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                                          Darts and Dominoes 
 

                                          Shoeboxes 

The Club thanks everyone who filled the magnificent total of 163 boxes which 

Mike Boyce took to the international Aid warehouse in Preston for onward ship-

ment. With a mixture of household items and toys for babies, youngsters and teen-

agers the gifts will bring much happiness to many vulnerable families in Eastern 

Europe at Christmas and through the winter. See picture  -  after unloading they 

are sorted into categories and taken on the next vehicle to be distributed by Ro-

tary International and its partners. (Ed. And a big thank you to Mike  for driving his 

van load up the M6.) 

                                                                                                     Tree of Remembrance           

In the early days, I understand, there had to be a Rotarian on duty by the Tree at all times. 

Nowadays we attend some of the time and speak to a very occasional visitorτwho will usu-

ally thank us for what we are doingτand we thank them for their gift to charity. This year a 

lot of development work has been done and we hope that the amount given may rise.  (It 

may be about £5K again with extra from refunded tax, but more was hoped for.) The new 

Mander Centre manager may not be able to fit us in next yearτfingers crossed. Thanks to 

all the team. 



 

An Item from New Zealand 

Robin Tyler Morris received  a copy of the weekly (sponsored) newsletter from Howick RC, 

NZ.  Sent by an old friend David Percival who joined Wolverhampton RC in 1982 and emi-

grated later. David has received a Paul Harris Fellowship for his years of enthusiastic and 

supportive service.  From the newsletter it appears that their activities are very similar to 

ours.  (If you want a read I or Robin could email you a copy. Ed.) 

Inner Wheel Notes 

It was a pity that we had to cancel our Christmas lunch and visit by the Hospice Choir because of the snow. We now look 

ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ŎǳǎǘƻƳŀǊȅ ǎƻǳǇ ƭǳƴŎƘ ŀǘ WŜŀƴ IŀƴŘΩǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ фǘƘ WŀƴǳŀǊȅΦ CƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘŜƭƛƎƘǘŦǳƭ /ŀǊƻƭ {ŜǊǾƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ƭǳƴŎƘ ŀǘ 

The Shrewsbury Arms this will lead us nicely into a hopefully healthy New Year. Wendy Sutcliffe 

Seaside Golf by  John Betjeman 

How straight it flew, how long it flew,                                                            And so I did. It lay content 

It cleared the rutty track                                                                                   Two paces from the pin; 

And soaring, disappeared from view                                                               A steady putt and then it went 

.ŜȅƻƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōǳƴƪŜǊΩǎ ōŀŎƪτ                                                                             Oh, most securely in, 

A glorious , sailing bounding drive                                                                   The very turf rejoiced to see 

That made me glad I was alive.                                                                         That quite unprecedented three. 

 

And down the fairway, far along                                                                       Ah! Seaweed smells from sandy caves 

It glowed a lonely white;                                                                                     And thyme and mist in whiffs, 

I played an iron sure and strong                                                                        In-coming tide, Atlantic waves   

And clipped it out of sight,                                                                                  Slapping the sunny cliffs, 

And spite of grassy banks between                                                                   Lark song and sea sounds in the air  

L ƪƴŜǿ LΩŘ ŦƛƴŘ ƛǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŜƴΦ                                                                           !ƴŘ ǎǇƭŜƴŘƻǳǊΣ ǎǇƭendour everywhere. 

(Ed. : I hope that readers will forgive me for introducing an entirely non-Rotarian bit of poetry (though I cannot 

prove that JB was not a Rotarian). The reason for departure from the usual process is, as you will  have guessed, 

my concern to deliver the magazine on time but lacking quite enough copy, despite valiant efforts by several peo-

ple, to fill my intended four pages.) 



The Carver Cup 

This solid silver cup was given 

to the Club by Roy Carver, past 

member and MD of  Carvers, to 

be presented annually to our 

Billiards or Snooker winner. 

This year Peter Hand receives it 

for the 10th time and Dick 

Dawes persuaded Henry 

Carver, current MD and son of 

Roy, to come to lunch and pre-

sent it. (Sorry that the picture is slightly fuzzy, Ed.) Roy is a former Rotarian but too busy to rejoin 

he says. (He would be very welcome if he changed his mind.) 

The Carol Service and Lunch at The Shrewsbury Arms 

LǘΩǎ ŀ Ǉƛǘȅ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǇƘƻǘƻƎǊŀǇƘ ǘƘŜ ΩƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŀƴƎŜƭǎΩ ƻŦ {ǘ /ƘŀŘΩǎ tǊƛƳŀǊȅ ŎƘƻƛǊ ǿƘƻ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ 

star attraction of the Carol Service, as ever well organised and well led by Reverend Maureen 

Hobbs. She could not come to the lunch following the service, which had to change its venue to 

!ƭōǊƛƎƘǘƻƴΦ ²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜ ΨŜƛƎƘǘȅ ŀƴŘ ŀ ƘŀƭŦΩ ƛƴ ƴǳƳōŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŀǊǊŀƴƎŜŘ ƻƴ ōƻǘƘ ǎƛŘŜǎ ƻŦ ŀ ŎƘƛƳƴŜȅ 

breast (see two photos by MB). The landlord said the loudest grace you could hope to hear and 

we all tucked in to an appetising three courses, served very efficiently. It was the 17th December 

and we felt that the conviviality of Christmas had begun. Thanks to the organisers. SW 

A request for funding. A recent example of the sort of request that Youth and Com-

munity Service has to deal with is the approach by Rotarian Alan Cotterell on behalf 

ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ²ƛƴŘƳƛƭƭ /ƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅ /ƘǳǊŎƘϝΦ Lǘ Ƙŀǎ ǇǳǊŎƘŀǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǎǳǎŜŘ {ǘ ¢ƘƻƳŀǎΩǎ 

Church next to Lidl in Finchfield and wishes to refurbish it and use it for worship and 

ΨŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅ ǇǳǊǇƻǎŜǎΩΦ ¸ϧ/{ ǿƛƭƭ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ŦƻǊ ŀƴ ŀǇǇǊƻǇǊƛŀǘŜ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘ ŜƳŜǊƎπ

ing from this.  (* Several references via Google.) 


