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EDITORIAL 

We are all trying to get back to a normal life, but sadly Covid is still with us. I am 

finding it increasingly difficult to take that our government seems to be leaving 

everything up to us to avoid an even more serious outbreak and the second 

cancellation of Christmas. Let’s hope that it doesn’t happen. 

This edition seems to be full of goodbyes and hellos as we finally said goodbye 

to Rosemary Hopewell and the Rev Jane and a warm hello to Rev Phili. I am also 

delighted that there were two recent births in the village; this has prompted the 

Parish Council to consider expanding the play equipment at Reeds Meadow. 

Since the last edition of The Squeaker, I have upgraded the websites of both the 

Parish Council and The Squeaker so that they now work nicely on your tablet or 

mobile phone: do take a look.  

Finally it’s sad to report on the end of an era at Langrish House. Nigel and Robina 

are ceasing to host events at Langrish House and the Talbot Room which we all 

know and love is being turned into living accommodation. We will be for ever 

grateful to them for the generous accommodation they have provided for village 

events over the last 17 years. Langrish House will continue to be run as up 

market B&B. 

Ian Wesley November 2021 

 

 

Our thanks to the following contributors:- 

Articles and Suggestions 

Julie Blackwell, Louise Denby, Philippa Good, Jonathan Iremonger, David 

Mowlam, Rob Mocatta, Pam Trenchard, Betty and Ian Wesley. 

Pictures 

Ian Wesley 



6 

 

PARISH AND COMMUNITY NEWS 

The Parish Council met twice since the publication of the last Squeaker on 27 

September and 8 November 2021. 

Planning 

The Parish Council made no objections to the following applications: 

SDNP/21/04049/LIS | SDNP/21/04048/HOUS | Underwood Cottage Listed 

Building consent - Repair of fire damaged thatched grade II listed cottage. 

Replacement oak frame in part. Replacement windows and doors. New Roof. 

Minor alterations to the existing plan. Enlarged dormer formed on rear 

elevation by merging two existing dormers. Removal of existing non-historic 

partition to kitchen. Removal of structure to support secondary fireplace added 

in later extension. Addition of first floor WC. 

SDNP/21/04736/NMA | Orchard Barn Ramsdean | Replace the new central 
window for which permission was granted on the rear elevation with a French 
door to match that on the front elevation. 

 
SDNP/21/04878/FUL Orchard Barn Ramsdean Change of use of part agricultural 

land to domestic use. Existing dilapidated dairy building to be demolished and 

existing annexe building to be extended for a covered store area and re-

alignment of existing boundary wall 

Ramsdean Green 

Tidying up Ramsdean Green has been our 

number #1 objective for 2021 and we 

believe we are making good progress. As a 

reminder, the photo shows how Ramsdean 

Green looked in December 2019. 

The installation of “no parking” signs was 

only partially successful so we have gone 

ahead with the installation of a ring of low 

posts around The Green to stop vehicles 

parking on the grass. This has met with 

widespread approval from the majority 

residents of Ramsdean but opposition from 

some of the residents in Pond Cottages. We 
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have noted their objections but have decided to conduct a six month trial, with 

the posts in place, to see how things work out. 

Langrish Village playground 

We have decided to purchase a set of monkey 

bars to expand the play equipment in the 

playground at Reeds Meadow. They should be 

installed early in the New Year. 

We are considering a further expansion of the 

equipment in 2023 as there is a new 

generation of young children emerging in 

Langrish and Ramsdean. 

Footpaths and Rights of Way  

Our footpaths are in reasonable condition, now the lengthsman has cleared the 

vegetation on the footpaths. We currently have 3 new sites or stile 

replacements to add to the kissing gate list.  

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

lifted but some are still impassable due to motorbike damage. Please see the 

article on the formation of BEAM (Byways Environmental Action Group.) 

Roads 

We have made an urgent request to Hampshire County Council to get the road 

markings on the C28 repainted, particularly on the corner around Home Farm. 

Traffic races through there at high speed; it’s an accident waiting to happen! 

We discussed the recent bout of road closures and subsequent diversions in our 

area. We will endeavour to keep everyone informed of upcoming closures but 

there seems to be no solution to the problem that no one ever takes down the 

diversion signs when a road reopens. 

Next Meeting 

The date of the next meeting of the Parish Council is on Monday 7th February 

2021 at the Cowshed, Barrow Hill Barns. We are grateful to Nigel and Robina for 

hosting Parish Council meetings for many years; changes at Langrish House 

mean that we have had to seek a new venue for our meetings. 

Ian Wesley 
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LANGRISH AND RAMSDEAN FRIENDS 

Village Lunch  

Over 100 people attended the village 

lunch which, this year, was part of the 

weekend of events to celebrate the 150th 

anniversary of the founding of St John’s 

Langrish. The perfect weather, good food 

(which included a hog roast), and a lovely 

setting made this a most memorable and 

happy event.  

14th October: Cheese and wine tasting with Sara Bangert 

Another hugely enjoyable tasting from Sara with wines from the General Wine 

Company in Petersfield and cheese from the Emsworth Delicatessen. 

18th November: Iron Age Meal and talk 

 

Dave and Karen are volunteers at Butser 

Ancient Farm and experts on the Iron Age. 

They gave us an enthralling talk (in full 

costume) on the life and customs of the Iron 

Age further illustrated by a table of replicas of 

Iron Age finds. The talk was preceded by a 

meal prepared using ingredients that would 

have been available at that time in Britain. 

This was washed down with ale brewed with 

traditional ingredients and some red wine 

which also seemed to go down very well! 

 

15th December: Friends Christmas meal 

As is traditional, we will not have a speaker but it’s a great opportunity to relax, 

chat and enjoy good food and wine. The main course will be provided by Nathan 

Marshall who was the last chef at Langrish House. This meeting will arouse a 

mixture of emotions: happiness and celebration, prompted by the time of year, 

but it will be tinged with sadness because this will be our last Friends evening at 
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Langrish House. We are extremely grateful to Nigel and Robina who have hosted 

events for the Friends for the last 17 years.  

Litter Picking 

A reminder that the litter pickers are available for to use from Pitts Farm in 

Langrish and The Old Chapel in Ramsdean. 

Future events 

We will continue with outdoor Friends events such as village walks, litter picks 

and afternoon tea and the village lunch.  

The committee will be considering other possible events and planning the 

programme for 2022 when we meet in the new year. 

Betty Wesley 

 

A MYSTERY 

As we all know Langrish is proud to have 2 VCs: Admiral Robinson and Sgt 

Horlock. The mystery revolves around Admiral Robinson who had two sons who 

were both killed in action in WW2. However only one of them is recorded on the 

War Memorial in Langrish church. The name of his eldest son Patrick John Noble 

Robinson is present but that of his second son Edward Cordeaux Robinson is 

not. This is even stranger because Edward was killed on HMS Neptune in the 

same action as Sidney Edward Goff whose name is there. 

Robinson was church warden of Langrish for 20 years from 1945 – 1965, so he 

must have been involved in the list of WW2 names on the war memorial.  

Can anyone shed light on this strange occurrence? 

Rob Mocatta 
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BEAM: OPEN MEETING  

  

 

Who’s had a walk spoilt by an eroded 

track with muddy gouges or deep ruts 

made by motorbike tyres?  

Who’s been disturbed by the noise of off 

road motorbikes or 4/4s? 

These questions and others were asked at 

an open meeting on November 1st in 

Ramsdean by a new action group, 

“BEAM”, Byways Environmental Action 

Group. 

 

 

The 70 residents of East Meon, Ramsdean, Langrish, Stroud, and further afield, 

who attended, said a loud “Yes” to these questions. Such was their concern that 

they had braved a cold evening to share their views and strong feelings about 

the severe and continuing erosion of the local “BOATS” (Byways Open To All 

Traffic) by motorised vehicles, primarily off road motorbikes. They saw photos 

of damage done to the byways, described noise in their villages from bikes 

making a racing circuit out of the BOATS and local roads, described harm to dogs 

and were vocal about the impossibility of walking on some of the tracks due to 

deep ruts gouged by motorbikes. 

BEAM emphasised that individual motorcyclists are not the target of their 

campaign, but that the effects of increasing use by growing numbers of groups 

of motorcyclists from outside the locality, have led to unsustainable damage and 

danger. There was even one report of a walker ambulanced from Limekiln Lane 

after a fall in a deeply rutted section of the track. 

Urgent Action! 

BEAM is calling on Hampshire County Council (HCC) and the South Downs 

National Park (SDNPA) to take urgent action to protect the BOATS around Butser 

Hill from further damage by motorised vehicles. BEAM is asking for HCC and 
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SDNPA to impose year round Traffic Restriction Orders (TROs) on the BOATS, 

prohibiting motorised vehicles. So far these authorities have been reluctant to 

take action. BEAM aims to ensure that the beauty and tranquillity of the area is 

preserved and that the tracks are safely available to walkers, cyclists, and horse 

riders who make up the vast majority of the people who use the BOATS. 

BEAM was formed with the support of local parish councils: Langrish and 

Ramsdean and East Meon and in turn is supporting the councils in their work to 

protect the BOATS from further damage. 

If you too would like to join the growing number of residents who are taking 

action, you are encouraged to do so by writing a letter of complaint about the 

state of the particular BOATS known to you. BEAM invites you to email the 

group if you would like to receive further information about who to write to and 

how to write a letter that matches the policies of the HCC and SDNPA. 

BEAM believes that by acting together and by putting sustained pressure on the 

authorities to carry out the policies they profess, change can happen and the 

damage done to the National Park can be stopped. BEAM hopes that by taking a 

lead  in our parishes, we can encourage other parishes to act too. 

Email  beamhampshire@gmail.com to obtain guidance on how to make your 

complaints. 

  

  

mailto:beamhampshire@gmail.com
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FAREWELL ROSEMARY 

 

 

 
On Saturday 6 November we finally said goodbye to Rosemary as her ashes 
were interred in the churchyard at St Johns, which she loved so much. The Rev 
Jane came back to Langrish to conduct a short churchyard service which was 
followed by a reception at Langrish House for close friends and family.  
 
Rosemary’s daughter Valentina gave a lovely speech thanking the village for 
looking after Rosemary in the final stages of her illness as she was unable to 
travel back here from France due to Covid travel restrictions. It will always be 
sad for many of us that we were unable to have a proper memorial service for 
Rosemary celebrating her life as she herself was able to organise for John.  
 
Ian Wesley  
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LANGRISH CHURCH 150TH ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATIONS 

There had been no rain for ages then, in the week leading up to the celebratory 

weekend, it came. Admittedly in fits and starts but enough to warrant concern 

over parking in Alison’s paddock and the delivery of the heavy equipment – the 

marquee and portaloos. Alex kindly came to the rescue with some plastic 

trackway that could be laid in the gateways where vehicles were most likely to 

get bogged. Talking of bogs, the portaloos arrived a day early but no matter, 

best to get the essentials nailed! Then the excellent marquee providers, 

Hampshire Party Marquees, turned up with the marquee saying “Sorry, we 

don’t have a 9 x 12 metre sized marquee so we’ve given you a 12 x 12 metre 

one: no extra charge.”  As it turned out that was just as well since the Friends 

Village Lunch bookings were strong and the extra space was handy. 

The Vox Cantab concert on the Saturday 

evening was attended by an appreciative 

audience of 85 who thoroughly enjoyed the 

singing from this exceptionally talented 

group. The group’s members had not seen 

each other, certainly not sung together for 

over 18 months yet, with intensive 

rehearsing on Saturday morning and 

afternoon, they were pitch perfect and 

performed exquisitely.  

They sang a ‘mixed bag’, as they called it: mostly sacred music in the first half 

followed by a selection of songs from musicals and so forth in the second half. It 

was especially good that their patron, the renowned composer and conductor, 

Jonathan Willcocks who lives in nearby Compton, was in the audience. Our 

heartfelt thanks go to Louisa Denby and her magnificent group of singers for 

giving us such a marvellous and memorable evening. 

The next morning, Sunday, we held the Anniversary Eucharist service for which 

the church was again packed. Since the church was originally built 150 years ago 

by the forebears of the Talbot-Ponsonbys it was entirely fitting that the service 

be conducted by the Reverend Prebendary Andrew Talbot-Ponsonby. His 

evident pleasure in so doing added warmth to the proceedings and we owe him 

our sincere thanks for making the service so special. The singing had to have 

been about the best you could ever hope to hear in a rural parish church! The 
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East Meon and Langrish choir sat in the back pews and belted out the hymns as 

well as singing an anthem on their own and the Vox Cantab singers, arrayed in 

the choir stalls, sang motets and other pieces as well as contributing to the 

hymn singing. Such was the volume and splendour of the singing that even the 

old croakers like me were encouraged to abandon our usual low volume 

mumbling and sing lustily: the noise was deafening! It was a thoroughly cheerful 

and uplifted congregation that enjoyed a glass of fizz at the back of the church 

after the service before going down to join the Friends Village Lunch. 

The PCC had decided early on that the weekend was to be about celebrating the 

150th anniversary of the consecration of our church and was not a ‘fund-raiser’. 

We decided to bear the cost of the marquee, portaloos and some other 

expenses to facilitate the holding of the Village Lunch on the field adjacent to 

the churchyard because we wanted to show off the church and the churchyard 

improvements to the village. Despite these costs, the generosity of the concert 

audience and the congregation at the Sunday service meant that we were not 

out of pocket and the Friends’ wonderful donation to the church from the lunch 

was icing on the cake. 

Many villagers put in a lot of time and effort to make the weekend a success. I 

cannot name them all but special thanks to Richard Jordan for allowing us to use 

his field, to Marjorie Day for allowing access through her drive, to Alison 

Meggeson for turning her paddock into a car park and to the Friends for 

agreeing to hold their lunch a bit inconveniently in a field and for their superb 

donation after the event.  

David Mowlam        
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REMEMBRANCE SUNDAY 

 

 

 

Five wreaths were presented this year at the annual service in St. Johns 

(Langrish is very unusual having its war memorial inside the church.)  

In addition to the normal wreaths for East Hants DC, Langrish PC and Stroud PC, 

East Hants DC provided wreaths to celebrate the lives of the district’s Victoria 

Cross holders: Langrish of course has two: Admiral Robinson and Sgt Horlock 

who are remembered in the village by plaques on the walls of the houses in 

which they lived.  
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GOODBYE JANE BALL 

On 22 August, the parishes of East Meon, Langrish, Warnford and West 

Meon said farewell to Jane Ball after some seven and a half years serving 

our communities. It has been no easy job at a time when congregations 

are dwindling and when the whole notion of a spiritual dimension to life is 

under challenge. Nor is the Church of England an easy team for which to 

play: it has spent the last 20 years putting more shots into its own goal than 

into the net at the other end: resistance to women priests and bishops, 

cover-ups of sexual abuse within its ranks and its struggle to respond to 

rapidly evolving social values. Against this background, parish priests across 

the country have struggled to counter a widespread view that the church 

is out of touch and irrelevant. It is to Jane’s credit that she has maintained 

a clear spiritual compass and a faith-driven inclusivity - we are all pilgrims 

on the road of life and her church and her ministry have been open to all 

who approached her door. 

 

It is easy for clergy to lose touch with the struggles of life outside of 

the religious fold: but no one could have accused Jane of being stuffy or 

sanctimonious. She had a healthy disrespect for cant and lively, down-to-earth 

sense of humour: her fondness for quotes from Life of Brian was 

but one example of that. In the right hands, humour can bring warmth, 

humanity and even understanding. And that was true no less at her last 

service in the parish. It was an act of worship laced with gentle humour, 

often self-deprecating, but also with Jane’s trademark personal honesty, 

warmth and humanity. It has not always been an easy time for her dealing 

with the challenges faced by the church and by all of us as humans but it is 

fair to say that she put a real beating heart at the core of our parish. Her 

final service was testimony to the reach and impact of her ministry with 

a near full church from across the United Benefice; it was a congregation 

that included the many elements of the community that her ministry has 

touched, worshipping but also simply those who have admired her as a 

human being. It was great that so many were there to thank her for her 

work across the Benefice and to wish her and Jonathan, her husband, every 

happiness at Christ’s Hospital. 

 
Jonathan Iremonger  
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THE REVD PHILIPPA GOOD 

Thank you to all who welcomed me and my family so warmly at the East Meon 

Village Festival earlier this month. You were all so smiley and chatty and we felt 

very at home straight away. I am guessing you would like to know a bit about 

me, the bare bones. I am looking forward to seeing you around the parishes as I 

move forward in my ministry to the whole Benefice. Please do not be upset if I 

forget your names at first. I shall soon learn them and look forward to meeting 

with you individually and in families. 

 

I grew up in Esher, Surrey and then we moved to Salisbury when I was eight. I 

spent my formative years paddling in the many rivers and reading books on the 

riverbanks. I feel that I will be very at home as I walk around the Benefice. If you 

ever see a grown-up with their feet in a stream, it may be me! 

 

I am married to Charles and we have three dogs, one cat and two children still at 

home. I love to cook, garden and sing. I do quite a number of crafts like 

embroidery, knitting and other textile related things. I very much enjoy using 

some of my talents to make things for illustrations in assemblies and when I visit 

Care Homes to take services. I even started painting in my Curacy which I have 

enjoyed, although I am not nearly as proficient as some who live in The Meons! 

 

I have two grown-up children, too. One, Edward, is living in Hong Kong for work. 

The other, Peter, is in the final year of his slightly delayed degree at Portsmouth 

University. Peter married Rebecca two years ago and they now have a son, 

Jakey, so I am a granny, which is a very wonderful thing to be. 

 

John, my third son, is starting his final year at TPS in Petersfield, and my 

youngest, Emma is going into year 9 with all that that entails in terms of GCSE 

courses starting. 

 

However, that is quite enough about me for now! I look forward to hearing all 

about you and your lives. 

Yours, 

 
Philippa Good (Phili)  
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CLIMATE CHANGE 

As I write this COP26 has not yet finished. I am not sure whether to be hopeful 

or pessimistic about whether enough decisions and rules can be put in place by 

the World Leaders and Governments to make enough of a difference to save 

many islands and peoples from being submerged under water, or, alternatively 

for their land to become too hot and dry to be productive. 

 Autumn is definitely on its way at last. Such a mild start, but then, with the 

clocks just changed, a beautiful blue sky, but a slight nip to the air, it really did 

feel like a change in the season. With the Climate Crisis it really needs to be our 

season to change, but can we change? Do we really want to? Should we? 

I think of the latter there is no doubt. Although we in the UK only produce 1% of 

the global emissions, we are still a polluting country, and yet we have the means 

not to be. We pollute God’s Earth, the rivers and the sky, simply so that we can 

keep our lifestyles in the way we wish to keep them. 

Covid Lockdown, as bad as it was, and for some the effects will be felt for years 

to come, both financially and mentally, was a chance for us to stop and reflect. A 

chance that not many generations ever have. Surely, we can take some good 

from that. 

Just as from little acorns, mighty oak trees grow, so from our small changes and 

positive actions can grow ways of living which can have huge consequences for 

the world.  

I heard something cheering on the radio the other day. America saying it wanted 

to be in a race with China for being the most “Green”! If they have to be in a 

race with China, let it be this one. Let it be one where money is poured into 

developing and making choices which will save the planet, save God’s Creation, 

so we are able to hand it to our children to take on the baton of safeguarding 

and nurture with a head held high, not one where we have to mutter 

apologetically for the mess we have created and somehow failed to mop up.  

What we have achieved in terms of destruction in a century, doesn’t equate to 

the worst oil spill ever, it doesn’t equate to the worst disaster movie ever 

envisaged; it is truly catastrophic, so the reaction to it needs to be truly 

extraordinary. Only God is able to do this. To send the Spirit of change into all 

those leaders, and our hearts, the spirit of humility and cooperation, and some 
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healthy competition! It is much too big for us. However, this does not mean that 

we get to bury our heads in the sand or do nothing but carry on as we are.  

Like the oak tree which grows from the acorn we must put in place small 

changes in our daily lives, small changes in our thinking. Little by little these 

need to become habit. Habits are hard to break for the good as well as the bad. 

At the moment most of us are in lazy habits. We still reach for the plastic 

wrapped veg. We buy sandwiches wrapped in plastic instead of thinking ahead 

and making our own. We hop in the car when we could bicycle. We take easy 

ways, when with a little thought we could be easier on the planet. 

In my family we have ditched our teabags. We have the teapots with the metal 

strainers in which you can lift out to empty, and I have a wormery, in fact two, 

because one quickly wasn’t enough. Especially in the winter when the worms do 

not eat through the veg peelings fast enough as it is cold for them and they are 

sleepy. Mostly they eat ground coffee, and tea leaves, shredded cabbage, 

chopped banana skin and bits of mushroom stalk. They seem happy enough. 

This Summer there was a definite population explosion.  

Our compost heap deals with the bits the worms don’t like. Onion, garlic, acidic 

fruit peel like clementine and oranges. The dogs are happy to finish up the 

carrot peel, and tops and tails of the carrots. 

When the Council, down where we live, gave us a food bin so we could separate 

our food waste from the rest of the household waste, which is really only tissues 

and plastic wrappers now, it was a terrible bind. We grumbled. Life had to 

change. We had to actively think about where we put the waste. Two weeks on 

and it is almost routine. THAT is one the changes we need. Small doable steps. 

Make these new habits part of our routine. Yes, it isn’t easy. But boy, we have to 

do something. 

Don’t leave it up to governments and leaders. Start planting those little acorns 

of good habits and ways. We can be our own leaders and in turn, we can lead 

the way to a more positive way of life. Get involved with local schemes, be they 

through your local school, church or community. Those which nurture, that 

which loves. That which shows God’s creativity and care for nature, and for our 

fellow neighbours, both locally and in the wider world. 

Revd. Phili Good 
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BOOK REVIEW – LANGRISH BOOKENDS   

August 2021 –  Little Fires Everywhere by Celeste Ng  

The story is set in Shaker Heights, Ohio; a community built in 1905 intending to 

create a suburban retreat, a place built on harmony and co-operation with rules 

regulating every aspect of your communal life (including the colour of your 

house). So, when itinerant Mia blows into town with her teenage daughter 

Pearl, the white picket fence dream of Mrs Richardson is called into question. 

Apart from the opening chapter of a conflagration, the ‘roots’ of the fire go back 

to the integration of these two families. The four Richardson siblings and Pearl, 

these five teenagers are sparks which individually might have sparked and 

flared; collectively, they ignite. Throw in the spark raging around a baby girl 

adopted by a childless white couple after being left outside a fire station and 

you have an anguished tug of war that rattles the usually serene Shaker 

community. Ultimately a story of motherhood, race, class and privilege which 

we enjoyed very much. 

September 2021 –  Small Pleasures by Clare Chambers  

There is a compassion and quiet humour in this curious story about a woman 

who believed she had experienced a virgin birth with her daughter just after 

WWII. In the mid 50s scientists began to give serious consideration to the 

possibility of single sex reproduction (parthenogenesis). The journalist, Jean 

Swinney, investigating the story for her local newspaper becomes emotionally 

involved with the mother Gretchen and the 10 year old daughter Margaret, but 

more surprisingly, with her husband Howard. As Jean has a neurotic, demanding 

mother to care for, her prospects of fulfillment have begun to fade. Jean takes 

her solace where she can find it, ‘small pleasures; a bar of chocolate to last a 

week, a glass of sherry before Sunday lunch, a newly published library book, 

fresh snow, spring hyacinths etc etc. When she becomes involved in the family 

and discovers the husband Howard is unhappy in his marriage anyway this gives 

her life more meaning. Jean’s investigations take her back in time to discover 

Gretchen’s history of 10 years previous uncovering some startling facts which 

lead her further into Gretchen’s claims of a virgin birth. A fascinating story which 

covers a range of emotions and relationships. 

October 2021 –  Every Note Played by Lisa Genova  

As a neuroscientist Lisa Genova is well placed to write about medical dramas. 

This is no exception; she pulls no punches as she describes the downward spiral 
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of the once celebrated pianist Richard, cruelly diagnosed with MND at the age of 

forty-five. Anyone who has had to confront the drama of major illness will find a 

lot to relate to in this dramatic book. The way normal life comes to a stop, the 

need to set up a support system. Having to deal with family politics and siblings. 

This is not a sentimental book despite plenty of emotion, love and resentment. 

It doesn’t shy away from the demands of looking after a loved one and those 

working in specialist care. Most charming is hired carer Bill. Richard has been 

divorced for three years when he is diagnosed, and has a daughter Grace whose 

life he sacrificed to for his career, so there is a lot of family reckoning here. Once 

his ex-wife Karina sees his situation, she allows him to move back in with her, 

causing unbelievable emotions and drama within their relationship and that of 

his daughter. There’s a lot for this family to come to terms with, but in a strange 

way the illness becomes a gift, a path to redemption and forgiveness. A 

rollercoaster of emotions given the subject. 

The book for November is “Just Haven’t met you yet” by Sophie Cousens. 

Julie Blackwell 
 

 

CHRISTMAS ACCOMMODATION FOR RELATIVES? 
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HOW TO BE A NINJA 

Many readers of this esteemed publication will have been involved, in one way 

or another, in the 150th celebrations in Langrish back in September. Myself and 

the other members of Vox Cantab are extremely grateful to all those who 

hosted us, fed us, transported and supported us over the weekend; it was a 

privilege to be part of such an occasion, and I am sure we will try to find an 

excuse to come back very soon! 

Besides singing concerts and services, we undertake a variety of other activities: 

some we arrange ourselves, others we are asked to do. We received one such 

request in late September of this year: a very friendly chap named Gareth asked 

if we could provide four singers for a ‘surprise engagement proposal’. Naturally 

we said yes but were unable to elicit any information from him as to the date or 

location; he paid the deposit, however, and so we sat back and waited for things 

to become clear. 

Eventually we received intelligence of a date and approximate time, along with 

a postcode, but no clue as to whether this referred to a restaurant or a hotel or 

whatever. A few days before the event we were sent a complicated set of 

instructions as to how to locate what transpired to be someone’s house – the 

postcode covered a three-mile-long expanse of road and any satnav would 

invariably take us a kilometre in the wrong direction. 

I arranged a rehearsal in Cambridge and booked a taxi to pick us up and take us 

to the venue, including the relaying of the navigation instructions. When I tried 

to check with the taxi driver that they had been passed on, he dismissed my 

verbiage with a wave of his hand, proclaiming “Don’t worry, I know everything.” 

We drove and drove, and ... drove ... until eventually he swung the car into the 

grounds of a very swish hotel and announced triumphantly: “This is the Lodge!” 

There was an awkward silence, before I ventured to reply, “I’m sure it’s lovely, 

but – why are we here?” 

Following another awkward silence there was a brief verbal exchange, to the 

effect that he may well have been told to deliver us there, but – crucially – it 

was nowhere near where we had asked to go. Eventually common sense 

prevailed on his part and he consented to continue the journey, taking us 

deeper and deeper into the Suffolk countryside. At last we spotted the house 

and lurched to a halt, at which point we were unceremoniously deposited in the 
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middle of the road, in the pitch black, the only audible sounds being owls 

hooting officiously and THINGS moving around in the undergrowth. 

Incredibly, we were still a good twenty minutes ahead of schedule, and so 

allowed ourselves a brief pause to prepare for our next manœuvre. To his 

intense delight one of the gents stumbled across a box labelled ‘Free pears – 

please help yourself,’ at the same moment as the other gent suddenly 

remembered a packet of biscuits he had languishing in his pocket. We spent a 

pleasant ten minutes occupying ourselves with these discoveries, until I received 

a text from the lovely Gareth, instructing us to knock on the door of the house. 

This we duly did and were greeted by the owner of the Airbnb, who was 

perfectly cheerful, but utterly bemused by the whole thing. 

After lurking in her living room for a few minutes, we received the five-minute 

warning, and were escorted up the garden by our host. The first challenge was 

to limbo-dance underneath a ferocious-looking piece of garden twine which was 

keeping body and soul together as far as the garden gate was concerned. This 

was followed by the command to “mind the pond”, at which point I glanced 

casually to my right and to my utmost horror met with the sight of an eight-foot 

drop down to a rather savage-looking assortment of rocks and grasses, with not 

a drop of water in sight. Having negotiated the path (still in the pitch-black, of 

course, with only the light from my pocket torch to guide us) further into the 

wilderness, our host informed us that we should carry on in a straight line, walk 

up the small incline and arrange ourselves in front of the igloo (yes you read that 

correctly) the lovely Gareth had erected, and wait for our moment. 

This seemed simple enough, but what she actually meant was: “Climb on all 

fours up the vast vertical grassy cliff face, and should you still be alive when you 

reach the top, don’t be put off by anything you should hear which sounds as if it 

may want to eat you.” Luckily for us we were still extant when we emerged by 

the igloo and hid in the bushes while we waited for the perfect moment. An 

angry pheasant, whose peaceful slumber we had evidently disturbed, chose that 

precise moment to embark upon a series of ear-shattering screeches, and I 

swear I heard something growling... 

Unperturbed, when the moment came, we leapt out of the bushes like so many 

ninjas (dressed all in black) and launched into Can’t help falling in love by Elvis 

Presley. The lovely Gareth went down on one knee, she said ‘yes’, and it was all 

very charming and romantic. The happy couple then thanked us, we offered to 
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sing at their wedding, and then hastily exited left, possibly pursued by a bear – 

we didn’t hang around long enough to find out – and ran the gauntlet back to 

the safety of our host’s living room. 

The friend who had kindly offered to come and pick us up then phoned to say 

his car had broken down, and so I had to phone the taxi company and go 

through the whole process of persuasion all over again...we did eventually make 

it safely back, having had the most bizarre evening any of us had experienced in 

quite a while. Quite normal for Vox Cantab, however! 

Louisa Denby November 2021, with apologies to Mr William Shakespeare 
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MESSAGE FROM PAM TRENCHARD 
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COMINGS AND GOINGS 

Sylvia Deadman has now moved to her new house in Petersfield, near the 

Heath. I am sure that we will see her back in here for village events and to visit 

her many friends in Langrish and Ramsdean.  

Henry Hodgkinson was born on Thursday 14 October; the first child for Luke and 

Anna.  

Theo Miles James Gooch was born on 23rd October, a brother for Ellie and child 

of Louise and Nick.  

Ivy May Ricketts (Sue’s granddaughter) is being christened on Sunday 5th of 

December at 12.30 in St Johns, Langrish. 

 

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 
 

 

 

mailto:Email—patricia.gibbs@hampshire.pnn.police.uk
http://www.adviceguide.org.uk/
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VILLAGE CALENDAR 

 

Morning Praise & Baptism 

Sunday 5 December 12.30pm 

St Johns, Langrish 

Langrish & Ramsdean Friends Christmas Dinner 

Wednesday 15 December 7:30 pm 

Langrish House 

Lessons and Carols: Rev’d Philippa Good 

Sunday 19 December 6:30 pm 

St Johns, Langrish 

Scratch Nativity: Rev’d Terry Louden 

Christmas Eve Sunday 24 December 4:00 pm 

St Johns, Langrish 

Morning Service: Rev’d Angela Tilby  

Christmas Day Monday 25 December 

9.00am St Johns, Langrish  

Parish Council Meeting 

7:30 pm 9 February 2022  
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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  

Interim Minister 

Rev’d Philippa Good      07538 595537 

philippalgood@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   

 

mailto:philippalgood@gmail.com
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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    07765 326619    

Julie Blackwell    263972    

Jan Mallett     261201 

Doris Rattray    823419 

Luke Hodgkinson    601875 

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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