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From the Secretary’s Desk:  
 

 
 
Steeton Male Voice Choir has definitely entered a new era. Cathy Sweet is 
already well established with SMVC and everyone is enjoying rehearsing and 
the newly introduced pieces. We already have two very successful concerts in 
the bag with our new musical team and our first Annual Concert with them. 
On behalf of you all I want to put in print our thanks to Noel for his sterling 
efforts over the months of his tenure and in keeping us going, ably supported 
by the music team. It was not an easy time and I am sure you are all grateful 
for all they did particularly during the tour. 
 
Recruitment is now the immediate issue. With our new MD I am confident that 
we can start to get SMVC back to strength and attract new singers. 
We are of course delighted to have Michael Walsh and Gil Sorrell back in our 
ranks and our latest recruits, David Whitwell, Patrick Johnson and Brian 
Harrison were all successful with their voice tests. David and Patrick have 
already been involved in their first concerts and Brian will soon follow. Ray 
Waters is also joining us and he has worked with Cathy for many years. We 
have others awaiting voice tests so things are on the up with choir numbers, 
but our target is to get back to our strength of a decade ago i.e. 70+. 
A small working group has been set up to produce a range of suggestions to 
aid recruitment. The group feels that a key approach is in active recruiting i.e. 
performing in public places and actively approaching men who may be 
listening and encouraging them to try a rehearsal or two. I read an article in 
the National Association of Choirs magazine which suggested this had been a 
really successful approach for Worcester MVC. We already have a wealth of 
ideas but would welcome any additional ideas from all of you. 
Our consistent source of recruits over the years has been from members 
pestering friends and acquaintances and this surely must also be a main 
source of singers – so get out there and pester!! 
We also hope to tap into social media which is clearly a means to access 
people (particularly at the younger end of the age spectrum!) and get our 
recruitment message across. 
 
It is with great sadness that Steve Fenton has found it necessary to stand 
down from SMVC – at least as a fully functioning choir member. He will 
continue to support us instrumentally and in any other ways he is able. 
His singing quality, commitment to committees and various roles in SMVC are 
all going to be greatly missed. I can only repeat our heartfelt thanks to him on 



your behalf. Allan Hainsworth has also very recently informed us that his 
continued difficulties have led him to formally resign from SMVC and we wish 
him well after many years of service. Allan will be much missed from our Bass 
ranks. 
 
Could I thank everyone who took part in the tour for all their efforts particularly 
those who were inconvenienced with unfinished rooms, trekking between 
hotels and atrocious soup! It was nevertheless a great trip and for those on 
their first trip to Northern Ireland I am sure they were very pleasantly 
surprised. In particular I would to thank the folk from The Clare Chorale for 
their welcome, support at both concerts and their friendliness and hospitality. I 
do hope they take up the offer of a reciprocal visit to Yorkshire. I am also sure 
that the tour party would also support me in acknowledging the welcome and 
friendliness of the people of Northern Ireland everywhere we went. 
 
The planned long weekend next July (20th-22st) in North Yorkshire is already 
looking good with a good-sized choir seemingly already guaranteed. Two 
concerts are arranged, and tourist activities are to be arranged but Whitby 
looks to be a banker for the Saturday. 
We are re-running last year’s successful “opportunity knocks” evening on Dec 
18th with the music staring at 7.00 pm followed by a buffet at Steeton Hall. As 
with last year WAGS are invited to join us for this.  
 
Introducing our new Musical Director 
 
I have lived and raised a family with my husband, Ian, in Addingham for over 
30 years. We have three wonderful children and 3 gorgeous grandchildren! 
Our children all attended the local schools and we have been active members 
of the community. 
I have always had music in my life and sung in choirs at school and was a 
playing member at Shipton AODS for several years. I fell into music as a 
career by accident. A mother in the playground said to a teacher, "you know 
Cathy Sweet plays don't you" and there it started! I played for school 
productions both at the primary school and Middle school. Accompanied 
school singing, choirs and orchestras. I was also Musical Director for the 
village pantomime for several years. I still work for Addingham Primary as 
their music specialist, teaching school singing and a yearly show. 
I joined Bradford Music Service over 20 years ago as an accompanist and 
music specialist and I also teach piano and keyboard in schools in the local 
area.  
I had a break from singing to raise a family and when a friend asked me if I 
fancied singing in a concert I jumped at the chance. Little did I know it would 
be the springboard for my musical director career! 
Musical theatre has always been my great love. I work with some very 
talented people. Many are very good friends. Some of my proudest moments 
have been the mixed choir Gala nights we did at Ilkley AODS a number of 
years ago. I work with some very professional theatre companies and long 
gone is the 'village hall' standard of shows. I have a wonderful group of 
musicians who play for me and I love to conduct them. Several of the young 
people who I've worked with have gone on to be professional performers 



working in London very successfully. My favourite shows include Jesus Christ 
Superstar, Spend Spend Spend, (Viv Nicholson came to see the show!) Crazy 
for You, Addams Family, Buddy Holly Story, Anything Goes, Kiss Me Kate. 
There are too many to mention and all have a special place in my heart. I 
have been very lucky and have been kept busy over many years. At present I 
am musical director for Guiseley AODS, Ilkley Playhouse and Brassneck 
Theatre Co. 
I am a great believer that when 'one door closes another one opens' and this 
was the case when David, our Chairman, rang and asked me if I'd consider 
auditioning for the position of MD for SMVC. It's been a while since I felt the 
excitement of trying something new. I feel very flattered to have been chosen 
as their MD and have been made very welcome. I'm looking forward to 
working on the repertoire for our new programme of concerts coming up in the 
Autumn. 
 
I have been very lucky over the past number of years to have been the 
Musical Director for some amazing shows and been able to push the 
boundaries of musical theatre, but to be asked to take a show the the Minack 
Theatre in Cornwall has to be the icing on the cake! The Minack Theatre is an 
open air theatre on the furthest most coast of Cornwall, five miles from Lands 
End. It was built over the years, since the 1930's, single handedly, by an 
incredible woman called Rowena Cabe. She had a vision to build an 
ampitheatre on the rock face of her land to stage plays. It overlooks the sea 
and indeed clings to the rocks. It is a truly awesome place. Over the years it 
has expanded and been brought up to the 21st century technically and 
provides the most amazing backdrop to perform. Ilkley Playhouse have been 
invited, you have to be invited, on several occasions to take plays the the 
Minack, in recent years, but not a musical. We found out eighteen months ago 
that they would like us to present a musical this time! There are only a handful 
of amateur theatre companies who perform there, so it is quite a feather in the 
cap to do so! Next we had to decide on a musical that would suit both Ilkley 
and the Minack Theatre and Kiss Me Kate couldn't have been a better choice! 
The humorous story, a play within a play, Shakespeare, glorious costumes 
and not to mention Cole Porter's wonderful, popular songs! They all 
lent themselves perfectly to the venue. We had sell out performances all week 
and best of all it didn't rain. Well it did rain, but not when we were performing! 
We had a brilliant week and it was very well received. Hopefully we will go 
again in a couple of years! 
On my return to Yorkshire it was straight back to rehearsals for Steeton 
MVC's autumn season. I have tried to mix the repertoire up a bit and 
modernise it where appropriate. There is a fine line between too modern and 
too traditional. I love the traditional male voice choir music but in today's world 
many choirs are updating their repertoires and we need to keep pace with this 
to keep things fresh for the audiences and to attract new members. We are 
always on the lookout for new material or to rework old favourites. Trying to 
keep everyone happy can be a challenge but to make music together is a 
wonderful experience! If there are any gentlemen out there who would like to 
come and sing for an evening, we are always looking for more members. You 
can never have too big a choir!  
Cathy Sweet 



Somebody said it couldn’t be done. 
 

In our preparations for the annual concert Cathy had introduced a very new 
style of song for SMVC in ‘The Longest Time’. This entailed the choir 
providing 4 part harmony backing (largely oo’s and ahs and bum bums) to a 
solo voice for this pop classic. It was definitely new territory for SMVC and 
caused considerable consternation in the ranks. Several weeks before the 
concert there were many appeals to leave this to a later date as anxiety levels 
were quite high. Cathy appealed the choir to learn it (without their copies) and 
she would decide nearer the concert and after several more rehearsals 
whether it would feature in the Annual Concert. 
Remarkably (and I felt an indication of the support and respect Cathy has 
amongst the men) the following Monday it was transformed – clearly, and 
probably a historical precedent in my time, large numbers of men had worked 
really hard to sort it out. It reminded me of a poem (and song) written by 
Edgar Albert Guest so I adapted the first verse to make it appropriate. 
 
Somebody said that it couldn’t be done, 
But, she with a chuckle replied 
That “maybe it couldn’t” but she would be one 
Who wouldn’t say so till they’d tried. 
So she buckled right in with the trace of a grin 
On her face if she worried she hid it 
They started to sing as they tackled the thing 
That couldn’t be done and they did it! 
 
 

 
Review of SMVC first concert under our new MD 

 
We had dreams and songs to sing 

 
Steeton Male Voice Choir Joint Concert with the Pontnewydd Male Choir 
in Keighley Shared Church, Saturday 16th September 2017. 
 
Ian Evans, Chair of Pontnewydd Male Choir, recognised the shared history of 
the two choirs’ homes: steel, coal and sheep. The links went further as both 
choirs had been founded in the first decade of the 20th century and both had 
had very few Musical Directors in that time. 
The concert marked the debut of Steeton’s new Musical Director, Catherine 
Sweet, whose enthusiasm, talent and good humour shone through.  
With Pat Jones accompanying, Steeton opened with “Anthem” from the 
musical Chess. The packed audience was gripped as the feelings of the 
Russian defector were shown to be from the heart.  
After teasing us with their original interpretation of the first bars of “Watching 
the Wheat”, Steeton went on to a strong and poignant performance of this 
traditional piece. 
A change of tone followed as the dynamic duo, John Hirst and Steve Fenton, 
brought smiles to our faces and much laughter with the humour of “Worried 
Brown Eyes” and “Sister Josephine” by Jake Thackray. This formed a further 



link between the two choirs as Yorkshireman Jake Thackray had retired to 
Monmouth. 
Romance was in the air as Steeton sang “Can You Feel the Love Tonight” 
from the Lion King. 
A dramatic shift in mood ended the first set as Steeton showed lyrical prowess 
with a lively “Nothing Like a Dame” from South Pacific. David Barraclough, 
from the bass section, held the recitative beautifully between the verses and 
the chorus. 
Pontnewydd Male Choir then took to the stage. The choir included a Yorkshire 
member. It seems they have been teaching him Welsh, he has been teaching 
them Yorkshire and the only language they have difficulty communicating in is 
English! 
At short notice, they were led by Assistant MD Keith Jones. Pontnewydd 
opened with the stirring “Divine Brahma”, accompanied by Annette Williams.  
Next came the popular and tender “(Everything I Do) I Do it for You” written by 
Brian Adams and featured in Robin Hood: Prince of Thieves. 
“Pan Fo’r Nos yn Hir”, when the night is long, continued to pull at heartstrings. 
It was written by Ryan Davies for the 1972 film Under Milk Wood.  
The final song of the set was the moving and powerful “African Prayer”, a 
hybrid song combining the hymn Nkosi Sikelel’ iAfrica with Die Stem van 
Suid-Afrika. This was sung in Xhosa and Welsh, bringing the first half to a 
passionate close. 
Pontnewydd’s rousing “Cwm Rhondda” swept us up for the first set of the 
second half. This traditional Welsh hymn is familiar to some as “Guide Me O 
Thou Great Redeemer” and to some as “Bread of Heaven”. Its rich harmonies 
were beautiful and it was impossible for the audience not to hum along.  
Audience participation also followed unexpectedly as we were invited to sing 
“Happy Birthday” to Lorraine, who was sitting in the audience. Happy 
Birthday, Lorraine! 
In a change to the programme, Pontnewydd continued their set with the 
traditional Irish folk ballad “The Fields of Athenry”, a wife sadly bemoaning the 
transportation of her husband to Botany Bay for stealing food for their starving 
family.  
We were taken over to America next for “Shenandoah” an early 19th century 
song. 
The set finished with the love song “Yfory”, Tomorrow, the sentiment being 
looking forward to coming home. 
Steeton’s second set was introduced by Harry Kennedy with wry reflections 
on the beginning of life and the end of life. This introduced the much-loved 
“The Lost Chord”. The swell of the crescendo to the sound of the grand Amen 
resonated magnificently and showcased the range of the choir.  
“The Impossible Dream”, from the 1965 film Man of La Mancha, demanded 
sensitivity and strength, a quest impressively met by the choir putting their 
heart and soul into it. 
Ian McDonald was the soloist for “Today”, accompanied by Pat Jones and 
Steve Fenton. Ian’s voice had the audience spellbound with this gentle, 
reflective song. The choir joined Ian in the last verse, quietly humming in 
three-part harmony. Blissful. 
There was plenty of foot-tapping as Steeton zinged in with a swing. The 
syncopation and happy upbeat of “Sing Sing Sing” closed the set buoyantly 



and the audience showed the warmth of their appreciation. 
Both choirs took to the stage for Verdi’s “Speed Your Journey” with Catherine 
Sweet conducting. The contrasting tones and harmonies were deployed to 
dramatic effect. 
The last song was “Morte Criste” with both choirs conducted by Keith Jones. 
The measured start grew to a spine-tingling, strong finale.  
David Borley presented Pontnewydd with a shield. Pontnewydd gave 
Catherine Sweet a traditional Welsh carved wooden spoon to commemorate 
the special occasion. She thanked the visiting choir for being generous 
spirited. David was given a statue of a Welsh dragon.  
The Yorkshire member of Pontnewydd is John Miller, who used to live in 
Keighley. He commented, “It was a very enjoyable concert. It was great to 
meet new friends.” 
Thanks to all for a marvellous evening. Steeton deserve to be pleased with 
their first concert under new MD Catherine Sweet. It was an excellent 
performance. We thoroughly enjoyed it. Ee by gum you were champion!  
 
Jean Squires (Blairgowrie) 
 

 

About our visiting choir 

Pontnewyd Male Choir was founded in 1904 in the Bush Inn, 
Upper Cwmbran by men working in the local industries of coal, steel and on 
the railway. They were bound together to sing and enjoy music. Today it still 
attracts local men who wish to sing for pleasure and benefit from long lasting 
friendships. 

Originally it was known as the Upper Cwmbran Male Voice Party. It sang in its 
first Eisteddfod in 1906 in Pontyclun. 
In 1918 it moved to Pontnewydd Mission Hall to practice and has been 
associated with Pontnewydd since this date.By 1924 it had become so 
recognised for the quality of its singing it was invited to the Royal Albert Hall 
and has been making regular visits to take part in concerts ever since.  In 
1930 the choir changed its name to the Pontnewydd United Male Voice Party. 
It has been in continuous existence through two dark World Wars economic 
depression, social upheaval and recession.By 1972 it changed again to be 
known as Pontnewydd Male Choir, a name now known well in many parts of 
Europe. It has performed every year in many UK venues in mass choir 
concerts and special events. 

As a registered charity the choir has raised thousands of pounds for worthy 
causes both locally and nationally. Charities and good causes are encouraged 
to contact the choir to seek our support in the form of a concert to help raise 
funds. 



The choir has also benefitted from various international tours singing in many 
prestigious events and in concert with foreign choirs. The choir has toured 
extensively in Europe and Canada. It has more tours planned in the 
future.The choir has recently returned from a very successful tour of 
Normandy to commemorate both World War One and Two. 

The choir also attracts other choirs who wish to sing alongside us. Many joint 
concerts have been performed across the UK. These help form strong long 
lasting friendships through music. 

Since 1904 the choir has always attracted outstanding musical directors. It 
has only had four since 1904. The present Musical Director, Pauline Carey, 
follows in esteemed footsteps. She is determined to lead the choir with flair, 
innovation and enthusiasm. She has great plans for the choir to take it 
forwards in all aspects. She is supported by a music team, Keith Jones 
assistant conductor and Annette Williams, pianist. Pauline and her team 
demand high standards of performance from everyone in the choir. She is 
determined to be the best of the best. 

  
DO YOUR ********HOMEWORK!!! 
 
We all know that there are those amongst us who have a fit of the vapours at 
the mere mention of computers and have decided that these new fangled 
monsters exist simply to make life even more complicated than it already is 
and to turn their friends, whom they had previously considered to be sane, 
into weird geeks conversing in unintelligible jargon. They are unaware that 
computers are anything but new and that the first one was owned by Adam 
and Eve. It was, of course, an Apple and had a very limited memory which 
didn't matter because not a lot had happened that needed to be remembered. 
One byte and it crashed completely only to be reinvented umpteen centuries 
later. 
Seriously though this is where the sermon begins because we all know that 
our choir is at a crucial point in its long life. We have a new and clearly 
talented Musical Director and a hard-working leadership team eager to take 
the choir successfully into the future. They need and deserve the support of 
every individual member and the best way we can give that support is by 
mastering our music which cannot be done in just two hours on a Monday 
evening. For many of us, lacking keyboard skills, this is where the computer 
comes in. The Personal Computer programme is used by quite a lot of men to 
learn their music at home. It enables a singer to bring out his own part and is 
particularly helpful where there are tricky rhythms to negotiate because 
difficult bits can be played, always correctly, over and over again. It is also an 
excellent aid to memorising the words as well as the music. 
End of Sermon!  This is just a plea to those who have a computer but have 
never used Personal Composer to give it a try.  Help will be available in 
setting up the programme and operating it, either from me or from some of the 
men who have been using it enthusiastically for years and you'll find that it is 
really quite easy to use.  
Do think about it. 
Len 



Northern Ireland Tour June 2017 

 

Our host choir joined us at Chimney Corner (the not quite finished hotel!) for a 
great night of socialising, imbibing and singing. This is SMVC being 
conducted from the stairs singing for The Clare Chorale. They were a great   
crowd, utterly welcoming and they could sing!! 

 

 

 

Holy Shit!! 
 

It was a beautiful day in Belfast we had been bowled over by the visit to the 
Titanic Museum and decided to round off the day on an open top bus tour of 
Belfast City. Pam and I were with Eric and Anne Parker. This was before we 
lost Eric, who just seemed to merge with the crowds and disappear. 
Finally, melting in the heat we found him with the help of Peter Abberton and 
we caught the courtesy bus back to the centre near the Cathedral where we 
were performing that evening. 
After more walking in the heat we found a square behind the Cathedral with 
some eateries and settled for one in the shade.  Eric disappeared again to the 
gents during which time we found that the café wasn’t licenced, so we 
decamped to the next café before Eric reappeared wondering where we were.  
Any how we re-established contact and ate a leisurely meal with a well- 
earned cold beer. 
Eric and I needed to be at the Cathedral to get our uniforms off the Coach and 
get changed for the evening concert, so we set off leaving the ladies to follow 
at their leisure. 
As we approached the Cathedral steps a yelp erupted from my fellow 
chorister saying “has it gone down my neck”. On examination I reported “No 
Eric it’s just all over your shirt and on your head” 
Luckily it wasn’t his Choir shirt and I was able wipe the offending Pidgeon poo 



off his head before entering the Holy place where Eric was able to complete 
the cleansing of his head in the Holy Loo!. 
Was this an omen for things to come? I think not, more an admonishment for 
getting lost earlier in the day. 
 
David Borley 
 

 
 
 

Tour dinner evening – one of the items that entertained those that were 
there was from Joan Jones ably supported by Tim Bastow. I thought you 
would all enjoy it so it is below: 

God’s Thoughts On Lawns 

God : Frank, you know all about  gardens and nature. What in the world is 
going on there on the planet? What happened to all the dandelions, violets, 
thistle and stuff I started eons ago? I had a perfect, no-maintenance garden 
plan. These plants grow in any type of soil, withstand drought and multiply 
with abandon. The nectar from the long-lasting blossoms attracts butterflies, 
honey bees and flocks of songbirds. I expected to see a vast garden of 
colours by now. But all I see is these green rectangles. 

St Francis : It’s the tribes that settled there Lord, the Surburbanites. They 
started calling your flowers “weeds” and went to great lengths to kill them and 

replace them with grass. 

God: Grass? But it’s so boring. It’s not colourful. It doesn’t attract butterflies, 
birds and bees,only grubs and sod worms. It’s sensitive to temperatures. Do 
these Surburbanites really want all that grass growing there? 

St. Francis : Apparently so Lord. They go to great pains to grow it and keep it 
green. They begin each Spring by fertilising grass and poisoning any other 
plant that crops up in the lawn. 

God : The spring rains and warm weather probably make grass grow really 
fast. That must make the Surburbanites really happy. 

St Francis : Apparently not Lord. As soon as it grows a little they cut it – 
sometimes twice a week. 

God : They cut it? Do they then bale it like hay? 

St Francis : Not exactly, Lord. Most of them rake it up and put it in bags. 

God : They bag it? Why? Is it a cash crop? Do they sell it? 

St Francis : No Lord. Just the opposite. They pay to throw it away. 

God : Now let me get this straight. They fertilise grass so it will grow and 
when it grows they cut it off and throw it away? 



St Francis : Yes Lord. 

God: These Surburbanites must be relieved in the summer when we cut back 
on the rain and turn up the heat. That surely slows the growth and saves them 
a lot of work. 

St Francis : You aren’t going to believe this Lord. When the grass stops 
growing so fast, they drag our hoses and pay more money to water it so that 
they can continue to mow it and pay to get rid of it. 

God : What nonsense. At least they keep some of the trees. That was a sheer 
stroke of genius if I do say so myself. The trees grow leaves in the spring to 
provide beauty and shade in the summer. In the Autumn they fall to the 
ground and form a natural blanket to keep moisture in the soil and protect the 
trees and bushes. Plus as they rot the leaves form compost to enhance the 
soil. It’s a natural circle of life. 

St. Francis : You had better sit down Lord. The Surburbanites have drawn a 
new circle. As soon as the leaves fall they rake them into great piles and pay 
to have them hauled away. 

God : No. What do they do to protect the shrub and tree roots in the winter 
and to keep the soil moist and loose? 

St Francis: After throwing away the leaves they go out and buy something 
which they call mulch. They haul it home and spread it around in place of 
leaves. 

God: And where do they get this mulch? 

St Francis ; They cut down trees and grind them up to make the mulch. 

God : Enough. I don’t want to think about this anymore. St Catherine, you’re 
in charge of the arts. What movie is scheduled for tonight? 

St Francis: Dumb and Dumber Lord. It’s a real stupid move about… 

God : Never mind, I think I just heard the whole story from St Francis! 

 
Dear Ian, 
 
Just a note to confirm that I have now completed my secondment to SMVC. 
This was originally for the purpose of boosting tenor manpower during the N.I. 
tour. Apart from the 3 concerts in Northern Ireland I also took part in the 
concerts at Shelf, Bolton Priory and Bradford Grammar School plus the 
wedding at St Peter’s in York. All in all, not a bad stint for 3 moths I must say. 
It was a great pleasure to sing with SMVC once more. The welcome I 
received was very warm and cordial from everyone both old and new 
members. Thank you for inviting me. 
 
The N.I tour must be considered a success overall. The choir did not perform 
to its best standards most members agree, but apart from some hotel issues 
everyone enjoyed themselves and the weather was fabulous as was the 
scenery and the Irish people. Well done Ian for all your efforts in its 



organisation. In the near future I look forward to your annual concert. I am 
sure I will be able to see the healthy impact of your new MD Cathy Sweet. I 
sat in at her first rehearsal and it was clear she will be very good for SMVC. I 
would be delighted to temporarily re-join SMVC for future tours if asked to do 
so and attend rehearsals to learn the then current repertoire. 
 
Very best wishes to all at SMVC  - Len and Eileen Simpson 
 
 
 
 

 
 

SMVC at Newtownabbey Theatre 
 

 
 

We not only ‘wished we were in Carrickfergus’ this proves we were! 
We confused the locals singing next to King Billy!! 

 



 
 
A study in concentration!! 
 
Below is SMVC in Belfast Cathedral – a memorable evening (even with a 
small audience). The highlight had to be Sheelagh Greer (from Clare Chorale) 
and her student singer performing for us – they were stunning. 
 

 
 

Belfast re-visited (Brian Ackers) 
The last time I was in Belfast was in 1973 at the height of the troubles. 
I was then Major Ackers R.A.M.C. and I was stationed at the Castlereigh 
Barracks and Detention Centre. I acted as Medical Officer to a light artillery 
regiment but my main function was with the Ulster Constabulary (R.U.C.) and 
I was in civilian clothes rather than uniform. 
Potential terrorists, picked up at check-points by the Army or R.U.C., were 
brought to the centre and had to be medically examined within 30 minutes 
after arrival. Under the Emergency Terrorism Act they could then be 



interrogated for 24 hours. They then had to be released or sent for internment 
at Long Kesh. I had to re-examine them before leaving the centre; mainly to 
exclude any evidence of physical torture. 
My role was politically very sensitive and no local doctor would do the job. I 
met some interesting characters; too many to relate here. Perhaps the most 
interesting was a Unionist picked up late one evening with about £2000 in his 
pocket and with a firearm. At first examination this chap was trembling with 
fear and had obviously been up to no good. During the night a solicitor turned 
up claiming that the money had been collected from sympathisers for the 
welfare of Unionist prisoners in Long Kesh, and that the detainee had a 
licence for the firearm. At his release-medical the following morning he was 
completely changed; cheerful, confident, even cocky. He was picked up by 
car from the centre but never reached home. He was found later at a quarry 
on the outskirts of the City where he had been murdered. We learned that he 
had been involved in the protection racket and was well known in the terrorist 
community with many enemies. We understood that his assassins had almost 
certainly been fellow Unionists. 
Continually on half-hour call, night and day, I saw little of the City, but I 
managed the occasional break. I managed a swim several times at the 
Methodist College. This is a private school in the city which was considered 
’Safe’ for servicemen. I was relieved by another M.O. for half a day on one 
occasion to play cricket for an army side at the Malone Rugby and Cricket 
Club. 
I wanted to see what it was like on an Army mobile patrol; the Artillery lads 
found me a combat uniform of the ‘Flower Power’ variety; issued me with an 
automatic rifle and some ammunition and I rode rear gunner round a part of 
Belfast, passing the homes of the George Best and Alex Higgins families. 
The last memory I will share with you is of being driven down one evening to 
the Naval Ship ‘Maidstone’. This was anchored in the harbour as a ‘Safe’ rest 
and recuperation centre for service personnel. The streets were noisy with 
protesters and demonstrators. I had hardly started my first pint of Guinness 
when the phone went and I was called back to Castlereigh. I was with two 
Army Medics and we had a light armoured personnel vehicle known as a PIG. 
There were damaged and burning remains of vehicles in some of the streets 
which the two ‘Cowboy’ Medics drove through at high speed, enjoying every 
minute. I wasn’t so sure, but vivid memories of that return journey and my 
entire Castlereigh posting remain with me as though it were yesterday, rather 
than 44 years ago. 
 
Estate Agent Jargon 

If an estate agent was mugged do you think the police would believe the 

description of the event? 

“Yes officer, I was pushed into a rather spacious alley in a very sought after 

residential area of town, only 2 miles from the railway station and within easy 

reach of several local amenities. I was then punched in the face which still 

retains some of its original features.” 

Thanks to Jay 



Rowallane Garden 

 

 

On the Sunday of the tour weekend Maggie and I along with our friends from 

Dublin and Pat headed off into the drumlin landscape to the west of 

Strangford Lough. Having done the Titanic experience and the open top bus 

trip relatively recently we visited Rowallane Garden (another NT property) 

instead. As you know it was a glorious day and we had a very relaxed time at 

Rowallane.  

To quote the NT guide this is a garden where ‘ you can leave the outside 

world behind and immerse yourself in nature’s beauty. The formal and 

informal spaces are home to magical features mingled with native and exotic 

plants….. It is a great place for a leisurely walk or just to relax on a seat and 

soak up the atmosphere’. The Sunday papers had a thorough going over and 

the lunches were lovely! 

Should you ever venture back to Northern Ireland we would thoroughly 

recommend a visit. 

We headed back rather circuitously towards Belfast via the western fringe of 

Strangford Lough and the adjacent countryside which was remarkably similar 

to the landscape around Gargrave, Long Preston etc. I don’t know if you 

noticed but we all commented on how tidy everywhere is – there is a 

noticeable lack of litter particularly in the small towns and villages and 

everywhere seemed in very good order. 

In our search for a hostelry for a drink and some grub we went into Comber, a 

small town near the north end of Strangford Lough. As with everywhere it was 

very neat and tidy but there are drawbacks to this protestant work ethic 

culture. There was only one pub (a bit of a shock for a frequent visitor to small 

town Ireland) and it was a bit basic so we skipped it. However, we did enjoy 

the local brass band providing a free performance in the town square. We  



found a very pleasant tea room and garden (which did serve alcohol with 

food!). 

We also gleaned some interesting historical info about Comber. It was one of 

the many settlements that developed from ‘The Plantations’ with an influx of 

Scots in the early 1600s. As with many such places there was a long 

established wealthy family, the Andrews, who dominated business and 

politics. The family enterprises included linen mills and a pot distillery. Their 

distillery closed in the 1950’s and was the last pot distillery in Northern 

Ireland. 

One of the family, Andrew, was apprenticed to Harland and Wolfe and 

became the MD and chief designer of many ships included RMS Titanic. It 

was Andrew who was on board and advised the captain to abandon ship as 

he knew it would sink. He did not survive. His brother became the second 

Prime Minister of Northern Ireland during the years of the 2nd WW. 

All in all it was lovely day out and we were suitably relaxed for our Cathedral 

performance. 

Ian 

STEETON LADIES GROUP  

The Ladies Group continue to meet every 3rd Monday in the month at Steeton 
Hall. We usually have plenty to talk about, and just sometimes it includes 
choir fund raising business!!  

We have raised £618.90 in raffles since the Long Ashes concert in April and 
we have yet to have 2 more raffles this year.  Our most recent hosting event 
was last month, when the choir shared the stage with Pontnewydd Male Voice 
Choir. It was a very busy day for the ladies as we served 120 people with a 
hot meat and potato pie tea in rather cramped conditions at Keighley Shared 
Church, but the visiting choir certainly enjoyed their Yorkshire food. I think the 
ladies have learned quite a lot from that experience!  

We have been very fortunate to be given lots of raffle prizes throughout the 
year and this has benefitted the choir by the money which has been raised. If 
you are given any unwanted gifts this coming Christmas the Ladies Group are 
always willing to take them off your hands!!  If there are any wives, girl friends 
or partners who miss their husbands on a Monday night you are always 
welcome to join us. We also need ladies to help with raffles, preparing and 
serving wine and juices at our own concerts and when we have visiting choirs 
to assist with the catering. The next event is the Annual Concert and help will 
be needed to sell raffle tickets and programmes. If any lady feels they can 
help, please get in touch with me.  

Finally a big thank you to all the ladies who do a sterling job raising money for 
the choir, and thank you to everyone who has provided raffle prizes in order to 
boost the choir’s coffers. Janet Bastow - on behalf of the Ladies Group  



 
Pen Portrait :    Jay Kerr (top tenor) 
 

 
 
At last after nine years as a member of SMVC I’ve decided to put pen to 
paper. 
 
I was born at an early age in Motherwell, more commonly known as 
‘Motherwell nil’ !!. 
My early years were spent in a small mining village, Overtown, which was 
approximately 3 miles from Motherwell. My father was a coal miner, as were 
both of my grandfathers, and we lived in a ‘miners new cottage’ which 
basically was one bedroom where my parents slept and a front room with a 
bed hidden by a curtain in an alcove which I shared with my brother. We had 
an outside toilet which invariably was permanently frozen between November  
and February every year. 
If Dad was on night shift at the pit it fell to me to get up at six o’clock to clean 
out and light the fire, then boil umpteen kettles of water to fill a tin bath so Dad 
could have a soak before getting into bed. No wonder I used to fall asleep in 
class on occasion. 
I hate it nowadays when people go on about the ‘good old days’ – there was 
nothing good about them. 
In 1958 when I was 10 years old a neighbour went out and left a pan of chips 
on her cooker resulting in her house, plus ours, being destroyed. Onlookers 
were amazed to witness a 10 year old dancing with delight. I felt like Nero 
fiddling while Rome burnt! It meant that we could move to a more modern 
house – or so I thought. The local council deemed that we had made 
ourselves ‘voluntarily homeless’ so it was almost a year before we were 
rehoused. But, joy of joys, our new house had central heating, an inside toilet 
and 2 bedrooms – luxury! 
 
As a lad my only interest was Motherwell F.C. who had a very good team in 
those days. My hero was Ian St John who was later signed by the great Bill 
Shankly as part of his Liverpool dream team. 
 
I had absolutely no interest in school and in fact in 1962 I walked out of school 
six months early with no qualifications and never went back. Surprisingly none 
of the teaching staff even noticed I was missing. When I reached 15 my 



maternal grandfather secured me job in his colliery as a junior operative – a 
fancy name for a gopher. When I was 16 I was informed that I could go down 
the shaft and be a proper miner! No flippin’ chance – I promptly found another 
job in Ravenscraig Steel Works where I stayed for six months then was lucky 
to start working as an apprentice painter and decorator with a local company. 
On completing my apprenticeship I got itchy feet and much to my mum’s 
dismay I moved away. Initially to Morecambe and then to the Llyn Peninsula 
where I ‘dropped out’ and joined a hippy commune. This idyllic lifestyle lasted 
for almost a year until one day I discovered my girlfriend in a rather 
compromising position with another commune member. I did what any straight 
thinking bloke would do – I went out and got drunk. On my way back to the 
commune I happened to pass the Army Recruitment Office so I decided I 
would scare her by telling her that because of her behaviour I was going to 
join the Army. That plan backfired big style. When I told her the reply was 
‘good idea it might make a man of you’. So I decided I might as well give it a 
go. I did and did not return to civvy street for another 23 years. 
 
I took to Army life like a duck to water, initially signing on for the minimum 3 
years but within a few weeks I realised that this was what I wanted so 
changed my 3 years to a 22 year engagement. I must be one of the few 
people who went from ‘make lover not war’ to being a soldier. 
My army career took me to places such as Germany, Norway (where I 
learned to ski), Hong Kong and places in the UK too numerous to mention. 
In 1972 whilst serving in Northern Ireland I met the girl who would become my 
wife. We got married in 1973 in Edinburgh. Friends and relatives said it 
wouldn’t last. Almost 45 years later we are still going strong. So the girl was 
right all those years ago – the Army did make a man of me. It also did 
something that school never managed – it gave me an education. I buckled 
down, gained ‘O’ levels, then ‘A’ levels, then a diploma in ‘medical practice 
management’. I had a few scary experiences in the army but the good 
experiences have always made up for the bad ones. 
 
I left the Army in 1992 and spent almost 15 years as an NHS administrator 
and manager until I became an unemployment statistic in 2007. Nowadays I 
keep busy as a volunteer for the RSPCA and Guide Dogs.  
 
I discovered folk music when I was 18 at my local folk club and heard such 
luminaries as Matt McGinn and Hamish Imlach who were both regular 
performers at the venue and later they became ‘Folk Four’, later as a duo ‘The 
Corries’ and became famous for writing ‘Flower of Scotland’.  
One evening the resident group announced that they were looking for a 
second vocalist and, having had a drink or 2, I heard myself saying ‘I can do 
that’. After a couple of rehearsals I became a fully fledged member of the 
Kenilworth Folk Group. We performed in folk clubs throughout the West of 
Scotland and once appeared in Glasgow on the same bill as Tom Paxton. 
 
Needless to say my itchy feet got the better of me again and after 18 months I 
joined with vocalists from 2 other groups to form an acapella group calling 
ourselves ‘Trianon’ (wordplay on 3 anonymous singers – clever eh!). Our 
debut performance was a sell out, Great we thought! Our second performance 



drew a decent crowd but after that audiences were poor. Obviously we 
weren’t anonymous any more. I went back to the Kenilworth group with my tail 
between my legs and ate lots of humble pie, staying with them another year. I 
even appeared at the Edinburgh Fringe with an emerging group called the 
‘Humblebums’ featuring Gerry Rafferty on guitar and guy called Billy Connolly 
on banjo (whatever happened to him?). 
Then as previously mentioned my itchy feet led me to the Army via 
Morecambe and North Wales. 
I still retain my love for folk music to this day and during my service career 
helped to establish folk clubs in Hong Kong and Germany. 
 
In 2007 I was at a loose end and becoming rather morose so a friend 
encouraged me to give her choir a try. I did and became a member of East 
Lancashire Clarion Community Choir under the stewardship of Janet Russell, 
a noted Scottish folk singer and musician. 
Then in August my wife and I were invited by Alan and Christine Clark to a 
concert in Ilkley by SMVC. It was the most wonderful sound I had ever heard 
so amazing that even though Carol and Christine tried to convince me to join I 
kept refusing – there was no way I would be anywhere near good enough to 
join these guys. However after several months of earache I agreed to attend 
an open evening and was heckled from day one.  
I enjoy learning new numbers at rehearsals, enjoy the comradeship and 
particularly singing (and some could say dancing) in concerts etc. Singing 
makes me feel good and anything which does that can’t be bad can it. 
In the last nine years I have enjoyed being a member of 5 different choirs and 
in Lancashire and Yorkshire each different from the other so there is always 
something new. 
Those who know me will know that I am a Burnley FC fan and also profess an 
enthusiasm for Rugby Union, Bath RUFC in particular. 
Up until 2 years ago I was a keen distance runner completing over 20 
marathons and umpteen half marathons. Sadly old age and a liking for real 
ale has curtailed that a bit. 
Well there you have it ME !!!! 
 
(great read Jay – full of surprises!!) 
 

Pen Portrait :     Peter Hollins (Baritone) 
 

 
 



I was brought up on a council estate in Leeds. When I was 18 I had to do my 
National Service for 2 years, mainly in Germany. I was a surveyor RA (Royal 
Artillery). My Dad always said that I should get a job in the building industry 
because after WW2 the German bombing would leave us with a lot of building 
work to do. After I passed an exam I went to Leeds Central High School 
Building Dept. After school I applied for a job at a construction company.  
This was when I first met Jean. The office was next door to where Jean lived. 
When we got married we bought a house in Whitkirk (a suburb of Leeds). We 
now live in Ilkley. We have 3 daughters, 5 grandchildren and 1 great 
grandson. 
 
Two of my mates from the Army were quantity surveyors and after they had 
explained their work to me I was impressed so when I left the Army I applied 
for a job as a Quantity Surveyor and was successful. 
 
Cricket was my favourite sport. In the Army I played a lot of cricket – once at 
the Olympic Stadium. I played league cricket until I was 29 and then retired. 
This was because I thought Yorkshire C.C. would not now come for me! I 
carried on playing cricket but only friendlies. I scored one century. My next 
sport was golf, then I went to night school to learn badminton. My class and 
the one before me combined to create Baildon Bridge Badminiton Club. I 
played in the league until I was 56. Next it was ten pin bowling. 
 
I was working for Wimpey’s construction. The concrete multifloor flats Wimpey 
built were called ‘No Fires Concrete’ so we called our ten pin bowling club 
‘The No Fires’. I now play snooker. 
 
Eventually I became a director of a construction company with 400 staff 
members plus sub-contractors. 
When I still lived in Leeds I got involved with a charity called ‘Leeds Family 
Service Unit’. We helped families that could not cope with modern life. 
We bought a construction company in Pontypool and behind my back the 
other directors voted for me to go to South Wales every week for 2 days a 
week. 
I did some work for the Crown Prosecution Service and appeared in the 
Leeds and Huddersfield Crown Courts as an expert witness for the building 
industry. 
 
I joined SMVC in 2009 so I thank you all for being patient all this time waiting 
for me to write my pen portrait for ‘The Chimes’. 
 
Thankyou 
 
Peter 

 

 

 
 



My Path to SMVC (Peter Aram) 
 

 
 
I was born in Lincolnshire, a county not particularly endowed with male voice 
choirs. At sometime in my youth I recall that I was told that my maternal 
grandfather, who had died before I was born, had some from South Wales 
and had had a ‘voice’. 
 
After the war I came up to North Yorkshire to boarding school and it was there 
that the music/choir master somehow felt I should be part of his choir and I 
spent my entire time at the school in the choir, starting as a treble and going 
through the parts and ending up in the basses. 
 
After leaving school and going through College I went back to Lincolnshire for 
a few years before once again returning to North Yorkshire. It was then that I 
first hear of SMVC. However, at the time with both business and family 
commitments I knew I would not be able to devote sufficient time required to 
attend rehearsals or concerts. It was only after a chance conversation on the 
bowling greed with one of the members last August that I realised that 
perhaps I may be able once again to enjoy singing in a choir. So in 
September, in trepidation, I came along one evening to be introduced. Very 
soon I found myself among friends and to my surprise was welcomed as full 
member as soon as the beginning of this year and can now say I look forward 
to my Monday evenings for the comradeship, enjoyment and being able to 
sing with the choir. 
 
 
 

 
 

Annual Concert – King’s Hall Ilkley Sat. Oct 21st 
 

Reinvigorated, renewed and refocussed. 
With “You Raise Me Up” the choir and band began with great gusto and 
certainly raised the spirits of a wet audience blown in from the wrath of storm 
Brian to hear the ‘sweetness’ of the music of the night. 
This was followed by “Pretty Woman/You Got It”. It was good to see some 
smiles and even detect some sincerity in that the woman was indeed ‘pretty’ – 
the growls were almost convincing! “Anything at all … you’ve got it” the choir 
did indeed have it! 



 
 
The newest and most modern piece “The Longest Time” was bright and with 
the duwops and dum, dum, dums was certainly a new direction for the choir. 
The set was rounded off with a calmer controlled song which few people 
would know but enjoyed “Watching the Wheat”. 
A first set of contracts for Otley Brass Band began with “Keighley Moor” 
making us feel relieved we were listening to it inside and not trampling over it 
outside. This was followed by “Floral Dance” with virtually a full house, despite 
the inclement weather, toe tapping their way through this. Then, transported 
further afield to the “Appalachian Mountains”, a rousing suite of melodious 
tunes, followed by “Witch of Westmorland” - eerily haunting. “Irish Blessing” 
was soulful and with such well controlled crescendos. And then to finish “Let’s 
Face the Music and Dance” was a cheeky rendition featuring different 
sections of the band. 
The choir returned with “Speed Your Journey” and it was lovely to see them 
enjoying their music-making with light and shade and confidence. “Today” 
was a tender and soft piece with a rich accompaniment. Rounding off the first 
half was “Sing, Sing, Sing” with good dynamics, rises and falls. The choir was 
having fun, ensuring smiles all round for the interval, the rain well forgotten. 
A strong and harmonious rendition of “Abide with Me” opened the second half 
– many people’s favourite. The tenors excelled in the unaccompanied verse - 
even through the instrumental part of the band the choir was unfailing in its 
grip of the conductor. Continuing with “Can You Feel the Love Tonight?”, 
again with much greater strength in the tenors, and how special for Patrick in 
the basses to be wearing his red jacket for the first time. He wouldn’t have felt 
anything other than pride. 
“Impossible Dream” was hairs on the back of the neck stuff. “Anthem”, other 
people’s favourite, was statesmanlike with the choir standing like perfect 
chess pieces. 
The band returned with “Olympic Fanfare” which heralded the start of their 
set. “Brave” continued with vigour before we were transported back to the 
1940’s with “A Nightingale Sang”. “Born Free” was both lilting and jazzed up 



and “Somewhere out There” had a lovely percussion part. They completed 
their set with “Jurassic Park”. 
The choir returned with “Bring Him Home”, both emotional and expressive and 
completed the evening with another number from a musical, an old favourite, 
“There is Nothing Like a Dame”. 
Choir, band and audience all came together to round the evening off in the 
usual patriotic way with the rousing “Jerusalem” and “Land of Hope and 
Glory”. 
 
p.s. The Freudian slip of “Smart” rather than “Sweet”, cleverly picked up by 
Len in his vote of thanks, was quite apt as SMART is an acronym for targets 
being 

• Specific 

• Measurable 

• Achievable 

• Realistic 

• Timely 

Cathy, we know your name is “Sweet” but you have been “Smart” in lifting the 
sounds and spirits of the choir to a new level. 
Hilary and Peter Headey 
 
SMVC Leisure Wear 
 
New :  We are ordering new sweatshirts with our new logo on. We will be 
selling these at £15 (TBC) 
It would be great if everyone purchased one and wear them when we are 
doing more casual ‘sings’ when on tour etc. 
A reminder to longer standing members and information for newer members. 
Malcolm Hopkins is in charge of our shop and you or your loved ones can 
purchase the following SMVC items. 
 
The following items are available for sale: 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Silver Grey tie was previously official uniform. There are very few left and 
are reduced to clear, so bag a bargain. 
The lambswool sweaters were previously regarded as uniform and were worn 
with the blue ties. The polo shirts are available in many colours (we have 
 
The Silver Grey tie was previously official uniform. There are very few left and 
are reduced to clear, so bag a bargain. 
The lambswool sweaters were previously regarded as uniform and were worn 
with the blue ties. The polo shirts are available in many colours (we have a 
large stock) but large sizes are in short supply 

Blue Lambswool Sweaters £35 

Grey Sweaters £12 

Polo Shirts £  5 

Silver Grey Ties £  2 

Blue Ties £  5 

Uniform Ties £  5 



 
Concert/ Events Dates  2017-18 (7.30 unless noted) 

 
 DATE TIME * VENUE  

 2017    

 Sat 9 Dec  Holy Trinity, Skipton, BD23 
1ER 

Christmas Concert 

     

 2018    

 Sun 25 March  Bingley Arts Centre, The 
Studio BD16 2LZ 

With guest(s) 

 Sat 7 April 7.00 Christ Church, Skipton, BD23 
2AH 

Clark Community 
Choir 

 Sat 21 April  Silsden Methodist Church  
BD20 0PA 

Cobbydale Singers 

Carers Resource 
charity 

 Sat 12 May  Holy Trinity, Cowling, BD22 
0DD 

 

 Fri 8th June  Long Ashes with the Garvey 
Brothers 

 

 Sat 23 June  St. Luke’s, East Morton, 
BD20 5RU 

 

 Sun 15 July  Cliffe Castle, Keighley, BD20 
6LH 

Music at the 
Museum 

 20-22 July  Mini-tour North Yorkshire Dalesmen Singers 
Middlesbrough 

Community Choir 

 Sat 15 Sept  Holy Trinity, Skipton, BD23 
1ER 

Skipton RBL 

 Sat 20 Oct  Kings Hall, Ilkley, LS29 8HB 
with City of Bradford Brass 

Band 

Annual Concert 

 Sun 18 Nov  Octagon, Keighley, BD20 5LY 
 

Joint Concert with 
Opus 44 

 Sat 15 Dec  All Saints, Bingley, BD16 
2RH 

Christmas Concert 
with St. 

Walburga’s School 
Choir 

 2019    

 Sat 26 Oct  Kings Hall, Ilkley, LS29 8HB 
With City of Bradford Brass 

Band 

Annual Concert 

 

 
 
 



 
 
 

Contacts for SMVC 

                                
 
 

Chairman David Borley 01943602719 david.borley@icloud.com 

Musical 
Director 

Cathy Sweet 01943 830674 
07989839468 

i.sweet@blueyonder.co.uk 

Secretary / 
Chimes Ed 

Ian McDonald 01274400375 
07949626675 

 

ianmcd51@hotmail.com 

Concert 
Secretary 

George 
Hladowski 

 

01274 568008 
07719752630 

 

 
georgehladowski@hotmail.com 

Publicity 
Officer 

David 
Barraclough 

01535 655595 
07747566471 

djbarr62@outlook.com 

Treasurer John Dowlan 
 

01422 248010 john@dowlan.co.uk 

Accompanist Pat Jones 01535652026 
07765836029 

 

patjones179@btinternet.com 

Dep. 
Accompanist 

Peter 
Abberton 

01274 551526 peterabberton@btinternet.com 

Stage Manager Richard 
Hartley 

01535 603380 hartleyrich@yahoo.co.uk 

Duplicator Tim Bastow 01535 603065 
 

tim.jtbastow@blueyonder.co.uk 

Top tenor rep Terry Guest 01274 599237 
07973166520 

 

trguest @btinternet.com 

2nd Tenor rep Jeremy Law 01535 439315 jeremy@jlleather.co.uk 

Baritone rep Tony Paget   01535 657910 
  07779252833 
 

tony.paget@tlaktlak.net 

Bass rep Robert 
Hamilton 

01274484617 
07778571052 

 

roberthamilton@tiscali.co.uk 

mailto:

