopped and asked me the way to the
next village. I refused to tell him in case he was a spy! Health was a major issue, particularly
for children with no NHS or antibiotics and very limited vaccinations. Schools were often in
quarantine with outbreaks of measles, mumps, chicken pox, flu, scarlet fever, whooping cough
and the dreaded polio. Doctors tended to visit homes and I had my adenoids removed lying on
a 17th century oak chest in the hall at home.

There were strict blackout rules, we all had dark curtains, blinds and black tape on the windows and the relatively few cars had dimmed lights. There was petrol rationing to which we, as
country folk, were entitled. Though it was tight and we often went the eight miles to shop in
Market Harborough by pony cart. Shopping was very different in those days. No self service,
shortages, long queues for essential items and no super stores. Of course, no plastic or paper
packaging let alone card payment. Most food was rationed and quite short, so too were chocolate and sweets. Childhood obesity was virtually unknown, we all grew up skinny. If we left anything on the plate we were told to eat up and think of the starving children on the continent.
Though again, as country folk we were better off with our own chickens, pigs, sheep, vegetables
and fruit. Strange food appeared, spam, dried milk, snook whale meat and dried eggs. Tropical
fruit, notably bananas and oranges, disappeared for six years. Clothing was rationed too. So we
each had our own separate food, sweet and clothing ration books as well as identity cards.
Throughout 1940 many airfields had been built, nissan hutted army camps sprang up
around the country and isolated anti-aircraft guns and searchlight detachments appeared in the
fields. In London and other major cities they had giant barrage balloons floating above to keep
the enemy aircraft as high as possible. Conscription had started in 1939, men between 18 and
41, later raised to 50 and extended to women, were called up into the armed forces or to be exempted in reserved occupations. Most of the latter were required to do ‘fire watching ‘duties at
their place of work.
The Air Raid Precautions organisation had been set up before the war with air raid wardens
equipped with a whistle, a helmet and an arm band to enforce the blackout and aid people in
trouble. My father, who had retired from the army in the early thirties before returning for the
war, was running the ARP for Leicestershire. So we were well aware of it going on. We had
been through a gas tent with, and painfully without, our gas masks and I had been trained to put
out an incendiary bomb with a stirrup pump. The Home Guard had been raised and so the locals
appeared in uniform too to defend their locality. Ours put up a road block on a corner at the end
of the village composed of a large tree trunk with one end on a wagon wheel which they pulled
across the road. It wouldn’t have done much to stop a German tank, but it was a real hazard to
an innocent motorist. Spare metal was removed to be converted into tanks and shells and the
railings by the church duly disappeared. Land Girls, in their uniforms appeared on the farms,
and, in due course, German and Italian prisoners.
We were aware of the bombing, as at home we could hear the noise and see the lit up sky
over Coventry, less than forty miles away across country. German bombers would drop their unused bombs on the way home and we had incendiaries on one of our fields and the nearby village school had its windows blown in by a high explosive bomb. We often saw the German aircraft flying quite low so that one could see the pilot’s head. Once we heard a terrific noise as an
aircraft came just over the house and crashed into the valley beyond. It was a British bomber
and all the crew were killed.
We had never been to any sort of school. Before the war my brother and I had German governesses, then French and finally an English girl. I did not go to school till I was ten when our
home was requisitioned and became a German prisoner-of-war camp. The prisoners working on
the land and the British soldier guards courting the few local girls. Ironically the same year that

my now late wife, Katja, was born in Germany. Mother went to stay on a friend’s farm in
Gloucestershire, where the husband was back in the Army. We joined her to help on the farm
throughout the holidays from Cheltenham College Junior School making our contribution to
what was called ‘the War Effort’; hand milking, feeding, herding, stooking, stacking and
raking and harrowing behind a horse or the wheel of the little old Fordson tractor and in due
course the seemingly giant Lease Lend Minneapolis Moline. The farm was ably managed by
the twenty-something second wife of the owner, aided by a couple of land girls, an old cow
man, my mother, occasional squads of American soldiers and a party from our school for
spud picking.
At school in Cheltenham we trooped down into the cellars at night when the sirens
went off. Collecting and swapping shrapnel was one of the boys’ crazes. We found that all
the fit younger masters were away till they returned from the war in 1945. Other problems
at boarding school then were, in my experience, apart from the shortage of food, there was
little heating and, when I went on to Radley, we had Eastbourne College evacuated from the
south coast superimposed on us. So two schools on one campus was another scrum. Also
there were no home visits, no half terms and only very rare parental visits. And, of course,
there was painful corporal punishment. So perhaps I was lucky again to be stuck in the
country till 1941.
Well, that’s enough from me on 1940 - Britain’s worst year, probably ever, and which
was Germany’s best year. Victorious everywhere, occupying half of Europe and before invading Russia. Let us now go forward to 1945, seventy five years ago and Germany’s
worst year ever.
Defeated everywhere and the US, British and Canadian Armies meeting
up with the Russians in the middle of Germany. Massive shortages, damaged infrastructure,
widespread suffering and about seven million displaced persons in Western Germany. The
eastern half the country would remain occupied by the Russians for the next forty-four
years.
But there was, of course, good news in that the dreadful Nazi regime had been destroyed, the fighting was over, with the European war ending on the 8th May with the German Forces surrendering unconditionally and VE Day was declared. Italy had surrendered
on 8th September ‘43. No VE Day break from boarding school for us, though we had no lessons and solemnly attended a very special Thanksgiving Service in the Chapel. Afterwards, I
went for a cycle ride through the Berkshire and Oxfordshire countryside with friends searching for removable war time relics! Actually I acquired an observer’s metal chair from a deserted Ack Ack site. The prisoners from both sides and Holocaust survivors were released
and the service men and women began to return home, although the last German prisoner
did not return from Russia till 1956.
May I just conclude this presentation with a few more words about 1945. I’ve talked
about the war in Europe being over in May, but the war against Japan still seemed to have a
long painful way to go. At tea time in the summer holidays on 6th August we heard on our
wireless, to our absolute amazement, that an American aircraft had dropped a top secret new

weapon, called an Atomic Bomb, on a Japanese city called Hiroshima. There had apparently
been massive casualties and Japan’s future was uncertain. Three days later another bomb was
dropped on Nagasaki and Japan surrendered on the 15th. Thus VJ Day was celebrated well
ahead of any previous expectation. By then we had arrived to stay with our cousins at Malahide near Dublin, the boat across having been packed with Irish men in British service uniforms. They couldn’t all get aboard, but a number jumped onto the departing boat with their
kit bags thrown after them dropping into the sea.
We thus attended the memorable Victory Thanksgiving Service in the Malahide Parish
Church in neutral Eire. Victory was not formally celebrated till the 8th of June 1946, when
many of the troops were home and we had our first term time exeat from school. We joined
our fellow
villagers in a joyous celebration in the village hall and looked forward to an exciting peace
time future. Plenty of challenges, problems, rationing, and continued shortages, for which our
war time childhood of austerity had more than accustomed us.
Actually I should say that only five years later, I was a young officer serving the first of
several tours in the British Army of the Rhine in a still damaged and troubled Germany. Then,
no longer an Army of Occupation but part of the newly formed Nato deterrence, and, if necessary, defence at five days notice of a threatened massive attack by the Soviet and Warsaw
Pact forces in the new Cold War. This lasted for forty-four years until the Soviet Union collapsed in 1991. By the late ‘sixties we had planned and prepared for a tactical nuclear war
across the fields of Western Germany. Strategic nuclear deterrence continues. So history goes
on. God alone knows where it goes from here. Amen.
Childhood Recollections. St Mary Magdalene Church. Richmond.
Sunday 10 May 2020.
[Not delivered due to Corona Virus restrictions]

A huge thank you to everyone for contributing to this
month’s magazine .
To the Murray-Philipson family for allowing us to share
a truly inspiring article after what has been an exceptionally difficult time .
The photo gallery and the recollections are really something to treasure too! Thank you for sharing!
To all our regular and new contributors thank you for
your patience and support.
Maria Wightman , Secretary.

Gallery
VE Day Celebrations
across the Parish of Six Saints
circa Holt

8th May 2020

VE Day Celebrations were affected across the country due to the worldwide pandemic. However, on May 8th 2020 the villages across our parish found different
ways to come together and mark this important day.
The Following pages contain a selection of photos, all kindly donated, to show
how we all came together as one.

Stockerston
May 8th

Blaston
May 8th 2020

Great
Easton
8th May

Medbourne
8th May 2020

Bringhurst
8th May

Claire from Artisan Kitchen shares her
baking tips and a delicious recipe!
With so many of us turning to the kitchen to fill our newfound free time (and our waistbands unfortunately!), home baking has never been so popular. It is easy to put on our
pinnies, full of enthusiasm ready to show Paul Hollywood just what we’re made of, only to
find that our grand ideas don’t always turn out quite as planned (or as pictured in the
book). If this sounds all too familiar then please don’t throw in the towel just yet – try
again because to be honest, home baked treats are so much tastier than the massproduced goods you can buy at the supermarket. And let’s face it, how satisfying is it
watching family members enjoy devouring our latest culinary creation and showering us
with praise? I wish!!
So, to help keep up that “make it yourself” momentum, here are a few tips to try to eliminate some of those potential baking disasters…
Keep it simple – less is more! There are so many recipes that need a vast number of obscure ingredients that are hard to get hold of at the best of times, let alone during supermarket shortages. Instead, choose a recipe with minimal ingredients that once perfected, can be adapted by adding flavour combinations of your choice.
Know your oven - if it’s too hot you may not only end up with a crusty top and raw mix inside but also a rather large dome, which is especially annoying if you are intending to
decorate.
Be prepared and perfect your technique - it’s not always just about the ingredients. It is
what you do with them that count; If you are adding egg to a recipe in order to make a
cake rise for example, then it is crucial that your oven is at temperature and tin is at the
ready so that you can get the cake in the oven as soon as possible to prevent the air being lost. Another example would be to always make sure your gingerbread people are
chilled before they are baked in order to avoid gingerbread Mr Blobbies emerging from
your oven and if making fairy cakes with the kiddies, remove them from the tin asap to
prevent the cases from peeling. Most importantly, never overfill a cake tin no matter
how tempting it is to squeeze in that excess mixture. You will not only have a cake that
seems to take forever to cook, but you may also end up with a volcanic eruption resulting in a date with Oven Pride!
Enjoy experimenting – baking is all about trial and error so don’t lose heart if a recipe
doesn’t turn out quite as expected, you may have just invented the next best thing since
pulled pork!

Happy baking!

Recipe for simple but delicious scones. Best served laden with strawberry jam and lashings
of cream!!
(Serves 10-12)
450g self-raising flour
Pinch salt
½ tsp bicarbonate of soda
100g cool block butter (cubed)
50g caster sugar
300ml milk
100g mixed dried fruit (optional)
Preheat the oven to 220 °C (205 °C fan oven), 425 °F, gas mark 7. Line a baking tray with
greaseproof paper and put in the oven to get hot.
In a large bowl, mix together the flour, salt and bicarbonate of soda and rub in the cool butter.
Once the mixture resembles breadcrumbs, add the sugar and optional fruit.
Gradually stir in the milk until a soft dough is formed. Turn out onto a floured surface and
smooth out any cracks. Try not to over work the dough as this will result in scones that are
tough.
Pat out the dough with your hand until it is 3-4cm thick and cut out rounds with a 7cm cutter. Place on the hot baking tray and sprinkle with flour.
Bake for approximately 10-12 minutes until the scones are well risen and golden. If you are
unsure as to whether they are done, tap the base of a scone and if it sounds hollow, then
they are ready.
Serve them warm with your choice of butter or jam and cream.

Our poet revealed…
Many thanks to Christopher Dunn for the wonderful copy of his third collection of
poems,
‘Ramblings & Ruminations’ and for kindly allowing us to share them with you.

A Walk in the Grass
Through rough trodden track tall grasses stand,
Deep pink spears turning to feathered masts
Catching each breeze.
Wild clovers mass in clumps, white markers along my route;
Armies of cow parsley are sentinels guarding the hedgerow;
Beside me are rows of white daisies, their bold yellow knobs
Stretching up to push aside their fading petals.
Beyond is a dense forest of dark green rape
Awaiting its reaper.
All yellow brilliance gone. The land seems drab without it.
Overhead a red kite hovers, its awesome wings
Ready to fold and dive.
Somewhere a skylark trills its summer song.
The landscape is now a pattern of greens with hedges,
Fields and trees,
Burgeoning in full leaf, like stately galleons
Carrying the winds with ease.
This midsummer interval is a prelude to the next season
When, alive with colour and plenty, fields will be transformed
To warm colours of ripening corn, nodding barley,
Giant soldiers of budding maize, the scents of new cut hay.
And the promise of rich harvests to come.

Early June 2018. Near Blaston Field Road. My favourite summer
walk with our dogs, Ora and Tatty.

GARDENERS CORNER
June 2020 By Alistair Peak of PGS
Life has been very different for all of us, by the time you are reading this we hope life will be slowly becoming a little easier! With Garden Centres staring to open we hopefully can get and see some lovely plants and
get sundries to help us all through the coming season, do try and support your local Nursery and Garden
Centres.
I have heard from many people who have been able to spend more time in their gardens due to the
lock down who have achieved more and have got ahead of jobs aided by the lovely weather we had in April.
If you have been planting out new plants remember to keep watering them. When planting a technique, I
like to use is once the whole has been prepped for planting is to fill the hole up with water place the plant in
the water and back fill with the soil/compost to which this will retain the moisture around the plant.
June is a wonderful month to enjoy all the fruits of your labour of the last few months with many of
the plants flowering and producing amazing scent to enjoy. Once late spring/early summer shrubs have finished flowering now is the time to prune i.e. remove approx. one third of the plant to encourage it to start
new growth so they can flower next year, the following all flower on previous years wood, Detuzia, Wegelia,
Philadelpus and Kolkwitzia. If any of the above have got very large and require more pruning its best not to
be too hash on it but just keep removing a third each year, once pruned give the plants a good drink then
apply some Fish Blood and Bone or Growmore and then apply a mulch. Think of the shape of the plant
along with removal of dead, diseased, dying and crossing branches, also do stand back and have a look from
time to time. If any variegated shrubs have green shoots on take them off. Trees and shrubs have been making lots of growth over the last few months and if they are attached to stakes you must check the ties are
not getting too tight around them. Clematis Montanas looked lovely last month, should they start to become unruly and start to take over trim them back now as if you do these in the winter you will be cutting
off the flowering wood C Montana can take a lot of pruning, just follow the feeding rules as above.
Many of you will have been putting out your bedding plants, ensure that they are kept watered until
they become established, if your water buts are getting low, (never thought I would say that after all the
rain last winter), you can always use grey water which is from the bath, showers or wash basins. These
SHOULD NEVER PUT ON EDIBLE CROPS. So they can go on flower beds, try to avoid doing every water during a dry spell try and alternate with rain water or tap water.
Your salad crops should be soon ready for harvesting, keep picking on a regular basis to encourage
more to be produced, eating young small fresh salad crops are a must avoid leaving them too long otherwise they will become woody, keep on top of weeding by running a hoe through the beds during the heat
of the day this will kill the weeds off, avoid hoeing when the soli is wet as the weeds may re start growing.
Alistair Tip:
Please find some time and be grateful for your oasis of garden which I hope has been able to keep
you safe and sound during these last few difficult months of life. The hedge rows around the countryside
have been amazing this spring possibly bringing plenty of produce to harvest, keep an eye out as things
start to become available, e.g. Elder flower which makes wonderful Elder flower cordial this has to be
one of the best refreshing drinks when it’s a barmy hot summers day.

Readings for June
Sadly our Churches are closed until further notice. Below are the
readings that were planned for our services through out June.
7 June

Trinity Sunday First Sunday after Pentecost
Genesis 1:1-2:4a
2 Corinthians 13:11-13
Psalm 8
Matthew 28:16-20

14 June

Second Sunday after Pentecost
Genesis 18:1-15 (21:1-7)
Psalm 116:1-2, 12-19
Romans 5:1-8
Matthew 9:35-10:8, (9-23)

21 June

Third Sunday after Pentecost
Genesis 21:8-21
Psalm 86:1-10, 16-17
Romans 6:1b-11
Matthew 10:24-39

28 June

Fourth Sunday after Pentecost
Genesis 22:1-14
Psalm 13
Romans 6:12-23
Matthew 10:40-42

Useful Advice Websites
Following on from last month a few more sources for advice

Leicester City Clinical Commissioning Group
https://www.leicestercityccg.nhs.uk/my-health/coronavirus-advice/
coronavirus-and-your-wellbeing/
NHS—Every Mind Matters
https://www.nhs.uk/oneyou/every-mind-matters/coronavirus-covid-19staying-at-home-tips/
Health & Safety Executive –Advice for work places
https://www.hse.gov.uk/news/coronavirus.htm#
ACAS—Work related advice for employers and employees
https://www.acas.org.uk/coronavirus
Carers UK—for anyone who is a carer
https://www.carersuk.org/help-and-advice/coronavirus-covid-19/
coronavirus-covid-19
Citizens Advice—regularly updated
https://www.citizensadvice.org.uk/health/coronavirus-what-it-meansfor-you/
NSPCC –Advice for parents and carers
https://www.nspcc.org.uk/keeping-children-safe/coronavirus-advicesuppport-children-families-parents/

I was recently asked if I had any ideas to keep little
ones busy… a magic wand perhaps? where to start?
Over the years messy play has become very popular
(although it can be a challenge indoors, so whilst we
enjoy some sunshine , now is a good time to explore!).
There are a great many ideas out there , enough to fill
hundreds of issues. So I have included a couple of
tried and tested ideas to help get you started .

1. Playdough (Is messy and fun to make together).
How to make your own playdough
Ingredients:
2 cups plain flour
2 tbsp. vegetable oil ( you can also use baby oil )
½ cup of salt
1.5 cups of boiling water approx. (adding a bit at a time
until it feels doughy)
A few drops of food colouring
Method:
1. Mix the flour, salt and oil in a large mixing bowl . If you
are using food colouring add it to the boiling water, then
add the water a bit at a time .
2. Stir until it forms a sticky dough
3. Allow to cool . Then knead until all the stickiness has gone .
4. If it is still a little sticky add a little more flour until it is
just right.

2. Make ice-cream without a freezer.
You will need:
• 1 tablespoon sugar
• 120 ml milk , 120 ml double cream
• ¼ teaspoon vanilla extract
• About 1 kg ice cubes
• 7 tablespoons salt (see below)
• 2 re-sealable food bags (e .g. zip-lock)
• Towel
• Bowl or large jug
• Whisk
(The salt with big crystals used in salt grinders works best, if
you use normal table salt add another couple of spoonsful .)

Method:
Whisk the milk , cream, sugar and vanilla in a bowl
or large jug. Pour the mixture into one of the resealable bags
and set it aside .
Put some of the ice and the salt into the second
bag. Put the sealed bag with the ice cream mixture
inside the ice bag and then add more ice and salt.
The ice cream mixture should be sealed in its bag
and not get in contact with the salt.
Wrap this bag in a towel and shake until the
cream mixture has frozen . This will probably take
about 10 minutes.
Eat it straight away. You can add a sachet of flavoured
drinking chocolate too. Experiment using different flavourings!

Marbling
Sugar Marbling
Ingredients:
2 level tbsp. icing sugar
1 tbsp. spoon white wine vinegar
Selection of food colourings (the brighter the better!)
card squares (White works best)
cocktail sticks
A paste brush
Method:
Mix together the icing sugar and the vinegar in a small cup.
Then brush it completely over the card . Be generous!
Next dip the cocktail stick in the first colour of food colouring and
hold it onto the card where it will start to spread in a snowflake
pattern .
Try introducing more colours. Use sparingly as it does spread .
They take 24 hours to dry approx. and can be quite sticky.

You can also try marbling using vegetable oil and food colouring.
A tray of water with a few drops of vegetable oil and food colouring.
Carefully place a piece of paper on top and peel away gently once the
paper looks translucent. Allow to dry.
Or try Shaving foam (make sure it is the foam and not the gel!), very
messy but great fun .
Spray the foam into a tray.
Add drops of liquid paint such as watercolours
Swirl the colours together using a thin stick (chopsticks or a straw
work well)
Place a piece of paper over the top once you have created the desired pattern .
Remove quickly but gently so as not to absorb the foam.
Scrap the foam off starting at one end of the paper in a swift action .
Allow to dry.
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Advertisements

Post Office and Village
Stores
Open Monday - Friday 08.00 - 17.30
Saturday
08.00 - 14.00
Sunday
08.00 - 13.00
POST OFFICE, FRESH BREAD & PASTRIES, DRY
CLEANING, NEWSPAPERS, GROCERIES,
FRESH FRUIT & VEGETABLES,
DELICATESSEN, COTTAGE DELIGHT
PRODUCTS, SANDWICHES, CHILLED DRINKS,
GREETINGS CARDS.

Springbank. Medbourne,
Leicestershire, LE16 8EB
Telephone: 01858 565928

Book-keeping
Accounts
VAT returns
Sage User

Lynn Bradley
Book Keeping Services
Telephone: 01858 434850

GARRY HYDE
Interior and Exterior
Painting and Decorating
Glazing
TEL: 01858 565215
MOB: 07795 096109

Advertise your Business
Whilst we are all social distancing we have sadly been unable to deliver a magazine
through your letterbox. Our intention is to continue with the magazine in a hard copy format once the lockdown is lifted.
In the meantime that doesn’t mean that if you are a local business owner that your business can not benefit from advertising in our magazine. As well as copies being circulated
by email throughout the Parish our magazine can also be found on our website to down
load and on our increasingly popular Facebook page.
A return to normal will be a gradual process and a new kind of normal will return. With
that in mind the benefits of advertising now could help your business to be in a position
to make the most of new opportunities as we settle back into the new ‘norm’.
We will continue to promote advertising through our Facebook page and our newly created Instagram page to widen the advertising reach for our businesses that advertise with
us.
If you are interested in placing a new advert please feel free to get in touch by email and I
would be more that happy to give you a call to discuss your requirements.
Email: secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org
Please do take a look at our Facebook and Instagram pages.

https://www.facebook.com/The-Parish-of-Six-Saints-circa-Holt
https://www.instagram.com/theparishofsixsaintscircaholt/

The Hairport has landed!
The Hair Port has landed and has now opened its doors in
Cottingham!

Award winning stylist Gaynor McDaid Stewart, who is fully trained in all aspects of ladies hairdressing and
men’s barbering, has converted her garage at: 1 Bury Close,
Cottingham LE16 8XF into a fully functioning salon and is offering a full range of services from boys’ and girls’
trims/haircuts to ladies complete restyles, colours, full head foils and perms.
Gents’ services include scissor trims, clipper work, short back
and sides, skin fades and beard trims.
Gaynor had over 35 years of experience in her trade. She has run salons in Corby and also in Malaga, Spain,
where Paul Weller popped in for a haircut on a number if occasions!

For more information or to book an appointment:
T. Gaynor on 07540 729863 E. gaynorthehairport@yahoo.com

@thehairportcorby.

To Advertise here
please contact the
Secretary, Maria Wightman
Tel: 07802 246257
secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org

Great Easton B & B
"Comfortable accommodation, open all year round"
01536-772581
6, High Street,
Great Easton
Leicestershire LE16 8ST
Email: davidjhankey@gmail.com
www.greateastonbed-breakfast.co.uk
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