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Editor’s Notes 
 

 
 
Well at long last my second edition of the Chimes is ready to go.  
Many thanks to all the contributors without whom there can be no magazine. 
We have pen portraits from Ed Mitchell, and Helen Orme and I will be chasing 
other new guys for more pen portraits for the next edition. Also a big thanks to 
Ken Wardell for his second pen portrait. He did one of these about 20 years ago 
and thought it about time for another. An excellent idea and it makes me think I 
can chase other long standing members to re-do their own portraits. 
I have kept the internet corner going but would appreciate some help on that next 
month if you have some favourite websites please. 
There are some reviews of our concerts and the tour and also Sweet Charity in 
Ilkley. 
I have also done a couple of articles on Facebook. I have put in the article I wrote 
about a year ago which I emailed round the choir, which tells you how to set up 
Facebook. I know a lot of you are still not on Facebook and you are missing out. 
Also I have done an article on the power of Facebook which I urge you to read to 
see one of the excellent uses Facebook is put to. 
I have kept the section called ‘What I was doing xxx years ago’, but I will not do 
this next edition unless someone else has a go. 
I would also welcome any desert island disks from you please as I would love to 
keep that going. 
Thanks go to all contributors who have helped to make this edition. 
 
 
 
Roy Talbot 
 
 
 



From the Secretary’s Desk:  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

It has been a busy time since the last edition. We are well into our concert season 
and so far they have been very successful. Cathy is delighted with the progress the 
choir is making and the improvement in the quality of our performances. 
 
The choir is delighted to welcome Ed Mitchell (top tenors) and Peter Gardner  
(second  tenor) into our ranks as they have now formally received their red jackets. 
We have a couple of other chaps who hopefully will also formally join us soon with 
Jon Warwick being our most recent recruit. The choir now has 62 singers on our 
books. However several are not currently singing with us for health or personal 
reasons so we cannot be remotely complacent about the size of our choir and the 
continuing issue of recruitment. As you will be aware we have put out several choirs 
with numbers in the mid 40s and on tour we only took 36 singers with us. 
Recruitment continues to be a prime concern. As has been mentioned many times 
the best source of new men is by current members persuading people to come along 
– so keep trying!!  
 
We are extremely sorry Pat Jones leaves us as our accompanist as she sets off on 
the start of a belated gap year with her voluntary work in Nepal! Over the last four 
years we have seen Pat develop a very significant role within SMVC. This has not 
only been her fantastic work as our accompanist but her input into rehearsals 
regarding her ability to pick out gaps and weaknesses - it has been a huge bonus. 
Her sense of fun and her commitment to the social life of the choir will also be 
missed. She will stay in touch and will be supporting people in performing and 
rehearsing solo/small group items for future concerts. 
 
SMVC is delighted to welcome Helen Romero as our new accompanist and, on the 
evidence to date, Helen will be a great asset and again not only in her accompanying 
skills but with her evident good humour. We look forward to a long future with Helen.  
It has unfortunately been a very sad year for us. Arthur Sharkey (Baritone) died of 
cancer and his significant presence and sense of humour will be sadly missed. He 
had not been with us that long (since 2014) but he was great to have around. 
Tragically David Jenkins (second tenor) also died. After successfully undergoing 
treatment for cancer he was struck down by an extremely serious lung infection and 
died very shortly after performing with us all at Bingley Theatre. David had been with 
the choir for a significant period (19 years) and was our chairman for a significant 
period and he continued to be a guide and mentor to many of us. His loss is 
immeasurable. Then in June our friend Steve Fenton died after a tragic accident in 
his garden. Although Steve had left the choir in 2017 (after 18 years service) as a 
consequence of his health issues. He continued to support the choir with his guest 



appearances on his wide range of instruments and with his work behind the scenes 
with IT work including poster designs. The loss of all these men has been a huge 
blow to SMVC and the respect the choir had for them was reflected in the wonderful 
turnout for their funerals and the genuine expressions of grief and loss from so 
many. 
 
One positive from Steve’s death is that John Hirst decided to return to the ranks of 
SMVC. Having met up with him after Steve’s funeral I persuaded him to re-join – 
partly as a tribute to Steve with whom he performed ‘Jake’ so brilliantly. He will be a 
great asset to our Baritones once again. ‘Jake’ may even return! 
 
Our recent tour was a great success and or course enhanced by the fantastic 
summer we are having. The two concerts were musically very good and although the 
audiences were disappointing at both events SMVC did themselves proud and I 
know Cathy (on her first SMVC tour) was delighted with the commitment and 
performances. Next year’s Scotland tour is already pretty much in place and it is 
looking like we will be taking a more substantial choir on this coming trip. It was great 
to see our MD and her other half joining in with the afterglow antics of SMVC. 
Our concert programme is pretty much in place for 2019. We will be singing in a 
diverse range of venues (including our old favourites) which includes Bradford 
Cathedral, The Square Chapel in Halifax and The Otley Courthouse. 
 
I am delighted to tell you all that the Clare Chorale from Ballyclare, who we sang with 
us  on our Northern Ireland tour, are coming to see us and we will sing with them in 
Bradford Cathedral. We are also getting a visit from The Manhattan Voices from 
Scarborough and we are planning a collaboration with Snake Davis (well known jazz 
saxophonist who has supported many famed entertainers).  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Pen Portrait – Ed Mitchell 
 

 
 
 ‘That’s Ron.  Oh, there’s two Rons, and that’s Philip, Jeremy, John, whose an 
engineer, Jag and Jay, Ray, Martin who tried to sell me some CD’s; Terry, who leads 
the top tenors, Stuart who sorts the music.  That’s Cathy at the front, Ian and David, 
and more and more names to learn.  Joining the Steeton Male Voice Choir certainly 
tests the memory! and I still have lots more names to remember. 
 
I’m Ed Mitchell.  I came along to the Choir’s concert at Holy Trinity Church Cowling in 
May of this year and was so impressed by the quality and style of the choir, and 
drawn in by their appeals for new members that I decided to try and join their 
number.  So here I am, having come along to rehearsal on Monday evenings.  
Equipped with various sheets of music and uniform items, I have joined in a few 
concerts and been asked to introduce myself in an article for the next copy of 
‘Chimes’ the magazine. 
 
I used to have a Geordie accent, I was brought up near Whitley Bay, but  I’m a 
Yorkshireman, born in Doncaster.  I have an artisan background.  My Dad’s father 
was a pattern maker, working for the firm that built the High Level Bridge over the 
Tyne.  My Mother’s father was the foreman painter in the Doncaster Engine works, 
responsible for painting the Flying Scotsman before it ever went into service in 1923. 
so I still support Newcastle United to this day.  (Even when they are terrible). 
 
This year my wife Chris and I celebrated 48 years of Married life. Chris was a 
teacher and a textile artist, which she still enjoys in retirement.  We have three grown 
up children.  Daniel, our eldest, is married and has two sons. Katherine is single and 
our youngest daughter, Jessica has just been married this summer 
At the age of 17, with City & Guilds qualifications in hand I moved to London and 
trained as a chef, working at the Empress restaurant and at the Dorchester Hotel in 
Park Lane.   
 
These teenage years, far away from home, were a time of rebellion.  But at the age 
of 21, finding myself in a very lonely place, found friends in St Mary’s Church, West 
Kensington and came to a new living Christian faith.  This lead to a change of 
direction in my life, with a call to be ordained in the Church of England. 
It took 13 years before I became a fully fledged Vicar.  I needed O levels and A 
levels to qualify for University entrance.  Then four years at St. John’s Collage 
Nottingham for a B.Th., three years a s a curate in Worksop, three years as a curate 
in Waltham Abbey, Essex, before I was inducted as Vicar of St. Nicholas Church, 



Whiston in the Diocese of Liverpool.  Later I became Rector of Wombwell, Barnsley 
and then Vicar of High Green Sheffield before retirement in October 2011 when we 
moved to Lothersdale. 
 
I still preach and lead services once a month in our local Church. Together Chris and 
I enjoy U3A classes.  I have taken up wood turning and belong to a couple of wood 
turning clubs.  The equipment has taken over the garage.  Then there’s swimming, 
walking, friends, Church groups. 
 
Now I have no less than 61 pieces of music to learn, practice and join in performing. 
. . . .lots to test the memory! 
 
 
Ed Mitchell          1st August 2018. 
 
 
 
A couple in their nineties were both having problems remembering things. During a 
check-up, the doctor told them that they were physically okay, but might want to start 
writing things down to help them remember. 

Later that night, while watching TV, the old man got up from his chair. 'Want anything 
while I'm in the kitchen?' he asked.  

"Will you get me a bowl of ice cream?"  

"Sure.."  

"Don't you think you should write it down so you can remember it?" she asked.  

"No, I can remember it.."  

"Well, I'd like some strawberries on top, too. Maybe you should write it down, so as 
not to forget it?"  

He said, "I can remember that. You want a bowl of ice cream with strawberries."  

"I'd also like whipped cream. I'm certain you'll forget that - write it down?" she asked.  

Irritated, he said, "I don't need to write it down, I can remember it! Ice cream with 
strawberries and whipped cream - I got it, for goodness sake!"  

Then he toddled off into the kitchen. After about 20 minutes, the old man returned 
and handed his wife a plate of bacon and eggs. She stared at the plate for a 
moment. 

“Where’s my toast?” 

 
 



 The Life and Times of a Half Colonial – Pen Portrait of Ken Wardell 
 

 
 
I am writing this portrait due to the original being done about 20 years ago and I 
thought a new version was needed. 
 
Life for me commenced on 19th June 1931 and so began the start of a varied and 
interesting life. 
 
Leaving Ilkley Grammar School in 1947, and feeling proud having passed my school 
certificate exams, I entered railway service as a Junior Clerk with the then L M S 
Railway Company. This also was in keeping with an interest I developed in school 
days of railways as a hobby which I still have to this day – 2018. 
 
As a junior clerk I worked at Bradfor Bridge Street railway wool office, also as a 
booking and goods clerk at Burley-in-Wharfedale station. The Bridge Street site has 
long since been developed into the Bradford Travel Interchange. At the age of 18 I 
achieved adult clerical status and I started my National Service. With my railway 
background the Royal Engineers trained me in Movement Control work (RTO) at 
Longmoor Military Railway in Hampshire. This was the start of my travel days. I was 
posted overseas to 10 Railway Operations Squadron in Suez where I was to stay 
until my demob in October 1951. Although I was trained as an RTO (Railway Train 
Officer) I spent 18 months in the squadron office as a filing clerk!! It was in this 
period in Egypt that I learned to swim (the easy way!). The Gulf of Suez/RedSea was 
the camp boundary – the waters here were salty and you could not sink when 
learning! 
 
Back in the UK I rejoined British Railways (ex LMS) and worked as a clerk at 
Bradford Valley Goods station (in Forster Square) and mostly at Leeds Neville Hill 
Yard depot, this period taking me to 1954. It was at this time at the age of 23 that I 
appled for and secured a post via the Crown Agents to work for the East African 
Railways and Harbours in Nairobi (Kenya), this position being on secondment from 
British Railways. This necessitated an earlier than planned marriage to my fiancé as 
I had to start work in Nairobi at the beginning of August. I had to start as a bachelor 
with my wife to join me a few months later. From 1954 to May 1959 I held 
managerial positions in Nairobi head office, Nairobi locomotive depot, Eldoret district 
office (northern Kenya) and Kampala, Uganda. Being in a colonial appointment I took 
earned vacation leave in the UK (6 months) in 1958. My appointment terminated in 
May 1959 on medical grounds and I returned to the UK. As I had taken permanency 
in my work with EAR&H I had ceased being on secondment from British Railways. 



 
My travels thus far were: 

o troopship “Empire Halladale” to Egypt (army) to Port Said 

o troopship “Empress of Australia” (army) back to the UK 

o a honeymoon train to Allasio, Italian Riviera 

o flight to Nairobi, return flights Nairobi/UK 

o return voyage to UK on “Rhodesia Castle” (calling at South African ports, St 

Helena, Ascension Island, Canary Islands) 

From 1959 to August 1963 I was unsettled. We gained a family – daughter 1959 and 
son 1962 but we continued to be unsettled. Latterly in summer 1963 I worked as a 
signalman on British Railways at Moorthorpe. In the spring of 1963 we considered 
moving to Australia to join up with Celia’s parents. Our application to migrate was 
successful and as 10 pound poms assisted passages (10 each adult and each child 
free) we set sail for Sydney per the P & O migrant ship “Stratheden” (it’s last voyage) 
early in august 1963 arriving in Sydney in September – another 4 weeks like being 
on a cruise ship. 
 
We settled well in New South Wales and being an unrealistic possibility to work on 
New South Wales railways I changed track and spent 10 years as a production office 
clerk in a paper conversion company – a position I enjoyed. Whilst in this period in 
1971 I revisited Yorkshire with y children so as to see my parents/grandparents for a 
four week holiday. On my return to Sydney unfortunately I met with marriage 
problems and my wife and I separated. In May 1973 after a long separation I had 
some health issues and decided to return to England to restart my life at age 42. I 
returned by air and another part of my life had closed. I forgot to mention in this 
paragraph that my 1971 trip to the UK was by air charter both ways. 
 
Now for stage two of my life. In view of my history and travels so far my friends and 
later my work colleagues understandably nicknamed me “half colonial”!! I soon met 
Wendy and we married in January 1974. I worked in the shipping industry from 1973 
to 1994 (when I had to take early retirement). I was employed as a clerk or as a 
sales representative for Lep, Panalpina latterly P & O (Leeds Container Base). Until 
my retirement my overseas travel had ceased, our holidays always being local. But 
since 1994 with Wendy itching like myself to travel a lot, we branched our a lot and 
up to press we have flown to France, Holland, Belgium, Austria, Switzerland, Spain, 
Ibiza, Jersey (6 times) also Australia (New South Wales and Queensland including 
Ayers Rock and The Barrier Reef) in 1997, 2001 and 2008. 
 
Now to mention my theatrical life. In 1961/1962 I was an acting member of Ilkley’s 
Vogue Players. Once in Sydney I joined a small singing group and we sand at a local 
branch of a Scottish Society. In 1979 I joined the Ilkley Amateur Operatic Society 
and took small acting roles and sang in all choirs work in all adult shows, and Gala 
Concerts until 1992 when I had to give up as I was fast approaching the need to 
have a coronary bypass operation (which I had in 1996). Whilst with IAOS I had the 
pleasure of meeting our Musical Director Cathy Sweet and sand under her direction 
a number of times when Cathy was MD for IAOS. I enjoyed the atmosphere 
surrounding shows and was the president of IAOS for 1989/1990. 
 
I joined Steeton Male Voice Choir in August 1993 having heard them sing in 
Cymbran. In the 25 years I have been in the choir I have enjoyed all aspects of the 
choir, both singing and socially. For most of this period I was Recruitment Officer and 



for quite a lot of the current membership I was involved in helping them start with the 
choir. They are a great bunch of men and the camaraderie that exists is second to 
none. Statistically I have sung in over 400 concerts in my 25 years, sung under the 
batons of three musical directors, been on 3 continental tours with them, have sung 
with SMVC contingents at the Albert Hall, both at Sheffield and Manchester Arena 
and UK tours to South Wales (3 times), Cornwall, North East, 
Kidderminster/Worcester, Coventry, Bristol/Bath and sung in many other great 
locations. My 3 trips to the Albers Hall were very awe inspiring. 
 
In 2016 I considered leaving the choir but our chairman persuaded me to call it 
retiring and at that time I was awarded life membership of the choir, an award I am 
extremely proud of. So I continue as a “part time” member, singing at most 
rehearsals and the occasional concert. I have received encouragement from our 
chairman, Musical Director (Cathy) and my colleagues in the 1st Tenors. I still have 
my voice – all I need is a new foot!!! 
 
I believe Cathy is a wonderful and hard working musical director, she has inspired 
the mood of the membership who I know support her to the full. Keep up the good 
work Cathy and the choir will continue to be great.  
 
On a closing note I hope I am now eligible for my 25 year badge!!! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Pen Portrait – Helen Orme 

 
 

I am a pianist by accident! I began learning to play piano at the age of 7, and only 
began lessons because I was jealous my older sister could do something I couldn't. 
 
However, I quickly found a love for the instrument and music in general. I immersed 
myself in performing whenever I could in school shows, at church or at family events. 
I carried on studying Music in my hometown of Manchester and onto higher 
education, finally training to become a Music teacher at Manchester University. It 
was in my first post as a newly qualified teacher that I met my husband (don't you 
mean wonderful? I've just heard him say - a Yorkshireman through and through - and 
made the move to God's own Country.  
 
I continue to pursue my love of music and musicals through school productions and 
amateur dramatics and was excited at being invited to play for Steeton Male Voice 
Choir. 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



Revue of Sweet Charity  at Ilkley Playhouse 14th June 2018 
 

As it was our first visit to the Ilkley Playhouse, we were impressed by the venue.  A 
small bar served a variety of drinks before the performance and during the interval.  
Past the bar was the Wharfeside theatre, which accommodates an audience of 
about 150 in comfortable chairs, the raised stage gave all a good view. 
 
At the far back of the stage through an arch the small orchestra worked through the 
performance under the direction of our M.D. Cathy.  The music moved the story on 
expertly. 
 
Although an amateur production the presentation was very professional.  The 
scenery being minimal but very effective, there was even a lake on stage into which 
the heroine fell or was pushed on more than one occasion. 
 
The story follows a short span in the life of the heroine Charity Hope Valentine very 
successfully played by Joanna Clark, whose dream to leave her ballroom hostess 
job to meet her Prince Charming led her into the thrall of manipulative, vain and 
selfish men.  After each she returned to the ballroom where the other hostesses – 
eight in total try to advise Charity of the realities of life controlled by the slob Herman 
who runs the ballroom. 
 
Act one has some memorable songs “Big Spender”, If my friends could see me 
now”, “Something better than this” and others. 
 
At the end of Act one Charity after being let down by Charlie who pushed her into the 
lake and robbed her and Vittorio Vidal a self-obsessed film star she meets Oscar.  All 
are played by Mark Simister very effectively in different disguises.  They end Act one 
stuck in an elevator. 
 
After the interval Act 2 starts with Charity and Oscar still stuck in the elevator, Oscar 
the more nervous of the two.  The manipulator of the lights gave the realistic 
impression of an elevator climbing and stopping between floors. Eventually the 
elevator started up and the pair went on to the Rhythm of Life church where the 
whole company performed the song of the same name well known to our choir. 
In the following scenes Oscar declares his love for Charity, treats her to a trip to 
Coney Island and around New York with musical numbers, Baby dream your dream, 
Sweet Charity, Big Spender (again), Where am I going and an energetic dance 
number I’m a Brass Band performed by the whole cast. 
 
The penultimate scene shows the slob Hermans softer side with ” I love to cry at 
Weddings” when Charity announced her hopes but alas it was not to be.  In the final 
scene we leave Charity returning alone to her job in the dance hall but still hopeful 
that Prince Charming will come along. 
 
Thanks to Tony Paget 

 



Remembering Steve Fenton we received this: 
 

On a beautiful hand made card: 
 
The girls and I would like to thank SMVC for all the cards and messages we have 
received since Steve’s accident. 
 
Thank you to those who were able to attend his funeral and own personal afterglow. 
You made what could have been a sombre occasion into an uplifting one for the 
family. 
 
Finally thank you all for what you gave Steve since he first joined in 1999: he was 
introduced to a whole range of new music; he was given the opportunity to perform 
in many fabulous places; but most of all he made some great friendships. 
 
Keep on singing: 
 
With Love 
 
Pat, Susan and Dorcas 
 
 

 
 
 



And Remembering David Jenkins this from his grandson: 
 
 
For the last 27 years Grandad has been tasked with proof reading everything we 
have ever written, from diaries about our holidays  in Yorkshire to dissertations and 
CVs. This will most likely be the first piece of writing we haven’t emailed to grandad 
for his approval.  So we would like to apologise in advance for any grammatical 
errors you might notice today. Thankfully, grandad had a fantastic sense of humour, 
so we know that he would see the funny side of any of our schoolboy errors. Often, 
our jokes were at the expense of grandad and he would ask if it was “take the 
mickey out of grandad day”, and of course it was, so as they say “if it ain’t broke 
don’t fix it”, and therefore today will be no different.  
 
Grandma and Grandad were both very hands on Grandparents and made an 
incredible effort with all 5 of their grandchildren. Lots of our fondest memories come 
from our annual 2 week summer trips to Yorkshire.  Trips were planned without fail 
every day and they always ran smoothly - Except for the car journeys! This is where 
Grandma and Grandad, usually a harmonious unit, would fall apart.  We inevitably 
managed to get lost - despite the fact that we would be going to the exact same 
places every year.  
 
Nevertheless - from Brimham rocks to the royal armouries and coal mining museums 
- we did it all. So, if anyone here is looking for recommendations for educational day-
trips in West Yorkshire, you know where we are. 
 
When Pablo and Miguel then came along, Grandad also made sure that they didn’t 
miss out.  Even though it was almost 20 years later and Grandad was now making 
his own strawberry jam, the attractions didn’t change.  However, we have a strong 
suspicion that Grandad became a tad softer.  You might have heard us tell the story 
about being made to wear socks on our hands instead of gloves on trips to the ice 
skating rink, well, we were all shocked to hear that grandad had in fact supplied 
Pablo and Miguel with proper GLOVES on their visits! 
 
In many ways Grandad was a “typical grandad”. He was kept very happy if fed sticky 
toffee pudding and given a dram of whiskey.  His snoring was atrocious, in fact at 
various times all three of us were forced to leave the room to escape his snoring 
when we drew the short straw and had to share with grandad. In fact on one 
occasion in Edinburgh, it was so bad that Rhidian felt he had no other option but to 
sleep outside on the concrete stairs. Grandad’s clothes of course also met all the 
required grandad criteria.  He wore sandals and socks on holidays and whenever 
there was a big occasion such as a graduation or wedding, without fail, he would be 
wearing his green tweed suit and matching light green shirt. However Grandad’s 
most iconic piece of clothing would have to be his chequered shirts. No matter what 
the event was, or what the weather was like, Grandad would have a chequered shirt 
for the occasion. So much so, that when Carys recently took Grandad shopping, she 
tried to ‘style’ him in everything other than a chequered shirt; jumpers, t-shirts, polo 
necks and cardigans were all tried on, but of course, grandad left the shop .... with a 
chequered shirt! And even better, it was on sale!!   
 
Whist we have said that in many respects Grandad was a typical grandad, he also 
defied the norm!! Most families would make exceptions for their grandparents, but 
unfortunately for grandad no such allowances were made for him. He was 



forced(cajoled) into joining us body boarding in the freezing seas of west wales 
[almost every year] and once, we were responsible for him being dragged part way 
down a beach by an enormous kite. He did however embrace everything we talked 
him into, coming on trips to New York, Edinburgh, Florida and Malaga [with us all 
only very recently].  
 
One of my personal favourite memories of Grandad will inevitably be when last year 
he came to my wedding and as always he was in the middle of everything, talking 
and getting to know my new in-laws, dancing, drinking beer and wearing the 
‘wedding mask’ (a black and electric pink number covered in feathers), and then the 
morning after floating in the swimming pool in his rubber ring - the funniest part was 
when he got stuck in it, floating in the middle of the pool unable to get out...of course 
we all just sat there and laughed at him. 
 
The memories we’ve shared today are obviously just a snippet of the hundreds of 
fond memories we have of Grandad. But unlike some of grandad’s stories, we’ve 
decided it’s best not to go on! Today there’s a slight sadness that Pablo and Miguel 
won’t get to create as many treasured memories of Grandma and Grandad as my 
brother, sister and I have. But we’ll continue to share our stories with them so that 
they can understand how great they both were. 
 
Grandad was unbelievably generous to all of his grandchildren and always 
supported us in every way that he could.  
 
He would never speak without thinking and all of his opinions would be well 
reasoned and well thought out. He would encourage us to all do the same.  
 
His kindness always shone through, especially when grandma became unwell, his 
patience and unfaltering love for her was nothing short of inspiring.  
 
We are all extremely proud of grandad.  And if we are ever to be considered half the 
person that he was, then it would be, as grandad would say ‘not so bad’.  
 

 

 



Some health advice from Patrick: 

 
 The Aorta is the main blood vessel to your body and as one ages the wall of the 
aorta can weaken and could lead to it rupturing. 

There is a national screening programme for men over 65 which involves an 
ultrasound scan of the abdomen and is over in minutes. 

You can arrange for a scan by telephoning 01422 224193. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Morris, an 82-year-old man, went to the doctor to get a physical. 

A few days later, the doctor saw Morris walking down the street with a gorgeous 
young woman on his arm. 

A couple of days afterward, the doctor spoke to Morris and said, "You're really doing 
great, aren't you?"  

Morris replied, "Just doing what you said, Doc - 'Get a hot mamma and be 
cheerful.'''  

The doctor said, "I didn't say that. I said, ‘You’ve got a heart murmur – be careful’”. 



The Tale of a Missing Dog and the Power of Facebook 

 

Last Wednesday I received a phone call from my daughter Geraldine in floods of 
tears – she was distraught. She was on holiday in Norfolk staying with her father-in-
law and his family, and somehow her dog Thor, a Boston terrier, had got spooked for 
some reason and had escaped from the garden and fled. She had no idea where it 
had gone at all. 

So my wife and I started researching on Facebook for suitable groups that helped 
with lost pets. We found a group called ‘Lost and Found Pets in Norfolk’. So we 
uploaded a photo, a description of what had happened, and contact details to this 
group and hoped that something would happen. Meanwhile Geraldine had also 
contacted another Facebook group, DogLost. Very quickly these two groups started 
talking to each other and soon DogLost had produced a poster and put it on their 
Facebook page. That page was quickly being shared all over Facebook. Not just 
locally but all across the country. 

We travelled down to Norfolk on Thursday to help with the search. But as we were 
travelling down posts started to appear on the Facebook groups which my other 
daughter was monitoring. There were 4 or 5 sightings of the dog in a village called 
Stalham. He was seen outside Tesco, inside the post office (why couldn’t someone 
have shut the door quickly so he couldn’t escape again), wandering up the high 
street and at the nearby boatyard. So we let Geraldine know, and she and her 
husband rushed off to Stalham which was about 10 minutes from where they were 
staying. Needless to say they were too late and could find no trace.  

When we arrived early evening after checking in at a B&B which I had hastily 
arranged, we went over to Stalham as well and wandered up and down the high 
street hoping to see Thor. While we were doing this we heard from one of the ladies 
that runs the Facebook Group and she said she would meet us in Stalham. When 
she arrived she had been very busy printing out the poster that had been generated 
by Facebook.  She said that she knew as we were not local getting copies of the 
poster would be difficult so she had done it for us! She proceeded to give us 
hundreds of posters and flyers of varying sizes, some even laminated. So we started 
to give these out to people we met and attach the larger ones to lampposts and 
telegraph poles. 

There were no further sightings that day, although we did get a report again via the 
Facebook group, of a man who pulled Thor out of the river on Wednesday evening, 
only to be bitten as he tried to hang on to him. The problem with Thor is he is very 
shy and timid, and has always backed away from people he doesn’t know, which is 
why Niki and I wanted to be down there to help. At least if it was one of us that found 
him he would not run away again. 

So Friday we started at Stalham once again, going into various shops with our 
posters and begging them to display them. We were hoping to get more sightings so 
that we could quickly get to wherever he had been seen. But sadly nothing 
happened. We knew that Facebook was spreading the word about the dog, as there 
had been 2,500 shares already which would mean that well over 25,000 people 
knew. Indeed very often when we spoke to people they would say – ‘yes we saw that 
on Facebook’! 



Friday night we were feeling very low about our chances of finding him, although 
there was potentially one more sighting in the evening but we think it was a false 
alarm. 

Saturday dawned and Niki and I had to check out of the B&B as they were fully 
booked – we had been very lucky to get the room for 2 nights in the middle of the 
holiday season. But we would carry on the search until the afternoon before we 
thought about going home. 4 or 5 people had also volunteered to help looking, all of 
them thanks to the Facebook groups. There was a possible sighting at a nearby 
village called Hickling so we were all soon over there pounding the pavements and 
putting up more posters. We even went to a local Fete and dog show which was on 
that afternoon, and the organisers were only too happy to help. They took loads of 
the posters, one for every stall, and even made an announcement over their speaker 
system during the dog show.  Again many of them said they were aware of Thor 
going missing as they had “seen it on Facebook”.  

By early afternoon nothing else had happened and we were starting to think we 
would have to head home, when suddenly we had a call from someone in Stalham, 
again through Facebook, saying that he had seen Thor crossing the main road and 
going into the boatyard. We were on our way in a flash, and as we drove there, not 
necessarily keeping to all the speed limits, 2 other ladies phoned to say they had 
seen Thor, and one of them was following him. We were there in a few minutes, met 
the 2 ladies who had last seen him heading toward a footbath at the back of the 
yard. Niki and I went one way up the footpath and Geraldine and Matt went the other 
way. About 20 minutes later I had a call from Geraldine saying ‘I have him’ ‘I have 
him’, again in floods of tears! Apparently he was hiding in the undergrowth, but 
smelled the chicken which Gerri was carrying (she had been carrying it everywhere 
for 3 days – it smelled quite potent!!). He was so hungry that he came towards the 
smell. After a few hungry mouthfuls he suddenly realised it was Gerri and just leapt 
on her! 

So thanks to the power of Facebook, and the kindness of some local people who 
connected on Facebook, Thor was reunited with his family. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 



How to Facebook! – A copy of the document I sent out a year ago! 

 

Firstly why is Facebook good for me? 

Well Facebook has come a long way from when it was full of sad people putting on 
photos of what they had for lunch, or for students getting in touch with each other! 
Now it is used for so many different reasons.  
You can connect with relatives and friends so easily with it. I can keep up to date 
with what my children and grand-children are doing all the time as well as seeing 
photos of them.  
You can join Facebook groups to share common interests. If you have a hobby or 
interest then you can be sure there will be a group for it where you will meet like-
minded people. There are groups for communities towns and villages. For example 
Skipton has a really good group called  Skipton Community Noticeboard where you 
can see events coming up in the town, or you can find a local tradesman if you need 
a job doing.  
It can improve your mental health. Various research studies have shown that using 
social media for just a few minutes can boost your confidence, improve your 
memory, and lower stress levels. (I think research can be used to prove anything you 
like, but what do I know!) 
 

Why is Facebook essential for the Choir? 

It can be used for free advertising both for concerts, and looking for new members. 
But this will be so much more successful with your help.  
Most choirs and singing groups have Facebook pages as well as using all the other 
social mediums out there, and we don’t want to be left behind. Indeed without a 
Facebook presence then new recruits may think we are still back in the dark ages 
and will not be encouraged to join us. 
You don’t have to do much to be on Facebook and help the choir. But if you join 
Facebook and have your family and close friends set up as Facebook friends, then 
by sharing a choir event or advert or photo, then that item from the choir will go out 
to all your Facebook friends, and potentially it could spread exponentially to friends 
of friends etc. 
 

How to join Facebook 

You must have an email address or a mobile phone number in order to join 
Facebook - that is the only prerequisite. 
If you don’t have an email address then I will be able to create one for you, of the 
format roytalbot@steetonmalevoice.co.uk. 
Then to create a Facebook Account: 

1. Enter ‘Facebook sign up’ into Google search or whichever search engine you 

use on the internet. 

2. Select Sign up for Facebook to be taken to the initial Facebook page. 

3. Enter your name, email address (ie roytalbot@steetonmalevoice.co.uk) or 

mobile number, a password, your date of birth, and whether male or female. 

For a password it is best to use something that only you will know and 

remember. Use a mixture of upper and lower case plus a number or two, and 

mailto:roytalbot@steetonmalevoice.co.uk
mailto:roytalbot@steetonmalevoice.co.uk


even a symbol as well perhaps. Then press the Create an Account (or Sign 

Up) Button. 

4. On the next page that appears you will be asked to enter the code that 

appears in your email inbox from Facebook (or from your mobile phone if you 

used that instead of your email address). Enter the code and press the 

Continue button. 

5. You should then have created your Facebook account. After this it is 

completely up to you how much you use Facebook. You can skip setting up 

your profile details or you can say whatever you like about yourself and add a 

photo of yourself. I have a photo of me when I was being presented with my 

choir jacket. 

6. Press the Home tab on the top blue line of Facebook and you will be taken to 

the Welcome page. Press the Next button to go to the Search for friends 

page. 

7. On here enter your relations names and friends’ names, one at a time. You 

may need to enter further details about them for example where they live in 

order to pick up the correct person. You can search for people using place 

names, school and university names, and employer names. Click on the Add 

Friend Button for each person that you want to connect to. A friend request 

will be sent to these people and once they have confirmed then you will be 

connected. 

8. Finally you need to ‘Like’ Steeton Male Voice Choir, and join the group. To do 

this you need to search for the choir in the box at the top of the page (with a 

little magnifying glass symbol). If there is no search box at the top alongside 

your name and the Home option, then you might need to refresh the page or 

log out and log in again. So type in Steeton Male Voice Choir into the search 

box – you will not have to type in all of this as Facebook will suggest the choir 

before you finish typing it. So press the choir name and then press the ‘Like’ 

button. Also the Group for the choir will be offered to you at the same time, so 

press the ‘Join’ button for this too. 

9. Now you have done all you need to do to really help the choir on Facebook. 

10. If you log in once every few days, you will be shown all the photos, events, 

comments that are published by the choir, and anything that the Group posts 

too. When you see these come up on your Facebook page from time to time, 

then Press the ‘Share’ button and all your friends will be able to see them too. 

And so the word will be spread. 

 



Steeton Male Voice Choir with The Cobbydale Singers 
(Silsden Methodist Church) Saturday 21st April 2018 

 
This joint concert was in aid of Carers’ Resource, a local charity supporting those 
who care for others. 
On an unusually warm April evening the two choirs presented an evening of rich 
musical variety to an appreciative and good audience (remarkably good given the 
brass band concern competition on the opposite side of the road!) with something to 
suit all tastes. 
After some interesting logistics in terms of squeezing in 60+ singers into a confined 
space the two choirs opened with ‘As Long As I Have Music’. Elaine Isherwood, the 
leader of Cobbydale Singers led this one with their accompanist, Brenda Brown. 
With the men outnumbering the ladies by 4:1 the blended sound was remarkable 
and the song summed up why everyone was there. This got the show off to a 
rousing start. 
This was followed by SMVCs first set of songs: ‘Hey Look Me Over’; ‘The Impossible 
Dream’; and Sting’s ‘Fields of Gold’. This was a lively mix with Hey Look Me Over 
done in a jaunty and fun style. The Impossible Dream was a moving rendition with 
real feeling and good use of dynamics much appreciated by the audience. The 
choral take on Sting’s hit was also very well received. 
Cobbydale’s first set was also themed around the joy of music. ‘Why We Sing’ was 
an excellent introduction to the choir’s style and harmonies. For such a relatively 
small group Cobbydale produce a lovely and moving sound and this first number 
was sung with style and confidence. It was followed up by Two Northumbrian Folk 
Songs which I am sure had many harking back to their childhoods particularly with a 
lively ‘Keel Row’. The final piece of this set was ‘I Wandered Lonely As A Cloud’ and 
again Cobbydale presented a lilting and charming interpretation of this pastoral 
number. 
SMVC returned with a set of rousing ‘anthems’ starting with You Raise Me up and 
followed by ‘Anthem’. They were both performed with appropriate gusto and 
contrasting tenderness and the sound filled the hall. The choir’s final number of the 
first half was a performance of ‘Calon Lan’ as a very moving tribute to a choir 
member who died unexpectedly in the week before the concert. David Jenkins had 
taught the choir to perform the chorus of the song in Welsh. Choir and audience alike 
were clearly moved by this rendition. A fitting tribute. 
Cobbydale brought the audience back to some more fun items with a splendid 
version of ‘The Colours of My Life’ from Barnum and a fun interpretation of ‘When I’m 
64’ with some excellent sound effects! They finished the first half of the concert with 
a moving interpretation of ‘Hushabye Mountain’. 
Cobbydale kicked off the second half with ‘I Feel Pretty’ which was ‘prettily’ sung and 
was sharp and precise. This was followed by ‘Close To You’ with some fabulous 
harmonies, gently done with tinkling piano and ‘Bridge Over Troubled Water’, sung 
with great control and lovely dynamics, finished the set. 
SMVC returned with a round of 4 songs titled ‘This Train’ which built up to a rousing 
sound that had the audience smiling with obvious enjoyment. This was followed up 
by ‘Bring Him Home’ which was performed with great control and emotion and again 
brought rapturous applause. The set was completed with a rendition of ‘Starlight 
Express’ with Ken Rainford providing a powerful baritone solo as part of the song. 
Cobbydale returned with ‘The Way You Look Tonight’ which had a really lovely 
arrangement with the parts blending to perfection. They followed up with ‘Humpty 
Dumpty’ which had everyone smiling with its clever arrangement and lyrics – great 
fun. Their final number was the popular show song ‘Lullaby on Broadway’ which 



generated images of dancing feet and the piano accompaniment really embellished 
the song. 
SMVC’s final set began with ‘Let It Be Me’ sung with real ‘love’. This song is really 
well suited to male voices and as were the final two numbers. The hymn ‘Rachie’ is a 
male voice classic and SMVC showed off their skills and dynamics and the room 
reverberated. ‘Highland Cathedral’ – a Scottish rugby match anthem – got the male 
voice treatment with control, pathos and power – a really rousing end to the set. 
The concert ended with another joint number ‘Rhythm of Life’ sung with pace with 
precise lyrics (no mean feat). This was led by SMVC’s Musical Director, Catherine 
Sweet and accompanied by Pat Jones, plus Peter Abberton from the basses. Again 
the two choirs blended remarkably well and the female voices added a certain 
something to this fun and lively number. A fitting end to a great night. 
The audience clearly had enjoyed their evening and the two choirs deservedly  
received excellent applause. A thoroughly entertaining and moving evening of song. 
 
Ian McDonald 
 
 
 
 

 



Review of SMVC Concert in Holy Trinity Church Cowling 12th May 2018 
 

The Church was celebrating marriage throughout their special weekend, and they 
had worked hard to make the approach to the church beautifully decorated with 
flower displays and bouquets. Inside the church there were wedding dresses 
elegantly displayed, from those who had been married in the church, and all were 
accompanied by photos and other memorabilia from their special day.  
Peter Headey opened the concert, introducing Cathy and Pat and then the choir 
performed their first item – ‘This Train’, a compilation of four traditional songs sung 
as a round and arranged by Cathy. The choir were enthusiastic while singing this 
number and smiled throughout, obviously enjoying every moment. Cathy directed 
each part by walking in front of the men to keep their parts going. The men obviously 
enjoyed the close contact with Cathy as they watched her like a hawk!!  
‘The Impossible Dream’– a well known song from Man of La Mancha followed next, 
and the choir sang it beautifully and with some emotion in the words. 
‘Fields of Gold’ followed next and there was a little hesitation in places, but all in all it 
went down extremely well. 
The next song ‘You Raise me Up’ should have been accompanied with a quintet but 
there was only a quartet as Harry was not well.  Although not one of my favourite 
songs the choir sang it well. 
Hilary Headey was the first soloist of the evening introduced by her husband. She 
sang in her lovely deep voice ‘Dream a Little Dream’ made famous by Doris Day, 
and she was accompanied by Steve Fenton on the ukulele and Ian McDonald on the 
fiddle. She then sang ‘That Lovely Weekend’, accompanied by her husband on the 
piano. She reminded us of the many weekends they had spent together and the 
words echoed these thoughts. Hilary has a lovely sweet and deep voice and I feel 
she would have benefitted from some amplification. It is always a pleasure to hear 
her sing. 
Jay Kerr was the next soloist and he sang ‘Suo Gân’ in memory of David Jenkins 
who died in April. Jay has a sweet top tenor voice, and he too would have benefitted 
from some amplification. It was good to hear a Scotsman singing a Welsh lullaby! 
David Barraclough ended the first half soloists. He began with a recruitment 
campaign inviting any would be men in the audience to join the choir. He said he 
was going to sing ‘If ever I would leave you’ from Camelot, but in view of it being a 
celebration of marriage weekend, he chose to sing ‘On the Street Where You Live’! 
David has a powerful Bass voice singing with ease and a sparkle in his eyes. He 
obviously enjoys entertaining an audience and the audience certainly enjoy being 
entertained by him.  
Tim took over the compering for the next three songs. The Choirs first two items ‘Let 
it be Me’ and ‘The Lord is My Shepherd’ were sung beautifully with feeling, and so 
lovely to hear The Lord is my Shepherd sung in this small village church to a packed 
audience.  
‘Hey Look me Over’ from the 1960 musical Wild Cat completed a very good and 
entertaining first half. This was sung with gusto and enjoyment for both the choir and 
the audience. A suitable song, I thought, to end the first half. 
After the interval, Peter Abberton took over the compering role and the first song was 
‘Rhythm of Life’ and Peter had to rush over to accompany Pat on the piano. The 
choir sang it very well and managed  to get their tongues around all the fast words in 
this song. ‘Bring Him Home’ from Les Miserables was sung beautifully with lovely 
dynamics, making it a very emotional piece of music. 
Before this next song ‘Starlight Express’, Peter introduced Ken Rainford the soloist, 
and told everyone that Ken and his wife Marie were married here in this church  60 



years ago. Ken has a very powerful Baritone voice, and together the choir and Ken 
made a lovely sound. 
Solo time again and the first soloist was Tim Bastow.  Tim is not a vocal soloist but a 
monologist and he entertained us with Runcorn Ferry. Being his wife there is not 
much I can say, but I think he was in his element standing high on the podium!! 
John Dowlan entertained us next with the song ‘Higher than a Hawk’, a favourite 
from the musical Calamity Jane.  
The next solo spot was something of a first. The instrumental group consisting of 
John Boyle, Ian McDonald and Steve Fenton accompanied Roy Talbot singing ‘Wild 
Mountain Thyme’. This was lovely, as the audience were invited to join in the chorus. 
Ray Waters completed the solo spots and he sang ‘There But For You Go I’ from the 
musical Brigadoon. Ray is a relative newcomer to the choir, but he has certainly 
made his mark as a soloist.  
Before the final group of songs were introduced, Ian McDonald spoke about David 
Jenkins. He said how David had been involved in the choir by being the Chairman 
for many years, and was a committed chorister. When the choir needed to learn the 
words of any Welsh song, David was the man. He died suddenly in April and will be 
missed by all in the choir. The first song was ‘Calon Lan’, for which David had taught 
the choir the Welsh words, and it was sung in remembrance of David. It is a well 
known hymn sung on the Rugby fields, and the choir did the song and David proud. 
‘As Long as I Have Music’ and ‘Anthem’ from Chess were sung next. As long as I 
have music is a beautiful song, and explains how much pleasure one gets from 
singing. This certainly was shown in the rendition of this piece. Both pieces were 
sung with emotion and feeling. Cathy has obviously stressed to the choir about the 
meaning of words in songs, and this was noticeable. 
The final song was ‘Highland Cathedral’, a relatively modern song and one, which I 
think suits the choir as it has plenty of dynamics and a solid ending.  
After thanks by the Vicar, the choir invited any man in the audience to join them to 
sing Morte Christe. This was beautifully sung, and the final notes almost blew the 
roof off the church. An encore is always well received, and this completed a 
wonderful spring evening concert in a lovely little church.  
 
Janet Bastow 
 
 
 
 
The Garden Centre Manager overheard a conversation between a female customer 
and Mr. Jenkins, one of his senior and most trusted assistants. "No" Mr. Jenkins was 
saying to the lady, "we have had none for quite a long time now and I'm afraid I 
cannot tell you when we shall be getting some". When the customer had left, the 
manager accosted his assistant.  "I have to tell you, Jenkins, that I was surprised, 
nay shocked, to hear you tell that lady that we could not supply her needs and had 
no idea when we would be able to do so. You should know better than that. We tell 
the customer that the item is out of stock but that we shall get it for her as soon as 
possible. Now what was it that she wanted?" "Rain", said Mr. Jenkins. 
 



SMVC on tour to Middlesbrough – a personal reflection. 
 
It was a real nostalgia trip for me returning to Middlesbrough Town Hall for a second 
visit with SMVC. I think the refurbishment of the Town Hall is remarkable and they 
have done a fantastic job. It all reminded me that Middlesbrough has a relatively 
short history and certainly during the last century the Town Hall was a beacon of 
musical culture and entertainment in the North East. I was shown round some of the 
parts of the Town Hall that had fallen out of use and even covered up. It once 
housed the court, the police station and cells, the fire service and library. During the 
refurbishment they uncovered a fantastic stained glass ceiling above what had been 
the court. 
 
Unlike most of the places we come from in Yorkshire (and Middlesbrough was and 
still is in Yorkshire – the River Tees being its northern border) the town has a 
relatively short history. Its population went from 150 in 1846 to its now 160,000. 
It exploded into expansion with the development of a dock to transport coal after the 
opening of the Darlington Stockton Railway. This shifted the coal port downstream. 
With the discovery of iron ore in the Cleveland Hills industrial expansion 
mushroomed with iron and steel industry, engineering, shipbuilding and related 
industries growing at a pace, with the resultant influx of migrants to provide the 
labour and expertise to develop all these industries. (I am living proof with 3 Irish 
Grandparents and one English one). The region then expanded into Petrochemicals 
with the vast complex of the then ICI. 
 
The rapid population growth saw the influx of people from across Britain and Europe 
and from the beginning the town had a cosmopolitan population. Despite the 
protestations of the National Front and elements of Farage’s crew, Britain has long 
welcomed migrants and benefitted hugely from doing so and Middlesbrough was an 
example of that. 
 
Undoubtedly it had, and still has, its difficulties with the rise and fall of key industries 
and the poverty and deprivation linked to the influx of cheap labour. I remember 
street riots in downtown Middlesbrough in my childhood. Middlesbrough is one of the 
many industrial giants that has been ‘left behind’ with the demise of manufacturing 
throughout regions of Britain and undoubtedly feels neglected by government (of all 
hues) in terms of strategic development – that would be a good idea! 
 
In my childhood and teenage years the town had, what I realise in hindsight, a 
remarkable focus on music and engaging school children in musical education. 
Equally the Town Hall was a renowned venue for music of all genres but for me it 
was then classical music. Incidentally I realise that a significant part of this was as a 
consequence of European migrants, amongst others, promoting its development. 
I was a late developer when it came to ‘modern’ music and spent my teenage years 
playing music in the school orchestra and local Youth Orchestra and attending 
classical concerts in the Town Hall. My first live ‘pop’ gig was going to see Stevie 
Wonder in Stockton when he and I were both 16!. If you saw the stained glass 
window in the Town Hall that listed some of the names that have performed there it 
tells you how prestigious a venue it was. I was delighted when I managed to get the 
autograph of the world famous cellist Rostropovich and was blown away by the 
father and son Oistrakhs playing their violins. The Town Hall was where I was first 
introduced to live orchestral playing. (I must make a bigger effort do go more often!).  



I would also visit friends houses where we would play chamber music and practice 
for orchestra. Several of those households were eastern European and I was given a 
great welcome. Many of those friends went on to careers in classical music and 
performing. Further hindsight enables me to realise just how good the local Youth 
Orchestra was – when I went to University I went along to the University Orchestra 
and didn’t think it was very good and basically stopped playing for years – I suppose 
there were also other attractions! The Head of Middlesbrough Music Service who 
rehearsed and conducted the then Cleveland Youth Orchestra was a guy called 
Edwin Raymond. To reinforce an earlier comment about immigrants I am led to 
believe that he was a Jew and a survivor of Nazi concentration camps who came to 
Britain. He was one of the many Jews who changed their name which is a sad reality 
of the time. I for one will be eternally grateful to him for fostering my interest in 
playing, and listening to, great music.  
 
As I mentioned at the concert I did also sing in the Town Hall. Prior to puberty I was 
a decent boy soprano and would quite regularly be asked to perform including at the 
Town Hall.I did have a very big audience when my voice finally broke on the Town 
Hall stage. I was emotionally scarred for life!! My mother was furious because she 
said they shouldn’t have been pushing me to sing while I went through the process 
(it was all a mystery to me!). Sadly I also stopped singing in public until Dave Brown 
badgered me into joining SMVC. I suppose it kickstarted me back into a more 
extensive musical retirement as I have now joined an active folk band! 
 
The Town Hall also hosted many of the greats from other genres of music - Oasis, 
Bowie, The Clash, AC/DC, Jazz and Blues greats and of course Chris Rea (a class 
member with me in 5B – couldn’t call him a classmate though!). I don’t know if 
Middlesbrough was any more enlightened than other northern towns but it is quite 
impressive. 
 
I think the Middlesbrough Town Hall Choir is another example of musical 
enlightenment. It is run for those from throughout the local community who just want 
to sing together. They don’t sell themselves as a performance choir but are about 
giving opportunity to people to enjoy singing and in bringing people together. I was 
saddened to hear that the Nigerian lady who sang with them has been in 
Middlesbrough 17 years but has recently has been refused permission to stay – the 
choir are supporting her appeal along with the local MP!. A sad reflection on modern 
Britain. 
 
Anyway I hope you all enjoyed your visit to Middlesbrough Town Hall. The choir 
looked after us well and we enjoyed singing with them, their company, their singing 
and their generosity. 
 
Ian McDonald 
 



A few pictures from our Middlesbrough Trip 
 
I thoroughly enjoyed our mini-tour this year to Middlesbrough and Whitby. I thought 
the concerts were great even though the audience numbers were very disappointing. 
That was not our fault however as we were the ‘away’ team! However in future I will 
do more to advertise on Facebook when we are on tour. I think our singing is gaining 
confidence all the time and it shows in our performances.  
 
I also loved the social side of the tour with the afterglows and the pub singing on the 
last night. Below are a few pictures of the tour which I have not already put on 
Facebook or on the website. 
 

   

   

   

   
 
Roy Talbot 
      
      
     



WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT ? 
by Len Wilson 

 
              One Saturday in the late 1950's Steeton Male Glee Union as our choir was  
then known,  travelled to Rhyl to compete in the Musical Festival there, and led by 
the inestimable Arthur Wilson, won the Male Voice B Class ( for choirs up to 40 
voices) and great was the rejoicing thereof. So much so that they took themselves 
off to the Promenade and there gave an impromptu but spirited rendering of "Ilkla 
Moor B'ahrt 'At" 
 
              However unknown to the triumphant singers of Steeton dark forces were at 
work and even as they proudly sang their anthem, Welsh villains were breaking into, 
and ransacking, their coach. This dastardly crime made the national press, the Daily 
Express  reporting that the deflated Yorkshiremen had to return home "B'aht 'ats, 
b'aht coats, b'ahrt cash,  b'aht everythiing!" 
 
              Almost exactly 50 years later, in 2007, Steeton Male Voice Choir, by now a 
much bigger choir and resplendent in red, was again in Wales. This time we were 
based in Cardiff and had already sung in the Millennium Centre there, following a 
fine concert in Cwmbran which had earned us an enthusiastic standing ovation.  This 
last concert, in the evening of the day before our journey home, promised to be a 
memorable climax to an already successful and enjoyable tour. The handsome 
modern church with good acoustics situated close by the magnificent Caerphilly 
Castle was packed. Our host choir was The Aber Valley Male Choir a friendly and 
welcoming group and no mean performers either. Everything was set fair for a great 
evening and indeed that was exactly how things were going until ...........!!!!!! 
 
              We became conscious of some sort of commotion by the doors at the back 
of the church. We had just got to the final chord (at full throttle of course) of "Ilkla 
Moor B'ahrt 'AT" when Christine Clark, wife of our Musical Director scuttled forward 
under cover of the applause and thrust a note into my hand.. It read, "The police are 
at the door and want to talk to you because one of your coaches has been broken 
into" Fortunately we had just reached the interval so I was able to meet them and 
find out what was going on. 
 
             Our three coaches were parked in a quiet residential street not far away and 
the drivers had decided to leave them and come to the concert. A resident hearing a 
loud crash outside, looked out, saw two young men breaking into one of the coaches 
and promptly called the police who arrived in a commendably short space of time. 
 
          They found the two men easily enough. They were clearly under the influence 
of either drink or some other noxious substance  and were sitting on the grass verge 
by the coaches, one holding what he obviously thought was a SatNav (but it was not) 
and the other still clutching the brick with which he had smashed a huge hole in the 
glass door of the coach.  The one holding the brick was trying to staunch the flow of 
blood from his hand and there were bloodied palm and finger prints in profusion , on 
the brick, on the glass of the door and the outside and the inside of the coach. Talk 
about being caught red handed!  An open and shut case surely!  
 
             There was to be no afterglow but some of us nobly volunteered to stay 
behind in the bar until one of the other coaches had been to Cardiff and come back 
for us. Because someone had to come the next morning from Bristol to fit a new 



glass door and the adhesive would take five hours to harden, our journey home was 
delayed by that amount of time, but using the other two coaches to run a shuttle 
service we were all able to enjoy some extra hours in the cleverly developed Cardiff 
Bay area. We had, I thought, coped pretty well and made the best of it. Just one of 
those unexpected things that happen on tour. 
 
             Home again, and many of us were interested to see what the result of the 
inevitable court case would be. In the meantime I was pondering what it is about 
"Ilkla Moor B'ahrt 'At" that triggers, in Welshmen, the urge to break into 
Yorkshiremen's coaches every fifty years or so. Can it be that they are simply 
jealous? Do they really believe that the Yorkshire anthem is so superior to "Land of 
my Fathers" that they must mount some sort of protest? Surely not!!  I know some 
Yorkshiremen who can't stand it. 
 
           Did I say "the inevitable court case"?  I was later informed by the proprietor of 
our coach firm that the Crown Prosecution Service had decided not to instigate 
proceedings against the two men. The reason given was "Lack of evidence". A 
dumbfounded South Wales Police Force, the coach firm and their insurers all 
protested vehemently and the decision was eventually reversed. In due course the 
men were indeed brought before the court and Paul, the driver of the coach which 
had been attacked, drove from Keighley to Cardiff to give evidence and identify the 
pieces of equipment the men had stolen and were found in their possession. 
 
           Counsel for the Prosecution stood up and said that no evidence would be 
presented. Case dismissed.                
                                                                                                                                        
No, I couldn't believe it either! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A teacher was asked to fill out a special questionnaire. 
 
One question said “Give two reasons for entering the teaching profession”. 
 
The teacher wrote “July and August”! 
 
 
  
  



SMVC Tour Of  Perthshire and the Kingdom of Fife April 24th (Wed) – 28th 
(Sunday) 2019 
 
The plans for our next tour are already well developed. 
Can I remind patrons that they are welcome to join us as are other guests of choir 
members. The more the merrier. Hotel rooms are £80 per night (B+B) for doubles 
and twins i.e. £280 per couple. We have to calculate travel costs on the coach and 
include some other extra costs to the choir but it should not be exorbitant. Singers 
will get a significant subsidy from the choir. 
We are touring at the end of April which hopefully will provide us with lovely Spring 
weather and colours. We already have 3 concerts planned and a range of interesting 
places to visit. If you don’t know Fife and Perthshire very well I can assure you that it 
is a beautiful part of the Britain with some stunning scenery and wonderful places to 
visit. 
Wednesday: we will travel to our hotel which is now the Hilton Double Tree in 
Dundee (4*). I have done most of this drive many times and compared with many 
journeys in Britain it is a real pleasure. We will travel through the Dales to the M6 
heading north up the M74 over the Southern Uplands and then south of Glasgow 
head east and north towards Perth , I guess  via the M8, over the Forth Bridge and 
up the M9  . A lunch stop has yet to be planned but there are some good options. I 
travel to Blairgowrie, north of Perth, quite regularly and it takes us 4.5 hour or so. I 
would estimate we should get to our hotel in 5.5 hours or so. 

          
Southern Uplands                 Tebay in Cumbria             Forth Road Bridge 
“ The historical and traditional Scottish mansion house, built in 1870, is set in the 
heart of this tastefully extended hotel, with six acres of beautifully landscaped 
gardens including the listed Maze and walled garden. This hotel enjoys a quiet 
suburban location only a short drive from Dundee City Centre.” The hotel is a spa 
hotel. Check out their website. It is really well located for all we wish to do on our tour 
apart from our trip to Edinburgh and Musselburgh. I will need to talk to our host choir 
regarding concert times etc as we will have a significant drive back to our hotel after 
our time with the Clark Community Choir. 
On the Wednesday evening we are planning to have a group meal and one of our 
entertainment evenings at the hotel. 
Thursday: we will head North up the A9 to visit the Pitlochry area and Dunkeld. 
There are plenty of places to visit and some lovely little 18th century towns to visit. I 
do intend that we visit the Pitlochry Dam Visitor Centre (below) which is really 
interesting, had a lovely restaurant and plenty of walks available. We can also visit 
Pitlochry itself with at least 2 really good Whiskey shops! We are performing at 
Dunkeld Cathedral in the evening. The Pitlochry and District Choral Society will join 
us for our concert which we are doing on behalf of the Perth District Children’s 
Hospice. This is likely to be at 7.30 pm. I have arranged for us to be catered for prior 
to the concert at the Birnam Community and Arts Centre. Details and cost to follow. 
This will be for those who would want some kind of tea time meal. There are not 
many eating places in Dunkeld and with our large party I thought it would be better to 
arrange catering locally. 

https://www.bing.com/images/search?q=southern+uplands&id=F9A20E65241F6E60CA36B4AA860FF4B2411E633A&FORM=IQFRBA
https://www.bing.com/images/search?q=tebay&id=D6FC8C8634E2FA7D4D26821C026C95AADB9A308A&FORM=IQFRBA
https://www.bing.com/images/search?q=forth+road+bridge&id=1D17B89CC0022212A37DBF3B9338D7CFFE40EE02&FORM=IQFRBA


The Cathedral itself is largely a historic ruin and the functioning church part of it 
actually quite small. It will provide space for a perfectly adequate audience and I am 
led to believe the acoustics are really good. 

      
Dam visitor centre                                        Dunkeld Cathedral 
Friday : We will head for St. Andrew’s which is a very famous historic small city. 
There is much to do and see there including a Distillery, a Ginnery, Historic St 
Andrew’s itself (with the 3rd oldest English speaking university) and also includes it’s 
now ruined Cathedral. There is a lovely Botanic Garden (with Butterfly House), 
Galleries and Museums (including a golf museum of course) and the harbour itself. 

      
The planned concert is in St Andrew’s with the East Fife Male Voice Choir. 
Saturday : will be given over the a visit to Edinburgh where there are endless things 
to see and do. Our planned concert is a reciprocal event with the Clark Community 
Choir and I believe the Linlithgow Male Voice Choir may also be joining us. That 
could be a musical feast. 

 
 
Sunday :  return home with a suitable touristy stop off on route.  

 

 
 
 
 

https://www.perthcity.co.uk/pitlochry-dam-visitor-centre/
https://www.bing.com/images/search?q=dunkeld+cathedral&id=E094EC6CFDE03D6B0BFDF6B4B3AA7ADD19CB046B&FORM=IARRTH
https://www.bing.com/images/search?q=st+andrews&id=E586418EDC7E8BF3A6BA2D59969B2E30A484C219&FORM=IQFRBA
https://www.bing.com/images/search?q=edinburgh&id=79801284B3A158824F84B27988F5CFACE99C7399&FORM=IQFRBA


Internet Corner 
 

Change your Gas and Electicity (https://www.uswitch.com/) 
It really is worth looking at this site to see if you can pay less for your energy prices. 
There are other similar websites such as moneysupermarket and comparethemarket 
both of which offer the same sort of price comparisons. But if you are still on the 
same supplier that you have always used you could easily save yourselves hundreds 
of pounds by switching supplier. These sites make it very easy to switch and indeed I 
switch most years to get the best deals.  

 
Ilkley Literature Festival (http://www.ilkleyliteraturefestival.org.uk/) 
If you don’t receive the program by post then log on to this website to see the full 
program of events. They have some fantastic speakers every year and the tickets 
are very reasonable. This year I have my eye on tickets for Nick Hewer (Countdown 
and Apprentice), Sinclair McKay (Secret Service Brainteasers!), Mark Billingham 
(thrillers), David Mark (a curry at Wheatley Arms followed by a talk), Austin Mitchell 
with Harry Gration, and Bobby Seagull (the Magic of Numbers). Tickets go on sale 
on the 28th August at 10:00. 
 
Bargain Shopping Websites (https://www.groupon.co.uk/ and 
https://www.livingsocial.co.uk/) 
If you sign up for one or two of these sites you will receive emails offering everything 
from mattresses to clothes, from spa visits to coach trips, all at very good prices. The 
only down side is that you get two or three emails from them every day, but it only 
takes 2 seconds to delete them if they are not of interest. We have used them for 
cream teas at various locations (with prosecco of course), spa vouchers for my wife 
and daughter, hotel stays, and even pillows. I am always up for a bargain! 
 
Can’t Remember the Song (https://www.midomi.com/) 
Have you ever heard got a song in your head but you can’t remember the title or 
artist. Just sing 10 seconds or so of the song to the microphone on your computer 
and 9 times out of 10 the website will identify the song. There is also an app that you 
can download onto your phone which will do the same thing.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.ilkleyliteraturefestival.org.uk/
https://www.groupon.co.uk/
https://www.livingsocial.co.uk/
https://www.midomi.com/


What I Was Doing 45 Years Ago – Roy Talbot 
 

In August 1973 I went to my first pop festival. The Thirteenth National Jazz, Blues 
and Rock Festival took place between 24th and 26th August at Reading. 
 

 
 
I remember the weather was fine all weekend and the music was amazing. My 
brother went to University at Reading and he had accommodation that I could use for 
the weekend relatively close to the festival site. I hitched a couple of lifts to get there 
from Kent, and met some friends once I got there. The music on Friday night was 
headlined by Rory Gallagher and Commander Cody, neither of which I remember, so 
they cannot have impressed me.  
 
However on Saturday the line-up was fantastic. The Chris Barber band were on in 
the afternoon. I had never heard of them before but thoroughly enjoyed their 
performance. Other bands performing that day were Status Quo, The Faces, 
Lindisfarne, and Alex Harvey. The former two put on a fantastic show. Rod Stewart 
singing with the faces was so good in those days! And Alex Harvey doing the Tom 
jones song Delilah was another highlight.  
 
On Sunday the headliners were Genesis. I had always enjoyed Genesis before 
seeing them here, but after that performance then they were always right up there 
with my favourite bands, and I have lost count of the number of times I have seen 
them now, even with their changing configuration! 
 
I went to the next 2 Reading Festivals after this one and although they too were 
good, they could never hope to reach the heights of the first one I had been to. 
 
 
 



SMVC Leisure Wear 

  
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: 
 

Blue Lambswool Sweaters £35 

New Sweatshirts £15 

Grey Sweatershirts £12 

Polo Shirts £5 

Silver Grey Ties £2 

Blue Ties £5 

Uniform Ties £5 
 
 

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 



 

Concert/ Events Dates 2018 (7.30 unless noted) 
 

 
 DATE TIME * VENUE  

 Sun 25 March 7.30  Bingley Arts Centre, The Studio BD16 
2LZ 

with guest  
Stephanie Hladowski 

 Sat 7 April 7 Christ Church, Skipton 
 BD23 2AH 

Clark Community Choir 

 Sat 21 April  Silsden Methodist Church 
BD20 0PA 

for Carers Resource 

Cobbydale Singers 

 Sat 12 May  Holy Trinity, Cowling 
 BD22 0DD 

 

 Fri 8 June  Gamekeeper’s Inn, Long Ashes 
Threshfield 
 BD23 5PN 

Garvey Brothers 

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

 

 Sun 15 July 2 Cliffe Castle, Keighley 
 BD20 6LH 

Music at the Museum 

 Fri 20 July  Middlesbrough Town Hall 
 TS1 2QJ 

M/bro Community 
Choir 

 Sat 21 July 7 St. Hedda’s, Egton Bridge  
YO21 1UU 

Dalesmen Singers 

 Sat 15 Sept   Holy Trinity, Skipton 
 BD23 1ER 

for Holy Trinity & 
Skipton Royal British 

Legion 

 Sunday 7th Oct All day Huddersfield Town Hall 
Regional rehearsal for RAH 

 

 Sat 20 October  Kings Hall, Ilkley 
 LS29 8HB 

Annual Concert 

City of Bradford Brass 
Band 

 Sat 3rd Nov All day Royal Albert Hall Concert 
Festival of Brass and Voices 

All day 
Rehearsals and concert 

 Sun 18 November 2 Octagon Live, Keighley 
 BD20 5LY 

Opus 44 

 Sat 15 December  Cornerstones Community Centre, 
Bingley 

 BD16 1AL 

Christmas Concert with 
St. Walburga’s School 

Choir 



 
 
 

 

Contacts for SMVC 
 

Chairman David Borley 01943602719 david.borley@icloud.com 

    
Musical Cathy Sweet 01943 830674 i.sweet@blueyonder.co.uk 
Director  07989839468  

 

    

Secretary  Ian McDonald 01274400375 ianmcd51@hotmail.com 
  07949626675  

    

Concert Charles 01943 817341  

Secretary Sowden 07704 123176 charlessowden@live.co.uk 
    

Publicity David 01535 655595 djbarr62@outlook.com 
Officer Barraclough 07747566471  

   
 
 

Treasurer John Dowlan 01422 248010 john@dowlan.co.uk 
    

Accompanist Helen Orme 07538 223628 helen_romeo@hotmail.com 
    

Dep. Peter 01274 551526 peterabberton@btinternet.com 
Accompanist Abberton   

    
    

Duplicator Tim Bastow 01535 603065 tim.jtbastow@blueyonder.co.uk 
    

Chimes Editor Roy Talbot 07557 220814 roytalbot@live.co.uk 
    

Top tenor rep Terry Guest 01274 599237 trguest @btinternet.com 
  07973166520  

    

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

    

Baritone rep Tony Paget 01535 657910 tony.paget@tlaktlak.net 
  07779252833  

    

Bass rep Robert 01274484617 roberthamilton@tiscali.co.uk 
 Hamilton 07778571052  
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