
































































































































Balance Sheet as at 30th June 1988

1988
Assets
Land at EIm 45
Assets of Specific Funds
Quoted Investments (Cost) 4,147
Leslie Baily Memorial Fund 374
Current Assets
Cash at Bank 3,900
£8,466
Represented By
Accumulated Fund 3,635
Life Membership 4,238
Recent Leavers’ Membership 319
Leslie Baily Fund 374
£8,466
Quoted Investments
Value as at July 1st 1987 5,263
Plus Purchased Treasury 8-3/4% 1997 1,951
7,214
Less Sold Treasury 10%:% 1999 1,872
3% % Conversion Stock 602
Globe Investment Trust 120
Electra Investment Trust 87
Treasury 9%2% 1999 386 3,067
£4,147

Audited and Found Correct.
Income & Expenditure Account
for the year ending 30th June 1988

INCOME
Subscriptions 1,5625.19
Donations 386.01
Investment Income 431.73
Reunion 775.82
Bank Interest 105.73
Sale of Ties 86.34
Profit on Sale of Shares 1,5662.93
EXPENDITURE Y
Magazine 908.10
Postage 282.01
Stationery 139.80
Gifts to School

Piano 1,000.00

Electronic Equipment 1,500.00
Art (13.70) 2,486.30
Drayton Manor Trip 221.00
Brokerage Charges 102.75
Bank Charges 55.00
Photocopying 10.00
Leslie Baily Lecture 25.00
Geoffrey Long Book Prize 10.00
4,239.96
Surplus 633.79
£4,873.75

Leslie Baily Memorial Fund

Balance brought forward 1.7.87 384
Bank Interest 15
Transfer re Lecture Fee

Balance Carried Forward 30.6.88

£399
Schedule of Investments
as at 30th June 1988
Purchase Present
Price Price

£2,184 Treasury Stock 10%:% 1999 2,196.87 1.00-10/22
£2,127 Treasury Stock 8-3/4% 1997 1,950.61 93-28/32

£4,147.48
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1,525
386
432
776
106

86

1,563

908
282
140

2,486
221
103

55
10
25
10

4,240
634
£4,874

25
374

£399

Market
Value

2,234.93
1,997.14
£4,232.07

Treasurer’s Report

| have pleasure in presenting the
Accounts of the Association for the
year ended 30th June 1988.

On the whole it has been a successful
year with the Accounts showing a
surplus of £633 after allowing for gifts
to the School as it has been able to do
this year. Of the £2,486 given this
year, £1,5662 came from the proceeds
realized in the selling of excess
investments and which was referred
to in my Report to you last year. The
net annual income your Association
could expect to have at its disposal,
assuming subscriptions remain the
same, amounts to approximately
£1,500. It must be remembered,
however, that every two or three years
the Address List is reprinted at a cost
of approximately £450.

In an endeavour to generate interest
in the Association from recent School
Leavers, and to increase income, an
offer was made to them of a fifteen
year membership fee of £60. The cost
of this, subject to parental agreement,
will be entered on the pupil’s final fee
account. | am pleased to report that
your Treasurer has received six
subscriptions plus four Life
Membership fees. The fifteen-year fee
works out at £4.00 per annum and,
well meaning though the idea is, it
must be carefully monitored in future
years. As the number of present fully
paid up members drop, through death
and other reasons, the amount of
subscription income could well drop
significantly.

In my report last year | referred to
subscriptions and said | felt that they
should not be raised. At present the
subscription stands at £7.00 and was
last raised in January 1983. Allowing
for an average rise in inflation of 5%
over the last five years, the
subscription ought now to be £9.00
and | feel your Committee should
seriously consider bringing your
subscription into line.

| would like to go through the
Accounts and make comments where
appropriate.

Balance Sheet

You will see that the Investment Total
of £4,147 now more or less balances
with Life Membership in accordance
with your Rules.

Income & Expenditure Account

The main points to note on the Income
Account is the increase in the profit
realised on the Reunion of £648,
Donations of £152 and the profit on
the sale of Shares of £1,563 already
referred to. On the Expenditure
Account the gifts to the School,
amounting to £2,486, are the most
important items, other expenditure
being more or less in line.

Leslie Baily Memorial Fund.
A charge of £25 has been made in
respect of last year’'s Lecture.

Schedule of Investments

The Summary above shows the
movements of the Investments during
the year. All the Associations’
remaining Investments are in
Treasury Stock which gives a
reasonable return on capital.



S.0.S.A. ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

The minutes of the Sibford Old Scholars Associatian 1988
Annual General Meeting held in Room 23 on August 27th
1988.

President: Russell Steed in the Chair.
66 members attending.

In our silence we remembered the lives of: Theodora
Benton (nee Shephard), Leslie Bissell, Gladys Burgess,
Constance Cross, May Flinn, D.Mary Hyde (nee Bishop),
Lilian Lewis, Ena Martin (nee Hoskins), Gladys Mills (ne
Harris), Robert Rose, Lilian Russell, Warwick Williams, Joy
Rann(nee Hooper).

Greeting were received from:- Dorothy Angerson, Geoff
Moore, Anne Muir, Harold Cunliffe, Philip Manasseh,
Frank Kaye in New Zealand, Sally and Colin Nichol in
Australia, Elsie Rose, Ken and Robin Greaves, Grace and
Philip Beckerlegge, Naomi Alexander, John and Lilian
Ward, Marjorie Edwards, Nancy Bottoms from Canada,
and Marjorie and Norman Coxon.

1. The Minutes of the 1987 AGM held on August 27th
1987, printed in the magazine were adopted and signed by
the President.

The Minutes of the 1987 Extra Ordinary Meeting held on
Monday 31st August distributed to all members during the
AGM were also adopted and signed by the President.

2. General Secretary’'s Report - lan Weatherhead
presented the following report; ‘Firstly may | welcome you
all to the Old Scholars Reunion and especially those of you
who are joining us for the first time, and especially our
President Russell Steed.

| thought it appropriate to start with the Good News!

a). Gifts to the School by Old Scholars. It was decided by
the committee that we would be able to provide to the
school this year two major gifts,

1. a piano
2. scientific equipment (robotic arm)
3. repair of a cello

The total costs of our gifts this year amounted to
£2,500.00. | will refer to the importance of these gifts later
in this report, and how_we can continue financing these
items.

b). School outing to Drayton Manor - sponsored by Sibford
Old Scholars.

We would like to report that this event was once again
highly successful, and would like to place on record the
help and assistance that Karen Turberfield, Chris Bateman
and Stephen Bunney gave to the event. After the outing
High Tea was provided by Jeanne Southam and Irene
Coxon-Smith. Reports are that the students thoroughly
enjoyed the food! Our sincere thanks for the time and
effort taken to meet with the students on this occasion.

It was felt by the committee that we should consider
organising “lt's a Knock-Out Competition”” next year,
which would be held ““on campus™ so | hope that many
0Old Scholars can make this event.

c). Sibford Old Scholars Blazer and Badge:

Yes, both the Blazer and Badge may return subject to cost,
and be available for next years Old Scholars weekend.
Your committee will be looking into this over the next few
months.

lan Wetherhead receives “The Ashes” from Chris Guy

d). Sibford School v Sibford Old Scholars
CRICKET MATCH - SATURDAY 25th JUNE 1988

Despite the shortage of numbers of Old Scholars we
managed to win back the ‘Ashes’ after a close and exciting
game with the school. We would appreciate a few more
cricketers in ‘89 as well as supporters!

e). MEMBERSHIP AND MEMBERSHIP LEAFLET

Th Association’s longer term propects must still concern
us and the Committee will have to consider ‘'membership’
at the next Committee meeting in December in order to
find ways of attracting a higher percentage of recent
school leavers.

It was decided to design and market a new leaflet in order
to advertise Old Scholars Aims and Services.

The production of the brochure this summer arrived too
late to really catch many of the recent leavers; 80 leaflets
were sent out, we received 10 positive replies, 9 declined
membership; to date 61 have still to reply. We therefore
hope that distribution this Autumn will result in a better
response.

Our 1987/8 membership statistics are as follows:

227 Ordinary Members in the UK

209 Life Members in the UK

15 Hon. Members in the UK

10 Overseas Members

28 Life Members Overseas

22 Missing Persons, (Who are Life Members)

511 TOTAL MEMBERSHIP

| mentioned earlier (item A) that if the Old Scholars are to
be able to afford future gifts to the school serious
consideration must be made to the present subscription
(£7.00) which has not been adjusted since 1983. | feel a
minimum increase of £2.00 per person should be seriously
considered, this taking our annual subscription to a
minimum of £9.00 per person per year. This proposal has
been placed on the agenda for the next Old Scholars
committee meeting in December.

f). FORTHCOMING DATES

S.0.S.A. Soccer Game v Scholars - Saturday, 3rd
December 1988

S.0.S.A. Committee Meeting - Sunday, 4th December
1988

S.0.S.A. Outing - undecided - 1989
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Sibford Open Day and S.0.S.A. Cricket Match v Scholars,
Saturday June 24th 1989.

S.0.S.A. Annual Reunion 26th,27th,28th August 1989/
g). CONCLUSION

On your behalf | would like to thank the Committee for an
excellent years work, the meetings have been very well
attended. | would also like to thank the school for having
us and allowing us to use the campus not only for our
committee meetings but for this weekend as well. May |
lastly thenk both Frank and Vera Rollett for their
generosity in hosting our Committee for afternoon tea
each time we come to Sibford.’

3. BRANCH SECRETARIES REPORT
The following presented reports:
Midlands Branch Irene Coxon-Smith
London Branch Margaret Fairnington
South-West Branch Jeanne E. Southam

Midlands Branch - “A very successful Christmas Party
was organised this year at which over 40 attended. The
highlight of the evening was the Sibford Film™. Irene
Coxon-Smith (see full report)

London Branch - “"This last year we decided to visit Kew
Gardens a day after the ‘'Great October Storms’’ and
fortunately we were able to still visit the Princess of Wales
new conservatory untouched by the winter storms.
Afterwards a visit to some good friends for tea provided
the end to a superb day”. Margaret Fairnington South-
West Branch - “Forty Old Scholars met during the year for
tea in Cirencester and for a wonderful chat. It is so
important that Sibford Old Scholars try and get together
like this on a regular basis, as this.helps to contain and in
turn stimulate OIld Scholars Membership.” Jeanne
Southam (see full report)

4. TREASURERS REPORT The President thanked John
Miller for his invaluable help as Treasurer over the past 9
years.(See full report)

5. ELECTION OF OFFICERS
The following officers were elected

a. President 1988-89 Mavis Stiles

b. Vice President 1988-89 Ken Francis

c. School Committee Representative

January 1989 - December 1991 Paul Frampton

d. Treasurer:

September 1988 - August 1991: Colin Cox

e. Re-union Secretary:

September 1988 - August 1991: Nick Briggs

f. Committee Member:

September 1988 - August 1991: Julie Greenhill

g. Recent Leaver Representative:

1988 - 1991 Tom Hewlett

6. SCHOOL COMMITTEE REPRESENTATIVE REPORT - see
Paul Frampton’s report
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7. ANY OTHER BUSINESS

A number of items were raised as follows:

a). Michael Van Blankenstein suggested that “Old Form
Reunions”, which had been successful at Sidcot be
introduced at Sibford; this will be fully discussed at the
next committee meeting.

David Haines suggested that there should be some form of
Associate Membership for those living overseas and
confirmed that some young recent Old Scholars found it
difficult to come to the August reunion because of the high
fees. Was there a way the committee could discuss this
issue? The secretary duly noted this item for the
forthcoming committee meeting in December.

Finally Margaret Fairnington felt that the committee
consider a “contingency fund’’ for members who could not
afford to come to the reunion, in particular old age
pensioners and students.

There being no other business the meeting closed at 18.00
hours

S.0.S.A feunion 1988. After meeting: (L to R)

lan Weatherhead, John Hughes, Pauline Hooper, Olive Dalley,
Natalie Sanderson, Lily Ratherham, Rosemary Berrington,
David Haines, Doreen Carmen, Paul Frampton.



Fun at the Swimming Gala: Jeanne Southam
Irene Coxan-Smith, Nick Briggs

Frank Rollet’s entourage!: (L to R) Kay Bohm, Paul Frampton, Jim Thelton, Mario Ricci, Vera Rollet.
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THE 12TH LESLIE BAILY LECTURE

Across Barriers and Frontiers - Building Bridges, not
Strangers but Pilgrims

Old Scholars, Ladies and Gentleman, Friends.

| was honoured and delighted to be asked by your
President, Russell Steed (and one of my old boys) on
behalf of Frank Rollett and the Leslie Baily Lecture
Commitee to deliver tonight the 12th annual Lecture and
for several reasons: Not only has there been a
distinguished list of excellent speakers, but also because |
follow my friend (and parent of my time) Leonard Bird
(whose daughter, by adoption, Anita gave me much
“interesting concern. My wife and | were very
disappointed not to attend Leonard’s L.B Lecture entitled
“Living Adventurously’’ last year, because his adventurous
living has been, and still is, a constant inspiration to me.
This evening | want to follow his lecture in the same vein
and spirit of living adventurously, showing no doubt, many
of the same prejudices, which as Quakers, link us both as
we continue to work for World Peace, the Society of
Friends, and in a very small way, for Christ's sake. My
history closely follows his, and | chose the title “Across
Barriers and Frontiers accordingly; | would like to say
also that Leonard’s interest in South America and Costa
Rica in particular had helped me to realise a life-long
ambition to visit South America myself, but since Daphne
and | were trained as Biologists and are keen naturalists,
gardeners and conservationists, we chose to go to Equador
and the Galapagos Islands from where we only returned
last week. And since we moved house only 10 days before
that, and left under the awful cloud of blackness and
sadness at the brutal murder of my niece Diana Maw in
London by a crossbow bolt through the head, you will
forgive me if | have had little time to devote to the
preparation of this lecture. | assure you, however, it has
constantly been in the back of my mind; and yet such
events in this cruel and yet so beautiful world which |
resolved to put to you tonight, must lead up to some
important questions and an appeal to you all, i.e. to help
with the preservation, conservation and sharing of the
precious resources of this truly amazing and wonderful
planet earth and indeed our very survival.

However, before | begin in earnest | would also like to pay
a tribute to Leslie and Margaret Baily, without whom all
this would not have been possible, and whose friendship
was the principal reason for my accepting the invitation (|
should mention the 2 Leslies, and include also Leslie
Thomas who also gave this lecture).

Throughout the six challenging and difficult years of my
Headship of Sibford from 1956-62, during a time of great
change, particularly amongst teenagers with the coming of
the Beatles, Leslie and Margaret, then living up at the
Gower, gave us their constant friendship, support, help
and advice and an open door to their home. | had a bulging
file of notes and correspondence with Leslie, who
regularly accompanied me on the Sunday afternoon Pig
Drives and from whom we all learned so much. His short
history of Sibford, Swalcliffe, Hook Norton & District called
“From Romans to Rock n’Roli”" packed with interest (as
indeed were his BBC Scrap Book programmes and book on
Gilbert & Sullivan). His attitudes towards local people and
events, places and the conservation of our countryside has
coloured and is reflected in my own personal life history
and experiences. “‘History’" he wrote,”is everything that
happened from yesterday backwards to the beginning of
life when a warm sea flowed over where we now live.
History is the story of change”. It is a great pity Leslie did
not live to finish the history of the school he loved so
much. “The beginning of life when a warm sea flowed
over all” became for Daphne and myself a reality last
Easter as we gazed at Mount Ararat (17000 ft) in Turkey,
40 miles away from troubled Yerevan in Armenia and from
the ancient Xian Monastery of Echmiadzin. Mount Aravat
you will remember, where Noah after the flood
traditionally landed the Ark with all the animals in creation
having first sent out a black Raven to spy out the land. Its
return was never mentioned but the white dove did return
- with a spring of olive in its beak, the symbol of life and
peace, of plants of the green earth and the land. It is
indeed over land and water and the air we breathe that the
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nations have been fighting over ever since; and the black
and white are symbols of the 2 sides of human nature
with which we have to come to terms. How well |
remember the experience of Clive Penman’s production of
Benjamin Britten’s Noah’s Flood, involving the whole
school and the villagers and how God or rather the voice
of God played by the H.M., lost his voice at the wrong
moment!

In common with many OIld Scholars | sometimes
exaggerate a little and boast a little, and over react and |
am not particularly proud of my past history, especially
while at school. | have made many mistakes, many
unknowingly, but that is how we learn and begin to take
responsibility for our selves, make decisions and go on
learning and growing. | thank God | am not what | was and
that Christ has shown me what | can become - not so
much by what | say but by being what | am - the one and
only me, and by helping in a small way to maintain a
balance between being (life) and doing (history) in a living,
breathing and bleeding world. We have the choice of
letting it bleed to death, or to bind up its wounds.

I remember Helen Neatby one Sunday addressing the
school and giving us an African’s definition of a civilised
man - one who grows flowers as well as vegetables in his
garden and shares them with his neighbours. Paul
Ostreicher, the Anglican Priest and Quaker, now at
Coventry Cathedral, writing of his experiences in East
Germany for reconciliation in his book ““The Double Cross’’
said “‘history does not stand still. Democrocies and
tyrannies do not last for ever. Life itself is a form of
change, sometimes rapid, sometimes hardly perceived. But
beneath that there are enduring values. The life of the
Spirit- again that Bird of Heaven - cannot be contained by
systems’’.

“Qur little systems have their day. They have their day and
cease to be” wrote Alfred Lord Tennyson in one of the
hymns we used to sing in Choral on Sundays and which |
am sure has given hope to many pupils, staff, oppressed
people and members of the Labour Party! But how long
can they wait? Is violence to get what you want ever
justified? What about the Palestines and the Israelis? Both
are right. What about Southern Africa. Are both sides
wrong? | came out of these seemingly endless conflicts
and war-torn situations with the sure knowledge that God
does work in a mysterious way and that with only a tiny
grain of mustard seed of faith, with a litle help from His
friends and much prayer (yes, and occasional fasting) we
shall, before it is too late, realise our interdependence and
become one world in Shalom - in Peace. Mindless violence
is not mindless violence except in the instincts of nature.
The violent are trying to say something which is vitally
important to them and we do not have the ears to hear or
the eyes to see. How do we build bridges and scale walls
so that opposing sides, who no longer trust each other,
can cross freely and without fear to the other side and
hold each others hands in one gigantic chain around the
earth - not strangers any longer but pilgrims together.

| have been influenced by many men and women - Hitler
and Gandhi for example and of course, first hand by my
Mother and Father and again back in History, through the
gift of reading to scientists like Charles Darwin -"A
Naturalists Voyage round the World” and Livingstone in
Africa, to the writings of the early Friends and George Fox
and his discovery of a constant search for "“that of God in
every man’’, and also from reading the Bible (not often
enough) and visits to the Holy Land in the Steps of the
Master.

Lest you say that all these (except my remarkable Mother)
were men, | must also tell you that when crossing the
boundaries of adolescence towards maturity (whatever
that is) in 1939 and the vital decisions that had to be
made, | was greatly inspired and sustained by the pacifist
writings and friendship of Vera Britain and of the Friend,
Elizabeth Fox Howard and her book about Nazi Germany
entitled “Across Barriers’* and which was followed later by
another for FSC called ““Barriers Down’’ from which | have
taken the title and example of my theme.

In real life of course there are many natural barriers to be
surmounted and bridges to be crossed - mountains to
climb and passes to cross, brick walls, barbed wire fences
and defences; armed barriers and boundaries, national



and international even to thorn hedges, to our private plots
of land. These are all outward barriers and as territorially
and ecologically serious and defended as vigorously as the
Robins do in our gardens. And there are the political,
idealogical, sovereign and religious barriers also.

We must not forget also the “Inward” barriers and
defences we choose to set up within ourselves personally ,
between the dark and the light sides of ourselves and in
our relationships - even with what psychologists call
"significant others’ - those we love intimately. Tension
there will always be. Without it and normal stress, there
would be no life, no change, no growth, no progress. At
this point | realise that | am my own worst enemy -that no
one else is to blame for what goes wrong and that the
buck stops here. The seeds of prejudice, conflict and war
lie within each one of us ready to germinate at once in the
particular soil and conditions which we provide them with.

These inner barriers and defences we set up within are:
1. physical - in our bodies - our needs and wants

2. psychological - in our minds - our mental and
intellectual needs and desires

3. spiritual - our emotional needs and desires, our deepest
intimate personal relationships , and in fact with the
whole of (the living and non-living) creation. As we grow
towards the Light we shall tune in to the harmony of the
silent music of God's world; a realisation of our
responsibility towards it, and our interdependence. Our
task is to glorify God through playing our part in the
stewardship of the earth and atmosphere and all its most
precious resuorces, rather than contribute in any known
way to its complete devastation and destruction. Our stay
is very short and only temporary in ““God’s own country”’
and we have been given the power and the possibility to
enter the Kingdom of Heaven or make it Hell on earth,
here and now. | am not afraid of or concerned about the
final barrier of death and the next world, nor do | believe in
reincarnation. If | did, perhaps because | have always been
no angel and a bit of a monkey, in the next world | might
atain to a Galapagos Flycatcher or cheeky Mocking Bird, or
even a Blue Footed Booby or an Andean Condor!

Yes, there are many blocks to communication and to better
relationships with oneself and other people and to
harmony with all God’s creatures. Not the least of these
are the language barriers - spoken and body language and
the expressions of emotions - reading the cues of the
sounds and signals - the silent music of God's world.

What formed me came from my forebears and of course
from my parents, who are now part of history. Geoffrey
and Mildred Maw were remarkable people -Quaker
Missionaries in India for nearly 40 years. My Mother died
last October aged 102 and my Father, while | was at
Sibford in 1958 - shortly after his great friend and my
hero, Jack Hoyland. They both gave fascinating talks here
at Sibford. My Father certainly lived adventurously for
Christ, and was considered a very Holy Man by the Hindus
for making four pilgrimages to the source of the Ganges
-the Mother of India, dressed as a Sadhu in Safron robes
and with sandles and a staff and little else; and he had
powers of healing.

From my parents | inherited a love of the natural world,
mountains and rivers, tres and flowers, animals and
growing things for food and survival.

| was born in Landour Musoorie in the Himalayas and fed
on a tin of ransid Glaxo! | learned to speak Hindu, and all
my friends were brown. Brought up on the Jungle Book
and the Mowgli stories, my earliest and happiest
memories are of Indian village life; of hunting with a bow
and arrow which always missed; camping in the jungles
during my parents missionary journeys; long dark nights
under the stars with weird and terrifying sounds from
hyenas and jackals and peacocks cries; crocodile
watching, tiger hunting, riding on the gentle kindly
elephants and avoiding snakes up to twenty feet in length,
lethal scorpions; and after the monsoon, huge toads and
frogs which emerged from the cracks in the parched

ground with a cacophany of course mating calls and
croaking. In the evening the whole village would gather
under the huge Banyan tree for the evangelical magic
lantern show on the life of Christ. Something that left a
lasting impression on me and burned into my soul when
leaving India at the age of eight was tosee the poorest
Indian Coolies being whipped and beaten on their bare and
sweaty backs by their fully clothed bosses, for not loading
our whitemans heavy wooden crates and luggage fast
enough onto the P & O steamship in Bombay, to shouts of
“Juldi, Juldi, Juldi”.

Friends all over the world, U.N. statistics and my own
observations show that slavery of men, women and
children is on the increase. There is a job to be done!

Then began my formal education - Oh, | almost forgot - |
had been at the age of 3 to 4 at the first
Westhill(Birmingham) kindergarten where May Flynn was
my Teacher!. Then at 8, | became a small ‘Conker’ and
went to the Chestnuts School in Winscombe, Somerset.
Wandering on Sidcot Hill in the Mendips, | found my first
Skylarks nest with its 14 sky-blue eggs. But before all that
at a house called ‘Mendip’ in Kent, I'm told | was proudly
shown by Phyllis Southall, Daphne , my future wife as a
baby, who took one look at me and bauled (a not
infrequent occurence stilll). What | said is fortunately
unrecorded! At nine | was sent to Boarding School, a prep
school called "“'The Downs’’ run by Geoffrey and Dorothea
Hoyland - all described in Jim Brown's recent book “The
first five”” which | reviewed recently in The Friend and in
the Biographies of W.H.Auden, known as ““Uncle Whiz",
who taught me English. | was lonely, but happy. | had
joined my older brother Stafford and my sister Gill who
was cared for by an Aunt and Uncle in Bristol, who were
also guardians of my eldest brother Allen. A succession of
guardians cared for us during the holidays.

At the Downs School my love of music, singing and drama,
was enhanced in the school Bach choir, by one meeting
Sir Edward Elgar and by Auden himself. This sounds like
name dropping | know, but | have been influenced in an
extraordinary and privileged way by so many remarkable
people, well known and unknown, and many wonderful
teachers, whose paths | crossed.

Both at The Downs and later at Leighton Park | had many
personal barriers and boundaries to cross. | was small,
fairhaired and pretty - a late developer with low self
image, bullied and teased until | excelled at sport -
particularly cricket, and received a cricket bat from the
hands of Donald Bradman himself for scoring my first 50
in @ school match.

A physical coward, | feared and hated boxing (later
banned) , my nose has been a sore point ever since! |
maintained a love - hate relationship with Rugby football
in particular and all sorts of other things like cats that
killed birds, birds and mice kept in cages and sold in
shops; the wrath of God; the tit for tat and cunning
strategies of the lonely, hurt bully; the homosexual; the
unpredictable or shouting teacher. Here | must digress and
pay tribute to Gill Hopkins and Hoppy - a great hero of
mine at L.P.

Exactly fifty years ago this month, with a 25 Travel
Scholarship in my pocket and a friend, Alan Maynard (of
wine gum fame!) we travelled five thousand miles,
hitching and hiking with a 40Ib rucksack and tent on my
back and by bus and train, canoe, canal, boat and ship
through Denmark, Sweden and Finland (one night we
were detained in a Police cell( and north across the arctic
circle and across unmapped Lapland to Petsamo, round
the North Cape and down the Norwegian coast to
Trondheim, where exactly 50 years ago this week we
heard the first news of England’s mammoth Test Match
score - 904! and where Len Hutton scored his unbeaten
record score of 346? Cricket was cricket in those days. We
crossed the Norwegian mountains by train from Bergen to
Oslo and arrived back in England with one shilling (5p) left
with which | hitch-hiked back to Brum.

We had crossed many personal and national boundaries
and barriers - physical, emotional and spiritual. A
friendship ended amicably and others began.
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But beside the Test Match triumphs the rumours and
rumblings of war were beginning to make us all think
about the future, | came back home to this green and
pleasant land one stone lighter in weight, a lot older and
wiser. | realised that education was a life-long matter. |
had tested myself to the limits and others to theirs;
strengths and weaknesses and unsuspected talents were
revealed. Everywhere | had found great kindness,
hospitality, helpfulness and friendliness.

Many years later our children asked:- "What was India like
Daddy when you were our age’’ and later ““what did you do
in the war, and Uncle Allen and Uncle Stafford and Auntie
Gill and where were Granny and Grandpa?”’

Well, | remember Neville Chamberlain’s visit to Adolf
Hitler and the historic scrap of paper he returned with. |
remember hearing at nineteen, declaration of war against
Germany, one Sunday, over the radio. That evening |
listened late into the night on my earphones and crystal
set to the implications of all this. The first wailing sirens of
the air raid warning soon began and we reached for our
gas masks and got under the dining room table. The all
clear went soon after.

One phrase has always been a motto for me, though | was
to learn of its

importance a few years later in the theatre. "Whatever
happens - the show goes on”. | went back for my second
year at Bristol University to study Biology and to become a
teacher. | must have been one of the very last to receive
an Athletics Scholarship because of my record in sport. |
was absolutely determined that the new Freshmen would
not have to go through the indescribably bestial and
uncivilised initiation ceremonies that | and my friends
were subjected to in our Hall of Residence as first years.

There followed the agony of decision about conscription
and my call up for military service. My two brothers chose
a different path. | decided to be a C.O.

In Wills Hall (built from tobacco profits) | shared a room
with a marvellous companion, an N.C.O. in the Univ.
0O.T.C. who later, as a war hero, won the D.S.0. in the SAS
in the Falklands and who was | believe killed in action -for
| never heard of him again. We had long discussions and
respected each others decisions. We were both trying to
do the same thing, but with very different approaches.

One evening | stood on Dundry Hill outside Bristol with my
brother Allen in Officers uniform. He was about to leave
on active service when we heard the air raid sirens
wailing. | cycled back as fast as | could go before the
sunset and the ‘black-out’ to my voluntary duties in the
University air raid and fire watching service. As the first
fire bombs began to rain down upon us | reached my
position alone on the roof of the university students union
(the Victoria Rooms), shaking in my shoes in sheer terror,
my knees knocking and my teeth chattering beneath my
air-raid warden’s tin helmet and having dropped my gas
mask on the way! | was praying and though lonely,
isolated, vulnerable and exposed, | never felt alone. The
sound and the sight and stench of flames and smoke
leaping up was burned and breathed into my memory for
ever and confirmed my resolve and decision. Bristol and
the university burned around me. The search light beams
penetrating the smoke picked out the occasional plane, the
ack ack guns blazed and futted out, nearly always short or
wide of the target. Shrapnal from shells whizzed and
whined and fell like hail about me. The “all clear’” went at
3 am in the morning and | cycled the four miles back,
uphill all the way, dodging the debris and bomb craters to
Wills Hall, mercifully untouched and the safety of my
room, with John beaming his friendship and relief. It had
been a long, long days night.

We were down to lectures as usual by 9 am, just before
the doors were locked as normal. Our attention span,
however, was limited. It was rumoured that the Germans
knew that Winston Churchill - the University Chancellor,
was visiting (he slept, we were told, in the train some
miles outside Bristol) but that was the reason that Bristol
was the target of the German bombers. If | remember
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correctly there were only two or three other C.O.'s
amongst the students and my call up and tribunal before
Judge Weatherfield was for me an ordeal and trauma but
perhaps the most positive and certain step | ever took and
in complete faith, certainty and surrender to what for me
was the will of God. | could not take part in war or allow
myself to be prepared and trained to kill other human
beings.

To cut an already too long story short, | was given
complete and unconditional exemption from military
service, continued fire watching and when the medical
students ran out, did hospital theatre portering duties
when the raids were over. In the long holidays | searched
for Colorado Beetles in the potato fields of Devon and
Cornwall for the Ministry of Agriculture and looked after
the wives and children of Austrian Jewish refugees in an
FRS hostel outside Brecon. | was arrrested as a German
spy in the middle of a potato field near Plymouth and
threatened with a loaded pistol by the commander of the
Brecon garrison - Brigadier Whales - (who | was later to
meet in Berlin and who helped to arrange the Potsdam
conference). “All you bloody conchies will be shot along
with the rest of you if any German parachutists land in the
area and start an invasion.”

With patience and tact we won—his respect and he
withdrew his soldiers who guarded us with fixed bayonets
whenever there was an air raid. But by then the course of
the war was changing and the Russian, American, French
and British troops were beginning to march towards
Berlin. | was disappointed but not surprised to fail my
finals and asked to leave the university. | lost my grant but
was told | could return if | could pay the fees. | would be
given free board and lodging if | continued my fire fighting
duties in Manor Hall - for women students. That suited
me! | was lucky enough to join the International Ballet
Company on tour and later for its London season at the
Lyric Theatre in Shaftebury Avenue. Despite the “‘doodle-
bugs’’ the show always went on and | worked with
wonderful people and wonderful music. With them |
crossed some of the toughest physical barriers and mental
exercises | ever imagined!

Back at the university my first teaching practise was under
the guidance and supervision of Kurt Hahn at
Gordonstoun (then evacuated to Wales). My second
teaching practise was at Sidcot, where | was given my first
job (243 a year) and where of course | met Daphne again,
and taught her and her brothers. You will understand why
I marked her Biology prep. (she is fond of relating) *“7/10
see me’’l Six years later she was to become my wife, after
my service with FRS under the Red Cross Umbrella in
Berlin and Cologne. (The lecture continued after this in the
form of a slide show).

Hugh Maw




THE BEST OF BRITISH YOUTH
AWARDS

We were delighted to hear of the success of Katherine
Stewart, who achieved fourth place in this years awards.
Kathy was at Sibford from 1980-85 and is a member of
the Stewart family of Sibford Ferris. Her parents are David
and Heather Stewart and of course her Aunt is Sheila
Stewart who taught at Sibford after the Second World
War. This is Kathy's story:

| was making my way to my first college lecture on a
normal Monday morning when | received an unexpected
phonecall. The lady on the other end of the line
congratulated me on being one of the 20 finalists in “'The
Best of British Youth Awards’’. She sounded serious and
having firmly established in my mind that it was too late
for an April Fool, | listened eagerly. | later found out that |
had been nominated by Andrew and Julia Gordon and this
was the second year that the ‘Today’ programme on Radio
Four, in conjunction with the Y.M.C.A. had organised this
award scheme. Its aim was to bring to light the
achievements of ‘Todays Youth’ as opposed to the violence
and crime all too often portrayed by the media.

| had been nominated because my chosen career was to
teach the blind. This had come about through my travels
after my ‘A’ levels, five months of which had been spent in
the Third World. My first major trip had been to India in
January 1987, where my first six weeks had been spent in
the Rajasthan Desert, travelling from village to village with
a mobile eye hospital. These camps were organised by Mr
Rajmal Jain, a wonderful man whose faith had led him to
set up these much needed eye clinics where 200 cataract
patients had their sight restored each week. He also ran
tuberculosis, polio and veterinary camps and two hospitals
which were constantly brimming with people. Here, all
colours, castes and religions worked together and to be
part of it was a humbling experience.

My second month was spent in a school for five hundred
blind children. They were constantly laughing, singing and
playing and their faith, strength and determination
transcended far beyond their physical disabilities.

When | first went to India | had no idea where my future
lay, but by the time | returned home, it was all very clear.
Having decided to start a BHED at Kingston Poly in
September 1987, | took advantage of my two final months
and went to gain some more experience in a school for
blind children in Africa. Here, in a small Kenyan village, |
ended up teaching English, running the dispensary and
driving the school bus, (a hair-raising experience on the
Kenyan roads!).

The award scheme came over a year later and was a
chance for me to meet other people who had been led to
work in similar fields. On August 1st, this year, after all
the interviews and reports had been completed, | was
informed that | had been awarded fourth place. That day
was one | shall never forget. It is memorable, not so much
for the excitement of the press interviews, nor for the
grandeur of ‘The Savoy Hotel’, but rather for the people
that | met there. As the Princess of Wales gave the prizes,
there was a great sense of unity amongst us. What stood
out most clearly was that we were all very normal young
people doing work that we enjoyed. We were the twenty
who had been blessed with a chance to share our
experiences, but there had been thousands of entrants
from all over the U.K. All of these young people giving a
positive contribution to the community and showing the
world that todays youth have a great deal to offer society.

Katherine Stewart

S.0.S.A.''S
REMEMBERS;

These are the memories of Sibford written by Elsie Rose
aged 92 years. On arrival at Sibford in 1908, Elsie was
most surprised to find the baths were fitted with taps, out
of which came water! A great luxury for that period..

ELDEST MEMBER -

The memories of my two years (1908-10) at Sibford are
serenely happy ones. School seemed an extended home
with all the advantages of greater companionship and
wider experiences. Life truly opened out for me. In my
home village (Haddenham, Buckinghamshire) life was
narrow, centreing almost entirely on the home. Education
was primitive, confined mainly to the three R’s, so at
Sibford | enjoyed the challenge of new subjects, especially
literature, taken by Ethel Sharp. Hearing her read poetry
was a delight, she had a very pleasing voice and a keen
ear for correct vowel sounds - my Bucks accent was
frequently corrected, for which | have always been most
grateful! Drama of any kind was a very limited experience
and when Ethel Sharp produced scenes from ““As You Like
It”, it was exciting to be given the part of Rosalind. Harry
Randall was Orlando. On another occasion | took part in
the dramatisation of Longfellow’s Golden Legend.

Nature Study - a life long interest, was begun at Sibford in
the out of school Society Meetings. It was fostered too by
the Lantern Lectures given by Fred Enoch, J.A.Dell and
others. | always enjoyed the Sunday “pig drives”,
especially when J.T.Harrod took us. He had a wide
knowledge of flowers, birds and the natural world in
general, so the walks were always full of interest.

Academically, Sibford was very limited. It offered no
foreign language, no algebra and no geometry. This was a
disadvantage to me, when on entering the middle school
at Sidcot | had to reach matriculation standard in French,
algebra and geometry in the space of three years! But
Sibford gave me much that is of real value in communal
life as well as an insight into Literature and Art. It was at
Sibford that | began to appreciate the works of Richard
Jeffries - | read “Wood Magic” twice. To get to the Library,
one passed a large print of J.M.Turner’'s “The Fighting
Temeraire”, the vivid colours of which fascinated me and
set the desire to see more of his work.
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S.0.S.A’S oldest member, Elsie Rose - photo courtesy of Wycombe Star.

And those half term excursions! We had no lessons.
Several of the staff went away and those left organised
hockey tournaments and games and excursions. These
were great times - | remember the primroses in Whichford
Woods and the nearby Roliright Stones which had to be
counted. Compton Wynyates, mysterious and tantalising
because of the doors which were never opened, and Edge
Hill which proved too far for Neddy the school donkey and
our picnic lunch was delayed. There were other picnic
places and Terza was the favourite game - is it ever played
now? One winter we had an exceptionally heavy fall of
snow and there was great excitement when J.T.Harrod
decreed a free morning for tobogganing in the Long Field
parallel to Mannings Hill. The following morning too was
free. A hard frost during the night made the sport even
greater for the toboggans, leaping high over the humps
often depositing their occupants on the ground. Another
occasional treat was having tea with a little elderly
spinster, whose name escapes me (it may have been
Abbott). She wore long skirts and had a commanding
presence and her cottage in the Gower had a pretty
garden. Uniform was limited; one had to wear navy tunics
for gym and navy dresses for Sunday, otherwise one was
free to wear ordinary dress. Pinafores were worn for
meals, cookery and art lessons.

Food was plain but plentiful. Blanket pudding, which |
think was Baker’s dough steamed and eaten with golden
syrup, was a great favourite. At mid-morning break
baskets of dry bread appeared with the occasional slice of
treacle or jam tart from the previous days dinner. At Easter
we had boiled eggs for breakfast.

My memories of Meeting at the Gower correspond with
those of Constance Cotterell. | particularly remember dear
old Constantia Wells who ministered every Sunday
without fail! | left Sibford before | reached the top form, so
| never had the experience of reading the Bible in school
evening meeting. This took place in the dining room in my
day.
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The journey home for holidays started at 7-30 am and |
have mental pictures of the moon still shining and the sun
rising just as we reached Banbury Station. They were two
very happy years free from the strain of out-side
examinations.

Elsie Rose

THE CAT AND THE WHALE

Sibford scholars never cease to amaze me, especially
those | got to know when a teacher during the pre-war
years 1935-41. One of them, Ralph Townley, has recently
published a book (not his first) entitled ‘Brides of Enderby’
(Century Hutchison 12.95), in which he gives a fascinating
account of his early years in Horncastle, Lincolnshire,
before he went to Sibford; revealing something of himself
as well as his family background, but anticipating little of
what the future had in store for him, or rather what he had
in store for the future. z

| know he will forgive me if | report that he was not
outstanding at school, mentally or physically (a little
overweight!) but a cheerful, willing and friendly boy. A late
developer, he took a post-war degree in Economics (Notts
and L.S.E.) leading finally to a career in the United Nations
from which he has now retired. He had many important
assignments in South America, in the Middle East and
especially in Africa dealing with the problems facing Third
World countries e.g.land use, agriculture and locust
control. On the way he has picked up fluency in French
and Spanish and a working knowledge of Arabic and
African tongues. But | digress. This article is really about a
holiday Sheila and | spent in June as guests fo Ralph and
Phyllis Townley in their holiday home, Sail Loft, in the
small town of Marion on the Cape Cod coast,
Massachusetts, 60 miles south of Boston, U.S.A.



Marion is a self-effacing haven for the well-to-do, many
retired, whose affluence is restrained, almost apologetic.
There are no hotels or guest houses, only four shops and
no water front. Detached, well groomed timber clap-board
or shingle-faced houses along straight tree-lined streets
give it a solid suburban air, which belies its history.
Formerly it was a fishing port and small whaling station -
the wharf alongside Sail Loft provided a berth for whalers
- and its present residents are as keenly interested in the
sea as their predecessors - in a different way. Sailing is a
universal hobby; hundreds of boats are anchored in the
bay, reaching 800 in mid-summer. Public access is not
easy as the bay is lined with privately owned properties
each with its own jetty, apart from a small bathing-beach
outside the town. Phyllis from an old Bostonian family, has
known and enjoyed the attractions of Marion from
Childhood. Her mother lives in the old Coopers House
(where barrels were made) next to Sail Loft. She helped to
make us feel welcome, as did all the Townley friends. We
were soon under the warm spell of generous New England
hospitality.

The cat? This is the name given to a local 14ft fishing boat
designed many years ago, with a single mast right in the
bow and one large sail, its boom extending beyond the
rudder, with a retractable keel. Ralph is very proud of his
as it is a collector’s piece and in his hands can hold its
own with more modern boats. Our first job on arrival was
to help finish the painting of his ‘cat’ prior to its launching
ready for the season. Yes, we land lubbers had to be taken
out, weaving our way between scores of anchored yachts,
to Tern Island in the mighty Buzzards Bay. | even learned
to sail - and fish, the result being a 7lb blue-fish, very
edible. Sailing, fishing, tennis croquet and small dinner
parties were discreetly programmed - and enjoyed. Who
feels old in America?

Whale-watching expeditions are available from one or two
ports in Cape Cod Bay. We chose Barnstable and on a
perfect day went a four hour trip to where the whales feed
off the tip of Cape Cod. We were lucky and saw a large
fin-back whale surface five times, near enough to be
photographed with the help of a 200mm lens. A wonderful
experience.

Sail Loft is a large, gracious timber building right on the
waters edge, converted from a former work-shop built in
1802 to make sails for ocean-going vessels. When not
being used by relatives or friends it is hired out during the
high season to rich visitors at a rate well beyond the
means of retired school-teachers.

To return to our old pupil. Superficially American in life-
style he is very English in tastes and accent. He jogs 3
miles ‘before breakfast then brings guests early morning
tea! Hobbies are squash, judo, croquet, sailing and writing
etc. An infectious enthusiasm draws others in, which
indicates why he had served so effectively in the Third
World countries. Even now, in retirement, he is working in
Kenya as an adviser on land conversation, a project which
involves the introduction of a new breed of camel. In
quieter mood we shall always cherish the memory of our
visits with him to the small Marion Friends Meeting
House. Phyllis is equally energetic in a gentler way,
supported by a strong faith, Catholicism. Her service takes
the form of voluntary help, for which she is trained, as a
counsellor to terminally ill patients in Bellevue Hospital,
New York. Her special care is now Aids victims, which is
why she had to rush back to New York during our stay.

Did we enjoy our visit? Need you ask? A final query - does
it really matter whether we are ‘successful’ at school?

Barrie Naylor

-

S.0.S.A. SCHOOL COMMITTEE
REPRESENTATIVES REPORT

Hands up those old scholars who feel confident of being
able to describe Sibford School and its aims to a
prospective parent.

As an OId Scholar and a member of the School Committee
| still find it incredibly difficult when one is attempting to
illustrate the very individual nature of the School - the
benefits of co-education boarding within an extremely
mixed and demanding community. Not an easy package to
sell to a first generation fee paying DADDIE and MUMMIE.
Perhaps we could have a weekend competition on this! As
Old Scholars you should know what todays Sibford is all
about and feel confident and enthusiastic enough to
promote it with obvious affection. We must learn to be
more outgoing, noisy, loud, - get the message across. It is
not a Special School full of problem kids.

Sibford is often considered a Special School but whilst
discussing the Remedial Department and the Slow
Learning Group the following Admission Policy statement
was made:-“The Committee discussion centred around
our desire to maintain Sibford’'s tradition of attracting
children with learning difficulties whilst at the same time
convincing parents both present and prospective that we
are a normal school where each individual child is seen as
having special needs, and where he or she will receive the
best possible education to meet all those needs. We are
clear however, that a balance must be maintained. We
cannot accept more than a certain proportion of children
with learning difficulties nor can we accept those whose
difficulties are compounded by major behavioural
problems; we must also be able to offer all pupils relevant
courses throughout their time at Sibford"’.

What is special may well have been identified when Jim
Graham recently made an attempt to describe what
Sibford as a Quaker School is aiming to do whilst we were
considering staff appraisal in the spiritual context.

"The Schools aim is to affirm the worth of every individual
regardless of talents and achievements. We realise that
each of us is in our own way a partial reflection of God
and that the purpose of education in a Friends School is to
bring all members of the community towards a recognition
of this divine quality in each other and in themselves.
Whether consciously recognised or not, true peace comes
to us as we are more at one with our own divinity. Silence
has a special part in this. When we ask children (and
ourselves) to gather in silence we are saying ‘You are
complete enough to meet your God for yourself and in
yourself. This is a great affirmation and stands as the
sacremental expression of the Truth which we try to
express in our every day dealings.”

As an Old Scholar | identify very well with Jim’s thoughts
on this. | believe we all can and if so we should encourage
the School to adopt it as a central part of our message.

Some may question whether it is relevant or indeed
whether it forms any part of life at Sibford today. | can
assure you it does and that these ideas are being pursued
by the whole community.

This has recently been clearly demonstrated by the
response of the School to a tragic event - the death by
suicide on the 30th April of a 5th Form student, Gareth
Oliver, within the School campus.

In a letter to parents, Jim Graham commented on “‘the
depth of loving care which the students are giving to each
other”” and “‘the enormous well of strength in the School
from which they can draw”.

I would like you to read a Minute addressed to Philip
Manasseh and members of the School Committee from
David Goodwin, staff representative to the School
Committee:

“I would like it to go on record that a debt of gratitude and
a feeling of appreciation is deeply felt by the staff at the
manner in which the recent tragic events have been dealt
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with by the Headmaster. Were it not for his discreet and
sensitive handling of this traumatic affair the outcome as
it affected the whole school community could well have
been very different from our present sense of having been
tested and found strenghtened and united by this loss to
us all.”

So how is Sibford as an independent fee paying school in
a highly competitive market - one which is facing a sharp
decline in the number of available children over the next
5-10 years going to fare? Can we maintain our numbers
with parents increasingly influenced by large scale
modern facilities, guarantees of academic success and
achievement in highly geared competitive educational
environments? We used to have the advantage of
significatly lower fees - not now - our fees next year are
5,640.00 for boarders, 2,871.00 for day children and the
Special Need Fee is 377.00 per term.

The Committee and the School are aware of the
challenges that face us and are responding very positively.

Firstly an enormous effort has been made over the last
year or so to improve the image and appearance of the
School - it makes such a difference in the promotion of the
School and Mike Finch and his team’s efforts have been
very much appreciated. | am sure he will show Old
Scholars all the various work that has been done during
the weekend. | am sure you will all agree how good the
School looks this weekend and in particular the Hill
Building with its carpeted corridors.

Secondly, the Junior House.

Last year we considered building a new Headmasters
House and converting Holly House into a Junior House.
For various reasons we have decided on a new purpose
built house to accomodate 18 boarders and 18 day
children. The project is a self financing one over 16/20
years and the contracts were placed recently at a total cost
of 465.000.00. The new house will be completed in July
next year and be opened in September. We have a great
deal of interest in places already and we feel this is an
exciting new development and one which will greatly help
the overall position of the School in the future.

Thirdly, we have plans to build a new Sports Hall and
Swimming Pool Complex, the drawings of which are on
display and Jim Graham will be talking to us on these
projects on Monday during the Presidential Dinner.

It is an exciting time and we need everyone's support to
succeed.

The School’s Music and Drama Department were one of 6
finalists in the Barclays Youth Musical Theatre Awards
Competition at the Queen Elizabeth Hall in March with
their production of Mr.J. and those of you who attended
School Open Day must have been very impressed with the
exhibitions of the Schools work. | understand the GCSE
results are encouraging and we are grateful to all staff for
their efforts in the introduction of GCSE courses etc.

Take with you this weekend a very positive message about
Sibford School and | hope this report has reaffirmed your
commitment to deliver the good news.

Finally, | would like to tell you that George Gibson has
moved on to a new Catering Management challenge at the
Language School in Malvern - we wish him every success;
and that Vera Rollett retired from the School Committee
after 17 years service to the School. We are all deeply
grateful to her.

Paul Frampton
27th August, 1988

YOUR'RE NEVER TOO OLD TO LEARN
THE PCW

First thing on the Monday morning, just two weeks before
my eighty third birthday at the beginning of October 1987,
| mounted my moped and made the 5 mile jourmey to
Tewkesbury. Twenty minutes later | was gazing at a
display of electrical appliances in the window of the local
branch of Curry’'s and there, right in the centre of the
display, was the object | had made the journey to see. An
Amstrad PCW 8256 Word Processor.From an
advertisement | had seen, it seemed as though this piece
of ‘high tech’ equipment would be the complete answer to
enable me to solve a current problem. | immediately
recognised the standard typewriter layout on the keyboard,
but what on earth did one do with the other 29 keys? It all
looked very complicated. Was |, at my age, completely mad
to even contemplate the purchase of such an item? | was
just about to abandon all thoughts of so doing when an
‘inner voice’ assured me there could be no harm in
obtaining a closer inspection and at the same time make a
few enquiries. On a series of shelves at the rear of the
shop were a number of the objects | had come to see, but
before | was able to get far with a closer inspection, an
attractive young lady arrived and asked if she could be of
any help. Yes, most certainly she could!

While | was explaining the reason for my interest in the
word processor, | was conscious of being analytically
scrutinised to assess the reality of the situation, in order to
decide if | was a genuine customer, or just a ‘nutcase’.
There must have been something in what | was saying
that convinced the young lady | was making a genuine
request for information, because in what seemed to be a
very short time | had been assured the Amstrad word
processor would fulfil my every need. While writing the
cheque, | was informed that delivery would be on
Thursday, three days hence. Sufficient time to prove my
credibility, | assumed.

By now, you will want to know why at the age of 83, |
should even think of making such a purchase. Over a
number of years | had made notes in a series of diaries
about the events and happenings in the village where |
live, the habits and behaviour of the birds and wild
creatures, the work on the farms and in the gardens, and
the various sporting events that take place in the
appropriate seasons. With the ever increasing interest in
conservation, access to the countryside and the associated
wildlife, | thought it would be worthwhile to bring the
notes together, arranged in chronological order, in book
form under the title, A Country Chronicle. Over the past
twelve months | have bashed away on my 35 year old
manual typewriter and the work is completed. From past
experience, | knew the manuscruipt would need to be
accurately typed before it could be offered to a publisher.
This had never been a problem with my previous books
during the time | employed a secretary. All the errors in
spelling, punctuation, grammar and phraseology were
always corrected. This was all important because after
many years experience as a radio and television
commentator, interviewer and presenter, | automatically
both write and dicate in a colloquial manner, without any
thought or regard for literary niceties, and that same style
was reflected in the present document. | made enquiries
about a typing agency but the charges were prohibitive,
and as there was no guarantee that the manuscript would
be accepted by a publisher the idea had to be abandoned. |
had almost given up hope when | saw an advertisement
extolling the virtues of the word processor which, to my
surprise, could be purchased for a price much lower than
that quoted by the typing agency for handling the
manuscript. | phoned my grandson, now considered to be
an expert in the world of computers and such-like for his
advice. Yes, he agreed the word processor | had mentioned
could solve my problem. That was fine, but what he forgot
to say, and | had also forgotten, was that in order to obtain
his expertise, he had been through a year of intensive
studies at a technical college, and had followed that up by
attending-a number of specialist courses.

He did, however, offer to come and help me to get started
should | decide to make the purchase. That offer just
tipped the balance.



| fully intended to leave everything alone until the arrival
of my grandson, but when the large cardboard box arrived
containing my purchase | couldn’t resist having a peep
inside. It didn’t stop at that. | carefully lifted the three
pieces of equipment out onto my desk. Then | was further
tempted, and with the help of the illustrations in the
accompanying manual, | joined them together. This
seemed to be quite simple. Why not fit the power plug?

When that was done, | tentatively switched on, and what
appeared on the screen was exactly as stated in the
manual so, without waiting for the promised instructions, |
moved on, step by step without having the slightest idea
as to why or how everything happened.

A week later my tutor arrived and produced the most
amazing results, causing image after image to be
displayed and then transferred to paper. He thoroughly
enjoyed himself experimenting with, to him, this toy
computer, but all his actions were too quick for me, and
though | did my best to write down the sequence of the
various keys he was pressing, | was left very little the
wiser at the end of his visit.

But, and this was all important, | had seen sufficient to
know that, with perseverance and by making a supreme
effort to understand the new and, to me, strange
language, it would be possible to produce the accurate
manuscripts | needed.

Twelve weeks and around 80,000 words later the book is
completed and in the hands of a publisher. | did have one
headache. The words and figures at the top of the screen
began to lean over the left, so much so they became
impossible to read. | explained the situation to the Curry’'s
saleslady. No, | hadn’t done anything wrong, and there and
then she offered to let me have a replacement.

Since finishing the book, | have cleared up a back-log of
correspondence and surprised my friends. If my book is
accepted it will more than pay for the word processor, but
what shall | do with it - it seems to be as good as new?

When | was gathering up the notes for the book, | had
discovered a detailed description of a character | intended
to introduce into a well-known radio serial, but it was
never needed. What about making the story of his life and
his wide range of interests the basis of a novel? It would
be alotof fun. Yes, that is the right word. | doubt if | shall
ever understand how and why everything works, but it is
great fun, and very satisfying to see possible new horizons
opening up for me during my 84th year.

Godfrey Baseley trained as an actor before joining the BBC
where he created The Archers, working for 23 years as its
editor and director. -

Godfrey Baseley

THE S.0.S.A. GRAPEVINE

ELIN BAILY...sends greetings and hopes that "'Old
Scholars have a good Reunion” and is sorry that she
cannot be there.

JOAN BARLOW (nee BARBER)...who was at Sibford in the
late 20°s wrote a most interesting letter earlier in the year
with many happy recollections of Sibford. She is, of
course, sister of the late Reg Barber, one of S.0.S.A.’s
stalwarts.

VALMAI BERRY (nee THOMAS)..who was at Sibford
1935-39, writes of her recent visit to Australia “whilst in
Adelaide | attended Meeting for Worship. The Meeting
House had been ‘transported’ from England and was an
exact replica of Sibford Gower Meeting House and as | sat
there | was taken back fifty years and was again a young
girl sitting under the eagle eye of Arthur Johnstone!*’

Valmai, who retires next year after twenty-six years
working at the Wales Empire Pool, still keeps in touch with
ELSIE DYBLE (nee TAYLOR), who lives at Chingford.

PETER BLACKBURN...wrote at the start of the year and
sends greetings to all who remember him.

PHILIP BLUNSOM...at Sibford 1919-22 writes with news
of his niece ELEANOR, who was at Sibford in the early
fifties and is now a lecturer in English and Communication
at Brixton College. She is still in contact with

HILARY NAYLOR, who is Head of English at a school in
Woodbridge, and

TINA PACKER who lives in the U.S.A. and is a Director of
her own Shakespearean company.

DIANA BRAY..along with HOLLY HART and NIKOLAI
KROHNERT are living in Banbury and studying at the
North Oxon Technical College.

HOWARD CAMPION...at Sibford 1912-16, sends greetings
to all Old Scholars for a successful Reunion.

ANNE M.COYLE (nee STIRLING)...at Sibford 1962-67,
wrote recently saying that since leaving Sibford she has
“been a Nanny, a member of the W.R.A.C.’s, managed a
Public House, been a Life Guard in Australia and has
married and had three children and then became a Nurse
and is now a Clerical Officer and Secretary”...(n.b. Phew,
what dull lives we lead!).

RACHEL FORTI (nee PHILLIPS)...at Sibford 1932-34, wrote
a most interesting article on her recollections of Sibford
during that period which we hope to publish in the near
future.

" MARGARET HOUGH (nee BEECH)...who was at Sibford

1975-78, married to Nicholas Hough on 28th February
1987 and is now living in New Zealand. Margaret'’s sister
is MERLE JARRETT (nee BEECH) who was at Sibford
between 1943-48. GEOFFREY MOORE... at Sibford 1937-
41 was married indJuly 1987 and we extend belated
greetings and best wishes to Geoff and Rene. John Taylor
was best man.

RUTH SHARPE...who left Sibford last Summer has an ‘au
pair’ job in Pepignon in Southern France. Sounds good!

NICK TOWEY... at Sibford 1977-82 sends greetings to
everyone and is now working for the Department of
Education and Science in London, sponsored by the Shaw
Trust.

PHILLIPA S.WARD (nee Gillett)...at Sibford 1975-79, got
married on 4th June 1988. We wish Phillipa and her
husband Jonathan our very best wishes.

MIDLAND BRANCH

The Midland Branch joined forces with the West of
England Branch in late October for an outing to Westonbirt
Arboretum. The day was warm and the sun shone which
enhanced the glorious shades of Autumn colourings on
the many interesting trees in the park.

After a pleasant hour or two walking around, we all made
off in the direction of Cirencester to the Friend's Meeting
House, where a delightful ‘high tea’ awaited us.

In January a large gathering of O.S. met for the New
Year's Party at the Friend’s Meeting House in Selly Oak.
Once again a delightful spread was set before us by our
catering ladies. This was followed by a most interesting
film of Sibford and the village taken over the span of many
years - out came the tissues as we saw once again old
faces, old friends and old ways of life long since gone.
Following this and adding a little light relief, Tom Evans
gave an amusing talk on the many funny occasions during
his managerial career with Marks & Spencer.

Sadly we have lost two of our most valued supporters
during the Summer, Joy Rann and Warwick Williams. We
shall remember them with deep affection and gratitude for
?II they did for our group. Our thoughts go out to their
amilies.
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Thank you to all those who put in both time and thought to
our most successful and happy occasions, also to those
who attended.

Barbara Abercrombie

SOUTH WEST BRANCH NEWS

Following the storms that wrecked so many of the trees in

the south of Britain last October - the Midland and South
West branches of the Association met at Westonbirt
Arboretum. It was a beautiful sunny afternoon as we
strolled through the glades enjoying the autumnal colours
and beauty of so many rare and lovely trees, We gave
thanks that our part of the country had been in the eye of
the storm and had not suffered the savages that Kent, in
particular, had borne. Having taken our fill of the
pleasures of the countryside on this particularly beautiful
day - we drove on to Cirencester Meeting House for High
Tea and met up with a few more Old Scholars who had
been unable to join us for the walk. A most enjoyable
occasion to add to our store of Sibford memories.

Anyone interested in joining in the activities of the South
West Branch should contact Jeanne Southam, 2 Farler’s
End, Nailsea, Bristol BS19 2PG

E.Jeanne Southam

Friends of Sibford School

Chairman Report - continued from page 35.

We now come to ‘goodbyes’. We had welcomed Kay
Goodband as staff representative for the last eighteen
months. Her contribution to our committee discussions
was invaluable; as a member of staff in charge of one of
the girls’ houses, she was able to brief us on
arrangements that would affect the way we organised our
events. We were sorry that she felt unable to continue
with us but house commitments are extremely time-
consuming; we miss her pithy comments.

Pauline Stanton has been an invaluable parent
representative whilst her son was at Sibford. Pauline’s
particular forte was the ‘FOSS’ Cafe - and it was through
her skills and cajoling that we were able to develop the
serving of refreshments to such financial advantage -
whilst providing a much-needed service. Jackie Walsh
now takes over the running of the cafe - and, please, may |
ask all those who can help with cooking or serving not to
be too shy! We need your help.

We also, at this AGM, say goodbye to Mike Finch who has
served on the ‘FOSS’ committee for far longer than | can
recall. As staff and SOSA (Old Scholars’) representative,
and of course as Estate Bursar with campus interests,
Mike has ‘worn many hats’. | am so pleased that, during
the time we have jointly both served ‘'FOSS’, we have seen
a significant and much-needed improvement to the ‘main
entrance’ - witness the paved area outside the science
block. Gone the dreary puddled mud - in its place paving
stones and tubs of flowers (alas only partly funded by
‘FOSS’ but at least initiated by the Friends.)

I know that one of Mike's major interests is that of
membership of the Sibford Old Scholar's Association and
his concern at how few pupils join SOSA on leaving the
school. His concern is mirrored by that of mine at the lack
of any formal ‘leave-taking’ for fifth and sixth form pupils,
so it is small wonder that leavers and their parents now
drift from Sibford when their goodwill could be
purposefully engaged for the benefit of future generations.
| wonder how may parents realise just how much their
children would appreciate belonging to this organisation in
years to come? Many lasting friendships are established at
Sibford and maintained through SOSA -I can confirm this
through meeting numerous old scholars during the thirty
years since | ‘'married into’ Sibford, through my many old
scholar 'Quinton’ relations and latterly from my own
daughter, Caroline, who only left Sibford last summer yet

already writes about it and her contemporaries with great
affection. | would ask all current parents to consider
providing their children, on leaving Sibford, with a gift of
life membership to ‘'SOSA’; it will be much valued.

Returning from promoting SOSA to current ‘goodbyes”: it
falls to me, as Chairman in the year in which Mike Finch
ceases to be involved with ‘FOSS’, to say, “thankyou,
Mike, for all you have done - and, please, keep in touch.”

With these three Committee departures, we felt the need
to co-opt a new committee member to maintain our
numbers and to ensure that an already hardworking team
did not become overburdened. We were delighted to
welcome Kate Long who joined us during the Spring Term.
Kate must be well-known to everyone connected with
Sibford; she, too, wears ‘many hats’. She is an ‘old
scholar’, the first contact for prospective parents, the
‘sorter out of problems’ - and the headmaster’s secretary
with a seemingly photographic memory for the dates in his
diary; no more double bookings!

NOW TO THE FUTURE. | commend a re-appraisal of
‘FOSS’ aims. | like to read the 'FOSS’ constitution before
every committee meeting - but how naive of me to
suppose that the ideals and goals | apply to my
chairmanship could ever be fully achieved! The bridges
that two years ago | had hoped to build seem no nearer. |
digress. | have the ‘FOSS’ aims before me as | write.
Objects a) and d) are, | feel, adequately covered by what
‘FOSS’ currently achieves. Object clause b) has in fact
been raised by me for the last two years - i.e to provide or
assist in the provision of funds for new buildings at the
school and improvement for existing buidlings: | have for
many years been aware of the non-existence at Sibford of
any provision for a medium sized meeting room where
groups of ‘visitors’ can be accommodated for informal
discussions (say of prospective parents, year groups, etc.,
or department exhibitions for option meetings, displays of
work for parents days etc etc etc).

| again put forward to the committee the suggestion that
‘FOSS’ should partially fund the provision/furnishing of
such a facility. However, it was felt, quite rightly perhaps,
that in a year when a major appeal was to be launched by
the school, we should instead concentrate our efforts on
keeping a watchful eye on ‘neglected’” areas that might
require extra funding.

| therefore defer my concern until a later date.

Clause c) of ‘FOSS’ objectives was also raised at our last
Committee meeting - namely to provide burseries and
scholarships for boys and girls entering, studying at, or
leaving the school. This was considered to be beyond our
fundraising capabilities - we felt we could hardly ask
members to finance projects that would only benefit a
single pupil; and so this thoughtful comment by one of our
committee was summarily dismissed. On reflection, | feel
that, as a definite ‘FOSS’ objective, it deserves more
attention. We cannot perhaps guarantee a complete
bursary; we can at least possibly provide some assistance
to pupils and parents in specific subject areas; there is
also a definite need in certain circumstances for financial
support for selected pupils for specific activities. | will see
that both aspects are pursued during the forthcoming
academic year.

IN CONCLUSION: we hope you approve our running of
‘FOSS’ throughout the last twelve months; we welcome
your comments, criticisms and suggestions. It is still often
difficult to maintain communication with ‘the school’ but,
despite any shortcomings (which any establishment is
likely to experience) Sibford is special. It provides its pupils
with that loving experience which propels them forth with
a sensitivity towards other people that is nowadays so
often lacking in today’s school leavers.

We (your committee) encounter quite a few hiccups in
trying to run ‘FOSS’ as a successful venture: we seek to
further Sibford endeavours and ideals and | ask you to
continue in your support of this unique and caring school.

Ann Bond, 'FOSS’ Chairman, 21.5.88.
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OBITUARIES
THEODORA BENTON (nee SHEPPARD) at Sibford 1914-17

LESLIE BISSELL at Sibford 1920-24, died 19th January
1988 in Brighton.

GLADYS BURGESS.. former Deputy Head from 1931-63.
S.0.S.A. Honorary Life Member and President in 1962,
died 8th January 1988. Greatly loved by many Sibfordians.
(See separate article)

MARJORIE COXON (nee GEERING) died 13.10.88.
Beloved wife of NORMAN COXON. at Sibford 1921-25
was the daughter of LIONEL GEERING.

CONSTANCE CROSS. Life Member, died in June 1988.

MAY FLINN.. Life Member. Well known in Sibford and
mother of Patrick, Christine and Rosamund. Formerly lived
at Home Close.

D.MARY HYDE (nee BISHOP).. at Sibford 1930-36. Lived
abroad. Died 30th December 1987.

LILIAN LEWIS..at Sibford 1915-19. Founder of the Mead
School in Somerset. Died in November 1987.

ENA MARTIN (nee HOSKINS)..at Sibford 1928-33. Life
Member. Lived abroad.

GLADYS MILLS (nee HARRIS).. at Sibford 1929-34. A Life
Member.

LEWIS POULTON.. Life Member and President in 1958-9.
Died 18th September 1988. One of S.0.S.A’'s great
characters who gave so much of himself to S.0.S.A. and to
the village of Sibford.

JOY RANN (nee HOOPER).. at Sibford 1924-28. A S.0.S.A.
Life Member. Died 13th July 1988. Joy will be particularly
missed by her many friends in the Midlands Branch to
which she was a loyal member.

ROBERT ROSE.at Sibford 1912-15. One of S.0.S.A''s
favourite sons. Died6th January 1988. (see article)

LILIAN RUSSELL..at Sibford 1928-32. Died sadly whilst on
holiday in USA with her sister Doris Jefferson.

WARWICK WILLIAMS. .at Sibford 1935-39. A Life Member
who died 16th June 1988. Well known to many of the
Midland Branch. (see separate article)

-

@A
GLADYS BURGESS - AN
APPRECIATION

“0Oh, Miss Burgess, she emerges

When you least expect her to,

She looks over her glasses,

And she looks you through and through.”

There was more than a grain of truth in that doggerel. As
Senior Mistress in charge of the girls, Gladys Burgess
possessed a remarkable degree of insight into those under
her authority, both pupils and junior staff. One thing which
we all recognised, even then, was that “Miss Burgess is
always fair”’, an accolade not unanimously bestowed on all
members of staff. For my own part, | remember knocking
at her door in the evening and pleading with her to take
away the burden of my Prefect’'s badge, which | felt was
separating me from my long-time friends. She invited me
to sit down by her fireside, gave me biscuits and a cup of
cocoa made with her own hands, and we had a long and
soul-searching conversation of which | remember nothing
save its in English grammar which, despite all resistance
on my part, Gladys Burgess succeeded in implanting in
me. This has served me well in my susbsequent studies of

" foreign languages, and in my work both as a translator

and as a relief operator in the word processing pool, where
it is all too often necessary to correct the incoherent
ramblings of highly qualified engineers. She gave me the
confidence which | now have, to appraoch such an exalted
personage and point out that, no matter how technical the
substance, his sentence requires a finite verb. | cannot
pretend that | ever enjoyed parsing sentences, but | have
found the ability to do so most useful in later life, and must
admire the skill and dedication of my teacher in a plodding
and undramatic field, which elicted no kind feelings at the
time.

Literature, poetry and drama, particularly Shakespeare,
brought out the very best in Gladys Burgess, and here she
brought out the best in her pupils. Under her tutelage and
direction, both in classroom readings and in the annual
school play, tongue-tied oafs were transformed into the
rustics of a “’Mid-Summer Night's Dream", a tall gangling
youth was an amazing “Abraham Lincoln®, timid second-
formers came out of their shells and frolicked on stage as
the Wild Wooders in ““Toad of Toad Hall”’. She taught us to
love the language of Shakespeare and Chaucer, not as
something academic, but as living English language, to
which the rhythm of the iambic pentameter comes
naturally, as the alexandrine does to the French.

Her sense of humour, though not often publicly manifest,
was nonetheless excellent. One of the highlights of the
girls’ Hallowe’en fancy dress party was always the
“adjective game"’. Gladys Burgess would have drafted a
typical ““Sunday letter home’ describing the festivities,
leaving a blank space wherever an adjective could properly
be inserted. She would then call upon each girl present in
the Common Room to supply an adjective at random, write
them in, in the order in which they were given, and read
the completed version aloud. | do remember her choking
slightly at some of the resulting descriptions of staff and
students alike. “‘Purple A.J. was naked” would have been
a typical product of this exercise. | have used this game on
many occasions since, with varying degrees of success -
varying, because it is embarrassing to find adult
participants who do not know the difference between an
adjective and an adverb - which brings us back to the
importance of grammar, and the beginning of this note.
Thankyou, Gladys Burgess.

Maggie Vella (nee Smith)
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GLADYS BURGESS

Mike Finch asked Dorothy Brigham and me to write some
of our memories of Gladys Burgess. | therefore visited
Dorothy at her home im Gatesbield, the Quaker sheltered
housing in Windermere and we reminisced of how Sibford
had been blessed to have Gladys Burgess as Senior
Mistress during Arthur Johnstone’s headship. It was at
Sibford that she joined the Society of Friends.

Gladys taught English and Drama throughout the school
producing many plays with notable success: Abraham
Lincoln, Toad of Toad Hall, She Stoops To Conquer and
many others.

She was also responsiblee for setting up and cataloguing
the books for the new Library at the Hill

Another duty which she undertook which was of great
value was the selection and preparation of readings for
morning and evening meetings. She took an active part in
the school orchestra as a violinist.

There must be many past pupils who feel grateful to
Gladys Burgess’s wise counselling and encouragement.

| left Sibford in 1950 but kept contact with her via my aunt
Dorothy Brigham, who spent many happy holidays with
Gladys and her sister Gwen. | met her last during a
Northumberland holiday when she and Dorothy guided me
very knowledgeably round Lindisfarne Castle.

On retirment to Southampton she took an active part in
the Meeting there.

When Southampton Friends and old Sibfordians gathered
together in January 1988 for a memorial meeting for
worship we felt grateful to have known a true teacher of
life whose high standards and complete devotion to her
?upils, school and friends leaves us an example to try and
ollow.

Ann Taylor (nee Scaife)

ROBERT W. ROSE

Robert Rose was probably the oldest Old Scholar to atend
the last few Reunions. His quiet presence was welcomed
by all, especially those who knew him well. He died in
January 1988 at 87 years of age.

He lived in the Rowntree Garden Village of New Earswick,
York and was a much valued member of the New Earswick
Friends Meeting.

His first post after leaving Sibford was with Vauxhall
Motors at Luton where he served with the F.A.U. in the
First World War, after which he completed an external
degree with London University and gained his B.Sc. in
Engineering.

He became employed by Rowntree of York in 1933 where
he was associated with the Research Department in the
devolpment of wrapping materials and became head of his
department retiring in 1965 having served Rowntree’s for
32 years.

Robert and Alice had one child, Brian, who was at Sibford
in 1939-41, but sadly Brian died leaving Mary Rose a
widow with two children. their son Jonathan was a pupil
at Bootham School, York, and is now working for B.P.
Their daughter Jane is a speech therapist.

Robert and Alice are very thankful for their long
association with S.0.S.A. and were much loved members
of the New Earswick Village community and Quakers, and
will be greatly missed by many.

H. Leslie Harrison
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WARWICK WILLIAMS

When Warwick came to Sibford armed with a projector,
cameras, music instruments and the best cricket bat, be
brought an instant relief to our spartan conditions. In his
kindly, diffident way with his musical talent and gentle
courtesy he showed us that to be cultured, civilised and
unassuming was not a bad way to be at all. In fact, he
commanded respect as well as admiration for qualities
that we could recognise, but, alas, not emulate. | think the
reason why we could not was that they were in Warwick
innate -just as an aesthetic sense is - or, just possibly,
because of the very special quality of his background that |
think most of us so conspicuously lacked in ours.

Warwick was generous to his friends and suffered their
demands with his own special brand of cheerful
acceptance. | was privileged to be part of his wide circle of
friends and for this | shall always be grateful. We never
had a cross word - which is very rare for me! Although
years would pass without direct contact, Warwick was
never far from my thoughts.

Ralph Townley

Looking Back

ROLAND HERBERT - A MEMOIRE

As the fourtieth anniversary of the passing of this much
revered son of Sibford's approaches, Harold Rose has
written a poignant memoire.

| was a small boy at Sibford when Roland Herbert joined
the staff at the end of the 1914-18 wqar. He had had a
very rough time as an ambulance driver in France with the
FAU and | believe was invalided out with shellshock.

He endeared himself to all of us very quickly with his
many good qualities -prowess at games (a veritable wizard
with a football!) - his tremendous sense of humour and
fun and he had a repertoire of comic songs with which he
entertained us from time to time. He also instilled into the
boys a love of community singing, teaching us such songs
as ‘A Capital Ship’, ‘'The Mermaid’, and 'Riding Down from
Bangor’ which we sang with gusto.

The occasion of which | write was an end-of-term Social
held in the old Dining Room and we knew that, among the
items Roland had something different up his sleeve for us.
The Headmaster (James Harrod) was ill at the time and not
expected to attend, but to everyones surprise soon after
things started he was helped into the room and sat right at
the back saying ‘carry on -don’t take any notice of me’ or
words to that effect. Roland was getting ready behind the
scenes and didn’t know! His was the last item in the show
and he came on dressed from head to toe as a fierce Pirate
and sang with appropriate actions a popular song of those
days (though new to us) called ‘'On the Good Ship Yacca
Hicci Doo La’. This went down extremely well and of
course we shouted for an encore. Roland responded with
an additional verse and chorus which was in fact a parody
on a craze of ‘finger flicking’ by the boys which had only
recently incurred the severest censure by Mr. Harrod.

Some 30 odd years later when my official duties would
take me within a mile or two of Sibford | would nip across
to Holly House for a cup of tea and a chat with Roland and
Eva and on one occassion we talked of this social and
Roland said ‘| had no idea he would be there; my
goodness, | thought I'd got the sack that night!’



GARETH OLIVER - A SCHOOL OF GRIEF

It is at the moments of real despair and misery that
one discovers the spiritual strengths of a community.
Gareth Oliver's suicide on 30 April plunged the
school into grief and bewilderment beyond all our
experience. Why had this popular Fifth Former
deliberately taken himself out of the world we knew?
Many were sad, some desperately so, at the loss of a
friend. All knew that the school had experienced a
shattering blow though none of us understood what
had happened and what it meant. We do not
understand fully now and never will but at least we
have learnt how to share and heal each others grief.

The healing started very quickly as older pupils, not
yet admitting their own hurt, comforted younger
ones. It went on the next day - mercifully the school
sponsored walk -and found a moving and emotional
outlet in a voluntary meeting in the evening. Music
released tears and tears brought comfort or in some
cases a sensitive allowing of people to be apart. It
was a moving occasion, spontaneous and heartfelt,
raw and fresh in the immediate sharing of grief.

It was perhaps as early as the Sunday that it began
to be clear that we were managing to avoid those
two self-centred distortions of grief, anger and guilt. Gareth’s
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parents helped us enormously in this by their
courage and thoughtfulness. Because there was
such generous sharing of grief and so much thought
for the support of anyone who needed it, we arrived
at the end of the week at a Memorial Meeting where
we were able, in great sadness, to celebrate with
love and gratitude the fine qualities which we had
known in this thoughtful and idealistic young man.

The grief remains and for some of us the scars will
be there for a very long time but the remarkable
thing is that without in any way diminishing the
tragedy it is also possible to look back on the sharing
as a time of richness and strength. Sibford's depth
and spiritual stature were made clear in a way that
all of us were privileged to share.
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