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Sidcotians share stories of speaking truth to power 
and write about what matters to them, as well  

as recalling memories of life, love and  
adventures at school and beyond.



2  2 

Sidcotian Friends   |   Spring/Summer 2014

Contents

Get in touch
Development & Alumni Manager
Sidcot School
Sidcot, Winscombe
North Somerset BS25 1PD
 
Email: alumni@sidcot.org.uk
Telephone (direct): +44 (0)1934 845235
 
www.sidcot.org.uk

Visit us on

www.facebook.com/Sidcotians

@Sidcotians

Registered Charity no. 296491 

Page 4
Survivor

Pages 22-24
Class Notes

Page  10
Where are the protests?

Page  15
Building foundations for 
the future

Page 6
Petitioning for change

Page 20
Let your life speak: 
celebrating the lives of 
Sidcotians

Speaking Truth to Power: Page 13 
Countdown to Easter 
Reunion

Page 8
There is another way



 3 

Sidcotian Friends   |   Spring/Summer 2015

 3 

It is my pleasure to introduce 
this issue of Sidcotian 
Friends with the theme of 
Speaking Truth to Power, a 
phrase apparently coined by 
American Quakers in a 1950’s 
pamphlet which was a study of 
international conflict, prepared 
for the American Friends 
Service Committee at the time 
of the Vietnam War.

1
 

Originally meaning a 
commitment to peace that 
must manifest itself in everything 
we do, there are some who 
believe that the meaning of 
the phrase has morphed, that 
too often those who would 
speak truth to power do not 
necessarily speak the truth; 
their words mere sophistries 
designed to manipulate.
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Personally I don’t think that applies to 
Quakers who speak truth to the powerful 
at the UN in Brussels, Geneva and New 
York. Friends have had offices and staff 
there almost since the UN and the European 
Institutions were set up.

But this is the large picture.  What about the 
national, regional and local scene?  Well, 
here again Friends have developed channels 
of communication with those in government, 
and frequently submit evidence, make 
proposals, or express views about actual or 
imminent legislation, surprisingly often with 
unexpectedly productive outcomes. 

Closer still to home, what does speaking 
truth to power mean to me? ‘Truth’ can 
be a slippery customer.  Whose truth are 
we talking about?  The well-known story 
about the blind people trying to identify the 
elephant in the room by describing what their 
sense of touch tells them reminds us that 
we shouldn’t assume our truth is the whole 
truth.  It may not even be true if we apply 
the standard of what I would call universal 
acceptance.  I’m one of the males in every 
eight who have defective colour vision, and 
I know all too well that something I would 
swear was green turns out in fact to be red, 
and vice versa.  In some respects, therefore, 
my truth will be different from yours.  The 
best I can do is to say “As I see it …”

Power has been defined as ‘the ability 
to influence or control the behaviour of 
people.’ 3  

Examples of people speaking their truth 
can be found in the tribunal hearings of 
conscientious objectors in WW1 and in  

the speeches backed up by the actions  
of their followers of Martin Luther King, 
Nelson Mandela and Mahatma Ghandi.   
So speaking is important, but action can 
often follow to drive the point home.  

So what have I done to speak truth to 
power?  If vigils and protest marches are 
a form of communication, then I’ve been 
on a good few of those.  More directly, I 
organised and led an inter-denominational 
and inter-faith delegation to my then 
(Labour) MP to urge him to vote against 
the Iraq war.  In a more peaceful context, I 
represented the residents of my Continuing 
Care Retirement Community for a number of 
years in our dealings with the Management 
of that community.  

Did we achieve anything?  Maybe not with 
regard to the Iraq war (though it’s significant 
that there’s been a lot less enthusiasm 
among our MPs for fighting wars since then) 
but certainly we had several successes with 
our Management here in Hartrigg Oaks and 
I am heartened to read the examples of 
Sidcotians challenging people in power and 
raising issues they feel strongly about. I’d be 
very surprised if there aren’t a good many 
Sidcotians who are even now ‘speaking 
truth to power’ wherever they may be - and  
I wish every power to their elbows!

Kurt Strauss  
(1941-1948) 

1   http://www.quaker.org/sttp.html 

2    http://citizentom.com/2013/06/09/what-is-
speaking-truth-to-power/ 

3   http://en.wikiquote.org/wiki/Power 



I have clear memories of my last day at Sidcot, sitting on the Meeting House 
wall waiting for my mother to pick me up for the last time. I sat with two of my 
best friends, Adrian Lomax and Justin Webb, sweating lightly and talking. 

It’s hard to re-imagine the world in 1977, 
but England was in drought, Callaghan was 
Prime Minister, ‘discos’ were the rage, and 
we wore exaggerated bell-bottoms, big 
collars and wide ties. Nixon’s Watergate 
confirmed US political corruption, the 
Baader-Meinhof gang killed again; China 
expelled her “Gang of Four”, a white South 
African magistrate ruled police blameless in 
the death of Steve Biko, Fleetwood Mac’s 
Rumours hit number one, hippies were 
mainstream and I wore my hair shoulder-
length. As we three sixteen year olds sat 
on that Sidcot meeting house wall trying 
to envisage our futures, Spain was staging 
her first free parliamentary elections since 
Franco took power in 1936. The Iranian 
Revolution was still two years away. 

This was also the year when the WWII fall 
of Singapore lost its ‘taboo’ status. Since 
1945, when the prisoners of the Japanese 

were freed, de-mobbed, and sent home, 
almost nothing had been mentioned in the 
press, discussed by historians, ruminated by 
intellectuals, no remedy sought by politicians. 
Many POWs returned unrecognizable to their 
loved ones, suffering as the shell-shocked 
victims of WWI, and similarly misunderstood 
and ignored. The survivors were not 
encouraged to speak up. Most did not. 

Life was austere after the war, rationing 
lasted to 1954. Everyone had lost someone, 
all had horror stories. British Commonwealth 
forces had won, with the help of allies, 
and many soldiers, sailors and airmen had 
stories of victory. If you had been captured 
at Singapore in 1942 there wasn’t much to 
say; you had lost your battle, now you faced 
the nightmares of survivor’s guilt.

Of the returning POWs, the lucky ones 
re-learned to function and built lives. Others 

were less fortunate. All were seared by the 
same nightmare; four years an expendable 
slave, systematically tortured, starved and 
worked to death building railroads, mining, 
and labouring for the Japanese army. All 
watched comrades die through starvation 
and brutality. None expected to live. It 
was just a matter of time. The Japanese 
troops had been ordered to exterminate all 
prisoners as they retreated. The prisoners 
knew this. The survivors owe their lives to 
the atom bomb, dropped in August 1945.

In the late-1980s, interest in the Japanese 
POW experience emerged. As public 
interest grew, histories and personal 
biographies were written, documentary films 
were made (of which my father features in 

Speaking truth to power 

Survivor 
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Bangkok, 1945. Jack Bridger Chalker 
completes paintings from notes and sketches 
produced while he was a POW on the railway

The beatings and torture, along with dysentery, cholera, 
beriberi, pellagra, malaria, dengue fever and related conditions 
killed 116,000 of the 160,000 slaves that laboured on the 
railway. Desperately ill, my father was sent to the dysentery hut. 
This was the view from his bed.

During the ‘Speedo’ period the railway was rushed to completion by the 
Japanese. Hellfire Pass was named by those who were worked to death, 
slaving at night under flickering torches. Considered the worst place to be 
during the entire period, my father laboured alongside many thousands of 
British, Australian and native workers. Few survived. 



several, including Moving Half the Mountain 
aired earlier this year on the BBC). Suddenly 
everyone wanted to know what the years 
of torture and starvation were like. Of those 
captured by the Japanese, very few were 
willing to talk about it. For many it was better 
left buried, and for many it stayed that way. 
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Jack Bridger Chalker in his studio

Jack Bridger Chalker with granddaughter 
Tahlia (right) and her friend Ariel. 

My father, Jack Chalker, was one of 
the survivors. He told his story through 
paintings, some of which are now iconic 
images. Slaving on the railway at Konyu, 
and at the main sick camps of Chunkai and 
Nakon Pathom he produced sketches and 
water colours at great personal risk. His 
images were reproduced for the war crimes 
trial unit in Bangkok after the war. Today his 
pictures are used by many organizations 
associated with the Death Railway. 

My father worked on the railway at the worst 
places at the worst time. He is exceedingly 

lucky to have survived. Today he is 96, living 
at home, known for his POW art and for his 
friendship and association with Sir Edward 
‘Weary’ Dunlop, the great Australian medical 
hero of the POW camps who, along with a 
few others, were responsible for saving more 
men than is calculable through their hygienic 
organization, morale and by standing up to 
the Japanese. Dunlop became a national 
hero in Australia when his story became 
known, deservedly so. My father’s drawings 
were used in films and books in Australia as 
the story spread.

Not so in the UK, where echoes of defeat 
lingered stronger than empathy for the 
brutalized, even until the late 80s. By 2010, 
however, many incredible stories had been 
published, amongst them my father’s  
book, Burma Railway, Images of War -  

but I will let him tell his own story.

Today Britain’s empathy is returned to the 
survivors, now fully expressed into our cultural 
myth by the movie The Railway Man (in which 
my father’s pictures are used). The recognition 
did not come soon enough for many, but 
at least for some. The horrific and scarring 
experiences have been publically discussed; 
the fortitude and moral fibre necessary to 
survive such a place, and to return as a 
functioning individual, noted. The sacrifice  
for king and country at last recognized. 

There is always the hope that life has 
balance; that what is appropriate to our 
universal human morality and sense of 
justice will come to pass. Perhaps there is a 
little of it, for some, in this story.

Adrian Chalker (1972-1977)

Death Railway - between Thailand and Burma
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My father worked for the United Nations Food and Agricultural Organisation 
in Tanzania and other countries in Africa. So I lived two lives, one in the safe 
enclosure of Sidcot and the other flying to different places in the world in the 
holidays.  

Speaking truth to power 

Petitioning for change 

The focus of my father’s work was on food 
production. He started up the ‘butcher in the 
backyard’ scheme (that to this day can still 
be seen in some places) with a view to each 
village being able to produce a balanced 
diet. My head was full of what was needed 

for such a balance. During the holidays I 
helped with the distribution of food to school 
children. They lined up eager for breakfast;  
a mixture of porridge and egg, a banana  
and a mug of milk. 

It was then back to Sidcot for me and at 
once, food was a source of conversation.  
The team here tell me when they meet 
students from my time at school they often 
talk food and say they were hungry, as well 
as cold. But we were a resilient bunch of 
people. The school was almost entirely 
boarding and this made for a close knit 
community. We were all in it together and 
even the staff had to share in the meals at 
lunch time.

Breakfast at Sidcot was cereal and bread 
and spread with syrup for the most part. 
Bacon fried to almost cinders did appear 
from time to time as did sausages (meat 
content suspect) along with heated up 
canned tomatoes. Eggs appeared at 
intervals.  At break-time we had dry bread 
and watery cocoa standing in the ‘boys 
shed’, now the Refectory.

Lunch was some sort of meat in deep 
disguise with liberal amounts of fat and 
vegetables boiled to an inch of their lives. 
This was followed by classic boarding 
school puddings – rice pudding, sponge 
puddings with jam and other such delights.  
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Our last meal of the day was Tea. This took 
the form of something on toast – baked 
beans and the like. And more bread. Butter 
was scarce – knives hovered ready for 
action after the silence. Syrup featured 
again. We were at some stage allowed to 
bring in our own jam or marmite. Fruit was 
a treat. 

So our diet was rich in carbs and sugar in 
the form of bread, potato, sponge puddings, 
rice puddings, jam and syrup. Very few eggs 
unless you were a vegetarian. It was not  
well balanced. 
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I am told that during the war the food was 
good and much was home grown. By the 
sixties it seems the drive to “Dig for Victory” 
had been lost. Vegetables were grown in 
the school gardens but by the time they 
reached us, if indeed they did, all goodness 
was lost. I am told by a reliable source that 
once students were so hungry they dared to 
go into the gardens (not allowed at that time) 
and managed to get a few peas to eat. 

I spent a great deal of time looking up 
balanced diets (no Google to do so) 
and this research along with what I had 
picked up in Tanzania, led me to think we 
really were short on Vitamin C.  So, with 
uncharacteristic (I think) boldness, I devised 
a food petition which set out to show we 
were short on vitamin C. 

Signatures were gathered. There were a 
few gasps from those in the Sixth Form but 
some signed it. I personally delivered it after 
assembly one day to Richard Brayshaw, the 
Headmaster. It was not well received. 

I was then summoned to see E. Mary Hooper, 
the Headmistress. Reluctantly up those stairs 
yet again. ‘Poppy’ was not pleased with me. 
The stern gaze of disapproval was evident. I 
was sent away to think about my action and 
to assist this thinking I was to spend the next 
two Saturday evenings in the library writing 
‘sides’.

But – all was not lost. I was invited to share 
my thinking behind the petition with the 
school council. I don’t remember how it was 
received. I just knew I was in deep water 
over it and wished I had never started it. 

Then rescue came in the form of the biology 
teacher who set about analysing the school 
diet. Amazingly she found it to be below UN 
standards in terms of vitamin C. Strangely 
I don’t remember feeling a sense of victory. 
More a sense of relief.  After that I am reliably 
told we got one piece or one more piece of 
fresh fruit per week!  Victory!

I have no idea how I had the cheek to do 
such a thing but it seemed a good idea at 
the time. For the rest of my time at school 
I lived with the joke of being given an extra 
quarter of orange at half time when we 
played matches. To ‘boost’ my energy I was 
told by the PE teacher, who said it with a 
smile. (I wonder what she thought.)

Wendy (Robinson) Haslam (1962-1966)

Wendy enjoys her lunch these days when she 
volunteers at Sidcot!
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Speaking truth to power 

There is another way 
– Sidcot challenges a new wave of militarisation

In December 2014, Education Secretary 
Nicky Morgan announced a package of 
measures to help schools instil character in 
pupils - including extra funding for projects 
run by former armed service personnel 
which the Government claims will help turn 
around the lives of disadvantaged children. 
Sidcot’s Director of Peace & Global 
Studies, Jackie Bagnall, and Headmaster 
Iain Kilpatrick were compelled to speak  
up for Quaker values:

As if Michael Gove’s educational strategy 
hasn’t already tried to launch us back 
into the rote-learning era of the 70s, new 
Education Secretary Nicky Morgan, is now 
harking back to the days of national service, 
by investing millions in funding for military 
boot camp type projects to instill discipline 
and build “character, resilience and grit” in 
young people. 

How does this kind of thinking fit with 
education in the 21st century? How will 
this prepare young people for a world that 
demands creativity and problem solving, 
not conformists who are trained to function 
within a directed, structured framework?

It’s not difficult to picture the scene 
already underway in schools, with children 
and young people being instructed by 
adults in military uniform delivering these 
quasi boot camps.  There’s no subtlety 
to this approach, with funding going to 
organisations such as Commando Joe’s, 
Challenger Troop and Skillforce who deliver 
a range of activities the government say will 
help students improve their performance  
in school and beyond, based around an  

‘A, B, C, D building block of character’ 
model - Altruism, Bounce back, Comfort 
zone busting and Destination.

What will be the effect of this approach 
on children, already identified as 
disadvantaged? What will they learn? To 
follow rules without question, to do as 
they are told and not think for themselves, 
to respond to aggression and to conform 
through fear. How will this develop the 
creative, problem solving, free-thinking, 
decision makers of the future? We do not 
need a public service focussed on war 
to turn around the lives of disadvantaged 
young people. For those facing hardship, 
they need meaningful opportunities to 
secure employment, not to develop 

resilience to the pain and frustration of 
inequality. 

Quakers across the country are challenging 

this new tide of militarisation and as a 

Quaker school, at Sidcot,we place the 

values of simplicity, truth, equality and peace 

at the heart of our school. 

Throughout this last century, we have 

embedded character, resilience and 

personal development into our core 

educational ethos and as a result, our pupils 

are primed to become the change-makers 

in society. And we challenge mainstream 

educators to resist the introduction of 

military doctrine into schools and consider 

how an approach like ours can support the 

development of children of all ages in all 

types of schools.

Discipline, character and resilience are 

being developed naturally in our school 

every day, underpinned by our focus on 

intrinsic foundations of strong self-esteem 

and personal confidence. We live our values 

and embrace the concept of “living life 

adventurously”.
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Jackie Bagnall



We start with a core Quaker ethos of 
speaking truth to power. Our pupils are 
valued on a personal level in our schools 
and are encouraged to speak out and have 
an opinion. The value we place on each 
individual means they can do so without 
fear of ridicule or reprimand. We encourage 
young people to value themselves alongside 
their teachers and to question and challenge 
decisions. This is not disobedience - this is 
critical thinking, students are encouraged to 
think about what they are learning, and what 
is happening around them and to formulate 
a well-reasoned challenge.

Our teachers are respected for their position 
as facilitators of learning, helping pupils 
to learn, explore and create their own 
understanding of the world today. We have 
rules and codes of conduct, but they are 
rules based on mutual respect and equality. 
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Pupils self-regulate through student councils 
and are part of a values-based environment 
with a shared sense of community and 
personal accountability. We offer our 
students the chance to shape the rules and 
create their own learning environment, which 
is a real testimony to a sense of equality and 
justice that they will take out into the world.

At the very core of the Quaker belief is 
the peace testimony which led Quakers 
to refuse military service, and to become 
involved in a wide range of peace activities, 
from practical work in areas affected by 
violent conflict, to the development of 
alternatives to violence at all levels from 
personal to international.  But as a public 
we need more scrutiny on these proposals, 
to take notice of what is taking place in our 
schools.  

As we have shown at Sidcot – there is 
another way, and in the words of Quaker 
Peace and Social witness we must not 
let the lure of additional funding into 
cash strapped schools to mask the very 
significant intention to raise a public willing to 
pay for the military, make recruitment easier 
in to armed forces and stifle opposition to 
unpopular wars. 



Bankers keep cheating, but where are the protests? The Occupy 
movement was one, though smartly driven from the temple-yard of the 
Stock Exchange onto the cobbles of St Pauls... The occupiers were right 
and the problem’s not limited to banks. Will Hutton half-acknowledges this 
when he says ‘The (banking) industry structure should never have been 
allowed,’ and adds ‘companies (in general) are seen by too many people, 
notably shareholders, as just instruments for self-enrichment.’
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Speaking truth to power 

Where are the protests? 

‘Just’? The confusion is at the heart of 
Company Law. The banking industry is 
no more or less committed to customers 
and community than the food industry is to 
consumer-health or the fossil-fuel extractors 
to green hills and valleys.

Bankers and CEOs are not uniquely greedy, 
but their job description puts company 
success and shareholder profit before 
any other social or environmental interest. 
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The directors’ prime duty under the 
Companies Act of 2006 is to the success 
of their company ‘in a way that benefits the 
shareholders.’  

They must merely ‘have regard’ for other 
factors - employment, customers and 
suppliers, community, environment and long 
term consequences. Where the choice is 
between clear-cut profit margins and such 
a range of ill-defined variables, it’s obvious 

which side the bosses’ bread is buttered on.

Until these social and environmental 
‘regards’ are hardened up as duties, clearly 
defined and structured into company law 
and practice, no amount of top-down 
tinkering will redress the legacy of inbuilt 
injustice or clean up a ‘corrupt’ culture that’s 
just being true to itself.

Greg Wilkinson (1948-1951)

Do you ever stop to think,

Herewith revealed

The dire strain

The aeroplane

Exerts on Gaia?

With every flight

There comes more pain;

We’re in the mire

Our plight is sealed

The climate is now down the sink,

Such is the price of flight and men.

 

No-one mentions true-blue facts

150 million tonnes of fuel

Rule the skies each year.

Defy the stats,

Be an Ostrich,

Jump in your Lear

And make our lives 

A Solar, Melanoma duel;

It’s economics gone supersonic.

 

The ‘Friend’ that giveth

All life and health,

Has become our foe

In pursuit of wealth

And progress.

So go less

Upon this dear world of ours;

Take note World Powers

And do please choose

(There’s much to lose)

Is it Gaia or Deep-Fat-Fryer?

Air Traffic (out of) Control

Obscene Kerosene

Peter Naylor c.1958, centre



Lonnie Franklin Jr was arrested 
in July 2010 after a 25 year killing 
spree in which it is thought he 
could have killed over 100 victims, 
potentially making him the most 
prolific serial killer in history. 
Significantly, his arrest was not the 
product of painstaking detective 
work but completely accidental, 
the result of a computer DNA 
match that linked him to a possible 
20 victims. Franklin now awaits 
trial. Tales of the Grim Sleeper, 
a film by Nick Broomfield (1959-
1965) examines how it was 
possible for all this to happen.
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Speaking out 

The prejudices that assisted a serial killer 

What is revealed is a police force 
that didn’t care and a community 
estranged and abandoned from the 
rest of the city. A police force that 
for years used the slang term NHI 
(No Human Involved) for murders of 
prostitutes, drug addicts and gang 
members.

In this film we meet all those people 
the police never talked to. Like a 

detective story, we are introduced to 

Lonnie’s world. We meet his friends, 

Richard, Gary, and Steve,who 

slowly reveal the extent of their 

knowledge: Jerry, Lonnie’s night 

time companion when he picked up 

women, and Chris, Lonnie’s son, 

who paint a complicated portrait of a 

contradictory man; the survivors who 
narrowly escaped death at Lonnie’s 
hands but would never dream of 
sharing their experiences with the 
police.

To see a trailer of the film and 
for more information about Nick 
Broomfield visit http://nickbroomfield.
com/Tales-of-the-Grim-Sleeper-1
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Nick Broomfield.

Gary, one of Lonnie’s best friends.

The murders all took place in the 
South Central area of Los Angeles, 
the poor part of the city with the 
worst schools, the worst hospitals, 
and no jobs. The Lonnie Franklin 
case has become very political in 
Los Angeles amidst accusations 
that the reason the killings were able 
to go on for so long was because 
the victims were all black African-
American women. The murders 
were all reported as being the killings 
of prostitutes, even though it now 
appears many were not.



Since then despite valiant efforts by 
the UN to get agreement to support 
adequate collective measures to 
address climate change threat to 
mankind, the melting of glaciers and ice 
sheets at the North and South Poles 
have been faster than the scientific 
community predicted. This increases 
the urgency of collective action. 

A rise in global temperature of 1.5 
degrees by 2030 already threatens the 
viability and even existence of many 
countries, particularly those with least 
responsibility for the problem…

The rise in sea levels predicted would 
create enormous problems for the United 
Nations. Where could they resettle, say, 
the population of Bangladesh, let alone 
other African or Asian countries.

The pressure would make the EU’s 
present immigration problem seem 
trifling. The potential for resource and 
land use wars is frightening.

I believe that it would be possible to take 
steps now to head off the problems for 
our grandchildren.

I am asking you to do all in your power to 
achieve a positive result.”

‘As far as I’m concerned, it’s just 
part of being a Quaker to make 
representation to those in power at 
local, national and international level’ 
writes Andrew Rutter who was a 
pupil at Sidcot 1943–1950. This is 
an extract from one of his letters to 
Prime Minister David Cameron:

“As a younger man I wrote an impassioned 
letter to John Major, delivered personally to 
10 Downing Street before his attendance 
at the first Climate Change Conference in 
Rio de Janeiro. 

Dates for your diary!  www.sidcot.org.uk/arts/whats-on

25 April to 23 May 2015  
(includes North Somerset  
Arts Week)
Exhibition: Connective Tissue
Collaborative exhibition by remarkable 
Somerset artists Mark, Tracy and Kate 
Nesbit.  Expect large, textural abstract 
artworks, conceptual pieces (often 
sculptural) and film.  Elsewhere in the Arts 
Centre, work by Sidcot Art Students will 
be exhibited.  Sign up to our newsletter to 
receive invites to related events, talks and 
private views.  artscentre@sidcot.org.uk

Sidcot’s Board of Governors  
is seeking a new member to  
join the team from September  
2016. If you would like to get  
involved in determining Sidcot’s  
future please contact Jill Hicks  
by email jill.hicks@sidcot.org.uk  
or write to her care of the 
school address. The Board are 
particularly keen to hear from  
you if you have a legal or  
financial background. 

Speaking truth to power 

Action for climate change
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Countdown to Easter reunion 
has begun! You can now book 
your place at the biggest Sidcotian 
reunion of the year by visiting  
www.sidcotians.org.uk/event-bookings

Hundreds of former teachers and students 
will be at Sidcot over the Easter weekend 
and you are welcome to stay for the full four 
days or just a few hours. Day tickets are free 
of charge and you can pay for your meals on 
the day. Flexible accommodation is available 
with adult full board from £48 per night. 

The Reunion begins at lunchtime on 
Thursday 2 April and runs over the holiday 
weekend until just after breakfast on Bank 
Holiday Monday. You will still see the much-
loved activities which have become Easter 
traditions: craft workshops, a ceilidh to get 
your feet tapping, a local walk, swimming 
gala, sports and children’s games. The 
President’s Tea will be, as ever, a focal 
point with the largest single gathering 
of Sidcotians enjoying a feast of cakes, 
scones, pastries and savoury delights from 
4pm on Saturday afternoon. The President’s 
Tea is donated by the school to let you know 
you are always welcome and very much a 
part of the Sidcot family. 

We have introduced some new weekend 
activities: an expedition to Redcliffe Caves 
in Bristol, a trip to visit the market of the 
medieval city of Wells, a dreamcatcher 
workshop for children and the chance to 
explore the new yurt village in the Combe. 

The Easter Talk will be provided by guest 
speaker Paul Handford who will talk on 
the experiences of those individuals, 
who for conscience chose to serve in the 
non-combatant Friends’ Ambulance Unit 
during World War I. It is hoped that some 
Sidcotians will volunteer to get involved in 
the session by offering to share photos, 
memories and stories of their relatives who 
were also involved with the FAU.

A full programme is available at http://
sidcotians.com/2015/01/19/easter-reunion-
2015-programme/

If you have any booking enquiries or  
if you would like to contribute to the  
FAU talk, please call Jess Winchester  
on 01934 845235 or email  
jess.winchester@sidcot.org.uk

Meet your Easter Team!
The Easter Team donate their time, 
enthusiasm, ideas and organisational skills 
to make this huge reunion happen every 
year. These Sidcotian volunteers want  
the weekend to be the best it possibly  
can be so if you have any suggestions  
or feedback or if you just want to say an 
old fashioned thank you please email 
Easter@sidcot.org.uk

I first came to Easter reunion as a baby 
with my parents (my dad, Ben Evens, was 
at Sidcot), and have been coming regularly 
since I was a teenager. 
It felt like time to give 
something back, so I’m 
now helping to organise 
my third Easter weekend 
and loving it!

Bryony Evens

I have been to reunions on and off since our 
ten year get together back in 1998. More 
recently I came with my girls who looked 

forward to the event and 
catching up with friends 
they have made over the 
years. They loved it so 
much they are now both 
at Sidcot themselves. 
Somehow I got roped 
into helping organise the 
Easter weekend and have 

now seen the work that goes into making 
it such fun. Having now moved back to the 
Somerset with Chris Seal (1980-1985) I am 
enjoying teaching in a local primary school 
and getting reacquainted with the Mendips.

Barley (Hearn) Turner (1981-1988)

I’ve been going to the Easter reunion every 
year since I was born so I thought it might 
be time to do my share of 
the organising! I’m helping 
Bryony and Barley plan 
this Easter reunion and will 
be taking over from them 
in 2016 with a new team 
(look out family members). 
I’m originally from Swansea but have been 
living in London for the past few years where I 
work as a Technical Editor (which is more fun 
than it sounds).

Ruth Harris

I am married to Katy with two sons, 
Benedict & William. I work as a manager for 

a local housing charity 
which provides activities 
and accommodation 
for young people in 
the Somerset Area. 
My interests include 
rugby, real ales, 
cycling, walking, classic 
cars, reading sports 

biographies and anything on modern history.    

Andrew Pearce (1975-1980)

Countdown to Easter Reunion 2 – 6 April 2015
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I joined Sidcot in 2012, just a few weeks after 
the London Olympics which were viewed 
by over 750 million people worldwide. For a 
whole glorious summer we joined together 
and shouted and cheered our athletes to 
victory as they accomplished super-human 
sporting feats. Who can forget Germany 
winning the field hockey, Great Britain’s 
Brownlee brothers’ powering over the finish 
line in the triathlon, the shock when Brazil 
was beaten by Russia in volleyball or the 
graceful strength of the Chinese gymnasts? 

But reading the articles provided by our 
Sidcotian Friends with the theme of speaking 
truth to power, my thoughts turn to the 1968 
Olympics. On the winners’ podium two 
American athletes, Tommie Smith and John 
Carlos, gave a symbolic salute in protest 
against racial discrimination.

They wore no shoes, to mark black poverty; 
Smith wore a black scarf, for black pride; 
Carlos wore a string of beads, for all those 
who were lynched; they wore one black glove 
each, on opposite hands, because Carlos 
had forgotten his pair.

Sidcot’s all-weather sports pitch is almost 
within reach. If the Olympics show us just 
one thing it is the incredible power of sport 
to bring people together, both as participants 
and spectators, but it also instils confidence, 
self-belief and the courage to stand up and 
be counted. This is the vision we have for 
Sidcot students. 

Many Sidcotians have shared wonderful 
memories of school days exploring the 
glorious landscape that surrounds Sidcot 
and we want to ensure that current students 
have the same experience. Instigated 
by a generous donation from Bridget 
(Morgan) Marriot (1949-1954) as she retired 
from being a Sidcot Governor, we have 
commissioned four yurts to form the heart 
of a field, near the Combe, where we will 

pursue a varied range of creative outdoor 
learning activities for the whole school.

Being outdoors offers us the chance to 
engage with topics differently and allows us to 
bring in new activities which connect students 
to nature, to each other, to exciting story tellers 
and to themselves. Colleagues and students 
will be working side by side on the design and 
construction of the field and we look forward 
to keeping you informed of progress. 

At Sidcot, we pursue the Quaker ethos of 
living life adventurously; we see sport and 
physical activity as an important way to 
develop the whole child. We aim to instil 
within our students a ‘have a go’ attitude 
from which they are able to develop the 
skills and confidence to bounce back. Sport 
is about discipline, practice, determination, 
passion and teamwork: all essential 
attributes for survival in our modern world.

This Summer, we aim to begin building the 
all-weather hockey pitch and 3G rugby/
football training pitch and carry out a much 
needed refurbishment of the pavilion. 
Thanks to the generosity of Sidcotians like 
the late Mary (Alexander) McKay (1936-
1943) who was Captain of the tennis VI and 
hockey XI teams at school, together with a 
contribution from local partner Winscombe 

Rugby Club, Sidcot needs to raise just 
£170,000 to complete this amazing project. 

At this stage, every donation will make  
an impact on the project. If you are interested 
in helping Sidcot score this goal please 
contact Headmaster Iain Kilpatrick by  
emailing iain.kilpatrick@sidcot.org.uk or  
call 01934 843102. 
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Sidcot’s vision 
for the future 

Iain Kilpatrick   
 Headmaster
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Outdoor learning in the Combe

Help Sidcot score its goal!
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Sidcot Building Trust Fund

Sidcot Building Trust Fund (SBTF) was 
established in 1959 thanks to the generosity 
of Old Scholars who wanted future 
generations to experience and benefit from 
the best possible education and Quaker 
environment at Sidcot. The founding donors 
had enjoyed their schooldays at Sidcot and 
wanted to give something back: in doing so 
they have created a lasting legacy which has 
impacted on hundreds of children each  
and every year for nearly 60 years. 

The transformation from Sanatorium to Junior School was made 
possible by the funding of new classrooms.

The swimming 
pool was built in 
1992 thanks to 
support from the 
SBTF. In 2014 two 
students qualified 
for the school’s 
modern biathlon 
and competed in 
the Olympic Pool.

Sidcot Arts Centre would not have been possible 
without a £1million donation from the SBTF. 
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Building foundations for the future

Without a £1million contribution from the 
SBTF, the building of the Arts Centre, itself a 
piece of architectural artwork, would simply 
not have been possible. The state of the art 
building which houses exhibition space, a 
drama studio and art rooms now attracts 
nationally and internationally acclaimed 
artists to exhibit and to inspire students and 
members of the community. It also enables 
students to experience what it is like to 
exhibit their artwork in a professional gallery. 

Sidcotians just like you made this  
incredible gift possible by making a donation 
to the Sidcot Building Trust Fund.  
If you would like to give something back to 
the school and be involved with projects 
which have a lasting benefit to future 
generations, please contact John Highfield: 
26 Draycott Place London SW3 2SB 
johnhighfield8@btinternet.com or call him  
on 0207 589 8830.
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In 1962 donations to the SBTF funded an extension to 
the Quaker Meeting House.



Sidcot students learn  
they have blood on  
their hands
Sidcot students were shocked to discover 
they have “blood on their hands” thanks 
to technology companies and the mobile 
phone industry. As part of Peace One Day 
activities, students discovered components 
inside their mobile phones are responsible 
for conflict, violence and death in the 
Democratic Republic of Congo where most 
of the world’s mineral mining takes place. 

Sidcot student, Jessica Starkey who is 
one of the school’s Quaker Elders, said: 
“I just didn’t know mobile phones were 
responsible for so much conflict. I used 
to think of my phone as a tool for peace 
and communication and it is shocking to 
learn of the violence which is caused by its 
production.”

Students met with Miriam Gosling who is 
a Programme Co-ordinator for the charity 
Congo Calling which campaigns for fairly 
traded, conflict-free mobile phones, tablets 
and games consoles. She told students the 
mines which produce the minerals used to 
form the components in mobile phones are 
largely controlled by rebel groups who use 
violence, rape and child soldiers to control 
workers and maximise profits.  

Postcards from ‘The Island’: School news
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Sidcot Students raised more than £1,500  
for Children in Need

Students and teachers bid for their very own superhero sidekick in an auction 
to raise funds for Children in Need. The super-human strength, skills and extra-
special powers of Batman, Flash, Iron Man, Superman, Supergirl, the Power 
Rangers and a giant bear were up for grabs for the whole day with bids ranging 
from £15 to £60 a hero. 

Charity Officer, George Michael from Weston-super-Mare (pictured front left as 
Flash) said: “Many people just don’t realise how important Children in Need is 
and we really felt that this year it was our mission to help educate the younger 
students and show them that raising money for a worthwhile charity can be fun. 
We are lucky, we come from a very fortunate school, and to give just one day to 
help others is such a small sacrifice – it was the least we could do.” 

Students have helped sow 
the first seeds – or bulbs – to 
welcome Weston Hospicecare 
to its new premises at Kildare 
House (the former HQ of Moose 
International) in Winscombe. 
Thirty students and their 
teachers spent an afternoon 
planting 2,500 daffodil bulbs 
which were donated to the 
Hospice by the Axentis Michael 
Charitable Trust. 

Students welcome Hospice to Winscombe
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And talk of caving  
on Facebook . . .
Well I remember going into some boulder 
chamber somewhere when my carbide 
lamp went out so my fellow cavers went on 
leaving me there for what it says it seemed 
an eternity great days. A truly spiritual 
experience. Andrew Kelsey (1965-1970).

I think the ladder pitch in Swildons was 
fun and the first sump for the first time, 
also we had access to a newly found cave 
passage and the formations were pristine 
white, fragile, a transparent bluey White 
and we were one of a few people who had 
ever seen them ever. Quite profound and 
beautiful. Alistair Maclaurin (1961-1968)

Ah yes Alistair did enjoy his pot holing me 
not so much so only did a couple of times 
think I was a bit claustrophobic.  
Mary (Barrow) Vivier (1962-1966)
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Every year, the Sidcot Old Scholars 
Education Trust, which is managed and 
funded by former students of the school 
donates more that £1,000 for students to 
volunteer for a charity overseas. 

Youren Yu, who is from Shanghai, applied 
for a Travel Award to help him build bridges 
between the different cultures in China. He 
said:“I want to try and find out what causes 
tensions and prejudice and hopefully to 
seek a way to address it if possible. I know 
the problem I want to solve sounds too big 
and unrealistic for a 19 year old student, 
but as a Chinese national studying in a 
Quaker school, I do feel responsible for my 
country and even if what I can do is currently 
limited by my ability, I hope I can, at least, 
contribute to a better and unified future, 
regardless of how small it might be.”

Read more about Youren’s mission at 
http://sidcotians.com/2014/12/09/travel-
award-reports-youren-yu-becomes-an-
ambassador-in-china/
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On our Blog   www.sidcotians.com

Sidcotian Friends   |   Spring/Summer 2015

Michael Redd, who left Sidcot in 2013 used 
his Travel Award to carry out conservation 
work on the Galapagos Islands. You can 
read about his adventure and see some 
of the incredible wildlife he met at http://
sidcotians.com/2014/12/01/travel-award-
reports-2014-mike-redds-work-on-the-
galapagos-islands/

@Sidcotians

On Twitter: 

A selection of tweets from 
organisations and individuals that 
caught our eye on Twitter. 

Check out @Sidcotians on  
www.twitter.com/Sidcotians to join 
the conversation. 

@OliJAnderson: If you talk to a man in 
a language he understands, that goes 
to his head. If you talk in his language, 
that goes to his heart. – Mandela

@seechangefilms: If je ne suis pas 
Charlie, am I a bad person? Nuance 
gets lost in groupthink | Roxane Gay 
http://buff.ly/1wVFlLB

@BBCWorldservice: How many 
good deeds did you do in 
2014? @lopwert did 365 http://
www.bbc.co.uk/programmes/
p02gbf48?ocid=socialflow_twitter

www.facebook.com/Sidcotians
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Sidcotians Northern Reunion   
11 October 2014 
This year the cluster of Sidcotians living at 
the Hartrigg Oaks retirement community at 
New Earswick, York came out in force to 
organise the day, based on New Earswick 
Friends Meeting House.  Between 20 and 
30 Sidcotians gathered in clement weather 
to enjoy a day of gentle but stimulating 
activity. 

The meeting house proved to be an 
excellent venue from which, variously 
in the morning, to visit a nearby nature 

reserve in the care of a Quaker trust, see 
something of the garden village of new 
Earswick established early last century by 
Joseph Rowntree, and visit Hartrigg Oaks 
itself.  In the afternoon, the Hartrigg Oaks 
option was taken by some, others indulged 
in distractions of their own including retail 
therapy, and ten of us found stimulation, 
wonder and delight in a skilfully woven tour 
of York Minster.  Our guide was Howard 
Gregg, a historian and member of New 
Earswick Meeting and himself an accredited 
minster guide.  How fortunate we were!  

Sidcotian Friends Reunited! 

Sunday 11 January 2015: 
Cantare Reunited!
Former members of Sidcot School Cantare, 
Crotchetts and Sidcot Belles reunited 
on Sunday 11 January 2015 for a day of 
singing, laughing and shared memories with 
Sidcot’s favourite singing superstar Bev 
King! Four hours of singing culminated in 

a concert for friends and family in the Baily 
Concert Hall in the Arts Centre - a first for 
some of the Sidcotians who had not seen 
the new building development. The group 
even recorded a few of their pieces during 
the day – visit https://soundcloud.com/
sidcot-music/01-wind-beneath-my-wings.

Forthcoming  
Reunions:

Reunion Good Friday  
3 April 2015
Simon Couldridge (1973-1975) is 
organising a form reunion on Good Friday 
(3 April) starting at Sidcot School. The 
plan is to head to the Crown Inn for a few 
drinks in the evening. For more information 
please email Simon saca@cwgsy.net and 
if you need to book accommodation you 
can do so on-line at www.sidotians.org.uk/
event-bookings <http://www.sidotians.org.
uk/event-bookings> (choose the Easter 
Reunion event).

Plentiful cake (must mention the flapjack), 
lashings of tea and coffee; pizza and salad 
for dinner – and the desserts.  Oh my!  How 
to sample each of the six desserts without 
appearing to be over-indulgent?  Well done 
and thank you, Hartrigg Oaks people.

Jane and Jonathan Fox (1954-1960)

A Recipe for Friendship from the 
Northern Reunion – Ann Evens

The flapjack at the Northern Reunion 
was such a success that we managed to 
persuade the chef to share her secrets! 
Like all the best recipes its provenance is 
unknown, passed on by a friend. 

   4 ozs butter
   4 ozs soft brown sugar
   8 ozs oats
   2 Tablespoons syrup – rounded

Melt the meltable ingredients and stir 
in the oats. Add additions if desired – 
sultanas, nuts, chopped apricots, etc.

Place in tin – 7 x 12” / 8 x 11”.

Bake at Gas 4 / 180°C for approximately  
20 minutes. 

Cut while warm.

Enjoy!
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Golden Graduates!  
Fifty Year Reunion 4 April 2015
Wendy (Davis) Hewitt and Julie 

(Woodhead) Edmondson are gathering 
their year group together to mark the 50 
year anniversary of leaving Sidcot. This 
wonderful opportunity to meet up and share 
memories with friends is taking place from 
noon – 5pm at Newcombe on the Saturday 
of the Easter weekend. Please email 
juliemedmondson@onetel.com for more 
information or to confirm your attendance. 

Class of 1950 Reunited!  
Sunday 5 April 2015
Organised by Michael Reynolds (1944-
1950) the Class of 1950 are convening at 
Sidcot School for coffee prior to having 
lunch together at the Oakhouse in Axbridge. 

Please email alumni@sidcot.org.uk for 
more information.

Sixty years on. . . 
Easter Sunday April 5 2015
Julian Peach (1955-1962) is also 
arranging a reunion for his former 
classmates Easter Sunday from  
12 noon at Newcombe. Please email 
julianpeach@tiscali.co.uk for information.

Remember the Railway Club?
Present-day students at Sidcot may be 
surprised that one of the obsessions of their 
predecessors in the 1940s was an interest in 
railways. Of course there was the delightful 
“Cheddar Slug” branch line from Yatton to 
Wells via Winscombe which was closed 50 
years ago and virtually all students travelled 
to and from the school by train.

In the school there was The Railway Club 
led by Tony Morris (1942-1947), Stephen 
(Ridge) McCombie (1943-1948) and Robin 
Russell (1944-1950) who all developed an 
encyclopaedic knowledge of British and 
foreign railways. I held the exalted position of 
Librarian. (Tony collected virtually all issues 
of The Railway Magazine throughout his life 
from the age of 7.)  Sadly only Robin Russell 

Waiting at the platform at Winscombe 
station for the “Cheddar Slug”

Caving Reunion 24 & 25 August
Calling all Cavers past and present! We are 
holding a caving reunion here at Sidcot in 
August and have arranged two trips for you to 
revisit the caves you explored when you were at 
school. We are putting together a package that 
includes all accommodation, all meals and the 
caving trips but want to hear what you would 
like us to offer. Please call 01934 845235 or 
email alumni@sidcot.org.uk 

Phil Morris (1942-1949)

(Thanks to Robin Russell for  
supplying the train photos)

is still with us; he lives in New Zealand  
where he is still a leading light with a private 
steam railway and writes articles illustrated  
with his own photographs in the railway  
press. All three, Tony, Ridge and Robin,  
travelled widely in Europe and further  
afield throughout their lives, and frequently 
met to discuss their railway experiences. 
Ridge used to assist the School Bursar, 
Roland Pask (1923-1956), in working out  
the best routing for students returning  
home for holidays.

The Railway Club held meetings at which 
the more learned members gave talks 
illustrated by photographs projected onto a 
screen by the epidiascope.

On most Saturday afternoons some senior 
Sidcot boys would usually cycle to Yatton to 
spend the afternoon armed with our “ABCs” 
watching trains on the main line from Bristol 
to the West. But the more adventurous 
would cover huge distances on their bikes 
throughout Somerset exploring the railways.

In the school holidays there were more 
opportunities for cycling expeditions all over 
the country “bunking” engine sheds and 
staying in Youth Hostels. “Bunking” is a 
term describing the exploration of an engine 
shed without the “gaffer’s” permission. What 
cannot be denied is that all this travelling 
meant that the participants developed a 
first-rate knowledge of the country.
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Let your life speak: 
Celebrating the lives 
of Sidcotians

Sidcot School and the Sidcotian 
community extends its sincere 
condolences to the friends and family 
of those listed below for whom we 
have received notification of death.

Please email your notifications or obituaries to 
alumni@sidcot.org.uk

Dad was sent with his sister Nell to Sidcot (1932-1938) after his 
own father died. At school he thought of himself as not clever.  He 
was so unsociable (apart from one friend), and so taken up with 
facts and figures, that his mother wrote asking the Sidcot Head 
whether he thought anything was amiss.  

Graduating from college in engineering in 1942, he would not as 
a Quaker help with the war effort in any way – he turned down 
an offer to assist with the development of radar as at the time it 
appeared to have only military applications.  He would not even 
work in engineering till the war was over.  He met Elizabeth, the 
mother of Margot and Robert, at Kidstones, a tiny experimental 
school in the Yorkshire Dales which closed as soon as the Germans 
ceased bombing England, and they were married in 1947.

In 1959 a job working for the National Coal Board, with 
responsibility for the locomotives that ran underground taking 

Christopher Lunnon 

1920 – 2014

William Arthur Marsh 
(1938 – 1941)
2 June 2014

Barbara (Williams) Laing 
(1937 – 1944) 
25 August 2014 

Christopher Lunnon 
(1932 – 1938)
27 August 2014 

Hugh McGregor Ross 
(1932 – 1933)
1 September 2014

Baron Vivian Hony 
(1950 – 1957)
10 September 2014 

Chris Bishop 
(1981 – 1986)
11 September 2014

Janet (Clark) Pascoe 
(1942 – 1950)
8 October 2014

Peter Wright 
(1953 – 1959)
17 October 2014

Elizabeth (Grace) Jones 
(1924 – 1931)
3 November 2014

Rosemary Sargent 
(1958 – 1965)
11 January 2015

Michael Ward 
(1962 – 1966)
January 2015

John Pick 
(1933 – 1939)
25 January 2015

George Bland 
(1935 – 1940) 
2015

Sidcotian Friends   |   Spring/Summer 2015

Arthur never married and 
lived alone from his arrival in 
Peterborough until the last 
few years of his life which 
he spent in a residential 
home. His busy, active life 
included much service to 
the community at large 

and to The Religious Society of Friends.  He was very active in 
the Peterborough branch of International Voluntary Service and 
gave much time to decorating the homes and working in the 
gardens of Peterborough residents who were too ill, too elderly, 
or for other reasons unable to do these things themselves.  Many 
Christmases saw Arthur working with charities helping homeless 
people in London. He supported and was practically involved with 
the charity, Tools for Self Reliance.  He collected and refurbished 

William Arthur 
Marsh 

1926 – 2014



 21 

men and coal to and from the 
coalfaces to the pit shafts, brought 
him to Derbyshire. His marriage was 
by then in great difficulty, and in 1960 
Elizabeth returned to Newcastle with 
Margot, while Robert remained living 
with Dad who remarried in 1964. Jenny 
was almost a member of the family 
- her grandmother had been Dad’s 
grandfather’s second wife after his first 
wife died.  However, when Dad asked 
her to marry him almost all he knew of 
her was that she was a great traveller 
and admired his grandfather.  She brought generosity and good 
manners to the support of the existing children and Martin and Jo 
were soon born.  

All his life he was keen to invent things and more than willing to put 
his money where his pencil was while also admitting, quite cheerfully, 
the experts typically knew better. We recall a house, a fibreglass 
canal boat Daffy Major, and a motor caravan Buffy, besides patents 
taken out both at work and in his own right (the last for rowlocks 
which would permit a rower to face forward).

In retirement Dad furthered spectacular numbers of third-sector 
activities. He served twice on Meeting for Sufferings, the Quaker 
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parliament, served as prison minister in Rampton secure prison 
and was on the committee of three trusts for young offenders 
and boys at risk. He was treasurer for both Worksop and 
Mansfield meetings.

Outside Quakerism he helped run the Bassetlaw branch of 
Amnesty International, and gave money and support to many 
charities.

Both parents had health problems that may be expected with 
their advancing years. However, with typical tenacity, they 
refused to let it slow them down. Dad had a heart attack and 
bypass surgery at 86 – he declined to see a doctor till Jenny told 
him to go because she was concerned at a reluctance to get out 
of the car to see a steam train!

Jenny’s death earlier this year (2014), left him completely 
miserable.  Even visits from his children and grandchildren 
and nephews couldn’t really cheer him up.  In the end, as his 
Prostate cancer worsened, Dad decided to refuse treatment 
which might have given him another few months. Without his 
partner of nearly 50 years he felt too old and exhausted to go on. 
This left us all very saddened but he was very well looked after 
and comfortable in his last few days.

(Eulogy provided by Christopher’s children)

all kinds of tools and then delivered them to a collection point for 
shipping abroad.

Arthur was the clerk of Peterborough Meeting for a number of 
years, served as an overseer and gave a great deal of practical help 
in maintaining the Meeting House and garden. In the wider Society 
he served on Meeting for Sufferings and attended many Quaker 
Camps and Work Camps, here and abroad. He is still remembered 
as the Friend who was good at mending things -- a particular 
delight to young lads attending the camps.  

Arthur was interested in many things and supported many causes.  
He travelled all over Britain and Europe, camping, walking and 

cycling.  He recycled before it was 
fashionable and devised machines 
such as his own solar powered lawn 
mower. 

Arthur was deeply imbued with 
Quakerism and his approach to 
life had a directness, simplicity and 
humility which belong to another 
time. We often felt he would have 
fitted in well amongst seventeenth 
century Friends.  He never seemed 
to worry about anything and clearly 

trusted that all would be well -- he never subscribed to a car 
breakdown service until, in the latter years of his life, the car he 
was driving broke down and for the first time in his life he needed 
help to fix it.   
If asked if he was ‘alright’, Arthur would reply he was ‘half left’. 
The enquiry, “How are you, Arthur?” was likely to elicit the 
response “Oh I never think about that”; this despite being an 
insulin-dependent diabetic.  Arthur had roots in the past but lived 
very much in the present.

We remember our Friend with great fondness. We loved 
his humour, his active compassion and willingness to help 

people.  We admired his 
straightforward, trusting 
faith.  Arthur did indeed 
‘walk cheerfully over the 
world’ and we are grateful 
that it was Peterborough 
Meeting’s privilege to have 
Arthur amongst us for so 
many years.  

(Testimony provided 
by Daphne Lynas, 
Peterborough Meeting)

Christopher in a cage  
for Amnesty.
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Hurray! It’s that time of year again 
– Easter Reunion is nearly upon 
us! As a relative newcomer to this 
event I have to say I have been 
overwhelmed by the warmth and 
friendship of everyone who attends. 
It is a fantastic weekend absolutely 
packed with activities, workshops, 
live music and mini adventures! 

I always enjoy receiving your news, 
stories, memories and photos and of 
course sharing them with your fellow 
Sidcotians in the magazine but, if 
you are able, nothing compares to 
meeting up with old friends  
and Easter Reunion is a  
great opportunity. 

You may have heard that I am leaving 
Sidcot after the Easter Weekend to 
work for a charity in New Zealand 
and I’d like to say a huge thank you 
for your friendship and, of course, the 

inspiration to always live adventurously!

Jess
Jess Winchester   
Development & Alumni Manager

PS   We can’t always publish news  
and articles in full – if you’d like  
to read more, visit our blog  
www.sidcotians.com
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The Retired Sidcot Staff (RSS) group celebrated their 15th anniversary in September.  
Pictured here Jill Hicks, Adrian Sisman, Pat Wilson, Marianne Sorrell, Celia Starr, Sandra 
MacQueen, Barbara Attoe, Phil Jevons, Denise Powell, Julie Green and Sylvia Stokes.

“The signed Easter card gives me more pleasure than I can tell you. At 93 I don’t take it for 

granted that I shall recognise anyone, but I do!  Five names leap off the page in the form 

of photographs of them as they were – it’s odd to think that if I saw them now I might not 

recognise them at once.  Sidcot remains an unforgettable experience. Cold baths under the 

snow covered glass ceiling…we were very privileged to have known it in its Spartan days.”

Brenda (Gunary) Crowe (1935-1938)

1930s

“Happy 65th birthday,   
          Alistair Maclaurin Jones!”

in wheel chairs and wrapped in blankets. 
Mum said she had to get off her tractor to 
hide from the dog fights going on over her 
head. This was near Gloucester where there 
was an aircraft factory and the bombers 
would follow the river Severn to Gloucester 
to bomb the factory. Respect to these girls, 
many said it was the best time of their lives.” 
Alistair Maclaurin Jones (1961-1968)

“This is my mum, Naomi Maclaurin-Jones 
(1929-1936). My sister and I took her to the 
National Memorial Arboretum for the unveiling 
of a statue to commemorate the Land Girls 
and Lumber Jills and what they did in the war. 
Nearly 700 of these intrepid girls turned up 
and like mum, well into their 90s. Over 2,000 
people were there coping with the back end 
of that hurricane. Sophie Wessex was doing 
the unveiling and due to the wind she was 
late. These tough women waited outside for 
nearly 45 minutes without complaining, many 

1940s
Phyllis (Alexander) Collins (1941-1946) 
wrote to say she was impressed with this 
magazine but added a postscript which we 
could not resist sharing with you. She said: 
“When I was at Sidcot we used to say that 

Sic Vos non Vobis translates as Be sick on 
others and not on yourself !”

Marianne (Lean) Edwards (1946-1953) 
purchased a copy of Still Small Voice and 
wrote to tell us: “I am so glad I bought it. My 
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father, Oscar Lean, never talked about the war. 
I didn’t even know he had been wounded.” 
(Copies still available – contact Jess)

John Swarbrick (1944-1951) contacted us 
from Down Under with this update: “Alas, 
I am the only one left of the generation – 
Geoffrey (1942-1950) died at 65 of a brain 
tumour, Olaf (1938-1943) of a heart attack 
three years ago, and Avis (1938-1947) 
of throat cancer last year. At 80 I remain 
vigorous although the molestamsenectutem 
are taking their toll. You see, I did learn some 
Latin from Mr Grey after all!”

1950s
Congratulations to Tim and Carol 
(Catchpool) Holding 1952-1959 
who celebrated their Golden Wedding 
Anniversary on 25 July 2014. 

 

1960s
“For the past 50 years I have lived in the  
hills just outside Perth. I spent three happy  
years teaching at Sidcot with Caryn Clark,  
Edith Whittaker, Bob Hopes and Dick  
Hinton. For two years I was Housemistress  
of Wing House. We used to walk up to  
Newcombe for Afternoon tea. 

At weekends the boys sometimes took 
me caving – the greatest adventure going 
through the sump in Swildens! I enjoy 
hearing news of the “children” I taught –  
they are now retiring age!”

Wendy Davies (1961-1964)
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fellow students are doing now. I’ve had an 
interesting career in the South Australian 
Public Service, and now have a daughter 
studying Law/Business in Bond University 
QLD, and a son in his final two years at St 
Peter’s College Adelaide.”

Pictured above, Peter Naylor (1956-1962) 
with his sister Judith (1955-1961) See 
Peter’s poem about pollution on page 10.

Deborah Warner (1970-1975) has 
just returned from Milan where she 
directed “Fidelio” - conducted by 
Daniel Barenboim for the opening of 
the Season - 7th December - at La 
Scala.

“I kept in touch with a number of friends 
for many years!  Andrew and Katherine 
(Perry-Smith) Morland (1961-1966 and 
1959-1966) have kept in touch with me for 
over 50 years.  Recently they stopped in to 
visit as they wrapped up a tour around the 
Pacific Northwest! We had an all too brief

but fabulous time and my husband snapped 
a couple of photos!  The great thing about 
meeting up is that with Sidcotians you just 
carry on as if you have never been away! 
Most of our class are in very regular contact 
on facebook which is great!” 
Pam Parker Went (1962-1963)

Mary (Vallenjon) Roll (1966-1969) has just 
moved from Luxembourg to the UK.

Nick Swinstead (1958-1963) visited 
Sidcot for a class reunion last year: “I would 
suspect that there is a more responsible 
approach to Health and Safety for the pupils. 
We had an old Austin Seven car kept behind 
the wood working shed to dismantle and 
drive - the bodywork was stripped off and it 
was driven at great speed up and down the 
steep hills behind Newcombe House! Great 
fun but probably illegal!”

1970s
“I would be interested to hear from any old 
scholars in Australia, as I would be happy 
to meet up with old scholars who may be 
here. I live in Adelaide South Australia, and 
have been living here for the past 26 years” 
writes Brian Robinson (1971-1973). “I 
would like to hear more news of what my 

He was assigned to the motion picture 
department where he was involved with 
the forecast and budget reports for the 
upcoming movies. He said: ‘I was also lucky 
to be invited to several premiers hosted 
by various production companies as well 
as have a chance to watch some of the 
upcoming movies in advance. It was all 
good fun and gave me a chance to look at 
what a real working life was like!’ Thomson 
is now looking forward to starting his career 
with PwC in Hong Kong.

Recent leavers
Alaric Ni (2011-2013) is enjoying life after 
Sidcot.‘I am a second year student, studying 
Actuarial Science at LSE. I really appreciate 
all my teachers who helped me fulfil my 
dreams - studying my favourite subject at 
my favourite university!’ 

During his placement year at Bath University, 
Thomson Tsui (2006-2010) was hired by 
the Walt Disney Company as a finance intern. 
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Please send us details of your family 

news, employment and relocations 

and we will make every effort to 

include them in Class Notes. We are 

limited with space so please be aware 

we may need to edit your submission. 

Photographs are always welcome – 

please make sure you send a large / 

high resolution file as an attachment. 

Email: alumni@sidcot.org.uk

Tel: 01934 845235

Post:  

Alumni Relations Manager, 

Sidcot School, 

Oakridge Lane, 

Sidcot, 

Winscombe BS25 1PD

Sidcotian Friends   |   Spring/Summer 2015

School Dinners
I entered the Dining-room fearing the worst.

I glanced at the menu, I needed a hearse.

There was soggy lettuce and tomatoes too,

But what I wanted was a nice plate of stew.

The cooks looked unhappy, their meals  
  did too,

I looked at the meatballs, they looked at  
  me too.

I sat down at the table and started to munch

But all of a sudden there came a big  
crunch.

I looked through the mixed veg, and found  
  a big pea, 

It was angry and ugly and looking at me.

Anthony Flynn (1983-1987)

Capture the birds’ dawn chorus
  in a jam-jar and take it home.
I could listen to it whenever I wanted.

Take a ray of the sun and use it
at night to keep my toes warm.

I’d like to give a blind man sight
and lead him through his new world.

I’d like to take the moon and slice it
  into small pieces.
I’d put it on crackers and serve it
  at a dinner party.
I’d say “I thought you might enjoy 
  something different”
and everyone would be impressed.

Emma Robertson (1984-1990)

We’ve also started adding creative 
contributions from Sidcotians 
writing today to the blog. Check 
out www.sidcotians.com to see 
poems by Ben Evens (1952-1958) 
and Peter Naylor (1956-1962) and 
email anything you would like us to 
share to alumni@sidcot.org.uk

The Last Words?
Thank you to Adrian Sisman who recently 
donated a stack of magazines written 
and produced by Sidcotians during their 
time at school. The copies of The Island 
date from the 1970s and are packed with 
drawings, poetry, short stories, riddles and 
observations of school life. The plan is to 
start publishing them, here in the magazine, 
on www.sidcotians.com and on Facebook – 
we’d love to hear your responses!

Pictured left, current Sidcot students follow in the footsteps of the Retros perhaps?


