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Reading through the contributions to this edition it seems there is or has been plenty to shout about and celebrate in the Banbury Branch in the past few months. Outings, wedding anniversaries, a Royal occasion, the Ringing World Centenary, major bell works planned, new members, achievement certificates, dinners, socials and of course lots of ringing, it’s all there in this our 40th anniversary year of the Newsletter.
What began as 4 sides of foolscap paper in August 1971 has continued through 68 issues produced by a succession of editors: Jean and Barry Davis 1971-1972, Jean Davis 1972-1979, Gerry Cooper 1979-1982, Barry Davis 1982-1986, Ron and Anne Thorne 1987-1994, Rosemary Hemmings 1994-1994, Susan Webster 1995-1997, Dorothy and Graham Clifton 1998-2000, Jean and Barry Davis 2001 –

The title page has seen several changes but the content remains much the same – news, views and things to amuse. Cartoons, poetry and competitions have all featured in the past but photographs predominate now.
Computer advancement has made production easier but, in some ways, the newsletter has been eclipsed by the website. However you can’t beat a good book (even if it’s only 12 pages long)

Happy Reading!!
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Last of the Summer Wine?!
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Ringing Round Up
Challenge Month

January was designated 'Challenge Month'. Towers and individuals were asked to set themselves a challenge for the month. The challenges varied with Banbury setting a practice night challenge to ring a touch of Double Norwich Caters whilst Steeple Aston set about getting as many as possible of their practice night ringers through a plain course of Double Norwich Major. Other groups set themselves the challenge of ringing some Surprise Minor methods or a quarter peal. Individual challenges ranged from calling call changes, ringing a quarter peal of Plain Bob Doubles, to ringing the tenor behind to a quarter peal.
AGM
Perhaps we have too much going on in the Branch? Most of you were so busy you forgot the AGM on April 22nd. Of those who did (28 including the Guild Master, Organist and Vicar) some went for the Westcote Barton experience before joining the rest at Sandford St Martin where you need one leg longer than the other to ring in comfort.
The sermon was a joy to listen to and the tea was delicious. Even the meeting ran smoothly. Thanks go to Roger and Myrtle Stranks for ringing arrangements and tea and to Heather Hughes for her usual efficient organisation and reports.

Branch Practices

Keith gave a report on these at the AGM. The most successful have been the Doubles and Minor Practices attracting both learners and helpers. The Ordinary Branch Practices are least well attended and the Surprise Practices may need revising. Alan Griffin has now distributed the Ringing Card for 2012 listing all the dates, venues and events.
Social Scene
Cropredy Tower ringing Day – November 27th 2010
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 Back in September, on a pleasant mild evening we sat in our local pub after a very enjoyable Monday ringing practice night supping a particularly good ale. “I’d like to go on another ringing day, it’s about time our band had one isn’t it?” I asked. Brenda & Andries agreed and asked me to draw up a list of suggested towers; we decided on somewhere reasonably local, with interest for non-ringing partners. I’ve always wanted to ring at Burford and felt this was a good start. 

I went and visited the on-line “Doves” guide of church towers (I’m waiting for my hard copy from Santa!) to draw up a list. Having proposed 2 possible tours in the Cotswolds and suitable dates, our tower social secretary, Graham was approached to fulfil the plan!

After a lot of emails, telephone messages, driving to towers and holding fingers tightly crossed, Graham brought the plan to life. 
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Ringing friends from other local towers were invited and came to join  us
So on a VERY cold, snowy Saturday in November (the earliest, coldest weather for many years) everyone headed for Charlbury. We got a very warm, inviting welcome to the church and the ringing chamber had been pre-heated for us. Everyone was interested in the beautiful carved wooden spiral staircase used to access the chamber. Unfortunately the offer of refreshments had to be declined after ringing, as Leafield was next on the agenda and time was short. It was snowing as we left….

At Leafield, we got an equally friendly welcome from Mandie Oliver, the Tower Captain who joined us to ring. The 6 bells sounded very loudly in the chamber and calls had to be bellowed. This tower was on the list due to the shared surname of Mandie and Graham and also because Barry Freith was vicar here before coming to Cropredy. We extended an invitation for Mandie & her band to come and join us in Cropredy next year. 
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Although it had stopped snowing, it was still exceedingly bitter outside, as the cars continued on to Asthall. What a very pretty location and even prettier interior to the church which was being lovingly polished and cleaned by congregation members. The church was used in a scene on the recent ITV production of “Downton Abbey”; the 6 bells were renovated and re-hung a couple of years ago.

They were delightfully light to ring and Barry Davis added this to his tower grab list. The church warden remarked that this was the longest the bells had been rung for some time and how lovely it was to hear them. 
We were all starting to feel peckish and lunch was planned after ringing in Burford. After a long climb to the ringing chamber we enjoyed ringing on the 8 bells. The many Peal boards and photographs which adorned the room provided added interest. Then everyone dispersed around the town. After a quenching drink and satisfying lunch it was time to set off for our afternoon visits.
At Windrush, the church was exceptionally cold and stark and the bell ropes less than appealing to handle. I can at least say I’ve rung here now. We couldn’t wait to move on.
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Having arrived at Great Rissington with the wintry light starting to dim and the temperature outside dropping quickly, we couldn’t access the ropes, which were locked away in a cabinet and no-one was around to meet us (the ringing circle is on the ground floor in the chancel crossing). After enquiries made with locals, a friendly church warden arrived with the cabinet key and kindly ignited the very welcome heaters. Once everyone had rung a few people had to leave and head for home but the remaining stalwarts ventured on to the last tower! 

It was now very dark and a drive needed across country to get to Shipton-Under-Wychwood. Unfortunately we had to wait before we could access the tower steps and ringing chamber and everyone was starting to tire and get cold. We did however all have a ring and I felt the bells sounded rather odd-struck (or was it my ringing!).

 On getting back to Cropredy, a small cluster of us rounded off the enjoyable day back at our local ringer’s pub for a warming meal and beverage. I turned to Graham and said “Do you fancy another ringing day in the spring….”

Thanks must go to everyone for braving the extreme weather and participating, to those who managed the ringing in each tower and a very big thank you to Graham for making it happen!
Heather Bletchly

Quiz and Challenge Evening
The month ended with a social evening which was held at St. Mary's Centre in Banbury. After a meal organised by the social committee, certificates were awarded for completed challenges and this was followed by a quiz night organised by Heather Bletchly. Thanks go to all those who took part or helped in organising the evening.
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  Brenda Day puzzles over the picture challenge                Ringers and guests enjoying the meal

Branch Dinner
This year’s Branch Dinner was held on March 12th at the Joiners Arms in Bloxham. Just under 40 people attended and enjoyed a relaxing evening. Having decided not to have a speaker or a raffle this year there was ample opportunity for those present to socialise with each other.


The photographs shows some of those present enjoying a relaxed chat.
The Ringing World Centenary
A Day Out!  

We eventually decided to travel by coach to London with too many rail delays forecast, it seemed the obvious choice.  Additionally, the combined return fare of £16.00, some £30.00 cheaper than the rail fare, helped us decide in favour of this form of travel.  Packed, it nevertheless winged us safely and fairly speedily to Victoria, leaving us but a short walk from Westminster Abbey and a day with the Ringing World.  And what a day!

During our walk we refreshed ourselves, surprisingly cost-effectively as it happened, later using the same place for a spot of lunch, then on to Dean’s Yard and a preview of what was happening in and around the Abbey.  The mini-rings were in constant use it seemed with some practised performers ringing short bursts and other more tentative learners either making no sound whatsoever or else attempting to pull the bells off their stands.  Moving on, we stopped to listen to the ringing in St Margaret’s Church whilst I also took the opportunity to have a closer look at the helicopters hovering overhead the nearby day of protest and its associated march.  Being cautious in these difficult days, I first took the opportunity to speak to a couple of the many police present before taking my “mini-bins” out and identifying some of the over-fliers.  The two policemen chuckled at my request but willingly gave permission!

After lunch had been enjoyed and a further visit to Dean’s Yard, we all gathered for Evensong, for me one of the highlights of the day and probably, as a non-ringer, the reason I had chosen to make this pilgrimage.  It is the custom that congregations at such events are only allowed to participate in the singing of hymns, the Abbey Choir performing all other music.  One can understand why, even if only for the fact that the congregation contrived to being at least half a bar behind the choir!  I didn’t enjoy it all, I found the Howells Magnificat too complex to be enjoyed, echoing around that great building as it did.  Yet the Nunc Dimittis, again Howells, was something else; so beautiful, this time being complimented by that same building.  Even the Psalm (Boyce/Lemon), every word clear and distinct, enticed.  The icing on the cake was the Anthem, Purcell’s “Rejoice in the Lord Always”, the “Bell Anthem” if you will, and familiar in that it was one I have sung.  I hope I was forgiven for quietly joining in!

Following the service, I asked to see the tomb of St Edward the Confessor but was greeted in the negative because that part of the Abbey was apparently closed.  However, when asked to explain the reason for my request, my local church being one of few dedicated in this Saint’s name, the negative changed to an immediate positive and I was led round to where he and several kings are entombed.  I stayed little more than seconds, this being all I felt I needed to make my quick homage.

Afternoon tea in Central Hall followed and amongst other events there was that amazing performance by the hand-bell ringers.  What a roar of approval greeted their success.  As an outsider, it was indeed an honour to be present to listen and to enjoy.  Present too were the young ringers from the competition held earlier that day.  I expect many would have loved to hear their ringing but with so much going on, I imagine few did.

Finally, there followed the exquisite performance by The Wandle Ringers under their Director, Sandra Winter, they being so inadequately described in our brochure as “an expert team performing tunes on handbells”.  I felt the applause which greeted the completion of each piece spoke volumes as to the beauty of the music performed.  The use of dynamics, the movement through slow and quicker passages, each accentuating the mood of the music presented to us allowed us all to leave church with a warm glow surrounding us.

Homeward bound, we suffered a delay on the motorway and the reason that we had tried to avoid this form of travel soon materialized.  However, nothing could deter from the wonderful day allowed us by The Ringing World, and by all those whose contribution made this Centenary celebration such a success.  Roll on the next one.  I’ll be there!

Dave Hughes (non-ringing husband of Heather Hughes, Banbury Branch Hon Secretary)

Ringing World Centenary Celebration – 26th March 2011

I set off from Bloxham at about 7.30 a.m., and went to the Whitechapel Bell Foundry arriving at about 9.30. There was already a 30-yard queue, so I waited, and got in after about half an hour. It was interesting going round the Foundry, and I bought one of their "Short History of the Bell Foundry" books which were hot off the press, having only been delivered that morning! The queue was about 75 yards long when I left the Foundry! 

I then went to Westminster, had a ring on both the mini-rings in Dean's Yard, and had lunch. I queued to ring at St. Margaret's before the tower opened, and was in the third band to ring. Because so many people were queuing, they had to limit the time of each band, so it was just call changes, from rounds to tittums and then "stand" was called. I used to ring regularly at St. Margaret's when I was teaching at the Abbey Choir School, so it was a trip down memory lane. (The current wedding payment there is £40 per ringer!).
I went into the Abbey and did a quick tour round. It was especially interesting for me, as I am an Old Chorister of the Abbey. (I sang at the Queen's wedding - but that dates me somewhat!) I tried to get a seat in the Choir, but was told that they were all allocated, so I went and sat in the South Transept. Five minutes later, one of the stewards noticed me. (He was also an Old Chorister and a contemporary of mine.) He told me to follow him, and sat me in a stall behind the choir. (The tenor in front of me was an ex-pupil of mine, whom I taught at the Choir School in the sixties.)

The Abbey service was very uplifting (except that we sang "Unchanging God" to the tune of "The Church's One Foundation!). The Dean said how wonderful it was to see so many ringers at the Abbey – and actually staying to the service" which caused much mirth in the congregation.
I then went to the Central Hall, where we had tea and cakes.  There were no chairs, so I climbed up and sat on the stage. I was therefore in a perfect position when they rang the touch of 100 changes on 24 handbells. This was a "first" and had never been done before. The touch was specially composed, and got the bells rapidly into tittums, and was extremely musical.  I videoed the whole touch (about 7 minutes). If anyone would like a copy, just ask.

          Part of the crowd at Central Hall

After the handbells there was a presentation of certificates for the Youth Striking Competition which had been held at Pimlico.  Apparently the standard of ringing had been very high.
I then went to the handbell concert in St. Margaret's which was a most enjoyable hour of varied handbell music. Altogether, the day was a great success, and the Ringing World is to be congratulated on its organisation, as getting on for 2000 ringers attended.
I got back to Bloxham at 10.30 p.m., and had immediately to go up the tower to run the clock forwards an hour, ready for Sunday morning.                                                               Alan Griffin
Thoughts on  ’Ringing World Centenary Day’

My first thoughts came long before 24th March 2011. The paper work arrived in efficient order and I opted for a walk, a tour of the abbey, the service, tea and finally the handbell concert. Four of us would travel together so car and parking beside the abbey seemed cheapest and easiest. Then the downside .... the TUC announced a large protest march along the same roads we expected to traverse. Monday a quick phone call to Westminster Parking (well, a slow phone call, ‘If you want to pay a parking fine, press 1, If you want to challenge a parking fine, press 2 etc. But eventually a human who said they had not been told of any problem and the car park would be open.) By Thursday press releases were firmly saying the roads round the abbey would be closed – another hour on the phone and it was agreed we could not use that car park, we could get a refund and we could book into Pimlico! Then the press really started talking up the march and I had visions of the poor man who died during the student riots when merely trying to walk home from work..... No one seemed to share this concern, everyone was still intending to go to London so I worried about more basic matters. What to wear on the feet (London pavements are SO hard) How hot or cold?, should I carry a drink? – would all kiosks be closed against the marchers? Saturday the weather was perfect – mild and dry, journey uneventful and with three of us reading A to Z we soon found the Pimlico, unattended, car park. Where should we park? If everyone had to book a space, didn’t we need to know which space? How would we get out if we could not show anyone our printout of payment? May be this makes us sound like rural bumpkins, but the bureaucracy of the place was amazing.
First nice surprise was being offered help by a passerby who saw us trying to decide which direction to walk in to find St. Saviours. Would you really expect to stop a stranger in London and ask for St. Saviours church?? Next nice surprise was the very cheap homemade cake and a cup of coffee at St Saviours, Third nice surprise – when on the tube we started arguing about which route we should take, a stranger leaned over and sorted us out..... and we thought all Londoners were thieves and vagabonds... The walk we went on was really interesting, just enough rests – I mean pauses to take in the sights - and our very professional guide had taken the trouble to find out facts of interest to Ringers.

We arrived at the abbey a few minutes to two and could hear and see the marchers on the far side of Parliament Square. Surreal moment when police sirens screamed, shouting escalated and we all quietly streamed into the abbey. The tour was more a quick shuffle round, bag a few seats in the transept and then go  and find the loo. The abbey staff were very professional about getting us all settled. Pity about the Order of Service sheets, but we were lucky ones. As churches go I am not an admirer of the abbey. I guess God is there somewhere but difficult to find him amongst the tombs and monuments, but at least we could see the preacher, choir etc. The most moving moment came when we all came in promptly with the opening words of the first hymn ‘Praise my Soul...’ Yes that was very special. The sermon was good – Dr. Hall obviously knows a little about ringers, and we recognized what he was talking about. Then over to Central Hall where tea and cake were served with great efficiency. As one who quakes at the thought of Ringer’s tea for 30, I was most impressed. The change ringing was pretty good too, but I have never had to do that. So on to the Handbell concert and the very, very hard seats of St. Margaret’s. I really wonder why all the ‘’Members of Parliament’ who are said to form the regular congregation have never organized cushions? They could stitch them while listening to interminable debates. Sorry, but I was not amongst those who called for an encore. Really do apologise for this negative note. I do ring handbells and know a good band when I hear one, but at the end of long day those seats...

The protesters were nowhere in sight as we made our way back to Pimlico. An attendant now present filled out a three column form, by hand.... Why? We had paid by Paypal, we were leaving the place.....    Easy journey home.                                                                          Dorothy Clifton

The Royal Wedding
Holding on to memories

Wednesday, 4th May 2011 – Today “my husband and I” celebrate our 48th wedding anniversary.  

A few days ago, another couple started out their married life together in a very different way to us.  Yes, we did get married in church.  Yes, the bells did ring out, the organ played and the choir sang – but those are really the only similarities.  Oh yes, I did wear white and my father walked me up the aisle!

So how was your Royal Wedding Day on 29th April? Mine was most enjoyable. An earlier than normal start saw me making the short drive to Steeple Aston to join their ringers for the first celebratory ring of the day between 8.30 and 9.  Upon arrival, it appeared that Radio Oxford had unexpectedly turned up in order to record the ringing and to do an interview with Graham and Dorothy Clifton, who had rung for the birth of Prince William in 1982 and were themselves married at Steeple Aston church.  Our ringing was broadcast live at about 8.45 am.  Vicky Clifton had set up a camera on tripod to take the  group “royal” photos of everyone who had rung, all of us in cheerful mood.  Graham and Dorothy's interview was somewhat curtailed because the reporter, Simon Pipe, had to dash off to Great Tew where, unfortunately, there had been a major fire.  What his office didn't realise was that it had happened the night before!  

 It was then time for me to move on to join Neil Clare and his merry band of ringers to ring out the bells of Somerton to celebrate the day.  Everyone was feeling in happy mood and the sun was shining which also helped.  The lady who lived next door to Somerton church was highly delighted to hear the bells and spoke of the enormous pleasure they gave her.  Comments like that always make ringing feel worth while.

Having had my two celebratory rings, I then drove home to watch the wedding which I thought was special and moving.  I am not what you might call a “monarchist”, but I do think that Britain surpasses all other countries in putting on truly splendid and memorable pageantry.  This is so often demonstrated at its best on the big royal occasions such as weddings and, dare I say it, funerals.

Having watched my fill of wedding television coverage, I started to prepare some food for the “bring and share” meal later on.  During the afternoon there were thunderstorms rolling round the sky with one or two flashes of lightning.  About 5 pm, when Dave (my husband) and I were about to depart, the heavens opened!  This was no ordinary rain; it was monsoonal and despite a brolly I got quite wet trying to close the car door whilst trying to also close the brolly.  We set off towards Hopcroft Holt.  It wasn't much fun.  The rain was hard and there were also hailstones to contend with.  The water volume was huge and the fields bone dry, so that the water ran off in a deluge.  We stopped at one point when we had to go down a dip before going up the other side wondering if we should risk going through a raging flood, but having watched four other cars do so from the other direction decided (perhaps foolishly) to chance it.  We got through okay, but the car behind us chose to turn round because the flood was getting deeper.

We arrived safely at Steeple Aston church where a quarter peal of 1260 Grandsire Doubles with 468 cover was rung successfully to celebrate the marriage of Prince William and Catherine Middleton earlier in the day.
The day was rounded off beautifully with a barbecue accompanied by salads and desserts in Malcolm and Joan Hensher's garden.  As always on such occasions a true bellringers' feast was enjoyed as was a memorable day which I shall treasure for some time to come.    Heather Hughes

The ringers at Steeple Aston on the Royal Wedding day

On 29th April we rang to celebrate the start of the special day from 8.30-9am and the sound of our bells and Graham's words of wisdom rang out across Oxfordshire (if anyone happened to be listening!) via Radio Oxford. Then in the evening a quarter peal of Grandsire Doubles was rung to celebrate the marriage of Prince William and Catherine Middleton. This was promptly followed, in true bellringers' style, by a barbecue in Malcolm and Joan's garden. These plans had become a matter of concern earlier in the evening when thunder, lightening, heavy rain and hail looked to ruin everything. (Mick and Jean had not suffered this onslaught in Kidlington and approached the church via Water Lane where the floodwater came over the bonnet! Sally was also marooned.) However the quarter peal seemed to do the trick, out came the sun and we had a very jolly evening.                                                                                                                     Diana Gardner
Mollington also rang on the Friday for about an hour to celebrate the wedding and

Cropredy ringers rang a quarter peal on the day,

1260 Plain Bob Doubles in 47mins.
Stephen Day 1, Verna Wass 2, Heather Bletchly 3, Jon Beer 4, Andries Bosland (C) 5,
Graham Oliver (6)      Rung for the Royal Wedding


	
· At the AGM we said a big thank you to Diana Gardner for her stirling work as Treasurer for many years.
· We welcomed Philip Sharman who takes over the post in July.

· Heather Bletchly is now Ringing master, complete with new badge.

· Barry Davis has taken on the role of Deputy Ringing Master.

· Last year £170 was sent to our chosen charities – The British Heart Foundation and Christian Aid.

· Fees for village hall hire for ringing meetings are to be met from Branch Funds.
· The Guild Festival is on July 9th in Oxford.
Other Dates
· June 18th Striking Competition at tadmarton with BBQ at Swalcliffe Lea.

· July 30th Branch Outing to Foxton Locks and Market Harborough area.

· September 22nd Tower Reps Meeting
· October 15th Half Yearly Meeting at Wroxton
· December 10th Advent Carol Service at Steeple Aston
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so not many people came. (Last year there were stalls in the Church, so there were many more casual visitors.)  I got one learner from last year (Alastair Marshall, now aged 12, who has just rung for his first wedding.) So far, no learners from this year!          Alan Griffin





Mollington


Last November at a party held by Graham & Jenny, we said a sad farewell to John and Michelle who have moved to the highlands of Scotland. They will be sorely missed as John was an integral part of our Sunday service band and Michelle enjoyed playing the hand bells, especially 9.10.11.12 to the ‘Blue Bells of Scotland’.  Best wishes to them both.


In January Ann & Ben played host once again to our New Year’s party and as usual the food was delicious. During the evening Ann’s set of hand bells came out and a selection of folk tunes and carols had to be played. Some not














very well as there was lots of giggling due to certain people having had too much to drink.


We still get visitors from time to time and have recently had groups from Bicester and Warwick University. One team were over half an hour late due to getting lost between Tadmarton and Mollington.  Their sat nav took them all over the place. What happened to good old fashion maps!


Practices still go ahead when possible and Ann really enjoys ringing Stedman Doubles.


Last Friday we rang for about an hour to celebrate The Royal Wedding.


Now the weather has improved the ’ three old men’ are busy on their allotments so of course the dreaded tractor has come out of storage.  Please beware if you visit Mollington this summer you might think you are in Holmfirth! 


A successful fete was held last Saturday and I must thank those of you who took part in the quiz but unfortunately you didn’t win. A local lady’s name was first out of the hat.


Diana Reeves














Banbury


Ringing at Banbury has continued on most Sundays and Wednesdays unless disrupted by the weather or concerts in church. In October there was a special service at which the ‘Hospital Peal’ board was blessed and it is now installed in the tower.


Autumn and Winter have come and gone but the cobwebs go on for ever. Not any more – at last the steps have ben swept in anticipation of our ‘Open tower afternoon’ for the Cotswolds Churches Festival on May 21st.


Contrary to belief the scaffolding  round the cupola has not been holding the tower up but was erected to enable the ‘clockman’ to regild the clockfaces, weather vane and the gold ball safely. Unfortunately some of the poles were positioned so that the trapdoor between the ringing chamber and the roof wouldn’t close properly and it has been a very draughty few months.


On April 9th the intrepid workman arrived on the 














morning of a peal attempt to finish the job. ‘It’s O. K.’ he said, ‘I’ve been up there when the clocks chimed and the carillons playing’ He was advised that this wasn’t quite the same as 3 hours continous ringing which might see him fall off his perch. Wisely he decided to come back later.


The scaffolding was taken down in time for the visit of the Archbishop of Canterbury who presided over the Diocesan Eucharist on May 7th. He was able to admire the building and we hope the sound of the bells. Thank you to the Branch Members who helped with the ringing.


Jean Davis


Bloxham


We continue to struggle along. We usually ring 6 or 8 on Sundays, but practices have been very sparse. There are three learners who normally turn up and two or three "experts", but this is not enough to be able to advance the learners.


I had a "Tower Open" day for Bloxfest, with my dumbbell in the Church, and a lashed bell connected to the simulator, to give visitors a go at ringing a bell. I was on my own in the Church, 








The editors would like to thank all those who have contributed to this edition of the newsletter either with articles or photographs. If you would like to contribute to the next edition with a puzzle, picture, wordsearch, article etc. then please send your contributions to Barry and Jean Davis at 61 Springfield Avenue, Banbury, Oxon or alternatively 


e-mail bjdbellringer@btinternet.com 





Don’t forget the website. If you want your own copy of this newsletter then download from -� HYPERLINK "http://www.banbury-bells.org.uk" ��www.banbury-bells.org.uk�








�





























�








�








Steeple Aston


We are very excited with our latest news! We have been grumbling about the dull thud of our Tenor bell for....well, ages, and now we are going to do something about it. Having gained the backing of the Parish Council we are going to have the bell recast to mark the Queen's Diamond Jubilee.  It is a mammoth task if we are to raise £14,000 in time to have a beautifully mellow note ringing out from our tower by the end of 2012, but we are confident that the few of us can do it. Not long ago we raised £20,000 + to rehang all the bells and add two trebles. OK, it was the mid 80s, but at our first fund raising meeting it suddenly all came back as though it was yesterday. At the Branch AGM, for those who weren't able to attend, the meeting most kindly agreed to donate £200 to start our fund. A huge Thank You from all of us!


Also at the meeting we were pleased to receive a certificate for Cathy Fleet who has become our latest member to join the Guild. 


Looking back to Christmas, in spite of the deep snow, we were out handbell ringing on ten evenings and collected £1015 during our  handbell collection and we were delighted to be able to donate the majority to the Disasters Emergency Committee, and also to The British Heart Foundation. Our Tower AGM during the interregnum was held at Diana's house, chaired by Malcolm with nine members present. Our new Rector, Revd Dr Mark Clavier, assumes his duties in mid June and we are interested in keeping tabs on his 11 year old son who (politely?) showed an interest in learning to ring when he ate supper at the Clifton's house.


Congratulations on the Ruby anniversary of the Branch newsletter, in particular of course to Jean and Barry.                                                                                        Diana Gardner                                                                                                             
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40 Years On 








