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Dear all 
Hopefully 2012 has started well for you and that the 
winter hasn’t been too hard to cope with. 

Thank you so much for all the Christmas cards 
and good wishes. With yours, family and friends I 
had nearly 300 to find a place for but the house 
looked very festive indeed.  I was overwhelmed I 
truly appreciate your kindness.  

Reunion has been arranged now and we hope 
that more of you can come along to enjoy the day.   
In the last Newsletter I told you we will be in the 
Lord’s Knight Suite (the big room) this year and that 
is still so. Reunion Day is 
                              Saturday June 30 th      

We are really looking forward to seeing you all, 
the more the merrier. 
   At the meeting with the Tally Ho in January we 
managed to secure the booking for the Trophy 
Room that we had last year, for 2013 Reunion.  
I know a lot of you will be very happy about that.   
The menu is in this letter for you to look at. 

As you will see from your correspondence 
page, news is very thin on the ground. Can you 
send me letters or emails of the interesting things 
you have seen & done please.  Share your 
experiences with us. Many thanks. 
Kindest regards  
 
 

IT DOESN’T TAKE MUCH    
TO KEEP IN TOUCH 

 Philip Franklin  sent this piece in. Thanks Phil.  
As promised, and at the expense of my brother Richard’s 
blushes: When Prince Philip went into hospital on Christmas 
Day to have a cardiac stent fitted, my brother Richard went in 
for exactly the same thing on the very same day – although 
the op was delayed a couple of days. We figured he was 
going to have, what we had then christened, a ‘Prince Philip’. 
However, given that Richard’s operation was to take place in 
Cyprus, we were concerned that, with the possible language 
difficulties, his surgeon understood the difference between a 
‘Prince Philip’ and a ‘Prince Albert’...!!! 
 Cheers, Philip 
 

A bit of fun  
 

As it is Jubilee year we 
thought we would ask you to 
bring your memories of the 
Coronation to Reunion 
I can clearly recall a street 
party and fancy dress. 
 My mother had a tiny T.V 
and all the neighbours were 
glued to it. 
  Where were you? 
What did you do to 
celebrate? 
 We will provide paper 
& pens for you to write ONE 
of your memories & if you 
have a photo we can 
BORROW, we will display it / 
them on the day for everyone 
to enjoy. Naturally you can 
have your photo back. 
 
If you want to send them in 
early, to me, they will be safe 
I promise. Put your name on 
the back please. I will scan 
them & return to you. 
My address is on the back of 
the Newsletter if you haven’t 
got your Directory close at 
hand. 

It will be interesting to 
see how we looked back 
then too. I was almost 16 
years of age when Elizabeth 
was crowned Queen. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Tony Hill  1939-45 sent in this very interesting info. You might find it useful to know. I had no 
idea of these hints & tips but then I am as technically minded as a chocolate teapot. 
 
Things You Probably Never Knew Your Mobile Phone Co uld Do  

 
There are quite a few things that can be done in times of grave emergencies. 

Your mobile phone can actually be a lifesaver or an emergency tool for survival. 
          Check out what you can do with it:  
FIRST  
Emergency  
The Emergency Number worldwide for   Mobile is 112. 
If you find yourself out of the coverage area of your mobile; network and there is an emergency, 
dial 112 and the mobile will search any existing network to establish the emergency number for 
you.  This number 112 can be dialled even if the keypad is locked. Try it out.  
 
SECOND 
Have you locked your keys in the car?  
Does your car have remote keyless entry? This information may come in handy someday.  
 If you lock your keys in the car and the spare keys are at home, just call someone at home and 
ask them to get your spare key and their mobile phone.  Then hold your cell phone about a foot 
from your car door and have the person at home press the unlock button on the spare key, 
holding it near their mobile phone. Your car will unlock and saves someone from having to drive 
your keys to you. Distance is no object. You could be hundreds of miles away but if you can 
reach someone who has the other 'remote' key for your car, you can unlock the doors (or the 
trunk).  
 
Editor's Note: It works well! We tried it out and it unlocked our car over a mobile phone!'  
THIRD  
Hidden   Battery Power  
Imagine your mobile battery is very low.  To reactivate, press the keys *3370# and your mobile 
will restart with this reserve and will show a 50% increase in battery. This reserve will get 
charged when you next recharge your mobile.  
  
FOURTH  
How to disable a STOLEN mobile phone?  
To check your mobile phone's serial number, key in the following digits on your phone: * # 0 6 #  
A 15 digit code will appear on the screen.  This number is unique to your handset. Write it down 
and keep it somewhere safe.  If your phone gets stolen you can phone your service provider and 
give them this code. They will then be able to block your handset so even if the thief changes 
the SIM card your phone will be totally useless. You probably won't get your phone back, but at 
least you know that whoever stole it can't use it or sell it either. If everybody did this, there would 
be no point in people stealing mobile phones.  
FIFTH 
 
ATM - PIN Number Reversal - Good to Know  
If you should ever be forced by a robber to withdraw money from an ATM machine, you can 
notify the police by entering your PIN # in reverse .  For example, if your pin number 
is 1234 then you would put in 4321. The ATM system recognizes that your PIN number 
is backwards from the ATM card you placed in the machine. The machine will still give you the 
money you requested but unknown to the robber, the police will be immediately informed.. 
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Christopher Rollason  writes: 
Thank you for the newsletter. I wonder how many noticed your deliberate mistake on the front 
page, the headlines were wrong but I still enjoyed reading it. 

To David Wall  I tried some of the pignuts, they were very tasty but you had to dig a long 
way down to get them. 

It is very sad that I can’t get to any of the reunions; Parkinson & deafness have overtaken 
me. 
I noticed the issue number was wrong Chris ..Spring  2011 Issue 25……should have been 
Autumn 2011 Issue 26. Noticed it too late, already printed & sent before I saw it 
Sorry everyone. Keep well Chis and keep writing to me. 



                                                        Just for laughs

This really made me laugh.  
 
The difference if you marry a Birmingham Girl.  
 
Three friends married women from different parts 
of the world. 
 
 The first man married a Filipino. He told her 
that she was to do the dishes and house cleaning. 
It took a couple of days but on the third day, he 
came home to see a clean house, dishes washed 
and put away. 
 
 The second man married a Thai.  
He gave his wife orders to do all the cleaning, 
dishes and the cooking. The first day he didn’t see 
any results but the next day he saw it was better. 
By the third day his house was clean, the dishes 
were done and there was a huge dinner on the 
table. 
 
The third man married a girl from Birmingham. 
He ordered her to keep the house cleaned, dishes 
washed, lawn mowed, laundry washed and hot 
meals on the table every day. 
 
He said the first day he didn’t see anything, the 
second day he didn’t see anything but by the third 
day, some swelling had gone down and he could 
see a little out of his left eye and his arm was 
healed enough that he could fix himself a sandwich 
and load the dishwasher.  
However he still has some difficulty when he 
passes water. 

 
11 PEOPLE ... ON A ROPE  
 
Eleven people were hanging on a rope, 
under a helicopter. 
          10 men and 1 woman.  
The rope was not strong enough to carry 
them all, so they decided that one had to 
leave, because otherwise they were all 
going to fall. 
      They weren't able to choose that person, 
until the woman gave a very touching 
speech. 
    She said that she would voluntarily let go 
of the rope, because, as a woman, she was 
used to giving up everything for her husband 
and kids or for men in general, and was 
always making sacrifices with little in return. 
     As soon as she finished her speech, all 
the men started clapping . . .. . . 
 

Well there you are!!! 

.  

A passenger in a taxi leaned over to ask the 
driver a question and gently tapped on the 
shoulder to get his attention. The driver 
screamed, lost control of the cab nearly hit a bus, 
drove up over the curb and stopped just inches 
from a large plate glass window.  
For a few moments everything was silent 
in the cab.  
Then, the still shaking driver said, 
 "Are you OK? I'm so sorry, but you 
scared the daylights out of me."  
The badly shaken passenger apologized 
to the driver and said he didn't realize that 
a mere tap on the shoulder would startle 
the driver so badly.  
The driver replied, "No, no, I'm the one 
who is sorry, it's entirely my fault. Today 
is my very first day driving a cab. I've 
been driving a hearse for 25 years."  

 

Paddy shouts frantically into the phone 
"My wife is pregnant and her contractions 

are only two minutes apart!" 
 "Is this her first child?" asks the Doctor. 

 "No", shouts Paddy, "this is her husband!" 
************************************* 

Paddy's in jail. Guard looks in his cell and 
sees him hanging by his feet.  
"What the hell you doing?" he asks.  
"Hanging myself" Paddy replies.  
"It should be around your neck", says the 
Guard. 
 "I know" says Paddy "but I couldn't 
breathe". 

************************************** 
. An American tourist asks an Irishman: 
 "Why do Scuba divers always fall 
backwards off their boats?" 
To which the Irishman replies: "If they 

fell forwards, they'd still be in the 

damn boat.” 
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                   MURDER AT TESCO'S 

Tired of constantly being broke & stuck in an 
unhappy marriage, a young husband 
decided to solve both problems by taking 
out a large insurance policy on his wife with 
himself as the beneficiary, and then 
arranging to have her killed.  
   A 'friend of a friend' put him in touch with a 
nefarious dark-side underworld figure that 
went by the name of 'Artie.' Artie explained 
to the husband that his going price 
for snuffing out a spouse was £5,000. 
     The husband said he was willing to pay 
that amount, but that he wouldn't have any 
cash on hand until he could collect his  
wife's insurance money. Artie insisted on 
being paid at least something up front, so 
the man opened his wallet, displaying the 
single pound note that rested inside.  

Artie sighed, rolled his eyes, & reluctantly 
agreed to accept the pound as down 
payment for the dirty deed. 
 
     A few days later, Artie followed the man's 
wife to the local Tesco Supermarket store. 
There, he surprised her in the produce 
department & proceeded to strangle her with 
his gloved hands. As the poor unsuspecting 
woman drew her last breath & slumped to 
the floor, the manager of the produce 
department stumbled unexpectedly onto the 
murder scene. Unwilling to leave any living 
witnesses behind, ol' Artie had no choice but 
to strangle the produce manager as well. 
         However, unknown to Artie, the entire 
proceedings were captured by the hidden 
security cameras & observed by the store's 
security guard, who immediately called the 
police. Artie was caught and arrested before 
he could even leave the store.  
       Under intense questioning at the police 
station, Artie revealed the whole sordid plan, 
including his unusual financial arrangements 
with the hapless husband who was also 
quickly arrested.  

(You're going to hate me for this...)  
*  
'ARTIE CHOKES 2 for £1.00 @ TESCO'S  

Stop moaning! I don't write this stuff, I 
receive it from my warped friends and then 
pass it on to you. 

 

       AAHH ..THE GOLDEN YEARS 

From Derek (Mark) Wilshaw.  (So true)  
 

           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. 

Food for thought from Jean Bannerman 
(Hooper) in Australia.  
 
Why doesn't Tarzan have a beard when he 
lives in the jungle without a razor? 

**************************** 
Why do Kamikaze pilots wear helmets? 

**************************** 
Why do people pay to go up tall buildings and 
then put money in binoculars to look at things 
on the ground?  

************************************ 
Whose idea was it to put an 'S' in the word 

'lisp'? 
*************************************************** 

How is it that we put man on the moon before 
we figured out it would be a good idea to put 
wheels on luggage? 

 

Question:  When is a retired person’s bedtime?  
Answer:  Three hours after he falls asleep on 
the couch.  
 



 

        

 

REUNION  
 

SATURDAY JUNE 30 TH      2pm-9pm  
 

MENU 
 
 

Beef Bourguignon 
Diced meat with onions and mushrooms in a  

Red Wine Sauce 
Served with Yorkshire pudding. 

 
OR 

Brie Beetroot Tart  
Baked in the oven, served with red currant reduction. 

 
Roasted vegetables 
Creamed Potatoes 

Parmentier Potatoes. 
 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
Strawberries and Cream 

 
OR 

 
Bread & butter pudding  

with custard 
 
 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 

 DELICIOUS and at £17 a head for the day that can’t be bad. 
 
Look forward to seeing you all. 



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

the Pastthe Pastthe Pastthe Past    
 

 
  

 
 

  
 

1955 
 
A new house for the gardener is 
to be built in the grounds near 
Josiah Mason’s Oak tree. 
 
( Did that ever happen?) 

November 1956  
 
Mr.H.D.Cleave  passed way on the 1st 
May 1956 at the age of 78. He held the 
position of Headmaster & House Governor 
from 1915-1929. 

November 1956  
 
The Trustees have decided that 
adaptations be made to the sleeping and 
toilet accommodation of the building and 
the large dormitories on the top floor are 
going to be divided by three & four to 
make seven smaller rooms; the divisions 
to be double walls with built in wardrobes. 
Two of the present bedrooms on the top 
floor will be converted into a toilet and 
bathroom suite and the ceilings of the area 
will be lowered. 
The bathrooms on the first floor will be 
modified, the ceilings lowered and two 
dormitories on this floor will be divided and 
again many ceilings will be lowered. 

The main Dining Room is to have a 
lower ceiling so that the Dining Room and 
Concert Room will now be separate 
rooms. 
  Together with this there will be a 
programme of redecoration throughout 
and a continuation of central heating right 
through the building. 
This scheme is scheduled to start during 
the Christmas holidays of this year. 

The estimated cost of everything 
will be in the region of £15,000. 
________________________________ 
 
If you were there then did all this happen? 
That’s a lot of work and money for the 
building at a time when the number of 
children were rapidly diminishing and the 
closure only 4 years away. 
Do let us know. 

May 1957  
 
Although we have received many letters of 
appreciation and requests for more News sheets, 
there are very few members who send us news; so 
please write anything of interest to us. 
Owing to the cost of producing your News-sheet it is 
not always possible to publish as often as we would 
wish. 
 
Look at the date above….. 
Not much change from then to now.  I don’t know 
who wrote the news then but one of our more 
senior members will know I am certain. 
Was it Charlie Heeks,  Charles Swallow , Fred 
Magill or ?? 
 

May 1957 
 
The old Cemetery has now 
been converted into a garden 
of rest and remembrance, 
which is now an adornment to 
the grounds. 

January 1958  
 
M.W.A.Cadbury  passed away June 1957 in his 91st 
year. He was a trustee of the school for many years 
ND Bailiff on four occasions. He took a keen interest 
in the School and it’s activities; it will be recalled that 
only a few months before his death he presented a 
very acceptable gift to the school. By his passing the 
School has lost a longstanding kind and generous 
friend. 
 

December 1961 . One year after the closing of 
SJMO. 
 
As it was considered impracticable to hold the 
Reunion at the Orphanage building this year, it was 
held at Yenton School in rooms very kindly put at the 
Association’s disposal by the Headmaster, Mr A.B. 
Hawkins.  
The pleasure we get from a Reunion comes not least 
from the spur given memory by talking over old times 
with former school friends in the old building, which 
for a time, comprised our whole world. 
 
Happily, although the venue is different we still 
remember and meet up with old friends once a 
year. Long may it continue. 
 



Change of Address for your Directory  
 
We wish you happiness in your new abodes 
 
Suzette Matthews  has reverted to her maiden name and moved house . 
 

LORD SUZETTE 
Apartment 9 Bournville House 

Furnace Lane 
                                                   Lightmore 
                                                   Telford 

Shroposhire 
TF4 3BY 

TEL  0195203210256 
 
                            ---------------------------------------------------- 
 
                                          DEVANEY  KEITH  
                                          4 Central Avenue 
                                          Worthing 
                                          West Sussex 
                                           BN14 ODR 
                                         Tel  01903 072845 
 
 

MYATT  JANET  (Dunkley)  
 

104 Roakes Avenue 
                                             Addlestone 
                                             Surrey 
                                             KT15 2HQ 
                                           Tel 01932 953 015 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

                                         New Member  
 
DAVID MATTEY  1947-53    (Boy 74) 
The Lodge 
39B Moor Lane 
North Hykeham 
Lincoln 
LN6 9AE 
TEL 01522 697 542 
Email david@matteydm.plus.com 
------------------------------------------- 
 
 
Don’t forget to let me know of any changes to your email or  home 
address. Many thanks. 

Welcome David. It would be 
lovely to see you again  



              Raymond Sheffield sent this in to us. Very True! 
 
  An Obituary printed in the London Times.....Absolut ely Dead Brilliant!!   

Today we mourn the passing of a beloved old friend, Common Sense , who has 
been with us for many years. No one knows for sure how old he was, since his 
birth records were long ago lost in bureaucratic red tape. He will be remembered 
as having cultivated such valuable lessons as:    
- Knowing when to come in out of the rain;    
- Why the early bird gets the worm;    
- Life isn't always fair;    
- And maybe it was my fault.    
 
Common Sense  lived by simple, sound financial policies (don't spend more than 
you can earn) and reliable strategies (adults, not children, are in charge).  
 
            His health began to deteriorate rapidly when well-intentioned but 
overbearing regulations were set in place. Reports of a 6-year-old boy charged 
with sexual harassment for kissing a classmate; teens suspended from school for 
using mouthwash after lunch; and a teacher fired for reprimanding an unruly 
student, only worsened his condition.    
 
Common Sense  lost ground when parents attacked teachers for doing the job 
that they themselves had failed to do in disciplining their unruly children.    
 
        It declined even further when schools were required to get parental consent 
to administer sun lotion or an aspirin to a student; but could not inform parents 
when a student became pregnant and wanted to have an abortion.    
 
Common Sense  lost the will to live as the churches became businesses; and 
criminals received better treatment than their victims.    
 
Common Sense took a beating when you couldn't defend yourself from a burglar 
in your own home and the burglar could sue you for assault.    
 
Common Sense finally gave up the will to live, after a woman failed to realize 
that a steaming cup of coffee was hot. She spilled a little in her lap, and was 
promptly awarded a huge settlement.    
 
Common Sense was preceded in death, by his parents, Truth and Trust, by his 
wife, Discretion, by his daughter, Responsibility, and by his son, Reason.    
 
He is survived by his 5 stepbrothers;    

- I Know My Rights    
- I Want It Now    
- Someone Else Is To Blame    
- I'm A Victim 
- Pay me for Doing Nothing   

Not many attended his funeral because so few realiz ed he was gone.  

 

Do you remember the days of Common Sense? 



Obituaries   Time to say goodbye to old Friends. 
Thank you to all the relatives for sending us their very sad news.

Michael Ca ssidy was born on the 13th September1951. He entered S.J.M.O. with his brother Ian on the 
7th January 1957 and left 23rd July 1959. 
Ian wrote the following obituary. 
 
“My younger brother, Michael, who was at Sir Josiah Mason’s Orphanage with  
me from January 1957 to July 1959, died on the 15th November 2011. He had  
only been diagnosed with cancer exactly two months before, and two days  
after his 60th birthday. 
 His funeral was at Weymouth Crematorium on November 25th 2011.  
  Our Mother died, also of cancer, when he was only five months old.  
Granny Burridge, our maternal Grandmother, stayed on to help Dad look after  
us, but left late 1956 (I think things got fraught between Dad & his  
mother-in-law!). Father arranged for us to enter Sir Josiah Mason’s. 

We both started in Miss Pratt’s group and also went to Yenton School,  
Michael to the Infants and I went to the Juniors. After two terms I moved up to the  
middle group at S.J.M.O, then very quickly on to Mr Hall’s group (don’t ask, I was 
 classed as naughty!). As a result I didn’t see much of Michael at the Orphanage, mainly at meal times. 
 Whilst at S.J.M.O. our father remarried. His new wife was Margaret Wesley. She was a direct 
descendent of Samuel Sebastian Wesley, organist, choir master and famous composer of sublime church 
music. He in turn was a descendent of Charles Wesley who, together with his brother John Wesley, 
founded the Methodist church. Quite an illustrious family for our father to marry into. Our stepmother was 
a formidable person. Life with her……well that is another story! 

We left S.J.M.O. in July 1959 to a new house at Streetly, both going to Streetly Junior school. 
Michael then followed me to Aldridge Grammar School. Whilst here Michael joined the Sea Scouts in 
Sutton Park which gave him his love of boats. It was also at Streetly that brother Andrew was adopted. 
 1964 saw our family move to Claverley, near Wolverhampton and we both went to Bridgenorth 
Grammar School. A further move to Leamington Spa saw us at Leamington College for Boys in 1966.   
                                        Michael learned to play the oboe there. At Leamington sister Alison was adopted     
                                        making four children in the family, although a few years between us.                 
                                             As I left to go to read Dentistry at Sheffield University in 1968, Michael again      
                                         moved with the family to Stewkley, near Leighton Buzzard, now part of Milton 
                                         Keynes. Here he was at Aylesbury Grammar School. It was now that he        
                                         decided to join the Navy, gaining a place at the Britannia Royal Naval College     
                                         at Dartmouth. He passed out as a Sub-Lieutant in 1973. The very next day in 
                                         the Naval College chapel he married Anne, his beloved wife of 38 years.  

As a Midshipman at Dartmouth he was on H.M.S. Norfolk for a time with            
 Prince Charles. Michael and Anne settled in the Southampton area. 

                                           After he left the Navy in 1975, Michael went into Cost & Management 
                                          Accountancy and became hooked on computers. Eventually, in 1999, he set up      
                                          his own business as a computer consultant.  
                                          He and Anne moved to a village near Shaftsbury in Dorset.  
It hardly seems like yesterday that Michael and I, all those years ago, walked through that imposing 
Gothic archway to enter the massive doors of that other world, our world, that was Sir Josiah Mason’s 
Orphanage.” 
All our sympathies go to Anne his widow and indeed to Ian.  
(Ian is an O.M.A. Committee member) Thank you for these memories of your brother Ian. 

Michael S.J.M.O 1957 

Michael 
1960 

The boys with 
father &  granny 
Wesley at SJMO 
1958 1958 

S.J.M.O with 
Granny.  



 
 
Paul Desmond Lewis Minot Rice  was born 24th November 1930. He entered S.J.M.O 20 TH 
January 1933 and left 13 th September 1943.  
The following obituary was sent by to us by Paul’s son, Peter. 
 
“I had the pleasure of receiving The Old Masonians’ Association - Your Newsletter Issue 25 earlier this 
week from my widowed step-mother.  It was an interesting glimpse into the school my father, Paul (formerly 
Desmond) Rice, attended in 1938.  The beginning of the name change came in 1945, as my father began 
performing magic and adopted the name Paul Rice for the stage.  His friends liked the sound of it, and he 
eventually gave up using Desmond and began using Paul all of the time. 
  Paul Lewis Rice passed away on March 9, 2011 at his home in Palo Alto, CA – USA.  He was 84.  
He was my lifetime friend, who nurtured me throughout my 54 years and whose teachings have served me 
and will continue to guide me – until the end of my days. 
  

I would like to share with you some of my father’s thoughts from a journal he prepared for me; the 
aforementioned name change is one of them.  Below is a photo from his school days and a passage about 
his experiences during 1938.” 

 
“I was made a member of the Peewit Patrol (all of the patrols had bird names) although I 
had my eye on the Hawks.  But although the name didn’t turn me on, I had some good 
friends in the group, and the Scout Night was a break from the normal routine. 
We were taught Morse code and semaphore, and drilled until we could march and parade 
like guardsmen.  Twice each year, at Easter and at the Harvest Festival, we would march to 
the local parish church to join other scout troops.  We prided ourselves on our ability to 
march and drill better than any of the others, and our uniforms looked sharp too.  We had 
navy blue sweaters and pants, with light blue neckerchiefs and white lanyards.” 

           Peter Rice 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
ATTACHED PHOTO – The Boy Scout Troop at Sir Josiah Mason’s Orphanage,  
Birmingham, England 1938 (Desmond Rice, third from left). 
 
 
 



William Francis Rose  was born 24th January 1922. He entered S.J.M.O. 30th January 1930 and 
 left 4th April 1936. 
William’s daughter Christine sent us the following: 
 

“On behalf of my mother, I regret to advise you of the death of my father William Rose, who  
died on August 21st 2011. He spent a number of years at the Orphange from a very young age, 
around 7 years old I believe. He spoke many times of his memories during his time there, and I 
brought both dad and mum to the reunions from time to time as health permitted. 

 
 

Dad and mum were married for 62 years, and during that time had 9 children, 7 boys and 2 
girls. On their 60th Wedding Anniversary they received a card from The Queen, and a special 
garden party was held in their honour by the family, including one son flying in from Australia to 
attend. There are 11 grandchildren and 6 great-grandchildren 
 

He had worked as a driver for a number of years, delivering coal and then working for 
Lockheed, one of the few manufacturing companies in Leamington Spa at the time.  
 

In the early years, dad would take us all to the local playing fields to play cricket. We would 
never last long when dad bowled, and we were invariably bowled out quite quickly!  
 

Dad's hobbies included making and giving cards to the family, especially grandchildren when 

they have achieved something. He would compose little rhyming verses, always comical and pertinent to the 
occasion. He loved spending time on the computer, making these cards etc.  
 

He was always smiling, and had a sharp, witty sense of humour. Which made it so sad that 
dementia; Parkinson's and diabetes robbed him in this latter years. 
Thank you for the opportunity you gave to dad by way of the reunions, because they gave him an 
opportunity to reminisce and meet 'old' acquaintances.”  

 
He is sadly missed by us all, especially mum 
 
Christine Hibberd (Daughter) 
 
 
 

 

No Person is Ever Truly Alone 
by Richard Fife  

No person is ever truly alone. 
Those who live no more, 

Whom we loved, 
Echo still within our thoughts,  

Our words, our hearts. 
And what they did 
And who they were 

Becomes a part of all that we are, 
Forever.  



 


