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EDITORIAL 

At last some of the lockdown rules have been eased; we can now within reason 

visit our families, drink in a pub, or eat out in a restaurant without suffering 

from frostbite, stay in a hotel and travel within the UK again. Betty and I are 

hoping that we will be able take our year long delayed holiday in the Orkneys in 

June. 

Things are slowly getting back to normal in the parish. We have resumed our bi-

monthly Parish Council meetings at Langrish House and we held our annual 

Parish Assembly this week. The Friends held its first event last weekend (albeit 

mostly outside as it was the Village Walk!)  

Hopefully, we really can get back to normal before the 150th anniversary of the 

consecration of Langrish Church and the celebratory events on the weekend of 

11/12 September.  

In previous editions of The Squeaker I speculated that maybe it was time to call 

it a day on this form of publication. However, the many contributions that I have 

received for this edition makes we think that we should carry on as we are for 

the time being. Many thanks to all the contributors, especially David Mowlam 

who wrote 2 articles!  

As you know we have suspended the production of paper copies during the 

pandemic and we are considering carrying on in this manner. I would be grateful 

for you views on this proposal.   

Ian Wesley May 2021 

 

 

Our thanks to the following contributors:- 

Articles and Suggestions 

Jane Ball, Julie Blackwell, David Mowlam, Betty and Ian Wesley, Claire Vennis, 

Louisa Denby, Marjorie Day. 

Pictures 

Ian Wesley, David Mowlam, Jane Ball 
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PARISH AND COMMUNITY NEWS 

Since the last edition of the Squeaker we held a zoom Parish Council Meeting on 

Monday 8 March, the Parish Council AGM, and Parish Assembly on 26 May 

(both in person at Langrish House.)  

At the AGM, Ian and Debbie were re-elected as Chair and Vice Chair of the 

Parish Council and Roger Hetherington is taking on the post of Planning Officer. 

Rob Mocatta gave an interesting talk at the Parish Assembly (on where the 

money that Langrish pays in rates (£263,000) actually goes; only £4,500 goes to 

the Parish Council!  See here: https://langrish.net/2021/05/28/parish-assembly-

2021-presentation-on-council-tax/ 

Planning 

Crim and Millams Cottage, Homelands Farm, Ramsdean: Orangery Extension 

The PC supported this application as we think it will actually enhance the look of 

the existing buildings. 

Ramsdean Green 

Tidying up Ramsdean Green is our number #1 objective for 2021. We remain in 

discussion with Hampshire Highways on the state of Ramsdean Green. Their 

budgets remain tight and Covid restrictions have been a convenient excuse for 

not funding anything we want to do. We are currently investigating the 

installation of “no parking” signs and a ring of low posts around The Green to 

stop traffic driving across the grass.  

Footpaths and Rights of Way  

Five kissing gates have been installed during the last year and Steve Tuff is 

putting together a second phase of installation. Please contact Steve if you wish 

to identify any further requirements for new kissing gates. Footpaths in general 

are in good shape, well used but a little muddy after the recent rain. 

BOATS however remain a problem. All the temporary restrictions have been 

lifted but some are still virtually impassable due to motorbike damage.  

Our local District, County Councillor and South Downs National Park Authority 

member Rob Mocatta is sponsoring an initiative to persuade the SDNP to issue 

permanent Traffic Regulation Orders (TROs) to stop motorised vehicles using 

BOATs. This initiative will need very careful planning as it will be strongly 
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challenged by the motorbike and 4X4 communities; it will take years rather than 

months to be successful.  

Defibrillator 

 

The Parish Council has erected a sign outside the 

factory complex to point to the location of the 

village defibrillator which is installed on the on the 

wall of the Barden building at the northern end of 

the Bardens FM Concorde House complex nearest 

Langrish House.  

To access it, as it is in a watertight box, you will 

need to dial in 4321√. You will then be able to open 

the box, which is a little stiff. 

Instructions for use are with the defibrillator.  
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Map Boards 

 

We have installed a copy of the Langrish 

Parish Council definitive map which shows 

all our footpaths and bridleways, 

decorated with photos of some local 

views, on the reverse side of the notice 

boards in both Langrish and Ramsdean. 

They seem to be much appreciated by 

walkers. 

 

 

Next Meeting 

The date of the next meeting of the Parish Council is on Monday 12th July 2021 

at Langrish House. 

Ian Wesley 

 

WEATHER REPORT 

April was an extraordinary month with a frost on 18 nights of the month, 

unheard of for April, with a low of -6.3C on 7 April. And worse still for gardeners 

the daytime temperature got up to 18C on a couple of days before which 

encouraged plants to grow, only to be knocked right back by the overnight frost. 

I even lost bedding plants in my greenhouse! And it was a really dry month with 

only 0.3 inches of rain.  

May has continued to be cold with a mean temperature so far of only 9.5 C but 

has been the opposite for rainfall; we have had 5.8 inches of rain so far 

(although it does look as that’s all we will get.) 

Ian Wesley 
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ENDINGS AND BEGINNINGS 

When was the last time you took part in a tug-of-war? I must confess that this is 

not something that I’ve spent a lot of time doing so I’m not much of an expert. 

The last time was during a cadet camp when I was a chaplain with the Wiltshire 

Army Cadet Force. I’d forgotten quite how brutal it was and how violent the 

pulling back and forth. Sadly, I wasn’t on the winning side, but I was left with an 

interesting question – which team was holding the beginning of the rope and 

which was holding the end? I wonder what those two teams would have said? 

The simple answer is that it all depends on your perspective. 

On Sunday 23rd May I announced that I will be leaving in August to take up the 

position of school chaplain at Christ’s Hospital in Horsham. This new role had 

come up sooner than I had anticipated but I was phoned by the senior 

chaplain, who wanted me to come and work with him. This was an incredibly 

difficult decision to make; both Jonathan and I have been extremely happy living 

here, I have loved serving as your vicar for the last 7 years and I wasn't looking 

for another job. To be headhunted was a new experience for me but this 

chaplaincy role includes outreach to local primary schools and bereavement 

support for the students, which is something I feel particularly called to. 
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Each time we have moved I have found myself inhabiting this strange world 

where there is a mix of excitement about what is to come sitting alongside a 

profound sadness about moving on. I don’t think this is unique to me. I find 

myself thinking about the ends of that rope and the many situations that have 

that same sense of ending and beginning being tied up together. When I moved 

from Godolphin to be vicar here, I was incredibly excited. The decision to move 

had involved a lot of thought and prayer but even from my first visit I thought 

this would be the right move. I felt like I’d come home. I was quite shocked 

when, sitting in church saying morning prayer in my first week, I found myself 

crying – and not from joy. It was all so new and different and as I sat there on 

my own, I found myself longing for the staffroom, for my old colleagues, my 

familiar study and pattern of work. Even the thought of writing reports seemed 

to take on an appeal that they had been distinctly lacking at the time! ‘Why had 

moving here seemed like such a good idea when I could have stayed put?’ 

I’m glad to say that this didn’t last beyond that first week. Some of my lovely 

parishioners started coming along to Morning Prayer, Jonathan and I were made 

to feel so welcome that we very quickly began to feel part of the community 

and the privilege of serving here soon reminded me why I had wanted to come 

here in the first place. 

Facing the prospect of moving again has brought all those feelings to the fore 

but even more so. I was ready to move on from Godolphin and had already had 

a look at one parish. I hadn’t begun to think about leaving here and the phone 

call from the chaplain was a bit of a bolt out of the blue. The contrast between 

the longing to stay and the excitement of a new role is a challenge. I didn’t think 

it was possible to feel so conflicted and I was reminded of the two ends of that 

tug-of-war rope and the sense of being pulled backwards and forwards. 

Every beginning marks the end of something and every ending marks the 

beginning of something. They are inseparable. And if they are inseparable, so 

are the feelings that go along with them. There might be particular events that 

make this more obvious but day by day this is part of life. If that is true, then it 

must also be true that we live with the feelings that go along with them; feelings 

of relief, sadness, excitement, anxiety, joy…I think there’s quite a long list. It 

could be easy to feel overwhelmed in this emotional tug-of-war and very easy to 

just want to stay put. This definitely isn’t a new thought. When Moses led the 
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people of Israel from slavery in Egypt to freedom in the Promised Land they 

spent a lot of time complaining that life was now even worse; ‘At least in Egypt 

we had food to eat. Why can’t we just go back?’ There is safety in the familiarity 

of what we know.  

To stay where we are, to avoid the push and pull of change, would be the easy 

option but somehow I don’t get the feeling we’re made for the easy option! As I 

think about the changes that I’m about to make I have some words ringing in my 

ears that give me hope and strength for whatever lies ahead. They are words 

that I would generally think of at the New Year, as they were quoted by King 

George VI in his 1939 Christmas broadcast to the British Empire, but the poem 

called ‘God Knows’ or more commonly ‘the Gate of the Year’ by Minnie Hoskins, 

works just as well in the middle of the year: 

 

And I said to the man who stood at the gate of the year: 

“Give me a light that I may tread safely into the unknown.”  

And he replied:  

“Go out into the darkness and put your hand into the Hand of God. 

That shall be to you better than light and safer than a known way.”  

So I went forth, and finding the Hand of God, trod gladly into the night. 

And He led me towards the hills and the breaking of day in the lone East. 

 

I pray that, in the push and pull of your endings and beginnings you, too, will 

find hope and strength in these words. 

With love, 

Jane 
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LANGRISH AND RAMSDEAN FRIENDS 

Village walk 

                    

 On Saturday 22nd May the heavy rain and high winds abated and sixteen of us 

enjoyed a village walk followed by afternoon tea in calm weather. The sun 

stayed out for most of the afternoon and the clouds and wind stayed away until 

tea, cakes and scones had been consumed. As useful as Zoom has been to keep 

in touch, meeting people face to face contact is so much more fulfilling. 

Next Friends event 

Our next event will be the annual village lunch which this year will be held on 

September 12th in conjunction with the celebration of the 150th anniversary of 

the consecration of Langrish Church 

The lunch will be held on the lovely, newly created grass area below the Church. 

A hog roast is booked for the event there will, of course, be a vegetarian 

alternative, a selection of salads and dessert. There will be a cash bar and, I 

believe, a jazz band. Further details will be circulated closer to the date.    

Future events 

We plan to resume monthly meetings at Langrish House in October, kicking off 

with a Wine and Cheese tasting led by Sara Bangert who provided us with a 

wonderful selection of wines and cheeses at our meeting in January 2020.    

Further meetings are planned for November and December. November will be a 

talk on the Iron Age, in preparation for which Dave, Karen and I are going on a 

course on Iron Age cookery so that we can provide you with food appropriate 

for the occasion! And of course December’s meeting is our Christmas meal with 

no speaker; just lots of conversation. 

Betty Wesley 
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LANGRISH CHURCHYARD TRANSFORMATION 

In the last Squeaker I wrote about the 150th anniversary of the consecration of 

Langrish Church and the plan to hold some celebratory events on the weekend 

of 11/12 September – a Church Fete on the Saturday, a Vox Cantab concert in 

the church on Saturday evening and the Village Lunch on Sunday.  In 

preparation for this a varied team of villagers with some professional assistance 

has transformed the look of the churchyard and in particular of the southern 

border from the tangled mess seen here  

 

                                                to this. 

 

 

In the very first instance, Tom Rattray came and did some much-needed tree 

work.  This opened up some sight lines, removed a tree on the recommendation 

of our surveyor and tidied up the big yew by the porch to stop it savaging the 

church roof in a blow.  
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The initial clearance of the hedge line 

was done by Giles Stanesby and 

assistants with volunteers dragging 

burnable stuff to two huge bonfires 

during that dry, bright, chilly March 

weather.  Revd. Jane came to check on 

progress – socially distanced of course!  

  

  

Great fallen tree trunks were removed 

along with brambles and brushwood 

but there was one big stump that even 

Giles’ tractor could not budge. 

 

 

So Giles called in Nick Bridger with his 

big digger. 

And this machine did the job as well as 

generally smoothing off the land so 

Giles could run over it with his harrow.   

 

 

 

We thought we were nearly there and, in April with the cold, dry sunny weather 

continuing, a volunteer army descended to do the final raking over and removal 

of small stuff for burning or bagging up for disposal. 
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This team was wonderfully marshalled 

by Peter Thomas who brought his 

landscaping skills to the effort and, 

under his guidance, the job was 

completed in little over half a day.  

Peter then very kindly returned, after 

the long dry spell of April was over, to 

sow grass seed over the entire area. 

 

During the course of this work however we 

discovered a sunken water tank at the 

western end of the tree line: it was circular 

in shape, built of brick and with a concrete 

roof.  At first we thought to leave it, deck it 

over and put a couple of benches there to 

take advantage of the lovely view down the 

valley that had been opened up but doubts 

were raised about the long-term safety of 

the tank’s roof so we decided it would have 

to be knocked in and the hole filled up.  This 

was a daunting task to tackle but ‘Cometh 

the hour, cometh the man’ and Steve Cops 

offered to help with his medium sized digger 

and dumper truck.  First, nobly assisted by 

Ian Blackwell, he attacked the roof with 

pneumatic drill and angle grinder, the roof 

being of tougher construction than we 

expected.   

 

 

 

The digger then made mincemeat of 

the roof! 
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There was a section of the north-west 

corner of the churchyard where 

gravediggers over the centuries had 

dumped their arisings and we wanted to 

clear and level this area to make it the 

place where grass cuttings, dead flowers 

and so forth to be placed.  The material 

from there would be ideal for filling the 

old water tank so Steve’s digger got to 

work, killing two birds with one stone. The versatile Ian Blackwell turned his 

hand to driving the dumper truck and eventually, after a bit more landscaping 

with the digger, the water tank was well and truly filled in. 

Inevitably, the ground around the tank had been disturbed by Steve and his 

digger but, happily, Peter Thomas returned yet again to sow more seed.  With 

the coming of warmer weather the grass is now just beginning to show and we 

hope it will be firmly established by September in time for the celebrations of 

the 150th anniversary of the church’s consecration.   

The PCC owes a huge debt of gratitude to Richard Jordan for allowing his field to 

be used for general church and village use and thanks are due too to Giles 

Stanesby and Nick Bridger without whose professional muscle we could not 

have got going.  Enormous thanks to Peter Thomas for lending his expertise in 

directing the efforts of the volunteer army and his time to sow the grass seed; 

equally many thanks to Steve Cops for the skilful and imaginative use of his 

digger in solving the problem of the water tank.  It was very kind of Marjorie Day 

and Alison Meggeson to allow us to bring tractors and trailers across their land 

to reach the churchyard: their willing and generous cooperation was essential.  

Last but by no means least, a huge ‘Thank You’ to all those villagers who came to 

help the effort: many hands made light work and the result is a huge 

improvement.  I hope many more of you will come in September and see for 

yourselves what has been done.  

David Mowlam 
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THE FLAG THAT NEVER WAS 

As you have walked, cycled, or driven past our house, Flints, some of you may 

have noticed a flag flying from a pole in our garden.  This is nothing to do with 

Brexit I hasten to add but merely that I was given a flagpole for my birthday last 

July and I have greatly enjoyed flying a flag from it every day since except on the 

rare occasions when the wind is too strong.  I do not follow the naval custom of 

hoisting the flag at ‘Colours’ (0800) or lowering it at sunset or 2100 (whichever is 

earlier) since this was a practice which started merely as a cost-saving measure 

in the Royal Navy.  Over time the practice became a tradition and a custom now 

strictly adhered to by warships of all nations the world over and even members 

of some yacht clubs, but I am on land and do not feel bound by these rules: 

added to which I simply can‘t be bothered! 

I usually fly the Union Flag, but on the anniversary of significant British naval 

victories, I fly an enormous White Ensign that I ‘acquired’ whilst serving in the 

Royal Navy.  I have the flag of St George for national sporting occasions such as 

the Six Nations rugby. Also, on one of their significant days, I fly the flag of 

another nation – if I happen to have it.  The Stars and Stripes appeared on the 

day of the US Election and Inauguration Day of the new president and, since my 

wife Kay is Canadian, I will honour Canada Day with the Maple Leaf.   

 

However, on Sunday 7 February, I flew 

a flag that I would defy even the most 

ardent vexillologist (c.f. Vexillology – 

the study of flags) to have identified.  It 

consists of three coloured stripes, blue, 

yellow and green (from the top down) 

with a central white oval containing a 

leafed nutmeg.   

 

This is the story…. 

In 1974 I was serving in a frigate, HMS Bacchante, which was deployed to the 

Caribbean as the West Indies Guardship for 10 months. Our duties were mainly 

‘Showing the flag’, going from island to island holding a reception onboard, 

playing against local sports teams and landing our detachment of Royal Marines 
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and a platoon of sailors to take part in Independence Day celebrations, Queen’s 

Birthday parades and such like.  These were not onerous tasks, the weather was 

lovely, the beaches were sandy but, well, someone has to do these jobs…..   

We were in the middle of a maintenance period in Willemstad on the Dutch 

Antilles island of Curacao when we were told to sail ‘with all despatch’ to stand 

by off the island of Grenada.  Grenada, then a crown colony, was due to go 

independent on 7 February with a man called Eric Gairy destined to become the 

first Prime Minister.  However, there was a lot of Marxist-communist inspired 

opposition to Mr Gairy with strikes and rioting reaching a level of civil unrest, 

that meant it was not at all certain whether the independence-day celebrations 

could go ahead peacefully as planned.  The Duke and Duchess of Gloucester, 

who were to have represented HM the Queen at these celebrations, were 

advised to cancel and a government minister flew to a nearby island ready to 

attend in their place. 

In the Bacchante we hovered over the horizon, out of sight, but prepared to 

come in and quell the riots if necessary or arrive on the eve of Independence to 

march through the streets as part of the celebrations: it was touch and go which 

it would be.  Now, part of the protocol for any warship present when a new 

nation is born, is to fire a national gun salute of 21 guns and, whilst doing so to 

break out, at the masthead, that country’s national flag.  Accordingly we 

signalled London asking how we could obtain the new Grenadian flag but back 

came the answer, “You will have to make one”.  The flag was described to us 

and the Yeoman of Signals ran one up on his sewing machine using spare 

bunting that sensible Yeomen carried for contingencies.  No sooner had he done 

this when another signal arrived saying, “And make another flag to be hoisted at 

Government House at midnight on 6/7 February”.  

In the event matters calmed down sufficiently for the ceremonial programme to 

go ahead.  The minister was collected from the nearby island by our helicopter, 

we berthed alongside a jetty in a port a few miles from the capital Georgetown 

on 6 February and that evening some of us went ashore to attend the 

Independence Reception.  This was to have been in Government House but the 

strikes had caused a complete power outage throughout the island and the only 

place where the reception could be held was the Hilton Hotel which had its own 

electricity generators.  At midnight, two sailors from the Bacchante lowered the 

Union Flag on the flagpole in front of Government House, illuminated by a 
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battery-powered, hand-held signalling lamp and the Yeoman’s splendid creation 

was hoisted by two members of the local militia in its stead.  A 21-gun salute 

boomed out from the ship with the Yeoman’s other creation flying majestically 

from the masthead.   

Or so I thought.   

 

 

When I looked on-line to 

check this story, I found a 

picture of the Union Flag 

being lowered by the 

Yeoman of Signals himself, 

illuminated by a signal lamp, 

exactly as I remembered. 

 

   

However, the Grenadian flag hoisted is not the 

one made by the Yeoman at all but something 

altogether different! 

It has a very different design and colouring but it 

does, at least, retain the nutmeg!   

I have subsequently spoken to others who were with me in the Bacchante who 

tell me that, although we were instructed to make two flags, on arrival in 

Grenada it transpired that, unbeknown to everyone it seems, the government-

in-waiting had already acquired a new flag, to a design still used by Grenada 

today, and our home-made flag was not required at Government House.  This 

probably explains why the Yeoman came and saw me after we had sailed from 

the island with one of the flags he had made saying, “We shan’t be needing this 

again” and gave it to me as a souvenir.  For the last 46 years it has decorated 

picnic tables but now it will fly from my flagpole on Grenada Independence Day, 

7th of February, each year even if it is “The flag that never was”! 

David Mowlam 
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BOOK REVIEW – LANGRISH BOOK CLUB   

February 2021 – The Night Away by Jess Ryder  

A parent’s worst nightmare happens. A truly gripping psychological thriller of 
manipulation and betrayal from bestselling author Jess Ryder. The Night Away 
will have you hooked until the final devastating revelation. New parents Amber 
and George were in desperate need of a break but the night away changed 
everything. A book that we all enjoyed and found difficult to put down. Is this all 
it takes to change a family’s life. There are also secrets and unknown stories 
which play out along the main plot. 

March 2021 –  The Thursday Murder Club by Richard Osman  

The first book by presenter Richard Osman, had us laughing out loud. We really 
enjoyed this book and the characters were so well described and realistic, 
there’s no doubt we must know individuals like this. 
 
In a peaceful retirement village, four unlikely friends meet weekly in the Jigsaw 
Room to discuss unsolved crimes; together they call themselves The Thursday 
Murder Club. Elizabeth, Joyce, Ibrahim and Ron might be pushing eighty but 
they still have a few tricks up their sleeves. 
 
When a local developer is found dead with a mysterious photograph left next to 
the body, the Thursday Murder Club suddenly find themselves in the middle of 
their first live case. As the bodies begin to pile up, can our unorthodox but 
brilliant gang catch the killer, before it’s too late? 

April 2021 – The Silent Patient by Alex Michaelides  

The Silent Patient is a shocking psychological thriller of a woman’s act of 
violence against her husband—and of the therapist obsessed with uncovering 
her motive. 
 
This book created mixed feelings, not enjoyed by everyone, and raised a lot of 
questions. Alicia Berenson’s life is seemingly perfect. A famous painter married 
to an in-demand fashion photographer. One evening her husband Gabriel 
returns home late from a fashion shoot, and Alicia shoots him five times in the 
face, and then never speaks another word. 
 
Alicia’s refusal to talk, or give any kind of explanation, turns a domestic tragedy 
into something far grander, the price of her art skyrockets, and she, the silent 
patient, is hidden away from the tabloids and spotlight at the Grove. 
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Theo Faber is a criminal psychotherapist His determination to get her to talk 
takes him down a twisting path into his own motivations—a search for the truth 
that threatens to consume him. 
 
The book for May is The Wild Silence by Raynor Winn (follow up to The Salt 
Path.) 
 
Julie Blackwell 
 
 

LOCKDOWN PROJECT AT THE OLD HOP KILN, LANGRISH 

Barn bedroom for visitors  

Although we could see the first “lockdown” coming, it didn’t really happen until 

late March 2020. 

At the beginning, I must admit I enjoyed the rest! I am fortunate to have a view 

over Langrish fields to the southwest, the birds were nesting in my hedges and 

my binoculars were always close at hand!  Quiet moments to sit with my 

Labrador, drink tea, read and reflect. However, by May I was becoming restless! 

I had often thought of doing something with the shed/building close to the 

house. It seemed to be a perfect “lockdown project” and very fortunately a local 

builder, Chris Friswell of Stroud, was available to undertake the work. Chris and 

his team did a wonderful job of renovating the building, including installing a 

bathroom/shower room, bringing in water and drainage.  

What was a useful outbuilding has been transformed into a relaxed but 

luxurious bedroom, with double aspect views to the Church and across the 

fields, a rainfall shower and super king-size bed. I am hugely grateful to Chris 

and everyone who helped including carpet and furnishing suppliers, who all 

worked carefully and creatively throughout.  

We are about to enjoy some freedoms from next Monday 17 May. The Little 

Barn at The Old Hop Kiln is ready and now available for overnight stays and B&B 

accommodation. If you have an overflow of guests or friends needing to stay 

locally then I hope you will give me a call!  

Marjorie Day 
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AT HOME AND ABROAD 

One of the things I (like so many others) have missed over the past year or so is 

foreign travel. In some ways not spending one’s life leaping on and off trains and 

planes has been very welcome; however, for me personally, not having the 

opportunity to unleash one’s newly-acquired prowess in <insert appropriate 

language here> on unsuspecting locals has resulted in significant diminution of 

said ‘prowess’, and a vague feeling that the world has shrunk. 

Being chased by a peacock in Stockholm is not quite the same as being chased 

by a peacock in Ramsdean, for example (especially when one peacock turns out 

to be, in fact, several peacocks, all equally loud and impressive and terrifying...). 

At least on the other hand at home in Langrish one is unlikely ever to be 

presented with a jug of boiling milk to go in one’s tea, and trips to the nearest 

branch of civilisation in search of emergency bug repellent are seldom 

necessary. 

My father still regales us with outbursts of his favourite Spanish vocabulary from 

time to time, after our trip to a conference in the Valencia region in the summer 

of 2019. He managed to absorb a few choice words, namely ‘té’ (tea), 

‘importante’ (important), and ‘Buñol’ (the name of the town where we were 

staying). Admittedly he did get quite a long way with these words when we 

were in Spain, even venturing to breakfast on his own one morning when I was 

too exhausted and refused to stir from my nest of sheets and blankets. 

I wasn’t quite so successful in Hungary a few weeks before, however. Being the 

responsible adult that I am (!), and not liking the idea of being solely 

accountable for 24 undergraduates in a country in whose language I was unable 

to communicate, I had made a concerted effort in the year leading up to the trip 

to learn Hungarian (not all of it, just some of it). Anyone who has attempted the 

same dubious feat will be painfully aware that Hungarian is not at all like other 

European languages, being completely different in the way it is constructed. I 

had managed to attain a reasonable level of proficiency, and after the successful 

negotiation of a number of sticky situations in the first few days, was feeling 

reasonably confident when we embarked upon the second leg of our tour, 

arriving in a small and beautiful city in the south of the country. 

The first inkling that one or two words may have become muddled in my 

increasingly frazzled brain came when the pleasant lady in the youth hostel 

suddenly became rather less than pleasant and threatened to call the police 
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when I asked if we could have a short rehearsal in one of the communal rooms 

in the building. I never did work out exactly what had gone wrong, and so we 

decided not to proceed with this particular course of action. The second 

unfortunate (but significantly funnier) incident occurred when we arrived to sing 

at a rather large and beautifully ornate church, and I struck up conversation with 

the somewhat bemused-looking priest who greeted us upon arrival. It turns out 

that “We have come to sing” is similar enough to “We have come to sacrifice 

ourselves” (particularly with less-than-perfect pronunciation) to cause a certain 

level of distress to those on the receiving end of such a joyous proclamation. 

It’s not just abroad that misunderstandings can occur. Back in the olden days 

when communal dining was allowed in Cambridge Colleges, a friend and I were 

talking with a mutual colleague who is a plant scientist. He is German but speaks 

perfectly good English, even if there is the odd moment of dubious 

pronunciation. He was busy telling us about an opportunity he had to move to 

Dresden to start his own research group. This is a very exciting prospect for any 

young research scientist, and my friend was suitably enthused, exclaiming, 

“Wow, that's great, and you've got funding for it?” He replied in the affirmative, 

adding, “Two and a half million euro, but it will mostly go on celery.” I stared at 

him in utter amazement, racking my brains as to what on earth he could 

possibly be doing with such a colossal amount of celery, even in the context of 

plant science. My friend seemed completely unperturbed by this revelation and 

continued to chat with him quite happily. It eventually dawned on me that he 

had actually meant ‘salary’ (as he’ll be required to pay everyone who works for 

him), and so I promptly snorted at my own stupidity and descended into a fit of 

helpless giggles... 

Louisa Denby  
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PETERSFIELD TUNES IN TO LOCAL RADIO 

 

 

Petersfield’s Shine Radio is a radio service for Petersfield and the surrounding 

villages, run by volunteers, providing a mix of great music with local information 

and an eclectic range of programmes celebrating the best of our town.  

Listening to Petersfield’s Shine Radio has reached record levels during lockdown. 

Total on-demand listening to the volunteer-run station topped 5,300 in January, 

its highest ever. An estimated 2,890 listeners tuned-in during the month.  

What are people listening to?  
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Along with the weekday morning show Rise and Shine, the most popular 

programmes include the P pod, a weekly podcast highlighting people and stories 

from around the Petersfield area, presented by Claire Vennis and Joff Lacey.  

The arts and entertainment show The Ticket profiles the creativity in our town 

and features interviews with local artists, performers and crafters, Talking 

Books presented by Suzie Wilde and One Tree Books’ Tim O’Kelly is a monthly 

programme exploring the love of books, joy of stories and the craft of writing, 

and Suzie also brings a weekly Wilde Walk, alongside her faithful friend Raine, 

as they traipse the many local walking trails. 

If you like cooking, Noni Needs has a tantalising recipe to tickle taste buds every 

week, a new series, Dogs with Jobs, profiles the frontline workers of the canine 

world like Acorn, the reading assistant dog from St Peter’s Infant School and 

young broadcasters Meg and Sacha explore their shared interest in 

sustainability in Generation Green.  

Contributions to the station from Lucy Lomax at Free Shop Friday, Tony 

Markham at Herne Junior School and Damian Hinds MP have attracted further 

listeners and Ian Crossman’s Saturday and Sunday evening Brighter Minds Quiz 

proves to be a fun way to wind down at the weekend.  

All this and more is available to listen to 7 days a week, 24 hours a day! 

Petersfield’s Shine Radio programmes are available to download or stream from 

all normal podcast outlets, such as iTunes / Apple Podcasts, Spotify, Google Play 

and TuneIn, as well as smart speakers.  

Website: www.shineradio.uk  

Twitter: @shineradio 01730 5 55 500  

Facebook: Petersfield’s Shine Radio team@shineradio.uk  

Instagram: shineradiopetersfield 

Claire Vennis 

mailto:team@shineradio.uk
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USEFUL TELEPHONE NUMBERS 

Police  

101 (non 999 emergencies) or 01962 841534 (faster!)                                     

Community Support Officer—PCSO 11357 Tricia Gibbs                                                       

Email—patricia.gibbs@hampshire.pnn.police.uk 

Mobile—07554 775 521 

East Meon Care Group 

Provides transport to surgeries and hospital outpatients for the elderly and 

disabled.       

Call 0705 017 7505  

 Citizens Advice Bureau  

  

General contact: 

Tel - 03444 111306 / 0300 3300650) or www.adviceguide.org.uk 
 
 

YOGA for everybody 

Hatha Flow Yoga 

(Influenced by the teachings of Vanda Scaravelli) 

 

 

East Meon Village Hall 

• Monday morning, Wednesday afternoon, Thursday evening 

• By developing awareness, learn to integrate strength and flexibility and improve 
the way you move 

• Feel the connections of mind, body & breath & re-energise 

• Friendly, fun, well structured and safe 
 

Please contact experienced British Wheel of Yoga teacher Susan Tuff on 07932 693224 or 

01730 823 205 or see Susan’s web site ‘yoga-for-everybody.co.uk’ 

mailto:Email—patricia.gibbs@hampshire.pnn.police.uk
http://www.adviceguide.org.uk/
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WHO’S WHO 

Parish Council  

Mr Ian Wesley (Chairman & IT)  231081
 ian.c.wesley@gmail.com 

Mrs Debbie Luff (Vice Chairman)    823550 

Mr Ian Blackwell (Roads)      263972 

Mr Nigel Talbot-Ponsonby (Tree Warden)   266941 

Mr Steve Tuff (Footpaths)     823205 

Mr Roger Hetherington (Planning)          263458 

Mrs Helen Marsh (Clerk)     823352    
         langrishparishcouncil@gmail.com 

County & District Councillor  

Cllr Rob Mocatta       robert.mocatta@easthants.gov.uk 

Parochial Church Council  

Vicar  

Rev.d Jane Ball       823221    
         revjaneball@gmail.com 

Councillors 

Mr Jon Allen (Hon. Treasurer) 

Mrs Julie Blackwell  

Mrs Charlotte Denby (organist rota) 

Cdre David Mowlam (Secretary &Electoral Roll Officer, Open/Close Rota, Mowing Rota) 

Mrs Susan Ricketts (Deanery Synod Rep) 

Mrs Joy Sang (Deanery Synod Rep, Verger and Sidesman/Reader Rota,) 

Mr Nigel Talbot-Ponsonby  

Helpers 

Alison Meggeson  Flower Rota and ‘Holy Washing’ 

Cheryl Walder  Altar Frontal Care and Changing 

Sue Ricketts   Refreshments 

Betty Wesley   Cleaning Rota   
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Langrish and Ramsdean Friends 

Betty Wesley (Chairman, Events)          231081 betty.wesley@gmail.com 

Charlotte Hetherington (Secretary) 263458 charlottehetherington@hotmail.com 

David Butcher (Treasurer)  823053 davidbutcher560@btinternet.com 

Sylvia Deadman    265354    

Julie Blackwell    263972    

Jan Mallett     261201 

Doris Rattray    823419 

Langrish Primary School Governors   263883  

Mr James Greenwood - Chair of Governors  

Ms Julie Gray - Vice Chair  

Mr Phil Shaw  

Mrs Paula Oppenheimer 

Mr Ray Dudman  

Mr Mike Capon 

Mr Richard Pelling 

Mr Hitesh Mistry 

Miss Heather Jones 

Mrs Sarah Wright - Head Teacher 

Mrs Catherine Madden -Clerk to Governing Body 

 

 
   

mailto:betty.wesley@gmail.com
file:///D:/DATA/home/squeaker/June%202021/charlottehetherington@hotmail.com
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BUS TIMETABLE 

Monday –  Friday 
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Saturday 
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