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Bulletin 
Christmas Special (Not 13) 

Mid December 2020 

Welcome to the Christmas edition of the Special Bulletins helping us to 

keep in touch during the lockdown.  Although we’ve been given a green 

light for making bigger bubbles over the Christmas 5 day period, I 

expect many of us will be having a very quiet and different sort of 

Christmas. On the bright side, we can look forward to a new year which 

will see the pandemic coming under control and we will start to resume 

our usual activities. All in good time! Wishing everyone who reads this a 

very Happy Christmas and hoping your 2021 will be better than your 

2020 in every way. 

Celia Billau—Communications Officer 

Open Meeting on Zoom Thursday January 7th at 10.30 

Jim Turner—An Outline of What We Owe to Albert Einstein 

Calendar of Future Open Meetings 2021: 

February 4th Vince Eager Follow up on his last talk—”What Happened After 

Eurovision” 

March 4th John Dornan A funny thing happened on the way to the Surgery 

April 1st Paul Stafford A Visit to North Korea 

May 6th AGM  

June 3rd John Hope Extra Time—Experiences during and following the 

Tsunami of 2004 

Membership Renewal 2021 -22 

Soon into the New Year we will start on membership renewals. You’ll be pleased to know that there is to 
be a post-Covid discount for renewing members. 

£10 for existing members – a  post-Covid discount of £5!  

This will apply during the renewal  period of 1st February to 31st  March 2021, so a great incentive to 
renew sooner rather than later.  

Cost will revert to £15 for existing members from April.  Emails will be sent to all members in January 
detailing how to renew. 
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November Open Meeting – Graham Keal “Oprah Winfrey Touched My Elbow” 

Had we been meeting in the real world Graham’s audience might have been a bit 

smaller as it was a really dark, wet morning but as we were ZOOMing, over 80 of us 

were comfortably sitting in front of our screens. Graham has been a journalist for over 

46 years and during that time has interviewed many celebrities. He gave us the 

impression that he found some much more likeable than others!! 

He began his career as a cub reporter on the Sleaford Standard and his first scoop in 

1975 was an interview with Eric Morecambe who had been playing cricket for the 

Lords Taverners at R.A.F. Cranwell on a very hot summer Sunday.  Even though Eric 

was obviously tired and was at that time working during the week, he was very 

cooperative and kind to young journalists and Graham obviously still holds him in high 

regard. On asking him why he was prepared to give a lengthy interview for the people 

of Sleaford, Eric replied that it was the people like that that had put him where he is 

today.  Since that time, Graham has interviewed over 4000 celebrities, some more 

sober than others! 

 He moved on to the Lincolnshire Chronicle as Trainee Editor and in that rôle had 

more interesting experiences, even being part of a media pack including foreign 

correspondents, television crews and a representative of Reuters when Henry 

Kissinger visited Lincolnshire. Graham found Paula Wilcox, Lulu and Valerie 

Singleton much more alluring than Henry Kissinger!  It was all in the eyes 

apparently. 

 His assignments were not always glamorous but on one occasion he was offered 

a 3 day trip to Grenada, expenses paid by Channel 5 to interview Peter de Savary. 

We got the impression that Graham enjoyed his taste of the High Life! 

In 1988 Oprah Winfrey began to host her own television show and in 

advance of this in 1986 a reception was given for her at the Savoy in 

London. Graham was there with many other journalists and found the lady 

in red to be very patient and sympathetic and even held the door open 

when the press pack was leaving. This is when Graham had the encounter 

with Oprah which he has remembered to this day! 

Graham finished his entertaining talk with an anecdotal story about Fred 

Allen a friend of Benny Hill who did not make the leap from success on radio 

to television. He said “Television is known as a medium because anything 

well done is rare” 

Anne Allery 

PS A link to Graham’s blog: https://www.kealmedia.uk/news/ 

Frank Ifield—an enjoyable encounter 

with the man famous for...what was it? 

Oh yes, “I remember you” 
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Groups Update 

Recently Opened Groups: 

Music and Memories - Next Meeting Monday January 4th 3.30-4.15pm 

A U3A Zoom at afternoon tea time, with a play list of members’ requests. Choose a favourite song, piece of music 
or poem and email Derek, the music maestro from our u3a Desert Island Discs, including a memory or a dedication 
to a friend, before the meeting. On the day, Derek will play some of the requests over Zoom and you can join in a 
discussion or just sit back and listen, to cheer us up during these strange times. Why not give it a try? 

Contact Kathy and Anne, Joint Groups Coordinators by email—groups@beestonu3a.org.uk  We will pass your email 
address to Derek Constable, the group facilitator, and he will send you the Zoom link. We will also forward any 
questions you have about the group to him. 

Shared Reading- next meeting Thursday January 7th  2.15-3pm 

Shared Reading aims to connect people (online at the moment) with literature from a variety of different sources 
and with each other. Shared reading involves the reading aloud of stories, poems, newspaper articles, extracts from 
plays and novels. These are then discussed communally by group members. 

A theme is chosen for each meeting and 3-4 pieces are read aloud and discussed. Some people choose to read their 
own or other chosen pieces. There is no pressure to read aloud and some people may just enjoy listening and 
contributing to the discussion.  (Continued on next page) 

Chair’s Chatter 

It seems such a long time ago since our first bulletin back in March 2020 and here we are at the 
end of the year with our thirteenth edition.  So many of you have contributed with articles that 
have made us think, have made us laugh and even brought tears to our eyes.  Without your 
contributions (and Celia’s excellent editing) the bulletins would not exist, and I know that they have 
been a welcome diversion in these difficult times.   

It would be lovely to think that the need for these monthly updates would no longer be necessary in 
the near future, but I think that in reality it will still be quite a few months before we can begin to 
meet in person.  Because of that I do hope you will continue to support us by sending in your 
anecdotes, jokes, informative articles and general observations about the world we are living in. 

I will finish this short piece by wishing you all a Happy Christmas and a very peaceful New Year. 

Best wishes 

Margot 

Christmas Quiz 

The Beeston u3a quiz events have always proved to be one of our most popular socials, with everyone teaming up 

into groups of 4, a bar available and a meal thrown in with the ticket price. Prizes were always awarded to the top 

3 winning teams and the evening was very enjoyable all round. So, in a pandemic, we’ve made the adjustments, 

and held our quiz evening online instead. 

Our first online evening event took place on Friday 11th December and it was undoubtedly successful.  It was lovely 

to see all the Christmas jumpers and fairy lights in the backgrounds.  Our thanks to the quizmasters Sue Blackley 

and Elaine Neville, and the host Margot who produced the slide show. Congratulations to our winner, Yvonne 

McConnell, who wins a virtual bottle of wine which will be virtually consumed. We had 53 people who logged on 

for the event, many of whom were couples, so there were probably about 80 people in attendance. 

With no cost of room hire, no catering, no bar, no ticket selling, no cash taking, no prizes and an event free of 

charge to everyone that turned up, that was quite efficient wasn’t it? However, we look forward to running real 

events in real venues when the pandemic is over. 

Celia Billau 

mailto:groups@beestonu3a.org.uk
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American History 

At our last meeting we learned how the immigrants from Scotland and Ulster exerted a huge influence on 
American history, providing fighting men, politicians and even presidents. Many thanks to John Dornan for giving 
the talk this month which covered a series of the key events and developments to form modern day America. 

Our next meeting is in January and will be Richard Taylor, who will give a talk on McCarthyism 1948 to 1958.  
Please email me on communications@beestonu3a.org.uk if you would like to join in. 

Celia Billau 

Desert Island Discs—takes place on the 1st Wednesday each month at 6pm by Zoom 

There were 16 of us for this ‘Show’, and, thanks go to Derek – again - for a faultless mix of music and 
videos to go with our guest, Beeston's very own U3A membership secretary, Alison Wilson.   As always, 
most of the chosen music is a shared memory of those years in the 60’s, 70’s and sometimes 80’s.   This 
time it was accompanied by Alison’s memories of being one of the first intakes chosen to train to be a 
SRN.  A turning point in history in the training for nurses as before then the only qualification was for an 
SEN.  For the very first time this enabled nurses to be qualified in all aspects of care, not just to be able to 
provide practical care received during a hospital stay. Yet another turning point in history that we all lived 
through.  During these times I think we did all feel a deep sense that the world was altering, and in our 
favour.  Exciting times re-lived – thank you Alison. 

There will not be a programme during January, so we look forward to our next offering for February 3 at 
6pm.  If you would like a Zoom invite, and you are not already on the list, please let me know. 

Mo Moffatt   Email mo.moffatt@gmail.com 

Family history 

For our November Zoom meeting we were delighted to welcome Peggy from Wollaton U3A. Peggy gave us a 
presentation about the Wood family, her research not only going back to the early 19th century but also using 
newspaper and other sources to provide interesting connections to social history. The group was also able to 
spend time exchanging news about meetings they had attended, programmes seen and more generally about their 
research. 

Chris O’Brien 

Contact us Kathy and Anne, Joint Groups Coordinators, groups@beestonu3a.org.uk  We will pass your email 
address to Hilary Wells, the group facilitator. We will also forward any questions you have about the new group to 
her. 

Cycling 

Currently, up to 6 members are allowed to form a small cycling group. We now have two people interested, and 
hope to get the group started early in the new year. Would you like to join in? 

If so, please contact Anne and Kathy-  groups@beestonu3a.org.uk 

Missing your usual groups? 

Not all Beeston u3a groups are able to keep running at the moment, even virtually. 

Could you start a small group of your own, to try to fill some of those gaps? 

Perhaps a small Quiz Group on Zoom, to complement our highly popular weekly email quizzes that Tony Truman 
sends out? 

Or “Armchair Travellers”- sharing your treasured memories of holidays/travel in happier times? 

Or how about a “Grouchy Girls” or “Grumpy Men” chat group? 

Or anything else that is a particular interest of yours- e.g. maths; astronomy; ecology etc etc? 

A group can be started with just 2 or 3 like-minded members. We can provide support with technology and 
advertising. If you have an idea, please contact us, Anne Pinnock and Kathy Shipway groups@beestonu3a.org.uk  

mailto:groups@beestonu3a.org.uk
mailto:groups@beestonu3a.org.uk
mailto:groups@beestonu3a.org.uk
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ISLA'S CHRISTMAS 

It was just after midnight on Christmas Day.  Father Christmas moved quietly down the chimney at young Isla's 

house, and when he reached the fireplace's opening in Isla's bedroom he looked over to see if she was asleep.  He 

didn't think that he'd disturbed her, but he wasn't quite sure, and he wanted to be certain that she wasn't awake. 

But she was! 

She'd been lying on her side in her cot looking at the fireplace, waiting for Santa to come, and she became so 

excited when she first saw him that she shivered and let out a tiny shriek. 

'Are you awake Isla?' said Father Christmas in his soothing voice. 

'No!', whispered two and a half year old Isla, trembling with excitement. 

Father Christmas chuckled, and grabbed a-hold of his beard and stuffed it into his mouth to muffle the sound of a 

big 'Ho! Ho!' which was on its way out!  

It worked.  Only a little 'hoo! hoo!' sound came out of his mouth, and Isla didn't hear it at all, so  Santa tiptoed over 

to her cot and delicately sprinkled his magical Santa Dust all over her, which he always used on children who were 

awake!   

She immediately fell asleep, and found herself in a magical Christmas Dreamland, where sugar plum fairies danced 

in the snow, and princesses' castles rested on the clouds in the sky, whilst mums and dads rode around in their 

horse-drawn sleighs, the bells on the harnesses all jingling and jangling, tinkling and clinking, as the sleighs slid up 

and down the snow covered roads. 

----------- 

When Isla awoke her head was still full of images of sweets growing on trees, candy floss bushes, stores full of toys, 

the smell of mince pies baking in the pastry maker's shop, free children's cola fountains everywhere, snow that 

tasted just like the creamiest ice cream ever, and icicles that were fruit or chocolate flavoured!  

And it was at this moment that Isla's dream world started to quickly fade away, and she soon realised that she was 

back in her cot.  She looked around and then, through the window, she could see  that it was light outside. 

She became very excited and stood up in her cot, holding onto the side and jumping up and down. 

'Has he been yet?' she shouted excitedly, 'Has he?' 

'I think he might have.' said daddy and lifted her out of her 

cot.  'Come on, let's see if Santa has left you some new toys!' 

'Oh, yes please!' said Isla excitedly.   

Daddy gave her a big kiss and then carried her downstairs. 

He opened the living room door.  Isla couldn't believe her 

eyes.  She'd never seen her living room looking like this 

before!  There were beautifully wrapped presents under the Christmas tree of all shapes and sizes.  Each was 

covered in a pretty patterned paper and had beautiful red, green and gold ribbons tied around them, and the 

whole room looked as if it had been kissed by a Christmas rainbow.   

Isla looked up at daddy with wonder in her eyes and he put her down saying, 'Do you want to go and have a look?  

Shall we see if there are any presents for Isla?' 

Isla nodded so hard that her head nearly fell off, but that didn't stop her from running over to the tree!   

She was there in a flash.  She looked at all the presents, and although she couldn't read, she intuitively understood 

that there were some gifts for daddy, some for mummy, and a few for her nine week old brother, Seb.   
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And what was endearingly out of the ordinary, was that Isla knew what her own name looked like when it had 

been written down, and she could see that so many of the labels attached to the presents in front of her, had her 

name on them!  She was so happy!  Daddy picked up a present and gave it to Isla.   

She ripped off the paper to find a new pink 'horsey' looking at her!  Isla loves horses, and she was so pleased, that 

she clapped her little hands with glee the moment she saw it, and it saw her. 

Just then she heard mummy and Seb coming down the stairs.  

'Merry Christmas everybody!' said Isla's mummy as she came into the living room.   

'Melly Clismas!' said Isla clutching her new horse to her bosom, her mind still adjusting to this fantastical world that 

had suddenly appeared in her house overnight.  Mummy smiled and Isla went over to her and gave her a big 'leg 

hug'. 

And that's how the first Christmas Isla would ever remember, began, and it just got better and better as the day 

went on.  More presents were opened, and Isla loved to see what mummy, daddy and Seb had been given.  

 At about 1 o'clock they all sat down at the table to have their Christmas dinner.  There were sparkly glasses and 

Christmas crackers next to the dinner plates.  Crackers make a loud noise when two people pull them apart.  

Mummy and Isla pulled one, and daddy and mummy did too.  Bang!  Bang!  Some pieces of paper fell out and they 

had very silly jokes written on them.  Mummy read one out loud, and so did daddy, but Isla didn't understand them 

at all.  She was far more interested in the tiny toys that had also fallen out!   

After pulling the crackers everybody started eating their meal.  Crispy roast potatoes, parsnips and carrots, sprouts, 

peas, tiny sausages wrapped in bacon, turkey with cranberry sauce, and of course, some delicious gravy.  

Everybody got very full, very quickly, and they all they thought that they were going to go 'bang', just like the 

crackers had!      

Soon it was 3 o'clock, and mummy and daddy sat down and watched the Queen talking to everyone on the TV, 

from her palace.  Isla wanted to know why she wasn't wearing her crown, but nobody could tell her.  It was at this 

time that daddy fell asleep and started snoring in his chair, and Isla and mummy giggled when they looked at him.   

Later, Isla needed a little afternoon nap of her own, and when she woke up she was allowed some extra sweets; 

and she liked that – a lot.   

In the evening mummy sat on the sofa watching Strictly Come Dancing, drinking a glass of cold white wine.  

Meanwhile, Seb slept soundly on, in his crib, unaware of all the fuss. 

It was getting late now, and Isla had been allowed to stay up beyond her normal bedtime.  She looked around at 

everybody and could see that the whole family were tired, but content. 

And before she knew it, her eyelids had fallen down – clunk - and she found herself back in that phantasmagorical 

land that Father Christmas had sent her to earlier that day, and which, unbeknown to her, she would not see again 

for at least another year. 

© Bob Reader December 2020   

 We were out for our daily walk and ended up on Long Lane.  Ahead of us was a 
young Mum who was re-instating her toddler on his scooter.  As we approached 
them, we gave them both a smile and said, "Hello".  The little lad looked bemused 
and then, after we'd passed, said, "Mum?"  Mum gave him her attention, obviously 
expecting some earth-shattering pronouncement.  "That Man and - (slight pause to 
think of the right word) - Lady; they were old."  Mum gave a politely suppressed 
snort of laughter but we roared.  A badge of honour, methinks. 

Adrian & Kathy Shipway 
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Then and now 

I expect many of you have memories of the early days of 

lockdown very similar to mine. Days were very much the 

same. We didn’t even have the excitement of supermarket 

deliveries because even though we had been loyal 

customers of Mr. Sainsbury’s for many years he wouldn’t 

grant us the joy of a shopping slot. Our lovely neighbour 

kindly added our needs to her order. We ‘phoned friends but 

after one or two calls we had nothing new to tell them. We 

intended to sort photographs, clear out the loft, tidy the 

bookcase and practise the Recorder but somehow none of 

those things appealed on the days we felt we should do 

them. The weather didn’t help! Lovely sunny days which 

were good for a bit of gardening but were even better for 

hours of reading. The highlight of early lockdown was a 

worldwide ZOOM when I sang songs with 6519 other 

members of Girlguiding and Girl Scouts around the world. 

This was my first experience of ZOOM and suddenly there 

was a new world out there! 

Now our lives have some structure. Every Monday morning, 

we ZOOM with the U3A French Group, Tuesday evenings I 

sing with Wollaton Singers, the Latin scholars meet every 2 

weeks and Mike joins the Family History Group and 

University public science lectures. There was a short window 

of opportunity when we walked  suitably distanced with the 

Walking Group and we also walk together most days.                                                                                                                                                                                                           

Life is restricted again but suddenly I have new challenges. I 

haven’t looked  at my diary for some time because our new 

routine is indelibly etched in my brain so when an invitation 

came by email to “go” to Farm Africa’s Christmas Carol 

service I jumped at the chance. Michael Palin is the President 

and I imagine there will be lovely new carols as well, so I 

registered my interest. I thought I had better put the date on 

the calendar and Lo and Behold I found that I had already 

promised to “sing” at GirlGuiding Nottinghamshire’s 

Christmas Celebration. It looks as if this lockdown Christmas 

is going to be similar to Christmases Past. I have learned my 

lesson and will consult the diary before I agree to do 

anything but have a real dilemma for Wednesday December 

2nd, F* Day. I have an appointment at the Hairdresser’s (and I 

really need it), it will also be the Annual General Meeting of 

the Literacy Volunteers and now it seems our fortnightly 

Latin Group will meet on the same day. Life is returning to a 

different sort of busy normal!   

*Freedom day (maybe!) 

Anne Allery 

MERRY CHRISTMAS 

 

I’m so looking forward to Christmas 

It’s stress free I’m let off the hook. 

No more huffing or puffing and blowing 

At oversized turkey that I have to cook. 

 

I’m so looking forward to Christmas 

With present all wrapped up and done, 

I can sit in a chair with my feet up 

Since when has it all been such fun! 

 

I’m so looking forward to Christmas 

For once I can do as I please, 

No stressing that everyone’s happy 

Until I’m exhausted and brought to my knees. 

 

I’m so looking forward to Christmas 

It really won’t matter one dot 

If Santa gets stuck up the chimney, 

Or if he’s forgotten – so what! 

 

I’m so looking forward to Christmas 

After years of my trouble and woe, 

Just ease off the throttle, open a bottle,  

Cheers, Merry Christmas, Ho Ho! 

 

Sue Lowe 
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How to choose your 8 discs by Alison Wilson 

Choose eight pieces of music for a new group based on Desert Island Discs? No problem, I thought, when members 

of the committee were asked to volunteer to take part, to help get the group going.  

I spent an afternoon going through the pile of sheet music next to my piano and came up with more than eight 

pieces: the job was going to take more thought than I’d envisaged. I ended up with a short list of thirty, all of which 

had a valid claim to be included, and none of which were the piano pieces that I’d first picked! 

I’m the youngest of three, with an older brother and sister. Although there were many musical influences at home, 

(my father had perfect pitch and a good tenor voice) it was my sister’s ‘pop’ music that I started with:  Helen 

Shapiro’s ‘Walking back to Happiness’. A big ‘thank you’ to Derek, who managed to find a video of Helen singing it 

with Syd Little and Eddie Large – brilliant! 

This was one of several from the early 60s that I could have picked, and the same applied to my choice reflecting 

my own teenage years. It could have been any by Cliff Richard or the Beatles, but the Monkees were the group that 

my friends and I really drooled over (my favourite was Mike Nesmith), so my second choice was their ‘Daydream 

Believer’, and again, Derek found a superb video clip. 

For the third choice I’ve left home after ‘A’ levels and gone the 50 miles to Newcastle to train to be a nurse, staying 

there for 4 years. The contrast between a large city and the small North Yorkshire village that I’d grown up in took 

some getting used to, but I made the most of every opportunity. I met a friend there who has been an important 

part of my life since, and with whom I hitched in several countries in Europe, went to all the folk clubs and concerts 

that were on offer. I can now picture us, sitting high in the Gods at Newcastle City Hall, loving every minute of 

Ralph McTell singing ‘Streets of London’. 

Moving on, I came down to Nottingham after I’d qualified, and did midwifery training at the City Hospital. Met my 

husband during this year and married him a year later. Of all the music that was around at the time, the song that 

we associate with that year was, prophetically, The Carpenters ‘We’ve only just Begun’, my 4th choice. 

The chronology goes a bit erratic, here, so fast forward to the late 1990s, early 2000. (I had to leave out the 2 songs 

I associate with my children’s teenage years: Shaggy’s’ It wasn’t me’ for my son, (!) and the Spice Girls ‘Light up 

Your Life’ for my daughter.) 

I found out that my original nurse training entitled me to credits with the OU, so completed a degree. After a cou-

ple of work related courses I did a couple of music ones, the first of which had a summer school at Durham Univer-

sity. It was one of the most intense weeks of my life, music morning till night, but I loved it. My fifth choice – the 

chorus ‘The Heavens are Telling’ from Haydn’s The Creation - was a chorus we learnt in 3 days and sang at the 

final concert.  

During that week tutorials were cancelled one afternoon to enable us to attend an organ recital in the cathedral. 

My sixth choice really reflects the love of all keyboard music that I shared with my father: there were several gen-

erations of church organists on his side of the family. My uncle Jack was one of the last, and played this at our wed-

ding, the well-known ‘Toccata No 5’ by Widor. 

My seventh choice I’ve included for fun: it’s a song in the form of a tongue twister, sung in French, by a French 

folksinger who came to the UK early in her teaching career and stayed, combining teaching with considerable sing-

ing success. Hopefully, I’ll be able to learn it while on the desert island: Flossie Malavialle – ‘Ta Katie t’a quitte’. 

The eighth choice was one of the easiest to make, a Christmas carol: Cranford, sung by folk singer Kate Rusby.  It’s 

‘While shepherds watched’ sung to ‘On Ilkley Moor Ba’at’. Apparently the tune was originally written for the carol 

by a Kentish man in 1805, and later used for the song. The two go so well together in this recording, and links me 

back to home, through music. 

My choice if I could only take one? The Widor Toccata 

Book other than Shakespeare and the Bible? The Tao of Pooh and the Te of Piglet. Simple philosophy that will help 

with keeping grounded but with the beautiful illustrations by Ernest H. Shepherd. 

One luxury? A comfortable bed with mosquito nets: I seem to be seen as a good meal by the irritating insects. 

My thanks to Maureen Moffatt for being such a good interviewer, and Derek Constable for finding the video clips. 
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Colour in the garden 

To brighten up one very dull Decem-

ber day last week, I decided to search 

the garden for some colour. Some-

what surprisingly, I found quite a lot 

that had survived much rain and even 

a few cold nights. The montage of 

colourful flowers will hopefully bright-

en up your day. 

Dave Gilbert—Photo Group 

We’ve got some very keen gardeners 

in Beeston u3a, so I wonder how 

many of you can name all the flowers 

displayed here. I thought it would 

make an interesting quiz, although I 

must confess, I would probably score 

0 out of 14. Answers are on page 12. 

1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 

6. 

7. 

8. 

9. 

10. 

11. 

12. 

13. 

14. 
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A Christmas Poem 

 

T’was a month before Christmas, 

And all through the town, 

People wore masks, 

That covered their frown. 

 

The frown had begun 

Way back in the Spring, 

When a global pandemic 

Changed everything. 

 

They called it corona, 

But unlike the beer, 

It didn’t bring good times, 

It didn’t bring cheer. 

 

Contagious and deadly, 

This virus spread fast, 

Like a wildfire that starts 

When fueled by gas. 

 

Airplanes were grounded, 

Travel was banned. 

Borders were closed 

Across air, sea and land. 

 

As the world entered lockdown 

To flatten the curve, 

The economy halted, 

And folks lost their nerve. 

 

From March to July 

We rode the first wave, 

People stayed home, 

They tried to behave. 

 

When summer emerged 

The lockdown was lifted. 

But away from caution, 

Many folks drifted. 

 

Now it’s November 

And cases are spiking, 

Wave two has arrived, 

Much to our disliking. 

 

Frontline workers, 

Doctors and nurses, 

Try to save people, 

From riding in hearses. 

 

This virus is awful, 

This COVID-19. 

There isn’t a cure. 

Too early for vaccine. 

 

It’s true that this year 

Has had sadness a plenty, 

We’ll never forget 

The year 2020. 

 

And just ‘round the corner - 

The holiday season, 

But why be merry? 

Is there even one reason? 

To decorate the house 

And put up the tree, 

When no one will see it, 

No-one but me. 

 

But outside my window 

The snow gently falls, 

And I think to myself, 

Let’s deck the halls! 

 

So, I gather the ribbon, 

The garland and bows, 

As I play those old carols, 

My happiness grows. 

 

Christmas ain’t cancelled 

And neither is hope. 

If we lean on each other, 

We know we can cope  

 

Author unknown 

The Christmas Workout Plan 

Five blokes in an Audi Quattro arrived 

at the ferry checkpoint in Harwich, 

Essex.    

Tracey, in her brand new uniform, 

stops them and tells them: "I can't let 

you on the ferry. It is illegal to have 5 

people in a Quattro. Quattro means 

four. One of you will have to get out 

and stay behind."   

"Quattro is just the name of the car," 

the driver replies disbelievingly. "Look 

at the papers: this car is designed to 

carry five persons."    

"You cannot pull that one on me. This is 

Tracey you're talking to here," she 

replies with a smile. "Quattro means 

four. You have five people in your car 

and you are therefore breaking the law. 

So I can't let you onto the ferry. It's 

more than my job's worth to let you all 

on."    

The driver is now very cross and 

replies angrily, "I've had enough of you. 

Call your supervisor over. I want to 

speak to someone with more 

intelligence!"    

"Sorry," responds Tracey, "but Sharon 

is busy with those two blokes in the Fiat 

Uno.” 
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Who Said, Sang or Wrote That ? 

Example - “Babap Ickle Weed”                       Bill and Ben 

“..they think it's all over .. it is now”  

“Goodnight from me and Goodnight 
from him” 

 

“I came, I saw, I conquered”  

“Imagine there's no countries”  

“I want some more”  

“Ooh Betty”  

“That's one small step for man”  

“the biggest spotty dog you ever did 
see” 

 

“will no one rid me of this turbulent 
priest?” 

 

Auld Lang Syne and Tam O'Shanter  

Fern Hill  

Jaberwocky  

Kubla Khan  

Leisure  

Macavity: The Mystery Cat  

Odour of Chrysanthemums  

Oh to be in England  

sang 'Son of a Preacher Man'  

sang and wrote Rocket Man  

She Walks in Beauty  

singer who sang Little Arrows  

sang and wrote Waterloo  

The Charge of the Light Brigade  

The Daffodils  

The Fair Maid of Perth  

The Owl and the Pussy Cat  

The Raven  

Tubular Bells  

Tyger Tyger burning bright  

Wealth of Nations  

wrote  Stranger on the Shore  

wrote To Autumn  

A man goes to the optician for 

his annual eye test. The optician 

puts a contraption on his face, 

and asks him what he can see. 

“I see empty airports and empty 

football grounds” he says.  “I 

see closed theatres, closed 

pubs, closed restaurants”. 

“That’s perfect” says the 

optician, “you’ve got 2020 

vision”. 
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Answers from last month’s quiz 

Names – Actual, Fictional and Pseudonyms 

Example : - D H Lawrence  -  David Herbert Lawrence 

Arnold George Dorsey Englebert Humperdink 

Bannister Roger Gilbert Bannister 

Beethoven Ludwig van Beethoven 

Butler - Angus Hudson Gordon Cameron Jackson 

Byron George Gorden Lord Byron 

C S Lewis Clive Staples Lewis 

Captain Hastings Captain Arthur Hastings 

Captain Kirk Captain James Tiberius Kirk 

Cilla Black Priscilla Maria Veronica White 

Coleridge Samuel Taylor Coleridge 

Dusty Springfield 
Mary Isobel Catherine Berna-
dette O'Brian 

George Hoy Booth George Formby 

Harry Rodger Webb Cliff Richard 

Holst Gustav Theodore 

Inspector Japp Inspector James Japp 

John Wayne Marion Robert Morrison 

Kathleen “Kick” Kennedy 
Kathleen Agnes Cavendish, Mar-
chioness of Hartington 

Mendelssohn Jakob Ludwig Felix 

Miss Lemon Miss Felicity Lemon 

Mozart Wolfgang Amadeus 

Norman Pitkin Sir Norman Joseph Wisdom 

Reginald Kenneth Dwight Sir Elton Hercules John 

Schubert Franz Peter 

Shelley Percy Bysshe Shelley 

T S Elliot Thomas Stearns Elliot 

Tennyson Alfred Lord Tynnyson 

Tom Jones Sir Thomas John Woodward 

W B Yates William Butler Yates 

W G Grace William Gilbert Grace 

W H Auden Wynstan Hugh Aurden 

Wagner Wilhelm Richard 

Answers to the flowers quiz 

1 Cranesbill – often called a hardy Geranium 
2        Nasturtium 
3              Calendula 
4              Bee Borage 
5              Polyanthus 
6              Begonia 
7              Pelargonium – often called Geranium 
8              Pelargonium – often called Geranium 
9              Polyanthus 
10            Polyanthus 
11            Polyanthus 
12            Red Valerian 
13            Cyclamen 
14            Nasturtium 

Why is it best to think of 2020 like a 

panto?  

Because eventually, it’s behind you.  


