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Hello Everyone, 
 I do hope 2011 has been good to 

you all so far.  I must start by thanking you 
for you kind wishes & Christmas cards sent 
to Jayne and I; we were delighted to receive 
them. 

Well, not the best of winters was it 
with the below zero temperatures, the 
 l-o-n-g- icicles hanging from the roof and 
the deep snow? We managed to survive it 
and I am sure that many of you remember 
worse. I am told 1947 was a bad one and 
although I was in S.J.M.O I have no 
recollection of that winter at all.  I do know 
this wretched one froze my pipes in the loft 
& the hinges on 2 of my windows, hence 
new ones had to be fitted much to my 
displeasure. I’m still trying to figure out how 
they froze when they were shut. 

Reunion is arranged and God willing 
we will see more members coming this year. 
Same venue, different room but spacious 
and I am sure you will, as always, enjoy the  
time spent with old friends. 

   I would like to thank you for 
your donations too. We truly do appreciate 
them and I can promise you EVERY 
SINGLE PENNY goes to running the 
Association. The Committee are all 
volunteers and without them the O.M.A 
would not exist and I certainly couldn’t do 
this without their support. Thank you guys. 

About Reunion!  We are asking you 
to pay £16.50 per head this year for the 
day. The credit crunch has affected 
everyone including Tally Ho but we have 
negotiated to keep the cost as low as 
possible  & as always they have been very 
kind to us. You will see that the day is quite 
a bargain and we have managed to pay for 
the venue already at no cost to you for 
another year, this however, may not be the 
case in the future, we MAY have to alter that 
next year …we will see. Lets get this one 
over first. Look forward to seeing you all in 
June. 
Regards 
Betty   
 

IT DOESN’T TAKE MUCH TO KEEP IN TOUCH 

For your Attention 
I have left this piece in because although 
Gerald is no longer with us his thoughts are 
still relevant to the O.M.A. 
At the last Committee meeting, Gerald, our 
Treasurer, was giving us the update on the 
Association finances and some concern was raised 
that we can, at our present expenditure last 
another 3-4 years. 
This does NOT mean the O.M.A will finish but that 
we would have to make some changes in the way 
we keep it going. 
 I was wondering how you would feel about having 
ONE Newsletter a year instead of 2. I don’t mind 
writing them and I know you love receiving them 
but the postage & printing run up a bill of over  
£600 a year.   
On top of that we have the cost of the computer 
network provider, paper, ink cartridges and 
Reunion (not counting the food…you pay for that 
yourselves). 

 I give talks from time to time & pay for the 
cartridges when I can but those of you with 
computers know the cost of the wretched things 
and I don’t do enough talks to cover the year.  
Can you email, write to me or even phone me to 
give your views and I will note every response and 
we will go with the majority as to what we do next. 
If you are coming to reunion you can tell us then. 
Many thanks.  Betty 
 

We have received an anonymous donation from a 
member for the printing & postage costs of this 
Newsletter. 

I would like to say to that person from the 
Committee and every member of The Old 
Masonians Association: 
 ”Thank you so much for your most generous gift. 
It will be used for this Newsletter, as you requested 
and your anonymity will be respected.  
A big 

      Thank you. 
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“Dear Betty,  
                   Would like to be put on your 
mailing list for any further reunions in the near 
future. My name is Peter Morris Orphanage 
number 30 and went to SJMO 1949/52 in Mr 
Halls Group but still attended Yenton until I 
moved to Moor End Lane. My 2 brothers also 
attended SJMO. Martin Morris number 42, I 
was in Miss Spratts Group and Stephen 
Morris number 80 was also in Miss Spratts 
but not until 1950/1952. Hope that this 
is alright. Thank you. 
Kind Regards    
Peter J Morris “ 

Welcome Peter. It is always lovely to 
hear from Old Masonians, particularly new 
ones. 
Hopefully you can make reunion  & meet old 
pals too.  Someone will remember you. 
 Betty  

Ken Parsons 1939 -48 sent this last year but 
as I didn’t do a full Newsletter due to the new 
Directory I’m sending it to you now. Thanks 
Ken. 
 “Dear Betty. 
                        Well done!   A good re-union, it 
seems never ending, I don't know how it 
keeps going. You seem to work miracles. I  
am in constant touch with Fred Parker in 
Australia. I visited him last November and he 
is going through a health problem, in fact he 
had a  
heart attack while I was there. I rushed him 
into hospital and remained with him while they 
stopped his artificial valve to his heart and re-
started it after 3 minutes to get it 
synchronised. 
 Fred is a fighter as he was as a lad!!   
 Ken Parsons.” 

We all wish you well Fred and keep up 
the good work. 

Philip Franklin  1953 -60 
Phil was chatting to Grace Horton about 
her holiday to China and related this story 
to him…he passed it on to me…. 
 
“Hi Betty, 
 I'm sure you've heard this story from 
Grace already, but while we were waiting 
for you on Saturday she told us of her trip 
to China. One lovely bit of it was when she 
got to her hotel in Beijing (wherever) she 
had a fiddle with the TV to see if she could 
get some sound on the world news 
channel.  

Eventually she gave up and left it, 
carrying on with her ablutions etc. Then 
there was a knock on the door and a 
woman appeared and said, “You are 
having trouble with the TV”. She picked up 
the remote control & reset the TV to the 
original channel & left the room. 
  Now, as she hadn't reported the 
fault she wondered how the hotel staff 
would know. It also turned out that, being 
China, external news services were 
verboten so they disabled the sound 
channel to stop guests tuning in. 
  Grace says that her fellow guests 
thought they were being spied on with mini 
CCTV cameras in their rooms. She 
thought that would be good as she often 
wandered the room in her birthday suit!!! 
  Then again, maybe Grace would 
rather keep this adventure to herself but it 
made oi larf. 
 Cheers, Philip 
Grace did give permission to put this in. 
Thanks to you both. 

Muriel Evans (nee Utting)  
I was born in 1922 so it must have been in 
September 1929 when I went as a day pupil in the 
Orphanage school. Mona Harvey was in my class, 
the caretaker’s daughter. Thank you so much for 
the Newsletters & directory. 
Muriel, it makes no difference that you went to the 
day school or that you are unable to attend 
reunion, I will still send you the newsletters 
because you are still an Old Masonian as you were 
educated in Sir Josiah Mason’s School. 
Take care now. Love from us all. Betty 
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Alan Steeds  1940 -45  
 

I am sure that I have mentioned before that I have the doubtful honour of being the 
secretary of a retirement club that I helped to form on my cessation from work. One task required 
is that I write a Newsletter every other month to keep mainly those that we seldom see, in touch 
with former colleagues and friends. I therefore have a great deal of sympathy with the task that 
you perform in keeping us all informed and reviving memories of things from the golden days. 
  I am not sure that all my contemporaries would agree with that description of our 
time at the orphanage but for many of us it was a time that we can look back on with pride that set 
us up for the more difficult times that would inevitably follow. I certainly, at least initially, used the 
many things I had been taught educationally and socially by the staff in my time, mainly from the 
lips of Mr Cleaver and Mr Lorimer, but of course other members of the staff as well. 

 We perhaps did not always listen as intently as we might to the talks that Mr 
Cleaver gave in the dining room or Mr Lorimer in the dormitory, but never-the-less I found that at 
least some advice stuck. It was perhaps in some cases not until some time later that the value of 
these talks became obvious and even now things from those days still have a value. 

The recent celebrations of the anniversary of V.E.Day brought back a memory of my final 
term at S.J.M.O. Being a prefect brought few privileges but one that I valued was being allowed 
the extra half hour or so to stay up and listen to the BBC 9 o’clock news on what, at the time, must 
have been the Home Service. Some 3 or 4 of us were gathered around the ‘wireless’ listening to 
the latest news about that historic day when Mr Lorimer poked his head around the corner and 
invited us to come and listen with him to witness the celebrations by the people of Birmingham. He 
took us to the top of the tower from where we looked over the city, observing the magnificent sight 
after five years of darkness, of the bright lights from the streets and houses as people celebrated 
the peace. I have never forgotten that night; it was the only time I ever ventured up the tower, it 
being out of bounds--for some at least. 
 It hardly seems possible that was 65 years ago as I was about to set off on a road  
that at the very least has been interesting. Life has been pretty good to me and that is partially due 
to the good grounding that the staff at S.J.M.O. gave me all those years ago. I am also grateful to 
you for the constant reminder that is given to me of those formative days by your ‘Newsletters’. My 
only regret is that it too often reminds me of people I once knew well have passed on but that is 
part of life. 
Thank you Alan. What a fantastic letter!  I do hope everyone enjoys reading it as much as I did. 

Philip Nicholls 1936 -42 
Distance and age precludes me from attending reunion so I wish a good time to all who attend the 
event. Not having a computer let alone mastering the art of using one, I write a lot of letters by 
hand. 
I must express my thank you for the Newsletter and it is great to see how many fellow pupils are 
still going strong, making up for my non-attendance at reunion. My brother Bill (Frederick) and I 
have a meet up from time to time when eventually the topic of conversation turns to the days at 
S.J.M.O. which our wives are amazed and fascinated by. 

It was a great pleasure to receive your phone call. I was most interested in the Archives 
article you brought to my attention concerning my ill health during my Orphanage days. Your 
follow up email to Bill I have now received. Bill is as interested as I am; we now both intend to 
follow up the details you sent. Thank you. 

As reassurance of my recovery from those days I joined the Royal Navy shortly after 
leaving S.J.M.O and served first on a Canadian Frigate Inman , then on the Indefatigable, an 
aircraft carrier, to many parts of the world. When I left the navy I went to work as a junior  
Metalurgists with a West Bromwich Company Johnson’s Iron & Steel, at the same time studying 
metallurgy at Birmingham Technical College, now Aston University. 
I left the company when it was nationalised & joined Birlec, a furnace manufacturer located on the 
Tyburn Road as a service engineer. Left Birlec & joined Metalectric owned by Wellman, Smith 
Owen. I eventually set up the South American Company in Brazil and worked there for 7 years for 
Wellman Group. I returned to the U.K, along with two colleagues, set up our own company L.T.M 
Furnaces that we successfully ran until finally retiring 10 years ago.   
There you are a potted history. See what you provoked! If ever you are in the Cheshire area it 
would be great to see you.   
Thank you Philip for everything.. You obviously recovered from your childhood ordeal. You never 
know …I do have a habit of turning up on people’s doorsteps. Betty 



John Haydon U SA with his wife Pat and lovely children Jessie. Johanna. Brittany and Ben. 
Ben, 16, passed his driving test but has to drive with an 
adult for a few more months before he can drive alone. 
At school he played on the varsity lacrosse and the  
soccer team in 2010. Next fall he will be a senior. Brittany 
,21, earned an associate degree in culinary in 2010 and  
has retuned to college to get a degree in hotel 
management. This year she has been working two jobs  
while also attending college. Johanna,23, works as a 
Photographer Assistant and visited Peru in September on  
a photo shoot. At first she had a little difficulty with the  
altitude at 14,000 feet but then had a wonderful time travelling to rarely visited islands on 
Lake Titicaca; she’s travelling to Thailand in January 2011 for another photo shoot.  
Jesse,25, graduated with two business degrees from the University of Maryland. Sadly, his 
graduation ceremony was cancelled due to two massive record snow storms (41 inches of 
snow). Last January he drove out to San Diego and then moved to Berkeley, California. He  
really likes living out there where he has many friends and work two jobs.  
Pat has been looking after us all as usual. Earlier this year she finished her Masters Degree 
in Religious Education studies. Recently she went to the store; bought $100 worth of wood 
and built an 8x4foot garden shed. We had to get some of the local kids to help us lift the 
roof on; it looks great, she is so talented!  
It’s been a tough year at my job. A year ago last November, The Washington Times upper 
management was fired by “new management” and a month late, sixty percent of the staff 
was laid off. The sports section was discontinued and I lost my soccer-writing job. I still have 
my library /research job and produce the weekly “List” item on the Times’ website, where I 
also have a soccer blog. The old management team that was fired came back last 
November, so after nearly a year in the wilderness, there are positive signs for 2011. We 
are so lucky to have a loving family and to have friends like you . 
Thank you so much for all you do, the commitment and sending the Newsletter. You do a 
great job keeping the memories alive.  
I am always touched that you remember me & send a copy. 
I finally did finish my auto-biography and when I get some money I’ll get it edited and self 
published. 
Thank you so much John. A great letter and what a handsome family you have. You must 
be so proud of them and their achievements. Thank you also for you very kind comments. 
Much appreciated. 
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Eileen Fincher (Yates) 1943 -48 
“Hello Betty, 
 Thank you so much for your Newsletter and Directory, I 
do so enjoy them. 
I know how much paper, ink, postage etc. costs.  
Betty No organisation can run in this day and age without 
some input from its members, and I do appreciate that we 
have many or mostly all pensioners amongst us and that 
not all may be able to pay a small subscription or 
donation, but the amount of members we have of such 
varied age groups says it all, and WE MUST STAY 
TOGETHER. 
Kind Regards  
Eileen Fincher (Yates)” 
Thank you Eileen, much appreciated. I agree 100%  we 
must stay together. I know of no other Orphanage that 
has lasted as long as we have in keeping together. This 
year will be the 116th annual Reunion. Amazing isn’t it?   
Betty 

Dear Betty 
 I look forward to the 
newsletters and have kept 
many of them. They are 
interesting, friendly, funny 
and chat, evoking 
memories of my childhood. 
I realise how much time, 
energy, brain power and 
hard work you and our 
committee have given to 
the Association. Thank 
you.  
Every good wish 
 Margaret Chatfield (nee 
Shillito) Mr Shillito’s 
daughter. Thank you 
Margaret. Lovely to hear 
from you. 



Michael Hurn  1934 -46       U.S.A. 
  

Betty my love, a big thank you for not only the newsletter, but printing my letter for all 
to read. 
You do a wonderful job, and congratulations on becoming a Trustee.  A very good addition! 
 I shouldn't have said " never", about returning to England for a reunion but who knows. 
I will be going back to Michigan next month to visit friends and Dorothy & 
I will end you some photographs of the visit. Michael. 
            As promised here are some photographs of Dorothy and myself. 
The visit with Dorothy and the children was very good. Dorothy looks good and is     
 eating well, she had gained 8lbs since she has been in the new facility; she is being  
 looked after well but doesn’t recognise anyone, not even son Michael who visits    
 every week but she smiles at everyone. 
        I’m getting used Arizona and the hot weather but the humidity is a lot lower than 
 Michigan,. As you can see by the photo of my back yard and the view of the   
 mountains it makes it very relaxing in the evening with a drink and good book. 
 Give my regards to everyone. Michael 

               
                   

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

It looks lovely Michael and you look very 
settled there too. 
We know Dorothy is unwell but the next 
time you see her give her a hug from us  
Betty 
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Brenda Walker  has been a friend of the Old Masonians for many years. Her Aunt was a 
day pupil and lived in Mason Cottages. I knew Bertha very well, she was a great cook 
even in her 90’s.  
Brenda and her husband used to help us and serve the meals to us when we had 
Founders Day lunch at the cottages. They were wonderful! Brenda sent me this lovely 
letter and I thought I would share it with you. 
Dear Betty  
Sadly the time has come for me to end my membership with the Old Masonians. Since the 
death of my Aunt Bertha Rea, I have gradually become isolated from Mason Cottages. 
I would like to thank you for your friendship and fellowship. I have thoroughly enjoyed 
serving the lunches for you all at Mason cottages on Founders Day and I know my late 
father would have been proud of me. 
I will send this Newsletter to Brenda with a letter of thanks and appreciation from the 
O.M.A. 



I know I shouldn’t laugh …but I did.  
 
The gardener met with a slight accident  
whilst picking fruit: he fell out of the tree  
but escaped serious injury and was  
absent for a whole day  
suffering from shock.  

  

            B lasts from  B lasts from  B lasts from  B lasts from      

                                                the pastthe pastthe pastthe past 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

October 24 th 1928 
 
Mr & Mrs G. Cleaver , headmaster & Matron of the Boy’s 
House, Hereford were appointed as Governor and Matron of 
Sir Josiah Mason’s Orphanage. They will commence their 
responsibilities on January 1st 1929 at a joint salary of £350 
per year. 

November 28 th 1928 
That the school managers be asked to take the necessary 
steps for the appointment of Headmaster for the school. 
April 1929  
Candidates for the Headmastership having been 
interviewed, it was resolved that the school managers be 
recommended to appoint Mr F.G. Dolphin, Chief Assistant 
from Brierton Road School. 

July 1931  
The Honorary Secretary reported the appointment of  
Mr George Shillito B.A as Headmaster of the school; his 
duties  to commence as from July 6th 1931 and the 
approved L.E.A. of the proposal to form a ‘higher top 
level’ for senior scholars. 

17th June 1931  
 It has been reported that  the resignation of Mr 
Dolphin,  headmaster of the school has been received. 
The post  has been advertised and applicants are being 
interviewed 

April 1 929 
 
Mr W. Tregea was 
appointed Dental 
Officer for the ensuing 
year 

1928 
Mr Payne , the school caretaker, 
was doing certain work (stoking 
and the like) over the weekends 
for the benefit of the Orphanage, 
for which he is not paid by the 
school Authorities. The 
Committee agreed to pay him 
£10 a year for this service. 

22nd February 1890  
 
The reunion of the old 
scholars was not held this 
year but instead a meeting of 
the old boys of a somewhat 
different character to the 
reunion was arranged in 
town. This was held at the 
Y.M.C.A. in Needless Alley 
in June and was attended by 
45 old boys, all the officers 
and most of the Trustees. 
The object of the meeting 
was to ascertain the 
condition and circumstances 
of the old boys resident in 
Birmingham, with a view to 
helping them in any way if a 
scheme could be devised. 
The Old Boys Mutual 
Improvement 
Association should be 

All the entries of ‘Blasts from the past’ were taken from the 
Minutes of Committee and Management  
                            July 1927- October 1944 



                                                                                                                                                        M ore blasts M ore blasts M ore blasts M ore blasts     

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                        from  the pastfrom  the pastfrom  the pastfrom  the past
January 1940  
 
Increase in the cost of various supplies owing to war 
conditions have been approved in accordance with 
applications of the vendors. 
 
Messer’s Hawkins & Snow have fitted blinds to the windows 
in the dining hall, kitchen and service room where curtains 
and shutters were not practical. Something like 25 windows 
needed to  be treated this way and they are expected to 
cost £2 each. This completes the blacking out at present 
necessary, although the chapel has not been included. 

January 1941  
 
A most useful development has been the taking of 
Blackwell Court as a residence for the younger children 
for the duration of the war. 
 This very convenient house stands on the south 
side of Blackwell village and has been furnished for the 
reception of these little folk. 
  About 20 children are there now and a few more 
will be sent as soon as conditions allow. Miss Chunn, our 
most experienced assistant matron is in charge there and 
the scheme is already proving extremely satisfactory and 
the arrangement for the safety and comfort of the children 
during the air raids is now complete. 
 
All the children at Blackwell have been immunized against 
diphtheria by Dr Fellows of the Public health Department, 
together with those who had not been so treated 
previously at the Orphanage. 
 

Mr Harvey,   the orphanage 
caretaker, has been given 
an increase in wages from 
70/- a week to 77/6d a 
week 
 
How much was that then? 

April 1931  
 
Arrangements have been 
made for  Horace 
Deldefield  to commence a 
course of shorthand & and 
typing after the summer 
holidays and the services 
of Constance Cowan in 
the office are to be 
continued. 

October 1 st 1928 
Dr E Aspinall was appointed as Medical 
Officer for the children of Sir Josiah 
Mason’s Orphanage. 

January 1930  
It was agreed that Mr Cleavers  salary 
should be increased by £100 per year from 
1st January 1930 and that Mr Hingleys   
(Estate Secretary) salary continue at £400 a 
year. 

In 1872 the average cost per 
child over a I year period was 
£21 .18.2d (nearly £22). 
 

Sir Josiah Mason was granted his knighthood in November 1872. 
Due to his age and ill health he was unable to receive the laying on of 
the sword by the Queen and so the honour was bestowed by the Lord 
Lieutenant of Warwickshire at Sir Josiah Mason’s home, Norwood 
House, Holly Lane, Erdington, 



 
THE OLD MASONIANS REUNION  

 
AT THE TALLY HO CONFERENCE CENTRE  

 
 

SATURDAY JUNE 25 TH 2011 
2p.m  - 9 p.m  

 
Arrival from 2 p.m     Tea / coffee…something stronger at the bar but you pay for 
that.  Browse around the Memorabilia 
 

********************************* 

 
4 p .m.  Tea / coffee/ cakes 
 

******************************** 
 
5.30 (ish)                           CHICKEN BOURSIN 
                         (Chicken supreme filled with cream cheese & spinach, 

pan fried with mushroom and cream sauce.) 
 

OR 
MEDITERRANEAN WELLINGTON 

(Vegetables wrapped in pastry, baked in the oven 
 and finished with tomato & garlic sauce) 

 
CREAMED POTATOES 

PARMENTIER POTATOES 
ROASTED SEASONAL VEGETABLES. 

 
********************************** 

STRAWBERRIES AND CREAM 
 

OR 
 

APPLE AND PEACH CRUMBLE 
WITH CUSTARD 

********************************************* 
TEA /COFFEE 

WINE FOR TOAST 
***************************** 

£16.50 PER HEAD FOR THE DAY EXCLUDING BAR DRINKS 
 



 
Directions to the Tally Ho Sports & Conference Centre 

Pershore Road. Edgbaston. Birmingham.  B5  7RN 
 
 

From M5 southbound  
Exit at junction 3, take A456 'Hagley Rd West' towards Birmingham. Road eventually 
becomes A456 'Hagley Road' Approximately 5 miles after leaving the M5 you will 
see signs for A4540. Take exit slip to roundabout (Five Ways Island) and turn right 
onto A4540 'Islington Row Middleway'. Continue for approximately 1 mile and turn 
right onto A38 'Bristol Road'. Turn left at next set of traffic lights into Priory Rd and 
then right at next traffic lights into A441 'Pershore Rd'. Entrance to Tally Ho is 
approximately 200 yards on your left and on entering, drive straight ahead and park 
near to the Sports and Social Club. 
  

********************************************************** 
From M5 northbound  
Exit at junction 4, take A38 following signs to Birmingham. Continue A38 travelling 
through the areas of Longbridge, Northfield and Selly Oak towards Birmingham. 
After leaving Selly Oak you will find yourself on a tree lined dual carriageway. 1/2 
mile after entering the dual carriageway you will see (BBC Television - Pebble Mill) 
signposted to your right. Turn right into Pebble Mill Rd and follow to T-junction and 
turn left into A441 'Pershore Road'. Continue for 300 yards and turn right into Tally 
Ho and on entering, drive straight ahead and park near to the Sports and Social 
Club. 

************************************************ 
 
From M6 
Exit at junction 6, take A38 'Aston Expressway' towards Birmingham City Centre. 
Continue on A38 - over flyover and through tunnel's until you eventually come to a 
major set of traffic lights (A4540 at junction with A38). Continue straight ahead on 
A38 into Bristol Road and turn left at next set of traffic lights into Priory Rd and then 
right at next traffic lights into A441 'Pershore Rd'. Entrance to Tally Ho is 
approximately 200 yards on your left and on entering, drive straight ahead and park 
near to the Sports and Social Club. 
 

*********************************************** 
 From M42 
Exit M42 at Junction 2. 
Take the A441 to Birmingham. Follow this road for about 9 miles. Entrance to Tally 
Ho is on right immediately after sports field. 

********************************* 
Reunion is to be held in the Trophy suite and Bar. There is ample FREE parking. 



                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    Just for Just for Just for Just for     

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                        laughslaughslaughslaughs

I love this joke…sent to me by a friend at the BBC. 
 
One for the girls: Please don’t take offence 
 
A woman in her thirties is at home happily jumping 
 unclothed, on her bed and squealing with delight.  
  
 Her husband watches her for a while and asks, 
'Do you have any idea how ridiculous you look? What's the 
matter with you?'  
The woman continues to bounce on the bed and 
 says, 'I don't care what you think. I just came from having a 
mammogram and the doctor says that not only am I 
healthy, but I have the breasts of an 18-year-old.' 
  
The husband replies, 'What did he say about the your 42-
year old pain in the backside?'  
 'Your name never came up,' she replied 

SENIOR CITIZEN JOKE  
 
A little silver-haired lady calls her neighbour and says, 
"Please come over here and help me. I have a killer 
jigsaw puzzle, and I can't figure out how to get started."  
Her neighbour asks, "What is it supposed to be when it's 
finished?"  
   The little silver haired lady says, "According to the 
picture on the box, it's a rooster."  
     Her neighbour decides to go over and help with the 
puzzle.  
       She lets him in and shows him where she has the 
puzzle spread all over the table.  
 
    He studies the pieces for a moment, then looks at the 
box, then turns to her and says,  
     "First of all, no matter what we do, we're not going to 
be able to assemble these pieces into anything 
resembling a rooster."  
He takes her hand and says, "Secondly, I want you to 
relax. Let's have a nice cup of tea, and then," he said with 
a deep  

sigh ............  
 

"Let's put all the Corn Flakes  

back in the box."  

   

A burglar broke into a  house one 
night.  
He shined his flashlight around  
looking for valuables when a voice 
in the dark said,  
'Jesus knows you're  here.' 
 
He nearly jumped out of his 
skin, clicked his flashlight  
off, and froze. 
 

When he heard nothing more, after 
a bit, he shook his head 
and continued. 
 
Just as he pulled the stereo out so 
he could disconnect the wires,  
clear as a bell he heard 'Jesus is 
watching you.' 
 
Freaked out, he shined his light 
around frantically, looking  
for the source of the voice. 
 
Finally, in the corner of the room,  
his flashlight beam came to rest on 
a parrot.  
  
'Did you say that?' he hissed at the 
parrot. 
 
'Yep', the parrot confessed, then 
squawked,  
'I'm just trying to warn you that he is 
watching you.' 
 
The burglar relaxed.  'Warn me, 
huh? Who in the world are you?' 
 
'Moses,' replied the bird. 
 
'Moses?' the burglar laughed.  
‘What kind of people would name a 
bird Moses?' 
The kind of people that would name 
a Rottweiler Jesus 



Just for Just for Just for Just for     

laughslaughslaughslaughs  

According to a news report, a certain 
school in Newcastle was recently  
faced with a unique problem. A number 
of 12-year-old girls were beginning  
to use lipstick and would put it on in the 
bathroom. That was fine, but  
after they put on their lipstick they 
would press their lips to the mirror  
leaving dozens of little lip prints.  
 
Every night the maintenance man 
would remove them and the next day 
the  
girls would put them back.  
 
Finally the Principal decided that 
something had to be done. She called  
all the girls to the bathroom and met 
them there with the maintenance man.  
She explained that all these lip prints 
were causing a major problem for  
the custodian who had to clean the 
mirrors every night (you can just  
imagine the yawns from the little 
princesses).  
 
To demonstrate how difficult it had 
been to clean the mirrors, she asked  
the maintenance man to show the girls 
how much effort was required. He  
took out a long-handled squeegee, 
dipped it in the toilet, and cleaned the  
mirror with it.  
 
Since then, there have been no lip 
prints on the mirror.  
 
There are teachers.... and then there 
are educators!  
 

The Irish Maths Test  
Paddy wants a job, but the foreman won't hire him 
until he passes a little maths test.   
Here is your first question, the foreman said.  "Without 
using numbers, represent the number 9."  
"Without numbers?"  Paddy says? "Dat's easy." and 
proceeds to draw three trees.  
 
 
 
 

 
What's this?" the boss asks.  

"Have you no brain?  Tree and tree plus tree makes 9" 
says Paddy "Fair enough," says the boss.  "Here's 
your second question.  Use the same rules, but this 
time the number is 99." Paddy stares into space for a 
while, then picks up the picture that he has just drawn 
and makes a smudge on each tree... "Ere ye go."  

 
 
 
 
 
 

The boss scratches his head and says, "How on earth 
do you get that to represent 99?"  

"Each of them trees is dirty now.  So, it's dirty tree, and 
dirty tree, plus dirty tree.  Dat makes 99."  

The boss is getting worried that he's going to actually 
have to hire Paddy, so he says, "All right, last 
question.  Same rules again, but represent the number 
100."  

Paddy stares into space some more, then he picks up 
the picture again and makes a little mark at the base 
of each tree and says, "Ere ye go.  One hundred."  
 
 
 
 
 
 
The boss looks at the attempt.  "You must be nuts if 
you think that represents a hundred!"  

Paddy leans forward and points to the marks at the 
base of each tree and whispers, "A little dog came 
along and pooped by each tree.  

So now you got dirty tree and a turd, dirty tree and a 
turd, and dirty tree and a turd, which makes ONE 
HUNDRED!"  

Paddy is the new supervisor.  
 

  

ATTORNEY:  Can you describe the 
individual? 

WITNESS:     He was about medium 
                     height and had a beard 
ATTORNEY:  Was this a male or a 

female? 
WITNESS:     Unless the Circus was in 

town I'm going with male. 



Poets Corner  
 

SPECIAL POEM FOR OLDER FOLKS  
 

A row of bottles on my shelf 
   Caused me to analyse myself. 

One yellow pill I have to pop 
      Goes to my heart so it won't stop. 

 
A little white one that I take 

Goes to my hands so they won't shake. 
 

The blue ones that I use a lot 
Tell me I'm happy when I'm not. 

 
The purple pill goes to my brain 
And tells me that I have no pain. 

 
The capsules tell me not to wheeze 
Or cough or choke or even sneeze.. 

 
The red ones, smallest of them all 

Go to my blood so I won't fall. 
 

The orange ones, very big and bright 
Prevent my leg cramps in the night. 

 
Such an array of brilliant pills 

Helping to cure all kinds of ills. 
             But what I'd really like to know............ 

     Is what tells each one where to go 

SIR JOSIAH MASON  
 
Sent in by Richard Franklin  
(Cyprus) 
 
A plain and lonely man, whom life  
Was hurrying to the end of strife,  
Sought long the younger man, whose strength  
Should give him peaceful years at length;  
One who should rule his works haply.  
Even as a son, if that might be.  
 
"Rolls, cakes !" a child from door to door  
Doth sell among the kindly poor.  
And growing, many a trade doth ply  
Even as the poor that live thereby.  
Last to a kinsman's works doth wend,  
And make it prosperous. Yet, for end  
 
'Tis sold, his promised portion gone,  
And fortuneless, he stands alone.  
A stranger stays him in the path.  
"You seek for work from one that hath?"  
"One such I know, who needs haply  
Even such as thou, if it may be."  
 
At morn he fronts the man whom life  
Is hurrying to the end of strife.  
"You would not soil your hands. For me  
You would not serve. It may not be."  
As one who stands at ease with fate,  
Seizing the ashes in the grate,  
 
"Now will I serve," he cries. "Yea!  Yea!"  
The answer, "You shall serve straightway."  
A year doth speed what worth ensures,  
"The business that you serve is yours "  
Is said, and daily, from that day  
Is stored increasing gain away.  
 
A lordly orphanage doth stand  
Nesting the children of the land.  
A lordly college fronts the gaze,  
Wherein are trained for future days  
The youth, that blessed, shall hence go down  
The years to come with learning's crown.  
 
The gifts we take and praise, and yet  
Do hold in memory. Men forget  
That day when old and young were met.  
 
 

If you remember when TV 
Used to be black and white 
You find you’re getting broader 
But you’re shrinking in your height 

If before you go to bed 
Your teeth go in a jar 
And you forget what your doing 
Before you’ve gone too far 

If your bladder gets you up 
In the middle of the night 
You get up in the morning 
And you look an awful sight 

Then my friend I say to you 
You’ve finally reached the stage 
That is what is called 
The golden years of age  



Please would you be kind enough to 
let me have your phone number too. 
Many thanks 
 
 

 

Changes for the Directory  
 
New Members  
 
 
Cooper Peter  1945-53 
The Woodlands 
Friday Lane 
Catherine-de-Barnes 
Solihull 
B92 OHZ 
Email pcwoodlands@btinternet.com  
------------------------------------------------- 
 
Mills Reuben  1957-60 
536 Police Road 
Dandenong North 
Victoria 3175  
Australia 
Email  noel2612@hotmail.com  
--------------------------------------------------------- 
 
Mills David  1957-60 
12 Etta Grove 
Kingstanding 
Birmingham 
B44 9QY 
----------------------------------------------------------- 
Morris Peter  1949-52 
37 Shepherds Gate 
Hempstead 
Gillingham 
Kent 
Me7 3TG 
Email  petermorris@sky.com  
----------------------------------------------------------- 
Spreadbury William .E   1941-44 
 9 Withyholt Park 
 Charlton Kings 
 Cheltenham 
 GL53 9BP 
Tel:     01242 570236  
Email: spreadburyuk@yahoo.co.uk  
---------------------------------------------------------- 
Mr C Sproson   1948-50 
75 Armcrest Drive 
Lower Sackville 
Nova Scotia 
B4C 32H 
----------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
 

 
 

Change of Email  
 
Fincher Eileen 
 
mail@efincher.plus.com 
---------------------------------------------------- 
 
Franklin Richard 
 
richard_franklin@rocketmail.com 
------------------------------------------------------ 
 
Horton Grace 
 
ghorton19@talktalk.net 
--------------------------------------------------- 
 
Nicholls (Frederick) Billy 
 
nicholls246@btinternet.com 
------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 

There are a number of changes to be 
made in your Directory this time I’m afraid. 

• The loss of some dear friends 
• New members.  
• Change of email addresses 

You may find the back pages very useful 
for new entries. 
 Don’t forget to let me know if you move 
house please.  
Colin Sproson came to see me recently 
and had forgotten to tell me he moved 
from Birmingham to NOVA SCOTIA 7 
years ago.  
Thanks pet! 
 



Obituaries.  The time has come to say goodbye to old friends.

Obituary written by Ken Parsons, Mary’s brother  
 
MARY LEWIS  (Nee Parsons) was born 6th December1927, she entered S.J.M.O. 
20.2.1939  and left 6.8.1945.  
            
“Mary Lewis (Parsons) went to Sir Josiah Mason's Orphanage, aged 11,  
together with brothers Jim aged 13, and Ken, aged 6, following the loss of our parents. 
           She had passed her exams prior to going and with the help of Mr Cleaver, went to 
Erdington Grammar School with several other girls, which in those days was a well sought 
after school.  She left the Orphanage 6th August 1945 aged 18. 
           Mary went into the nursing profession and trained at Enfield, before taking up a 
position of Sister at St Chad's Hospital, Hagley Road, Birmingham. 
            She met Alan who was a student at Birmingham University and following his National 
Service in the RAF, they were married in September 1953.   
Alan continued his career as a lecturer at various colleges and Mary as a health visitor. 
         They had two children, Richard, now a doctor and Barbara, a journalist. 
Mary died on 17 November 2010 after a long illness in a nursing home  
and was buried at Halesowen alongside her husband, Alan. 
She is sadly missed by her children, grandchildren, sister and brothers”. 
 
 

Obituary written by Anthea Thompson  Gordon’s daughter  
 
 
GORDON JOHN HODGKINSON  was born 3rd May 1922, he entered S.J.M.O 8th April 1930 
and left 23rd July 1940 
 
Dad was born in Haslington Cheshire in 1922 the middle of three children unfortunately his 
father died when he was 7 and he was sent to the orphanage as his mum was unable to 
provide for him. 
This enabled him to go to Five Ways Grammar School where he stayed until he was 18. He 
worked as an apprentice at Metro Vickers in Trafford Park Manchester where eventually 
became chief design engineer. He married Barbara in 1946 and I was born in 1947.He moved 
to Scotland in 1968 to work for Parson's Pebbles as chief Engineer and retired in 1984 and 
moved to Swanwick, Derbyshire to be with the family. Dad travelled widely for his job going to 
Brazil and Australia. 
        He always loved going on holidays especially to Devon and Cornwall and of course 
Scotland where he had spent many hours at Loch Tay in the family Caravan. He loved his 
Rugby and reading especially in later years when he was not able to get about as much. He 
was fiercely independent up to the time he had his stroke in August 2010. He never really 
recovered.  
          His 2 grandsons and his 4 Great-grand children were very special to him and they all 
miss him greatly. 
        He loved receiving your newsletters, remembering the old days and I was able to read 
the last one out to him just before he died on the !st November 2010 
He was very proud to be a member of the Association and told us many tales about his life in 
the orphanage 
 
 
 



. GERALD LOGAN LEA   
was born 18th April 1942, he 
entered S.J.M.O. on the 
13th May 1947 and left  
19TH December 1957. 
Gerald died suddenly on April 4th  
2011 following major surgery.  
It was a great shock to us all and 
 he will be so sadly missed. 
His funeral was on April 15th and  
was attended by so many people. 
Gerald was a very popular man  
and loved by so many. 
His dear friend Jeremy Smith 
attended his funeral with 
Ian Cassidy, Peter Killingback  
and his wife, Grace Horton 
Peter (Connelly)Edwards and myself 
from the O.M.A. 
 
The Eulogy was written and read by Gerald’s sons Peter & Martin: 
 
 “ First of all we would like to welcome you all to the celebration of the life of Gerald Lea. 
Thank you family, friends and colleagues, as we know that there are many of you who have 
travelled some distance to be here. 
 Gerald was born in Solihull on April 18th 1942 and had one elder brother Robert,  
 affectionately known as Bob. 
 Gerald and Bob attended the Sir Josiah Mason’s Orphanage in Erdington; he had fond memories 
of living at the Orphanage and was grateful for his brother’s guidance. He thoroughly enjoyed his 
schooling even though it was very strict; he learnt the basic ruled of life, namely do as to others as 
you would want them to do to you.  He was always very grateful for the dedication of Mr Hall, his 
school master, who instilled high moral values. He appreciated the opportunities to take part in 
team sports and this as well as the day-to-day life of sharing space with others made him aware of 
the value of teamwork. 
 
 Gerald passed the examination for King Edward’s Aston. It wasn’t long before he met the 
love of his life, Elaine, as she was part of the church choir at Elmdon church (although he loved 
singing other’s didn’t quite appreciate his efforts!). 
Meanwhile he embarked on his career in the chemical industry starting work at the Gas Board 
before moving to Lucas’ as well as moonlighting at the Olton Tavern in order to save money for the 
next chapter. He married Elaine on 15th February 1964 before fathering Peter in 1969 and Martin 
in 1971. 
 Gerald used to say,” It is better to jump and regret jumping than not to jump at all”. He took 
this to the extreme and he took his young family with him.  During this busy family time he moved 
them all to Scotland and then embarked on his nomadic life; he worked for SelRex whilst living in 
Scotland, then Oxy/Sel Rex in North Wales. Then….Time Components whilst living in Meldreth 
(Cambridgeshire), finally returning to his marital town of Solihull, working for Lea Ronal. He 
continued his career in the metal finishing industry, Lea Ronal being taken over by Shipley. 
He retired due to ill health yet he loved it so much he worked for the competitor, Leckrachem part-
time.  He had a reputation as a talented chemist and many of his customers appreciated his 
technical expertise. 

Although he took his work seriously he would let his hair down, or what was left of it, at the 
industry’s dinner dances. 

 Many friends and colleagues will remember Gerald fondly for attempting various 
regional accents. 

Photograph taken by Jayne at Reunion 2010 

 



 
 
 
 
 

You will notice that the handles on the casket have not been gold plated. We discussed this as a 
family and decided that he would have complained about the quality of the plating. 
 
 During his retirement he gave up his time for the Solihull Lions and he was appointed 
Treasurer of the Old Masonians’ Association. 

Gerald could sometimes be very direct and he did not suffer fools gladly but because of his 
considerate and unselfish nature people could accept his judgement. 
 
 Gerald was always interested in sport; particularly Formula One, athletics, rugby, cricket, 
and football, all from his beloved armchair always offering his expert opinion. 
However, after a glass, or bottle, of his beloved red wine he became rather opinionated, on 
occasions repeating his views several times. 
 
 We, as his two sons will try and pass on his high values and morals. However, we will also 
instil his wonderful sense of humour and his caring nature in our own children. His grandchildren 
will remember the many happy moments with him. 
 Often he would show his romantic and caring side with flowers, poems and surprise cruises 
for Elaine who will find it difficult to adjust; he will leave a void in her daily life. 
 
His two sons will miss the ongoing support, family involvement and knowledgeable guidance. 
His grandchildren will miss the tomfoolery, support and wisdom. 
 
 Although we are saddened by his abrupt departure we would like to celebrate his life with 
you today. Please join us at Olton Golf Club for this celebration”. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                              Elaine and Gerald 
 
It was a great pleasure to know Gerald and he was a most valued member of the OMA Committee,  
highly respected (I loved him to bits) and appreciated. He took great care of the finances. I can say 
that with sincere honesty because to get a cheque out of him when I sent him receipts was like 
waiting for paint to dry. I always got the money in the end mind you. We will miss him so much. 
All the messages of condolence that were sent to my email address I gave to the family in the form 
of a card. 
I received this email from Elaine 
Dear Betty 
Will you please thank all who sent their condolences to Peter,  
Martin and my self following the loss of Gerald, also for any contributions sent to for  Marie Curie 
cancer Care Solihull  or the Roy Castle Lung Cancer Foundation. 
Many thanks Elaine, Peter and Martin 

 



 JOHN WILLIAM TRENFIELD was born 12th July 1935; he entered S.J.M.O with his sister Jean 
on 23rd January 1943 and left 4th August 1950. 
 
John was married to Olive for 53 years; they have one daughter, Deborah, and two 
grandchildren. 

He worked at Dunlop for 35 years and became a Works Study Manager.  When he took 
voluntary redundancy he went to work for Remploy.  Olive said how much John loved that job 
and he stayed there for 13 years.  He also enjoyed his hobby of fishing.  

 
John used to come to Reunion regularly but had a some health issues and became a bit 

of a recluse in his latter years but still received and read the Newsletters.  
 
Sadly he passed away suddenly from a heart attack on 24th December 2010. It was a 

tremendous shock for all the family. There are many of you who knew John well and I know it 
will be a shock for you to read this obituary . 

My vivid memories of John are of during the Orphanage  
summer holidays when he would cycle over to our house, my 
 mother would fill him with her home made cakes. I can remember 
 very clearly visiting him in his family home at Lozells. 

. 
 

 
 
JOHN LANGLEY was a day boy from 1940-46 and he rarely missed reunion. 

 
John died on the 13th September 2012.  His wife told us that he had complained of 

severe headaches for a time and the Dr finally sent him to hospital. Tests revealed he had a 
brain tumour and surgery was required. Sadly the brain tumour turned out to be Three  which 
proved to be too much for him to recover from. John was always the gentleman and his 
presence at Reunion will be sadly missed. 

 

                         I thank you for the love you have shown 
                         But now it’s time I travelled alone 
                      So grieve a while for me if grieve you must 
                         Then let your grief be comforted by trust 
                      It’s only for a while that we must part 
                         So bless the memories within your heart 
                       I won’t be far away. For life goes on 

 
Author Unknown 


