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Editorial 

 
Celebration seems to be the key word for us here in King's Lynn U3A, 
with our twentieth anniversary last year, the Queen's Diamond Jubilee 
and the Olympic Games this year.  With our country facing uncertain 
economic times which are affecting us all, it is good that we have cause 
to celebrate.  From time to time, most of us need a boost to our morale.  
It may be that we have been affected by illness or personal problems of 
various kinds.  It is here that the chance to celebrate locally or nationally 
can be just the tonic we need. 
 
Here in U3A, we are fortunate that our Special Interest Groups bring us 
together to enjoy activities of interest but it is not just the subjects but the 
good company we appreciate and the friendships and support we find 
within them - real cause for celebration.  How encouraging too that a 
number of new groups have been or are being formed reflecting new 
ideas.  All these developments help your newsletter team to continue to 
bring you 'members' news, views and activities'.   
 
Thank you all who help us with your contributions to try to achieve our 
aim.  We hope that everyone enjoys this spring edition of your 
newsletter. 
 
The Editors 

Chairman’s Report 

 
Undoubtedly the highlight of the past year was our 20th anniversary, 
with one of our founder members, Olive Gold, doing the honours of 
cutting the delicious cake made by Anne Lemmon, followed by Lunch at 
Sandringham. 
 
For those with a hearing loss we have introduced a loop system which 
 has been well received. 
 
Once again we welcomed some excellent speakers including Jim Bacon, 
Doreen Reid, Peter Carter plus another lively 'Any Questions'. 
 
We offer our thanks for all their hard work in recent years on the U3A 
committee to Maureen Reeley, Bob Harrod and Anne Lindley. 
 
Maureen, as retiring Secretary, has proved herself always efficient and 
businesslike in a demanding role. The role of secretary in any 
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organisation is always a busy one, dealing with correspondence and 
drawing up agendas etc..  Maureen has filled this role tirelessly. 

 
We wish all three of them well and we hope we shall continue to see 
them at our meetings offering their experience gained from their 
committee work as appropriate. 
 
Our best wishes go too to the new members of the committee, Ann 
Higgins and Edward Harrison and in particular to Judith Harrison, our 
new Secretary. 
 
A personal thank you to everyone for their contribution to the activities of 
our U3A. 
 
We look forward to the future 12 months. 
 
Liz Francois 

Treasurer’s Report for Year Ending December 2011 

 

Firstly, I would like to thank Barry Keenan and Jeff Graham for verifying 
the U3A accounts, and Grace Hogan and Ron Graham for verifying the 
U3A Travel accounts. 
 

Income - Our income this year was £5,390, the result of new members 
and increased attendance which increased the funds, and also includes 
payments made for the anniversary meal. 
 

Expenditure - This year it seems that the cost of everything has 
increased, rent, speakers etc.  
 

Investment - The investment in COIF (Charities Official Investment 
Fund) still stands at £2,000 with a return of £13.26 interest. 
 

Outings - There is now a separate account for outings, and the balance 
was transferred to the new account, shown on the balance sheet as 
‘transferred to outings’.  Can I take this opportunity to thank Rosalind for 
her excellent efforts. 
 

Speakers - The cost of the speakers increased this year, but we had a 
high standard and hope to continue this.  Congratulations to Penny for 
all her choices. 
 
Reserves - Our level of reserves is still at an acceptable £2,000 in the 
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investment account and £2,226 in the bank.  In the previous year, we 
held a total of £3,600 inclusive of travel.  We are required by the Third 
Age Trust to hold a minimum of twelve months’ expenditure in reserve. 
We had a surplus income of £387; this is a good thing as Micawber 
would say! 
 

Membership - The membership has yet again increased and we now 
have over 200 members. We now have 89 people who have signed up 
for Gift Aid. 
 

If you are a tax payer this is a good tax free way to increase our income, 
with no cost to you. 
 

Future Subscriptions - There are no plans to increase these at the 
moment. 
 

Doris Watson 

King’s Lynn U3A Website 

 
We have just updated our website.  You can find it by logging on to 
http://www.kingslynnu3a.org.uk or by typing Kings Lynn U3A into your 
search engine.  I apologise for the lack of apostrophe in Kings Lynn, 
but this particular site-builder does not recognise it in the titles. 
 
The site opens on the HOME page with a photograph of King’s Lynn.  If 
you click on one of the titles at the top of the page, this will open up a 
new page.  The WELCOME page introduces us to the King’s Lynn U3A, 
and contains a Notice Board in the right margin, with important 
information.  Also in the margin are Pictures and Links relating to items 
in the text.  Watch out for changes in the programmes, or cancellations.  
Please contact me directly if you want to publish or update a notice.   
 
If you click on GROUPS, after a general introduction and information 
about contacts there is an alphabetical Groups list, informing the time, 
day and week when they take place, and their location. This is followed 
by a Timetable Summary of what occurs on each day.  If you click on 
Activity in the Groups list, the group leader has summarised what they 
do and this may also include timetables or current details of their 
activities. This can also include photographs. 
 
Clicking on the EVENTS, gives you a timetable and details of Dates for 
your Diary under the headings, Meetings, Outings and Local History. 
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CONTACTS lists the present Committee and other relevant members, 
together with a link so you can e-mail the Membership Secretary, 
Group Co-ordinator or Website editor. 
 
Clicking on LINKS allows you to access recent Newsletters, and other 
documents and websites that may be of interest.  We can also save 
articles which groups have produced for others to read.  In the 
GALLERY, we can display relevant photographs. 
  
This is your website and I look forward to receiving material about your 
activities through your group leader.  I would also like your photographs 
of King’s Lynn and its surrounds, especially a good picture of the newly 
renovated King’s Lynn sign on the Southgate roundabout - but what 
about the signs in your own village? 
 
The website can be seen not only by King’s Lynn U3A members, but by 
anyone, so for security and privacy we do not include any addresses, e-
mail details or telephone numbers (except for the Membership Secretary 
for the benefit of potential new members), but these can be found  in the 
printed editions of your Newsletter. Whilst we would like to acknowledge 
contributors by name, please advise at the time if you prefer that your 
name does not feature.  If your article mentions other members by 
name, please ensure that you have their full agreement.  Also note that 
the Newsletter team may wish to publish your item as well, so please 
state clearly if you prefer this not to happen.  (The reverse is also true, in 
that contributions to the Newsletter may be posted on the website unless 
we are advised otherwise.) 
 
Edward Harrison, Website Editor 

The role of the Group Coordinator 
 

The Group Coordinator’s position, as I see it, is to facilitate the sharing 
of information about the current groups and to encourage new groups to 
start up. 
 
The sharing of information is in our monthly meetings and the bi-annual 
newsletter with its regularly updated groups list.  This is available to all 
new members, with a few copies available at the meetings. 
 
In the last six months, we have used a general survey to identify the 
need for some extra groups.  Several new ones have been started, e.g. 
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Art and Classical music.  Other groups which have been proposed, e.g. 
Bowls and Theatre visits, are still in the process of being organised. 
 
Each year, a coffee morning informs new members of up and running 
groups.  The Group Leaders who attend can give advice and voice their 
opinions.  I can then plan for the future needs of both the members and 
the Group Leaders. 
 
So the Coordinator's job is to help disseminate information, and to 
support  the Group Leaders and the members in their pursuance of their 
interests. 
 
Val Sparkes 
 

2012 Excursion Programme 

 

Wrest Park, Beds, Thurs. 17th May   
 

We leave Gaywood library at 9.00 a.m. travelling with Harrod’s Coaches 
and arrive at Wrest Park Bedfordshire at around 11 a.m. for a leisurely 
stroll through the park or morning coffee.  We leave around 4 p.m. 
leaving time for afternoon tea and should be home by 6 p.m.  Cost: £12. 
 
Stamford & Burghley House, Lincs.  Tues 19th June 
 

A leisurely start at 9.30 a.m. from Gaywood Library with Harrods 
Coaches and arrive Stamford in time for morning coffee and lunch.  We 
depart Stamford around 1 p.m. for Burghley House, leaving around 4 
p.m. and should be home by 6 p.m.  Cost: £22. 
 
Waddesdon Manor, Bucks. Thursday 19th July 
 

We leave Gaywood Library at 8.30 a.m. with Harrods Coaches and 
arrive at Waddeston Manor around 11 a.m.  This is a National Trust 
property, so non NT members will pay an entry fee.  We leave 4 p.m. 
and should be home by 6.30 p.m.  Cost: £15 for National Trust 
members.  Non-members will pay an additional £12. 
 
Greenwich Wed 19th September 
 

Leave Gaywood Library at 8.00 a.m. to arrive at Greenwich around 
11.00 a.m. The day will be spent at leisure to enjoy your choice of 
Queen’s House, The Royal Observatory (admission free but planetarium 
shows are charged separately), The Cutty Sark, National Maritime 
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Museum, Old Royal Naval College, Greenwich Market, or take a boat 
trip.  Arrive home around 7.30 p.m. Cost: £17.50. 
 
Roz Greene 

U3A Visiting Speakers - Amanda Munday, Harpist 

 
The speaker at our March meeting, Amanda Munday, who is based in 
Montgomery but has various links around the country including Oxford, 
began her presentation with an illustrated history of the development of 
the harp, from earliest times to the present.  The harp probably 
originated from hunters realising that their bowstrings made a musical 
noise if plucked.  The earliest illustrations are from the cradle of 
civilisation, the valley of the rivers Tigris and Euphrates in the Middle 
East with further developments during the period of the Ancient 
Egyptians.  Amanda spoke about the development in medieval times of 
the Celtic harp in Scotland, Ireland and Wales.  More recently, the major 
period for development of the harp was in the 18th century during the 
Baroque period. 
 
Amanda commented on the finds made in her home town of 
Montgomery when the castle well was excavated and at the bottom were 
found metal tuning pins for a harp, which had never been used.  She 
later illustrated how the harp and voice can be combined to create a 
tune on the harp and an improvised descant for the voice.  She followed 
this CD with a short recital of Scottish and Irish folk tunes played on her 
lever harp. 
 
Ann Smith 
 

U3A Visiting Speakers - The Trials of Rev. Henry John Hatch 

 
Peter Maggs gave a very fascinating and interesting account of the trials 
of Rev. Henry John Hatch - four trials in all. 
 
Henry John Hatch was born in 1818.  In 1851 he was appointed 
Chaplain of the New Surrey House of Correction.  Mr Maggs showed 
several slides of the life which the in-mates at that time had which wasn’t 
a very pretty picture.  Henry Hatch was chaplain for 8 years up to 1859 
when he was in dispute with the Court of Chancery and thereafter 
started his decline which took over the rest of his lifetime. 
 
He and his wife, having no children of their own, adopted a daughter, 
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Lucy.  Running short of money, Mr. Hatch decided to start a school.  
This is when Mrs. Plummer arrived on the scene.  She had two 
daughters, Eugenia and Stephana who came to stay with the Hatch 
family. 
 
It was thereafter alleged, mainly by Eugenia that Mr. Hatch who was at 
this time still a member of the chaplaincy, that he was guilty of rather 
unsavoury misdemeanours with both the girls and Mrs. Plummer felt she 
ought to inform the authorities, whereupon Henry Hatch was a “wanted 
man”.  He first went into hiding but later gave himself up, was taken to 
the police station and was later committed for trial at the Old Bailey.  The 
jury found him guilty after a very one-sided trial and he was sentenced to 
four years hard labour.  He declared himself innocent of the crime but 
was taken to Newgate Prison and started his sentence. 
 
Meantime his supporters tried for a royal pardon which eventually 
resulted in a further trial but this time of Eugenie for perjury.  This trial 
was successful but did not help Henry Hatch because he was only 
awarded a small sum.  He then attempted to obtain costs but was 
unsuccessful and although he was released from prison this was not 
until he had served 191 days in prison. 
 
The Rev. Henry Hatch became parish rector of Little Stambridge in 1887 
and died in 1915.   It all seemed a very hard and cruel life for a person 
only wishing to carry out his chaplaincy. 
 
Cynthia Handscombe  

Ray Yerrel, 1930 - 2012 - An Appreciation 

 
Ray was born in Yarmouth and when he was fourteen joined the Royal 
Navy on the training ships "Ganges" and "Arethusa".  From these he 
moved on to specialise in Communications.  Meanwhile Molly had joined 
the WRNS and met Roy when she was eighteen.  They married in 1955 
and about a year later Ray left the Royal Navy and was able to join the 
Canadian Navy after an application to Canada House in London.  
 
In 1957, Ray and Molly moved to Victoria on Vancouver Island, British 
Columbia and soon after their daughter Tracy was born.  Their son 
Julian was born in 1961 but sadly he died in 1994.  Ray found himself 
working for Canadian External Affairs which involved moving around, 
e.g. to NATO in Belgium and the Embassy in Madrid among other 
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centres with work always connected with his speciality of 
communications. 
 
Around 1984, Ray retired and they decided to move back to England, 
settling soon after in King's Lynn, joining U3A around 1995 when the 
meetings were held in Hospital Walk.  It was not long before Molly was 
helping with coffee duties and went on to take over from Margaret Eyre 
as Rota Organiser which she continued to do for about ten years.  In 
February, 1999, Ray took on the post of Secretary to Margaret Van 
Smith followed by three other Chairmen, giving up the post in 2005 when 
Maureen Reeley took over.  For many years Ray also organised the 
Local History Group which then met at Dow Chemicals "Pink House" in 
North Lynn until Ann Bolton took the group over.  Ray took part in the 
lively pantomime written by Pam Barton in which he shone in the part of 
the Town Crier. 
 
Both Ray and Molly, lived an active and interesting life and were well 
loved and appreciated for their efforts on behalf of King's Lynn U3A. 
 
Olive Gold 
 

Diana Russell – died 6th October 2011 
 
Diana and her husband moved to King’s Lynn from London about 
fourteen or fifteen years ago and Diana was a member of KL U3A 
for ten or eleven years.  In her early years, Diana had trained as an 
engineer but she was also very artistic and gifted in practical skills 
like pottery, embroidery and painting. 
 
Diana was a keen bridge player and made many friends through the 
U3A Bridge group.  She had been a loyal and enthusiastic member 
of the U3A History group and this interest also took her on many 
WEA history lecture courses.  In spite of her physical disabilities, 
Diana had a lively interest in the Theatre and made frequent visits to 
London, often alone, but many times with loyal friends who also 
took her to West Acre Theatre productions. 
 
Diana was always cheery and good company and will be sadly 
missed by all who knew her well. 
 
The funeral was held at Mintlyn Crematorium on Monday 17th 
October 2011.  Her niece, who was ordained as a priest, conducted 
the service.  
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Review of ‘Audrey’s Journey’ 

 
Following the article by Olive Gold in the last newsletter, a number of 
U3A members were spotted in the audience at the Majestic Cinema on 
the 4th December 2011 for the first showing of the film 'Audrey's 
Journey' by Robert Fuller Associates, funded by the Audrey Stratford 
Charitable Trust. 
 
The film dealt with the family background of Audrey Stratford before they 
settled in King's Lynn, and then focused on her life as a girl growing up 
in the town, her training as a PE and Games teacher at the Chelsea 
College of Physical Education in London, her teaching career and then 
her return to Lynn to join the family business, an ironmonger's shop in 
Norfolk Street. 
 
Audrey made her mark as a businesswoman and became closely 
involved in the development of the town when she served on various 
committees on the Town Council.  After her retirement she continued to 
make her mark through her original handicraft designs, becoming 
nationally known.  As Olive remarked in her newsletter article, Audrey 
was also a champion of our U3A soon after it was established. 
 
Audrey Stratford was indeed a remarkable woman and the film, using 
some original material, proved a good vehicle on which to illustrate the 
tremendous changes which King's Lynn experienced during her lifetime, 
1907 to 1991, and throughout the twentieth century generally. 
 
Ann Smith 
 

Wimpole Hall, June 2011 

In Cambridgeshire, Wimpole Hall is the largest house and is important 
for the number of architects and landscape gardeners who have been 
responsible for its appearance today. 

Some internal walls still remain of the original house built between 1640 
and 1670.  When the house was sold in 1686, a detached wing was 
added as a service area and an orangery to east and west. 

Elaborate formal gardens were laid out around the house between 1693 
and 1705. In the 1720s, the gardens were greatly extended with 
avenues, ‘bosquets’* and serpentine paths especially in the south. In 
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1767 Capability Brown was called in to extend the park to the north, a 
Gothic Tower was built and a chain of lakes between it and the house. 

In 1790 the 3rd Earl of Hardwicke was a client of Sir John Soane who 
designed the magnificent domed Yellow Drawing Room, one of his most 
original contributions to a country house. He also provided a second 
staircase, a bath house and altered many rooms on the first floor. 

Lord-In-Waiting to Queen Victoria, the 4th Earl made large additions of a 
new service wing, refaced the orangery and added Italianate towers at 
each end in the 1840s. 

The extravagant 5th Earl - known as Champagne Charlie - sold Wimpole 
in 1894 to the 2nd Lord Robartes who didn’t live there after succeeding 
as 6th Viscount Clifden. 

Wimpole became dilapidated and almost all its contents were removed.  
It was finally bought from the 7th Viscount in 1938 by Captain George 
Bambridge and his wife Elsie, the daughter of Rudyard Kipling. 

At the end of the war Mrs Bambridge was left a widow. She demolished 
the east and west wings, the towers and the ungainly porch of the south 
front. She set about restoring the rest of the house and beautiful 
furniture and paintings for the state rooms. 

She died in 1976 and left the house, plus 3,000 acres to the National 
Trust, together with the Kipling archives. 

Ann Pugh.         *French for grove. Ed. 

I want to register my apologies to Ann for omitting this article in the last 
issue; it was on the computer up to the final stages of preparation and 
yet was somehow overlooked.  I am sorry for the disappointment this 
must have caused. 

Brian Smith 
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Coronation Party 1953 
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Thanks to David Cassidy for the use of his souvenir. The Editors 
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North Wootton Jubilee parade 1977 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“..it rained and I remember the dye from the crepe paper 
  used to decorate the bicycles ran!             Marianne Gascoyne 
 

The Gascoyne boys 1977 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Thanks to Keith and Marianne Gascoyne.     The Editors 
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Relocation 

 

The demolition of Campbell’s Tower on the Hardwick Industrial Estate 
stirred a lot of memories among people locally.  Our thanks go to our 
U3A members who wrote about relocating to King’s Lynn in the 60’s. 
 
The Editors 

Moving to King’s Lynn 1 

 

We lived at Crouch Hill in London in the early 60s’, in a flat above a 
hairdresser’s.  There was Jimmy, Tony, and me at this time and I was 
expecting Julie.  We were being evicted.  It was difficult to find some-
where to live and we contacted the G.L.C. They said they were building 
overspill houses in Stevenage and also in King’s Lynn.  The outcome 
was we opted for King’s Lynn.   
 

Jimmy had to get a job and then we would be allocated a house.  Jimmy 
got a job at Coopers and we moved up here on March 11th 1965.  We 
had a house on Columbia Way.  Our new neighbours were Doris and 
Les (Watson) who have been the BEST.  I had our Julie on 1st June at 
the old hospital.   
 

Lynn was obviously changing.  Fairstead was being built and also 
Hillington Square.  
 
Grace Hogan 
 

Moving to King’s Lynn 2 

 

As a skilled engineer, Les was offered a job with Coopers, an existing 
company in King’s Lynn.  At the time, the Greater London Council was 
paying companies to move to new towns and create jobs there.  For this 
reason they also built homes for anyone who would move.  As I had 
family already living in King’s Lynn for decades, it was an easy choice. 
 

We met our good neighbours on both sides of us, and after 47 years we 
are still friends.  We were only in King’s Lynn at that time for about 
eighteen months, as Les was offered a job in Leicester and off we went. 
 

When we retired it made sense to come back, as we had been visiting 
during all the intervening years. 
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When I started exploring my genealogy, I found that my great, greats on 
one side came from Norwich, and on the other side from Upwell, so 
Norfolk is obviously in the blood. 
 

Doris Watson 
 

Cast your mind back 
 

The date 6 February 1952, when the death of King George VI was 
announced, was especially poignant for residents of West Norfolk.  
Sandringham, Wolferton and King’s Lynn were pitched into the focus of 
the world’s media as the funeral cortege commenced its homeward 
journey, by gun carriage and by train, to Westminster Hall on the 
following Monday, having lain in the church of St Mary Magdalene in the 
interim, watched over by estate workers, four men at a time. 
 
The accession of Queen Elizabeth II was formally announced on her 
return from Kenya on 8 February.  Her accession to the throne (‘Queen 
by inheritance’, under the 1707 Succession Act) during the lifetime of 
two Queens, i.e. her mother and grandmother, was without precedent. 
This was the third time in history that a Sovereign had acceded to the 
British throne whilst abroad; George I was in Hanover when he 
succeeded in 1714, and Edward I in Sicily in 1272.  
 
Hailed as the second Elizabethan age, the years to follow brought great 
changes to the lives of British citizens, not least in the sense of 
increasing affluence and personal wellbeing.  
 
In addition to the new range of 
appliances designed to woo brides 
and emancipate housewives, 
advertisements of 1960 exhorted 
fashion conscious ladies to buy 
‘Miracle Jersey Tricel’ dresses, 
(with permanent crystal pleating) 
for 7/6 deposit and instalments (full 
price 79/6). 
 
For the benefit of anyone who 
cannot recall 1971 conversion 
rates, but can remember where 
they last put their glasses, price 
equivalents are shown on p.20/21.  
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For practical wear, ex-WRAC 
worsted wool slacks were also 
on sale for 9/11, whilst men 
could buy ex-Government 
Officers underpants for 6/8, plus 
post and packing of 1/1, or 3 
pairs for 20/-. The advertisement 
omits to say whether they were 
new, unworn items, or were truly 
ex-Govt Officers’ former under 
pants(!). 

 
Contrary to current thinking, Health and Safety considerations are not an 
exclusively EU prerogative; even predating the new Elizabethan era, the 
Daily Graphic of 15 August 1950’s Highway Hint section advised that 
“Motorcyclists easily become over balanced when hitched to empty 
sidecars.  Use extra care on corners and lean in to keep the weight even 
on left-hand bends.”  
 
(The Newsletter Team thinks there may be some former – ‘though 
perhaps not current – motorbike and sidecar teams amongst members. 
If so, let’s share those memories.  Who wore the goggles in your 
household?)  
 
Settling down to television viewing, 
perhaps in a wing fireside chair, 
£5.19.6d from Shackletons of 
Doncaster (no programmes before 
mid-day, but of course Mother would 
be too busy then with her chores), 
BBC TV offered, on a Saturday 
evening in 1960, Juke Box Jury, 
followed by Dixon of Dock Green, 
Laramie, and the Jimmy Logan 
Show.  Or you could have watched 
Phil Silvers on Sunday afternoon, 
and What’s My Line in the evening. 

  

 
 
Despite the obvious signs of economic recovery across the kingdom, 
R.J.F. of Middlesex comments resoundingly in the Letters Page of the 
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Daily Mirror in January 1961 “Ten pounds a week is more than adequate 
for this family of four.” (There is no indication whether R.J.F. is a Robert 
or a Roberta, which might influence the writer’s perspective.)  ‘Mother of 
Four, Ramsgate’ writes “People who argue about housekeeping money 
annoy me.  They should set their standard of living by the amount their 
husband earns, spending only what they must.”  Ladies, take note – or 
ignore. 
 
Anyone worried about the possible withdrawal of concessionary bus 
passes should put it to the back of the mind.  The Daily Mirror, on I 
December 1954, reported “Birmingham Corporation’s appeal against a 
High Court decision that the city’s free bus travel scheme for old age 
pensioners was illegal was dismissed by the Court of Appeal yesterday.”  
Fifty eight years on, fossilised judges may still be sitting in Chambers 
debating the issue, whilst we silver surfers just get on with our lives, 
sidecar or no sidecar. 
 
2012 will no doubt see further changes across the political, economic, 
social and educational spectrums. Might it not be appropriate, in this 
year of the Diamond Jubilee, to offer The Queen and the Duke of 
Edinburgh honorary membership of King’s Lynn U3A, to honour and 
perpetuate the Sandringham connection in our own progressive way?  
 
Morag Bean 

Pre decimal prices Decimal value 

(½p rounded up) 

1/1 = One shilling and one penny  = 6 pence 

5/71/2 = Five shillings, sevenpence and a 

halfpenny 

= 29 pence 

6/8 = Six shillings and eight pence = 33 pence 

7/6 = Seven shillings and sixpence = 38 pence 

9/11 = Nine shillings and eleven pence = 50 pence 

15/- = Fifteen shillings = 75 pence 

34/- = Thirty four shillings = £1.70 pence 

62/6 = Three pounds, two shillings and 

sixpence 

= £3.13 pence 



[21] 
 

79/6 = Three pounds, 19 shillings and 

sixpence 

= £3.98 pence 

£5/19/6 = Five pounds, 19 shillings and 

sixpence 

= £5.98 pence 

£7/18/6 = Seven pounds, 18 shillings and 

sixpence 

= £7.93 pence 

 

Let the Bells Ring Out 

 
It is hoped that the bells of St Margaret's Church, now King's Lynn 
Minster, will ring out once again, as they have for important royal and 
civic occasions in the past, this time in celebration of the Queen's 
Diamond Jubilee at the beginning of June this year. 
 
Every Sunday, the bells are rung for the ten o'clock service, and for royal 
birthdays, civic occasions, local weddings and various events.  In the 
past, they have been rung for the coronation of King Charles II, Admiral 
Nelson's victories at the battles of the Nile, Copenhagen and Trafalgar, 
Queen Victoria's coronation in 1838 and for her Golden Jubilee in 1887.  
 
The bells of the church even rang out to welcome home the whaling fleet 
returning from the Greenland fishing grounds in the 18th and early 19th 
centuries.  They were also used as an alarm system, to good effect 
when there were three serious fires in King's Lynn in the 19th century.  
The bells fell silent in 1939 when the Second World War broke out as 
they were only to be used if a German invasion took place.  There is a 
telegram in the ringing chamber from the then Prime Minister, Winston 
Churchill, thanking the bell ringers of St Margaret’s for the peal rung to 
celebrate the end of the war in 1945. 
 
Bell ringing is a complex skill and, as practised in this country, is unique 
to Britain and practically unknown elsewhere.  The way the bells are 
hung is important to the control of the bells.  A round of bells is ringing in 
a descending scale from the Treble bell to the heaviest, the Tenor. 
During this procedure, the Tower Captain may call out the numbers of 
two adjacent bells and these will then change places in the order, which 
will continue until another change is called.  This is the system known as 
change-ringing. 
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If we are within the range of the bells of St Margaret's, we look forward 
to hearing them as we mark the sixtieth anniversary of the Queen's 
accession.  
 
Ann Smith 
 
We are indebted to Terry Greenacre, member of King's Lynn U3A and 
Tower Captain of the Bell Ringers of St Margaret's Church, for the 
archive material he provided. 
 

The Coronation 1953 

 
The year of 1953 was, to me, a really exciting year.  I had passed the ‘11 
Plus’ exam one year early at the age of 10!  I also remember the 
wonderful achievement of Sir Edmund Hillary and his team conquering 
Mount Everest, but of course, the most exciting day of all was the 
Coronation of Princess Elizabeth, who remains today as Queen 
Elizabeth II. 
 
The day of June 2nd 1953 was an extremely wet one, but it did not mar 
the enjoyment of thousands of people who had turned out to line the 
coronation route, all in fancy dress, carrying all kinds of balloons and 
flags, waiting to see the Princess leave the Palace in her golden coach.  
The pomp and ceremony was so exciting. 
 
We, at home, were fortunate to own a T.V., a ‘Cossor’ black and white 9” 
screen!  We had an “enlarger” on the screen to increase the size to 12”.  
Many eager neighbours came to view, because not many people in 
those days owned a T.V. 
 
I remember seeing Queen Salote of Tonga, a rather large lady, sitting in 
her coach, with her feet in a bowl of hot water because she was so cold!  
She must have been a real character! 
 
Festivities continued with a street party, with bread and jam sandwiches, 
jelly and blancmange.  There were all kinds of activities, also for parents, 
like skipping races, and 3-legged races, and I have visions of my 
mother, a very energetic lady, doing the 3-legged race with the local 
policeman, Mr. Wilson, a rather portly gentleman.  Needless to say they 
fell at the first post! 
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That wonderful day stays in my mind, and now that wonderful Queen is 
soon to celebrate her Diamond Jubilee.  I just wonder if she managed to 
enjoy herself on that day as much as we did! 
 

Gill Cassidy 

 

The Coronation and Jubilee Celebrations 
 

The celebrations planned for this truly momentous event set me thinking. 
At 15, with a school friend, I went up to London for the Coronation (no 
big deal as I lived in London at that time).  We found a spot on the Mall 
the day before and settled down to wait.  The crowds were huge and 
very cheerful.   As it grew dark, we all settled down on the pavement for 
the night and I know we got some sleep!  At about 5 a.m., I bought a 
newspaper and clearly remember reading the headline that Hillary and 
Tensing had climbed Mount Everest.  My exclamation brought a chorus 
of voices asking what I had said, so there I stood reading the news to 
the surrounding crowd. 
 
Hours later, the procession started.  What a sight!  Gleaming limousines; 
the Army, Navy and Air Force marching in immaculate rows as if joined 
by some invisible wire; Queen Salote of Tonga in an open carriage even 
though it was raining; then the golden State Coach with a very young 
vision inside. The cheering was deafening, drowning the sound of the 
hooves of the shining horses, with their riders in the most impressive 
uniforms.  We settled down again to await the return of our newly 
crowned Queen.  And there she was!  The cheering grew even louder 
and, with the end of the procession, we all surged down the Mall to 
Buckingham Palace.  Then the moment we had all been waiting for - the 
balcony appearance.  It brings a lump to my throat just writing about it.  
 
Twenty five years, well 24 actually, passed and it was time to celebrate 
again, but I was in France as part of my college course.  However, that 
evening we English and the (male)Tunisian students who were at the 
same College went down to the town where we had a drink or two and 
played table football.  The talk turned to our Queen’s Silver Jubilee and 
we girls started to sing the National Anthem.  The Tunisian lads sang 
theirs in competition with us, but they did end up drinking a toast to our 
Queen.  Then back we went to the College; did you know that you can 
get 9 people in a Volkswagen Polo?  Well, you can!  Luckily the police 
were not around that night or I might have had a sad ending to relate. 
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In total contrast, my diary for 2002 shows nothing to celebrate the 
Golden Jubilee.  I must do better this year. 
 
Ann Bolton 
 

 

A Very Personal View of the 1977 Silver Jubilee 

May 1977 was to be a memorable lead up to the June celebrations, but 
not in the way I anticipated.  My working life was very busy, I was a land 
buyer and property developer for a company in Surrey, I had a large 
family, and time was carefully managed and measured.  Plans were 
afoot for the Jubilee street party, jobs given out to cake makers, 
entertainment organisers and decoration 'putter-uppers' etc.  At the 
same time I was busily rehearsing a play for the local amateur dramatic 
group 'Lloyd George Knew My Father'!  

I had not been feeling very well, but put it down to overwork and my 
usual hectic lifestyle.  A doctor’s appointment one sunny May morning 
ended up with an emergency admission to the Coronary Care Unit of the 
local hospital!  Diagnosed with a rare form of angina, I was duly 
transferred to St. George's Hospital in London, which was then at Hyde 
Park Corner, where I underwent heart bypass surgery.  

My memory of the Jubilee is, as I recovered, of watching all the 
rehearsals and the parade itself going on outside my window whilst it 
was being played on the large TV Screen in the ward!  The amazing 
never-to-be forgotten Ward Sister had, the previous evening, been to 
see 'A Chorus Line' and proceeded to give us all her very own 
interpretation of 'One Singular Sensation', complete with fishnet tights 
and high kicks.  What a performance and how apt - it really was a 
'singular sensation' which, I am pleased to say, had a very happy 
outcome both for me and the Queen!  

P.S. I never did get to play the lead in Lloyd George Knew My Father; 
my understudy went on with the script in her hand and was loudly 
applauded - The show must always go on!  

Pam Barton  
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Highway Hint (U3A style) 
 

 

 

 

 

 

A young at heart chap called Don,      
His motorcycle was perched upon. 
Gladys, his wife, 
Said “Not on your life 
Will I ever get on to yon.” 
 
But Don, renowned for insistence, 
Soon broke down his poor wife’s resistance. 
She got into the combi, 
Sat straight as a zombie, 
And off they roared into the distance. 
 
He leaned into the wind, bent over 
Turning right, at full throttle he drove her.  
Gladys sped down a hill 
(Boy, what a thrill!) 
While Don headed straight on to Dover. 
 
He braked and circled around 
‘Till the sidecar, empty, was found. 
Of Gladys, no sign, 
No trace left behind,  
Just dust stirring up from the ground. 
 
The moral of this, just to warn us, 
Is don’t be as careless as Don was. 
Check bolts, nuts and screws, 
If you don’t want to lose 
Your ballast when taking those corners. 

Morag Bean 
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Nothing the matter with me 

 
There is nothing the matter with me. 

I’m healthy as I can be. 
I have arthritis in both my knees 

And when I talk – I talk with a wheeze. 
My pulse is weak, and my blood is thin 

But – I’m awfully well for the shape I’m in. 
 

Arch supports I have for my feet, 
Or I wouldn’t be able to be on the street, 

Sleep is denied me night after night, 
But every morning I find I’m all right. 

My memory is failing, my head’s in a spin, 
But – I’m awfully well for the shape I’m in. 

 
The moral is this – as my tale I unfold, 

That for you and for me, who are growing old, 
It’s better to say “I’m fine” with a grin, 

Than to let folks know the shape we are in. 
How did I know that my Youth is all spent? 

Well, my “Get up and go” has got up and went. 
 

But I really don’t mind when I think with a grin, 
Of all the grand places my “get up” has bin. 

Old age is golden I’ve heard it said, 
But sometimes I wonder as I get in to bed, 

With my ears in the drawer, my teeth in a cup 
My eyes on the table, until I get up. 

 
‘Ere sleep overtakes me I say to myself, 

Is there anything else I could lay on the shelf? 
When I was young my slippers were red. 
I could kick my heels right over my head. 
When I was older my slippers were blue, 

But still I could dance the whole night through. 
 

Now I am old my slippers are black, 
I walk to the stores and puff my way back. 
I get up each morning and dust off my wits, 
And pick up the paper to read the “Obits”. 

If my name is still missing I know I’m not dead; 
So I have a good breakfast – and go back to bed. 

 
Margaret Eyre 


