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Useful Contacts 
 

Service  Organisation/Name   Contact 

Emergencies Gas Emergency (24hrs)   0800 111 999 
999   UK Power Networks (24hrs)  105 
   Water Leak Line (24hrs)   0800 820 999 
Community PCSO Richard Bradley   101 or email 

Richard.Bradley@Kent.Police.uk  
Non-urgent and other enquiries 101 

   Community Warden Team  07811 271 299 
   Neighbourhood Watch   Martin Porter - email 

   porter118@btinternet.com  
Crime Stoppers    0800 555111 

   Community Safety Dover   01304 872220 
   Consumer Direct    01845 4040506 
   Childline      0800 1111 

Kent County Council   08458 247247 
   Dover District Council   01304 821199 
   Craig Mackinlay MP   01843 589266 
   Ash Parish Council Clerk   01304 832909 
   Citizens Advice (Dover area)  0844 8487978 

   Ash Village Hall Enquiries  01304 813087 
Environmental Health   01304 872215 

   Trading Standards    0845 4040506 
Ash Library     01304 812440 

Healthcare NHS Medical Helpline (24hrs)  111 or www.nhs.uk  
   Out of Hours Doctor Service  0844 8001234 
   Ash Surgery     01304 812227 
   Hospitals - Kent and Canterbury 01227 766877 
       QEQM Margate  01843 225544 
       William Harvey  01233 633331 
   Pharmacy - Ash (Boots)   01304 812242 

Education  KCC Area Office    03000 414141 
   Cartwright and Kelsey School  01304 812539 
   St Faith’s Prep School   01304 813409 
   Sandwich Technology School  01304 610000 
   Sir Roger Manwood School  01304 613286 

Transport  National Rail TrainTracker™  0871 2004950 
   Stagecoach East Kent Ltd  0845 6002299 

~ If an error is noted please inform the editors ~ 

 

mailto:Richard.Bradley@Kent.Police.uk
mailto:Richard.Bradley@Kent.Police.uk
mailto:porter118@btinternet.com
http://www.nhs.uk/
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This magazine is produced by St. 
Nicholas Parish Church. We 

welcome items from individuals and 
village organisations. All items 
should come with a note of the 
contributor’s name. The editor 

reserves the right both to edit and 
not to publish anything she 

receives. Items on church matters 
do not represent the official position 

of the Church of England. 

 

Email copy for the next edition by 
Thursday 13th May at 

rebeccasmith.ash@gmail.com or 
post hard copy at 69, The Street, 

Ash. 

Products and services advertised 
have not been tested and are not 
endorsed by the Parish Church. 

Send advertising enquiries to 

ashpm.ads@gmail.com  

Front cover illustration  

The Green Man. By Pat Coles 

 

Magazine Subscription  
 
Never miss an edition of your 
favourite parish magazine! 
To arrange to a subscription 
including magazine delivery to 
your door (within the parish) 
phone Rebecca on 07443 
605873. 

23 

mailto:rebeccasmith.ash@gmail.com
mailto:ashpm.ads@gmail.com
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What’s On (it’s back!) 
 
JAN ANTON resumes her dance and acrobatic classes for young 
children at Cartwright and Kelsey School, Ash, from Monday 10th May  at 
4pm. Primary ballet and tap (ages 3-6) is followed by junior acrobatic 
gymnastics (ages 5-10 approx) at 5pm. Covid-19 precautions will be in 
place at the hall. For more information 
email antondance66@gmail.com or call 07484877574.    
 

NATIONAL FLOWER ARRANGING DAY is on Friday 7th May and this 
year everyone is invited to decorate their front gate/door or window with 
an arrangement of flowers. Our very own village You Tuber and flower 
arranger, has videos to help you. Search Youtube for “Glend UK Explorer 
flower arrangements”. Also try www.NAFAS.org.uk for video tutorials. 
Canterbury Flower Club is looking forward to holding “live” meetings soon. 
If you would like a lift from Ash or information on Zoom meetings contact 
Mary D Evans. Email marydevans1945@gmail.com or call 01304 
813139. 
 
KYOKUSHIN KARATE and self-defence classes for children, adults and 
families take place at Ash Village Hall on Friday evenings from 6.30-
7.30pm and 7.30-8.30pm. For more details contact Paul Cheesman 
Paul.trkj@gmail.com or call 07944 519069. 
 

ASH BOWLING CLUB is holding taster sessions at the club in Moat 
Lane, Ash. There will be an open evening at the club house and green in 
Moat Lane, from 5.30pm to 8pm on Friday 28th May, and also an open 
afternoon from 2pm to 5pm on Saturday 29th May. Members and coaches 
will be available to explain the game, demonstrate and let you have a try. 
All ages, from 10 years old will be most welcome. Children must be 
accompanied by an adult. All we ask is that you bring a pair of flat shoes 
or trainers with you. We will lend you the bowls. For more information 
email secretary.ashbowlsclub@gmail.com or telephone 01304 813629. 
 
THE ARTS SOCIETY SANDWICH is providing its 2021 programme of 
live monthly lectures over the internet via Zoom, each lecture starting at 
7pm with log in from 6.45pm.On Monday 10th May: Nicola Moorby talks 
on Turner versus Constable: The Great British Paint-off. 
Non-members are welcome but a £5 contribution per event is appreciated. 
If you would like to participate please email sandwich@theartssociety.org  

 

mailto:antondance66@gmail.com
http://www.nafas.org.uk/
mailto:marydevans1945@gmail.com
mailto:Paul.trkj@gmail.com
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Church Notices 
 
Resumption of ‘in church’ services 
   
Church services are still being held alternate weeks at Goodnestone and 
Ash therefore for the month of May: 
Holy Cross Goodnestone service 9am Sunday 2nd and 16th May  
St Nicholas’ Ash service 9am on Sunday 9th and 23rd May.  
As May has 5 Sundays, please note there will not be a service in the 
Benefice on the last Sunday of the month. 
The services are held at 9am to give Rev David enough time to arrive at 
the vicarage to conduct the online service at 11am. 
  
Private Prayer at St Nicholas  
 
St Nicholas’ Church, Ash is now open for private prayer Tuesday-
Thursday 9am-4pm and on a Friday from 9:30am- midday. Please 
remember to sign in or use the QR code if you have a smartphone to 
comply with Track and Trace, sanitise your hands on arrival, wear a face 
mask and maintain social distancing from those outside your 
household/bubble. 
Timings may change on a week-by-week basis as we have to leave 48 
hours between events to negate deep cleaning the church. Therefore 
there are some weeks the church will have to be closed if there are 
weddings or funerals taking place. Notice will be given of this in the 
weekly Benefice newsletter and by a poster on the church noticeboard. 
  
Easter Lilies 
 
The church flower arrangers 
would like to say a big thank 
you for the very generous 
donations for the purchase of 
the memorial Lilies with which 
we decorated the church 
porch over the Easter fortnight 
period. Another thank you 
goes to Alison from the Little 
Studio on the Street for the 
donation of a box of oasis for 
our use for flower 
arrangements in containers. 



6 

 

 With Thanks 

With thanks to the 

volunteers who 

maintain our 

churchyard. 

Photo: Richard 

Palmer: 

 

 

 

 

Parish Register 

Funerals 
 
Alfred Stanley Alexander  Barham Crematorium  16th April: 
Vera Shoebridge    St Nicholas Church    27th April 
Robert James Moss    Barham Crematorium  29th April: 
 
 

Prince Philip 
 
The bell at St Nicholas church was among 
those tolled to mark the death of HRH the 
Prince Phillip, Duke of Edinburgh.  
Nigel Miller tolled a bell half muffled at 
noon the day after the announcement in 
line with the protocol agreed with 
Buckingham Palace and Lambeth Palace 
and also on Saturday 17th April preceding 
the 3pm funeral at Windsor. 
The Union flag was flown at half-mast.  
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The Parish Letter 
 

Knowledge of the Bible, particularly Old Testament stories, is poor across 
Britain today. If I had to guess the three best known stories of the Old 
Testament they would be: Joseph (because of ‘Any Dream Will Do’), 
David and Goliath (because of the F.A. Cup) and Jonah and the whale 
(because it’s such a bizarre story). This story of a great fish swallowing a 
human being tends to overshadow the more illuminating aspects of 
Jonah’s story. This is a great pity, because Jonah’s tale says much more 
than the literal story. It speaks into the inevitably compromising failures of 
a person called by God, the intricacies of the human heart, and the 
spiritual shallowness of a narrow nationalism. 

The Book of Jonah commences with an edict from God to Jonah: Go and 
preach to the wicked foreign city of Nineveh. It soon becomes clear that 
this story is more about the messenger than the message. The text says 
that, on hearing his call, Jonah ran away from the Lord. This is a curious 
turn of phrase given its impossibility, but it is suggestive of something 
else. 

Although Psalm 139 reminds us that we cannot escape from the 
presence of God, some nevertheless place themselves physically a long 
way from where God wants them to be. At a subliminal level, some retreat 
from their relationship with God as a defence against the growing 
discomfort which truth causes. Usually we think of God’s pervasive 
presence as an inspiration to faith, but for some, who are reluctant to 
follow God, it can take on a more Orwellian feel. 

Rather than go to Nineveh, Jonah booked a ticket to Tarshish and settled 
down for the crossing. That’s the beauty of a journey, it gives a temporary 
and illusory sense of freedom. However, soon the sea starts to swell and 
heave. This is the first clue that the story is predominantly about Jonah. 
After all, God could have turned to someone else to do the job once 
Jonah had absconded. But, he didn’t; Jonah was the object, and not the 
subject, of the story. 

Many people who work with elements they 
can’t control develop superstitions as a way of 
coping with their powerlessness. Sailors are 
deeply aware of their vulnerability to the 
powerful forces of nature. When faced with the 
mountainous waves, the sailors didn’t resign 
themselves to their misfortune, but believe 
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someone is responsible. This looks superstitious from a distance, and yet, 
oddly, they were right: Jonah was to blame. 

Despite their fear, the crew are initially generous to Jonah, but when their 
peril becomes acute, they decide to toss Jonah overboard. Both parties 
know it will mean certain death. And so begins Jonah’s epic encounter in 
the deep.  

Jonah’s journey into the deep and his prayer for deliverance speaks 
powerfully to people who feel they are being swept away. Sometimes we 
are overwhelmed by circumstances in life and it can seem as if we are 
drowning slowly. Jonah shows us that there can be deliverance. However, 
this deliverance isn’t necessarily a comfortable ride. Jonah spent three 
days in the fish – a smelly place of stifling claustrophobia and terror. 

Delivered from the deep, Jonah reluctantly heads for Nineveh to preach a 
message of repentance. We think in highly individualistic terms today, and 
find it hard to grasp the concept of corporate responsibility. We should 
reclaim this, because our destiny is bound up with others. When Nineveh 
repents we learn the real reason for Jonah’s reluctance to go there. He 
wasn’t disobedient because he didn’t know God, he was disobedient 
because he knew him all too well: This is why I was so quick to flee to 
Tarshish, says Jonah, I knew that you are a gracious and compassionate 
God. 

So there we have it: Jonah wanted God to condemn Nineveh and couldn’t 
face being a party in their salvation. Jonah speaks of a tendency in us all 
- he didn’t want to see others forgiven - he wanted judgment without 
mercy. The instinct to judge others as harshly as possible runs deep; we 
can only thank God that his heart beats to a different tune.  

In his vindictive nationalism, Jonah speaks of another instinct within us: 
The Ninevites were foreigners and, therefore, not eligible for God’s mercy. 
The Book of Jonah is a seminal text on God’s nature. He is not a petty 
tribal god whom people can co-opt to justify xenophobia and abuse.  

Despite the panoramic sweep of Jonah’s story, we are still drawn to the 
personal details of this flawed man. The human heart is a complex place, 
and in this narrative we are paradoxically both reassured and disturbed. 
Reassured that someone can be as heartless as Jonah and yet still be 
used by God to effect dramatic spiritual change; but also disturbed, that in 
shining a light into the heart of one man, who lived so long ago, we 
should see our own outline so searchingly and brutally drawn. 

Rev David Moulden 
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Christian Aid Week Appeal 

May 10th to 16th 

Droughts are now more frequent and more intense due to the climate 
crisis. Rose and her family, and millions of people in Kenya, are struggling 
to get enough food and water. 
Your gift could help a community build an earth dam, so when the rains 
do come, they will have the water they need to live. People like Rose 
need every last drop to survive the drought. 
 

Rose’s story 

 

Rose is caught in a cycle of climate chaos. From severe drought to 
flooding, extreme weather robs her of what she needs to survive: a 
reliable source of water. 
“When I was a young girl, there was plenty of food,” Rose says. “Now, the 
rains are totally unreliable. I worry a lot about food. I pray to God that the 
rainfall will become normal like it used to be.” 
The climate crisis has galvanised extreme weather and Rose’s 
community are feeling the brunt of it. For months at a time, Rose and her 
family lives with drought. 
With a reliable source of water, people like Rose would be free from long, 
painful journeys. They would be able to grow fresh vegetables to eat. And 
they would be able to protect themselves from the dangers of 
coronavirus.  
This Christian Aid Week, will you stand with people like Rose for every 
last drop and help them fight the climate crisis? 
 
To donate go to www.donate.christianaid.org.uk  
For more information go to www.christianaid.org.uk/appeals/key-
appeals/christian-aid-week 

http://www.donate.christianaid.org.uk/
https://www.christianaid.org.uk/appeals/key-appeals/christian-aid-week
https://www.christianaid.org.uk/appeals/key-appeals/christian-aid-week
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Onlooker 
A councillor’s view of the Ash Parish council meeting held on Monday 

5th April 2021. 

Another meeting thus was held in these days of Covid, 

Via Zoom, it all went boom, no stone unturned or hid. 

Local plan of DDC and Kent County Council vision zero, 

responded to by our clerk, who remains a parish hero. 

Great news, we hear of our Ash NDP, the examiner's work continues, 

A legal document have shall we, end of May, beginning of June. 

And now to DDC affairs, oh no, what's all this rubbish? 

Confusion, horror, waste, recycle, some clarity that's our wish. 

Community grants are still available, so make sure you apply,  

200 pounds to a 1,000, that's not pie in the sky! 

Now councillors they had some beef, with the lack of enforcement 

resources, 

They are stirred to pen a letter crying, 'Dover, use your forces!' 

Planning was then much discussed, withdrawals and altercations, 

Extensions, appeals and then some very bizarre applications! 

Finances for the month were good, thanks to the aforementioned parish 

hero, 

and Martin Porter's work on traffic safety could not be any clearer. 

A push for bike racks at the street and some more red road surfacing, 

Automatic Traffic counts and much more in the offing. 

A large discussion then ensued on parish councillor tablets, 

Safeguarding needs says our John Tanner, we must get in the habit. 

Kevin Ellis next did speak of wild flowers at the rec, 

and a giant bug house from St Faith’s, we have all the latest tech. 

With litter picking going on and so much volunteering, 

I find the folk of old Ash parish really quite endearing. 

And so it was that council business finally was done. 

Andrew Harris-Rowley closed it at exactly 9:31! 

 
Contact the Parish Council via Clerk Christine Haggart: phone 01304 
832 909 or email clerk@ashparishcouncil.gov.uk  or visit the Parish 
Council website https://ashparishcouncil.gov.uk   

  

tel:01304%20832%20909
tel:01304%20832%20909
mailto:clerk@ashparishcouncil.gov.uk
https://ashparishcouncil.gov.uk/
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Chequer Inn Ash Society News 
 
Annual Members Meeting 
 
By the time you read this our pubs will have reopened, but as I write there 
is still a week or so to go before a draught pint of beer can be enjoyed.  In 
the first step, the Chequer, like other pubs around the country will only 
permitted to serve customers outside. At the Chequer, we are lucky to 
have a large and accessible garden which will operate much as it did after 
the first lockdown last year, except then, the weather was better! 
The Chequer Inn Ash Society held the Annual Members Meeting in 
March. Despite the limitations of a Zoom meeting a new committee was 
elected and some important resolutions voted upon. In response to 
criticism levelled elsewhere, that a ‘shareholder group’ is too exclusive, 
the new committee will be reviewing how we can widen interest amongst 
the local community. To this end, the Ash Together Facebook page was 
launched recently. This is especially important as we welcome new 
residents to our community from new housing developments around the 
village. 
 
The Chequer Inn community garden 
 
Our first task was to develop the community garden with some preliminary 
groundworks. In March, a mechanical digger procured by James 
Heathorn cleared a lot of rubbish, a tree and undergrowth from the area. 
He removed the grass to create 2 large beds for growing produce. On 
Saturday 10th April about 10 volunteers, under the watchful eye of Gary 
Bradbury got to work. To counter the slope, Jon Scatchard and Simon 
Kirchin, built a wall of sleepers to prevent the soil from being washed 
downhill by heavy rain. (The wooden wall also enables wheelchair users 
to get close to the bed). Meanwhile others were clearing rubbish from 
behind the tearooms and creating a soakaway drain. A new compost bin 
has been established; the glass greenhouse has been roped off for safety 
purposes pending the installation of plastic glazing. New grass seed was 
sown to restore the top end of the bat and trap pitch. After finishing things 
off with pruning and weeding the whole area has been transformed.    
 
Tea Rooms Restoration 
 
Gardens and pubs when combined with the English weather do not make 
great company in one sentence, I hear you say! To this end the Chequer 
Inn Ash Society are pleased to announce the completion of the 
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refurbishment of the Edwardian Tea rooms with a grant received from 
Power to Change. We are grateful to them, but also to Graham Doyle for 
the plan and drawings and to Mike Collins, a local semi-retired carpenter. 
He, with volunteers have replaced the structure in a like-for-like style.   
In these days of social distancing the tea rooms enable outside dining 
and socialising in partitioned bays in a comfortable area of the garden. 
 
Tales of Ales 
 
We have two surviving pubs in our village and both hold a special place in 
our hearts. We will be celebrating the many historic pubs of Ash, (13 in 
number at its height) later in the summer.  
Do you know the names of all the pubs that once operated within the 
Parish Boundaries? Watch this space as we seek to name the Edwardian 
Tea rooms’ three bays with your help! 

David Greaves, on behalf of the Chequer Inn  Ash Society  

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ASH COMMUNITY GARDEN OPEN DAYS 
Monday & Tuesday mornings after 9.30 

 
The Chequer Inn garden is large and we have selected a section for the 
community of Ash to develop its own Community Garden. 

You may be aware that Community Gardens take a number of different 
forms. Some are a few raised beds in a park or even on a roundabout 
whilst there are major regeneration projects like the Garden Gate 
Project in Cliftonville. Community gardening projects have been found 
to confer many benefits,  to our physical, emotional and /or 
environmental well-being, as individuals, as a group & as a community. 

The Chequer Inn Ash Society would like to invite you to join 
together to design and manage a garden that says something 
about you and your village & meets our community needs. 

We need you! No experience of gardening?  Great eye for colour? Got 
an idea for a layout? Prefer chatting to gardening? Lonely?  Not very 
old?  Not very young? We need you! An allotment too big for you? 
Want to experiment with growing or eating vegetables or flowers?    We 
need you all! Join us in making a garden that expresses the 
history, the people, the wildlife, the dynamism, the diversity of our 
village! 

Contact 07885272985 or come along Mondays or Tuesday 
mornings after 9.30am weather permitting. 
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Tales of Ales (more) 
 
Call for actors, prop-makers, producers and more 
 
The New Ash Players is proposing an outside theatrical production 
celebrating the history of the pubs of Ash. 
The idea is that a tour guide would lead people on a circuit of the old pubs 
and at each stop a short playlet or improvisation will take place based on 
an actual event on the site.   
This is planned for the Saturday and possibly the Sunday of 
the August Bank holiday. 
The Players are recruiting people to be involved. All sorts of help is 
needed from acting, producing, costume and prop-making to tour guides.  
If you are interested call Penny on 01304 812177. 
 
 

The League of Friends of the Kent and Canterbury 
Hospital, Ash Branch 
 
We restarted the stall up again at St Peter’s Church, Sandwich, on 15th 
April. Anybody interested in joining us please get in touch with Marion 
Martin on 01304 812492. We are still collecting used stamps and old 
coins so please do not hesitate to let me know if you have some to 
donate. 

Marion Martin 

 

The Friends of Elmstone and Preston Churches 
 
Easter Lilies    
 
Thank you to everyone who requested lilies for Easter, which have been 
displayed in the porches of Elmstone and Preston Churches.   
 
Future Events 
 
Although there is nothing yet confirmed we are hoping to reinstate the 
monthly Happy Hour at Elmstone from the start of June. Please look out 
for posters nearer the time! 
The Friends' Committee hopes to meet shortly to discuss other possible 
events for later on in the year. 
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Garden Jottings for May 

After the beautiful blossoms of early spring have faded, now is the time to 
prune Forsythia and other early-flowering shrubs, taking out one or two of 
the old stems and pruning the plant back to a nice compact shape.  
 
Feed Rhododendrons and Azalea with ericaceous fertilizer. Hydrangeas 
can have colourant powder watered in around to enhance or alter the 
colour of the blooms, also give these some feed to encourage strong 
growth and large blooms.  
 
Feed Roses if not done last month and apply a spray against Black Spot 
on the leaves. Spray on a still, quiet evening when bees are not in 
evidence.  
 
Plant out Dahlias and Chrysanthemums making sure they have been 
“hardened off” well.  
 
Harden off hanging baskets you have previously planted by putting them 
outside during the day and back inside at night until later in the month 
when they are thoroughly acclimatised and can be hung in their final 
positions. 
 
Rockeries should be at their best now but keep dead-heading and clip 
over to prolong flowering. Any gaps in the rockery can be planted up with 
Mesembryanthemum, Sweet Alyssum, bedding Begonias or dwarf 
Dianthus. Keep Snow-in-Summer or dwarf ornamental nettles under 
control as they can easily take over large areas and swamp more delicate 
and attractive plants.  
 
As spring goes into summer, Wallflowers, Double Daisies, Pansies and 
Polyanthus need to be replaced with Antirrhinums, Penstemons, 
Ageratum and other bedding plants you have grown. Polyanthus can be 
recycled by planting in a shady corner, some leaf mould or compost when 
planting. These can be split up and replanted in the autumn, but don’t 
forget to water them in dry periods. 
 
Keep all new plantings, seedlings and soft fruit well-watered rather than 
little and often. Sow spinach, carrots, lettuce and radish again now for 
continuity of crops. Plant out Dwarf French Beans after all danger of frost 
has well passed, also runner beans. Grow these either up between poles 
in rows or cane wigwams. Keep these beans tied in to start them up their 
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supports and keep them watered, preferably in the evening as water 
soaks in better: It aids fertilization of the flowers especially if they are 
sprayed lightly with water at the same time. 
 
Place straw around strawberry plants as they begin to produce fruits as 
this will keep them clean and dry. Make sure to net the strawberry bed. 

Netting can be 
stretched over hoops 
made from narrow blue 
water pipe held in 
place by metal tent 
pegs or alternatively 
small upturned pots on 
top of stout canes, 
again anchor net down 
securely. These 
“cages” are also useful 

for protecting cabbage and other Brassicas but need to be considerably 
taller and of finer net to deter butterflies as well as birds. Pigeons will 
soon denude all green produce if left unprotected. Tomatoes can be 
planted outside later in the month but make sure to have good support 
canes in place.  
 
Check pond plants and replant or buy some new ones like Irises or 
rushes also Marsh Marigolds and Arum Lilies. If it is possible, have a bog 
garden at one end of the pond to encourage frogs, toads and other 
invertebrates and also insects. This area can be planted quite attractively 
with ferns, grasses and Astilbes to give cover for wildlife and an area for 
birds to drink and bathe safely. 
 
At this time of year, look out for biennial seeds ie Sweet Williams, 
Wallflowers, Foxgloves and Canterbury Bells. These should be sown next 
month to be ready to plant out to make sturdy plants for using to flower in 
your borders next year. 
 
Keep your greenhouse well aired but ready to close up at night in case of 
a drop in temperature overnight. Soon all the bedding plants and 
Geraniums will be either ready to go outside or be planted up into 
containers and pots so it is a busy time of year, but an enjoyable one 
when you see the work of the last few months come to fruition. Enjoy! 
 

Christine Brown 
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The Wonderful World of Women 
 
Racy Lacy: the story of Mary Lacy, the Female Shipwright of Ash 
 
The women of Ash are an unusually tough bunch and Mary Lacy (1740 - 
1801) is a terrific example of this! Even by Ash standards, Mary stood out 
for her uncompromising spirit of adventure. She was not only a 
shipwright, a bookkeeper, property developer and a bestselling author, 
she was also the first ever woman to be granted a pension by the Royal 
Navy. 
 
Mary was born in 1740 in Wickhambreaux to Mary Chandler and William 
Lacy. ‘My father and mother were poor, and forced to work very hard for 
their bread. . . I had so much of my own will that when I came to have 
some knowledge, it was a difficult matter for them to keep me within 
proper bounds.’ 
 
Mary’s family soon moved to Ash and amazingly, for the time and for her 
gender, Mary was very well educated at the local school. This was 
unusual as few women of the time would have been literate, especially 
women of Mary’s social status. Obviously parents in Ash have long 
valued their children’s education. 
 
After a few years working in various jobs in the village, in Spring of 1759 
Mary decided to run away from home. She was pining away for an old 
friend who did not return her feelings and she was also bored and feeling 
hemmed in by village life. She pinched some clothes from her employer 
and her father to disguise herself as a boy, and skipped off to seek her 
fortune! 
 
As Mary was only a petite 5ft and flat chested, she was able to easily 
pass for a boy, and transforming herself into a young man was a wise 
move as it would ensure less harassment from fellow travellers. She 
walked all the way to Chatham that day and the next morning was offered 
work on the HMS Sandwich, a 90 gun ship of the line. The British Navy 
was desperate for men at the time due to their global commitments in the 
Seven Years War (1756-63) between France and England and their 
allies, battling for world domination. However, Mary was not press ganged 
or forced to enlist, and the crew seemed genuinely keen to help her settle 
in and be content. Assuming her father’s Christian name and her mother’s 
maiden name, she now became the carpenter’s assistant, William 
Chandler.                 Continued over 
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Mary enjoyed life aboard ship and despite occasional brawls with some 
crew mates (mostly arrogant junior officers) and an a bad attack of 
rheumatism she seemed very happy. She managed to keep her sex a 
secret, even when in 1760 she ended up in Portsmouth Naval Hospital 
with a further bout of rheumatism! 
 
After a stint on the HMS Sovereign (where she was trained as a book 
keeper in a school on board on the ship) Mary was discharged from the 
Navy in 1763, at the end of the Seven Years War. She was quickly 
apprenticed to a shipwright at Chatham Dockyard and proved very 
capable. During this time Mary had several girlfriends, and gained a 
reputation as a bit of a womaniser. This was later to save her bacon when 
in 1767 a neighbour from Ash moved to Portsmouth where she was 
stationed and tried to “out” her with her work colleagues. Some young 
apprentices were keen to strip Mary off to see proof, but several older 
sailors scoffed at the suggestion as William Chandler was worth ‘a man 
and a half to a great man’ with the ladies! 
 
In 1770 Mary was a fully fledged shipwright but unfortunately was struck 
down again by rheumatism and could no longer manage the hard 
physical labour. Shipwrights were well respected and highly skilled 
individuals, but the hours were long (dusk to dawn, 12 hours minimum) 
and the work was gruelling. With her parents deceased, Mary was alone 
in the world. She confessed her plight to an old friend from her days in the 
Navy, and luckily he and his wife helped Mary apply to the Admiralty for a 
pension. A transcript of the Admiralty minutes still survives. 
 
“A Petition was read from Mary Lacy setting forth that in the Year 1759 
she disguised herself in Men’s Cloaths and enter’d on board His Maj. 
Fleet, where having served til the end of the War, she bound herself 
apprentice to the Carpenter of the Royal William and having served 
Seven Years, then enter’d as a Shipwright in Portsmouth Yard where she 
had continued ever since; but that finding her health and constitution 
impaired by so laborious an employment, she is obliged to give it up for 
the future, and therefore, praying some Allowance for her Support during 
the remainder of her life: Resolved, in consideration of the particular 
Circumstances attending this Woman’s case, the truth of which has been 
attested by the Commissioner of the Yard at Portsmouth, that she be 
allowed a Pension equal to that granted to Superannuated Shipwrights.” 
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Mary was granted an annual pension of £20 per year (about 200 days 
wages for a skilled tradesman) and settled in Deptford, another important 
Kentish dockyard. She then began to write her memoirs. Published in 
1773 they were hugely popular! The scandalous liaisons between Mary 

and her many girlfriends (all very chaste by today’s standards), plus her 
gripping descriptions of life in the Navy proved very lucrative for Mary. 
They remain an important source for Naval Historians even today. In 1772 
she married an old friend from the navy called Josias Slade who had 
been most surprised to meet her in her woman’s garb, but had 
chivalrously offered to escort her home whereupon they fell in love. 
 
‘Though I had repeatedly declared that I would remain single, yet 
afterward, having the utmost reason to believe that there subsisted a real 
and mutual affection betwixt us, and that the hand of Providence was 
engaged in bringing about our union, I at length gave my consent; in 
consequence of which we were married and now enjoy the utmost 
happiness the state affords.’ 
 
They went on to have six children, of whom (very sadly) only two survived 
her. Mary also became a property developer in Deptford and some of her 
houses at Slade’s Place on Deptford High Street still survive. She rented 
out some of these substantial properties to well off members of the middle 
classes, and lived in the largest herself with her family until her death in 
1801. She is buried in Deptford at St Paul’s church.  
What a woman! 

Penny Bernard 
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Food Stories  
 
A versatile recipe        

50 years ago a delightful lady called Mrs Stanley gave me this recipe. At 
the time an all-in-together mix was most unusual, but I tried it for our 
daughter’s first birthday and it has become a firm family favourite in our 
house ever since.  
I have up sized it to make a chocolate three-tier wedding cake for our son 
and downsized it make mini Black Forest gateau with fresh cream and 
cherries.   
I usually make 2 x the quantity baked in two tins and then split to make a 
four layered cake but recently I made a small lockdown one for my 
husband’s birthday as there are only the two of us. 
 
Ingredients  
5oz self-raising flour       
6oz caster sugar 
6oz soft marg.     
3oz drinking chocolate powder 
3 tablespoons boiling water 
 
Method 
Mix all ingredients together and bake in 8 inch tin for 50mins to 1 hour on 
180 or 170 fan then decorate to your choice. 

Jack’s Cinnamon Babka 
 

Meanwhile, 
our grandson, 
Jack, has 
always been a 
keen cook. 
Now 18 he 
has been 
dealing with 
the stress of 
lockdown by 
baking.  
With A levels 

looming and no social contact with his friends he has found baking a 
great stress buster. He also bakes sourdough regularly for his family.  
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Whilst many boys may have put new phones or gaming devices high on 
their Christmas list, Jack requested a Kenwood Chef and his creativity 
has shown no bounds.  
 
Cinnamon Babka  (for 2 loaves) 

Ingredients     For the filling 
530g plain flour        100g brown sugar   
100g sugar            60g butter                                  
10g yeast              4tsp cinnamon                                  
175g lukewarm water        1tblsp plain flour                      
3 large eggs     2tsp water                                                                          
150g butter 
3g salt 
 

Method 

In a bowl mix flour, sugar, and salt 
Add eggs to dry mix, then water and yeast 
Knead until cohesive 
Add softened butter a spoonful at a time 
Mix for 15+ minutes or until smooth 
Place dough into an oiled bowl in the fridge overnight 
To prepare the filling, melt the butter and sugar in a pan, then mix in the 
cinnamon, water and flour, it should be spreadable when cool, add more 
water if it's not, or more flour if it's too thin 
Don't spread it on while it's hot, it will melt the dough 
Cut dough in half and place second half back into the fridge 
Shape dough into a disk on a floured surface, then roll out to the 
thickness of a pound coin 
Spread preferred filling over up to 1.5cm from the edge 
Brush the edges with water 
Roll into a log and push in the ends 
Cut the log in half lengthways 
Pinch the ends together on one side and plait together, then pinch the 
other two ends (will be a bit messy) 
Proof in a greased and floured loaf tin for 2 hours 
Repeat with other half 
Bake at 200C for 25 to 30 minutes, a toothpick should come out clean 
While the loaf is in the oven, make a glaze of 80ml water and 72g 
powdered sugar and immediately brush over the loaf when it comes out of 
the oven. Use all of it.    

Carole Palmer 
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What’s in a Name? 

No doubt many of you have been exploring the wider area of Ash over 
lockdown and over the drier weather.  
We are lucky to have such a good network of footpaths, and also some 
quiet lanes for bicycle rides. From many of these routes we can admire 
the fine historic houses of our parish. One of these is Goss Hall, the other 
side of the bypass.  
The house is described as 17th-century or earlier, with a 19th-century 
front. The current building replaced earlier dwellings, however.  
The place-name of Goss Hall (of which various spellings have been used 
over the centuries) can be found in the Domesday Book of 1086, and may 
derive from the words for 'goose hollow'. Geese and ducks can indeed be 
seen on the nearby pond. 
The manor name was used as a surname by its owners in the 13th and 
14th centuries. Goss Hall was the residence of the Coleman family from 
1818 until the 1980s. Historic records relating to the farming of Goss Hall 
and other local estates are held at the Museum of English Rural Life in 
Reading, where they were deposited in the 1960s by the Coleman family. 

Cressida Williams 
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Stories from the Archives (15) 
 

Onwards, upwards and Ashwards! 
 
Exactly 200 years ago there arrived in Ash one of the most colourful, 
accomplished and larger-than-life personalities in our parish's long story. 
Energetic, enigmatic, controversial and - well before his long life had 
ended - he was a character with a nationwide reputation. This newcomer 
turned up here at the age of 25, having already experienced enough 
action and excitement to satisfy a man of a hundred. 
 
He discovered that Ash and its inhabitants were undergoing one of the 
most trying periods in its history, and things would get a lot worse during 
the dozen years or so in which he was to remain. England was struggling 
to recover from the exhausting Napoleonic Wars, brought to an end only 
six years earlier by the vanquishing of the French at Waterloo. Peace had 
brought mass demobilisation, unemployment, extraordinary volatility in 
the price of staple foods and, not surprisingly, acute poverty and 

widespread unrest. Living conditions at 
this end of Kent were as bad as 
anywhere in England, with landowners 
struggling to pay their tithes, tenant 
yeomanry unhappy with crippling rents 
and their labourers - the vast majority - 
hardly able to maintain their families on 
subsistence wages. The social security 
system of the time, in which the parish 
overseer collected the poor rates and 
doled out assistance to those seeking 
relief, had been creaking at the seams for 
decades and was now failing to cope. 
Families generally were worse off in real 
terms than their grandparents' generation 
and while men, women and children 
starved and died in tiny mud hovels or in 
country ditches, radicalism was in the air 
in both town and country. 

 
What did our newcomer make of all this? What was his calling? The son 
of a Scottish Episcopalian bishop, he had become a soldier at the age of 
16 when joining the 85th Regiment of Foot at Queenstown (Cobh) in Co 
Cork, and had served with the regiment as a young officer in the 
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Peninsular War against the French under the Duke of Wellington, whom 
he admired and claimed to know well. He saw plenty of action and was 
wounded three times - indeed twice in a single battle. That was not all. 
During these military exploits on the continent, the European conflict had 
been interrupted in 1812 by an inconvenient declaration of war on Great 
Britain by the United States and, when still only 17, he had found himself 
on the other side of the Atlantic, where he took part in a sequence of 
major actions - Bladenburg, Baltimore, New Orleans and the capture of 
Fort Bowyer and Washington itself, where the British burnt the White 
House and the Capitol building. From these events, America somehow 
contrived a few lines of doggerel to serve for a future national anthem and 
an 18 year old Scot returned home with plenty of fighting experience and 
a chest full of medals. 
 
What had brought him to Ash? And what was his name? He was George 
Robert Gleig and - would you believe - had entered Glasgow University at 
13 and Oxford University at 15 before embarking on a soldier's life. At the 
end of hostilities he returned to Oxford in 1816, picked up his BA in 1818, 
married in 1819 and completed an MA in 1821, by which time - like 
virtually all graduates of the day - he had already embarked upon the path 
to Holy Orders and was ordained in 1820. The following year the 
Archbishop of Canterbury placed him here, so he was arriving in Ash as 
the new vicar of St Nicholas! After his action-packed teens in the killing 
fields of Spain, Portugal, Maryland, Louisiana and Virginia, this highly 
talented young tyro must have been ready for anything. 
 
Gleig's predecessor, Rev'd Charles James Burton, appears to have been 
one of the last examples of those much-derided Anglican clergy of late 
Georgian times, whose temporal activities outshone their parochial efforts 
in the dying years before the Oxford Movement and the Anglican revival. 
As a "new broom sweeping clean" it was inevitable that Gleig's energy 
carried all before him and we read that "he was a popular and able 
preacher, and soon refilled the church which his mumbling predecessor 
had done his best to empty." Not surprisingly, Gleig "had a fine military 
bearing and always behaved as a gentleman." Nevertheless, however 
reliable this estimation of his abilities may have been, his own successor 
would find that Holy Communion had been administered only a few times 
annually. 
 
The new incumbent (strictly speaking, a perpetual curate rather than a 
vicar) soon became aware of the dreadful poverty among the rural 
labourers. The parish overseers did all they could to follow the doomed 
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efforts of the Poor Law system in manipulating procedures sufficiently to 
keep the poor alive while minimising expense to both ratepayer and 
employer. In Ash, Gleig noted that the "roundsman" system, by which 
unemployed men were passed between different employers to be 
allocated work that simply didn't exist, left much to be desired. We hear 
stories of men being instructed to dig holes and then refill them. When the 
county-wide unrest led inevitably to violent protest, with arson on farms 
and machine-wrecking being the chief "depradations", the men of Ash 
and district were prominent in October and November 1830. Aware of 
their desperation, Gleig nevertheless adopted his "military bearing" when 
threatening them with his own reprisals if they continued. Hangings and 
transportations cowed the rest. 
 
It must be doubted whether the living at Ash (unremunerative to the point 
of requiring augmentation from an absentee incumbency at Ivychurch) 
ever gave Gleig much satisfaction. Someone may have recognised this 
by appointing him Chaplain to the Chelsea Hospital in 1834 after he’d 
spent much of his time in Ash churning out a number of military 
publications, campaign histories and personal memoirs of his service 
under Wellington and in America. Indeed, Gleig had particularly cultivated 
the Wellington link when the Duke, now Prime Minister, had been 
appointed Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports and took up residence at 
Walmer, becoming godfather to one of Gleig's children. After his time with 
the Chelsea Pensioners Gleig was appointed Chaplain General to the 
Forces, making him the most senior clergyman in the Army. Many more 
books followed - biographies of Clive of India, Warren Hastings and the 
Iron Duke himself among them, the latter being marked by less than 
enthusiastic reviews. 
 
By the time Gleig died aged 92 in 1888, he had produced several dozen 
books, the vast majority of them military works. However, while at Ash he 
had also written a two-volume history of the Bible and a work entitled The 
Country Curate in 1830. With a large family and a huge, well-populated 
parish to care for, the inevitable question arises: how on earth did he find 
the time to become such a prolifically published historian? Well, not a few 
19th century clergy followed in his literary footsteps - including several 
incumbents of Ash! 
 
How is, or was, Rev'd George Robert Gleig remembered in Ash? For 
what was he most renowned? For reviving church and parish life? For his 
military experiences and links with Wellington, a fellow staunch Tory? For 
his efforts on behalf of Ash's desperate labourers and their families? For 
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his support of local farmers during the "Captain Swing" disturbances? For 
using Ash as a stepping-stone to greater things, as later clergy certainly 
did? For his teeming brain? It would take an entire parish magazine to 
cover all this. 
 
For many decades after his departure, Gleig was known locally, above all 
else, for one remarkable act. Soon after he left the parish, a new book 
appeared - was it fiction or non-fiction? - in which he penned a story with 
a very serious message. He is believed to have woven into the narrative 
many local characters and their personalities, good and bad. But he 
concealed their identities - not very well, many thought - by using aliases. 
So the leading landowners, gentry, farmers and tradesmen of Ash and 
Wingham were (in some cases) lampooned as Sir Marmaduke 
Littlebourne, Colonel Hamilton, Mr Thomas Amos, Mr Rigden, Mr Sankey, 
Dick Solley, Will Watt and the rest - and, behind these false identities, 
they recognised themselves and their differences with each other. As one 
can imagine, this parting gift to his parishioners caused a sensation "and 
very great provocation" to some. The Elgar family apparently took legal 
advice but did not pursue the matter. The title of this locally explosive 
work gave no clue as to its contents, so if you didn't know the story or its 
title you'd never find it, even among the many modern reprints or online 
versions available. He called it The Chronicles of Waltham. He denied 
there was any reference to a living person, despite admitting to using 
"names peculiar to East Kent " and he seemed to be deadly serious in 
this. So why did he choose to use the name of Waltham, a Kentish village 
over 20 miles to the south-west? 
 
Your guess is as good as anyone's, but as an incisive and moving 
commentary on the changing times which led, inexorably, to the tragic 
events of 1830, it is certainly worth reading. 
 
David Cave and the late David Downes have both taken a keen 
interest in the life and work of Rev'd George R Gleig.  Past 
conversations with both, therefore, served to ignite and preserve the 
writer's interest in the subject of this short piece and are 
enthusiastically acknowledged here. The Ash Heritage Group 
(ashheritagegroup@gmail.com) will announce the re-opening of the 
Heritage Centre very shortly. The Cathedral Archives 
(archives@canterbury-cathedral.org) have recently re-opened. Both 
preserve and make available for research substantial archive 
holdings relating to the history of Ash. 

Peter Ewart 
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May Reflections  

 

The Oak and the Green Man 

This month I’d like to link April’s exploration of the Oak to the figure of the 

Green Man, as Peter also talked about him in last month’s magazine.  

A quick reminder that a lot of the history of the oak I found while reading 

The English Oak by Archie Miles, he summed up all that the heart wood 

from these majestic trees had given us over the years as “its timber fueled 

industry, architecture and shipbuilding for centuries”,  but nothing went to 

waste; bark used for tanning, acorns as fodder, charcoal for the iron 

smelters, staves for coopers, baskets, dyes, medicines, furniture, barrels 

to smoke whisky, even the shavings to smoke fish.  

My favourite chair is a bobbin-turned oak carver style with a (saggy!) 

padded seat and back, I am the fourth 

grandmother to use it! The oak arms 

have a wonderfully smooth and tactile 

appeal that takes me back to my 

childhood, after my Grandmother 

came to live with us when I was 7; I 

used to sit on a little foot stool and 

drape a skein of wool over the nobbly 

arms so I could wind it into a ball for 

her to knit up. I have a photo of my 

mother, in the early 1920s, as a young 

child standing next to her 

Grandmother who is sitting in the 

chair, it’s very special. Where 

countless fingers of various ages have 

rubbed the arms, the oak is a beautiful 

honey colour.      

Mr Miles also includes a section on the 

legends and festivals that have grown 

up around the oak tree, some of which continue today, for example; not 

far from us in Bonnington there is another ancient oak known as the Law 

Day Oak: Since medieval times a ‘Court Leet’ was held under the oak 
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where business to do with the parishes of Bonnington and Hamme was 

carried out and officials were sworn in. It was stopped in the reign of 

Elizabeth 1st, but had been restarted by the mid-1770s and to this day the 

parish council meet under the oak every third Tuesday in May.  

Other events are remembered on the 29th May which is Royal Oak day, in 

memory of when Charles 2nd hid in a hollow oak, now known as the 

Boscobel Oak, from Cromwell’s New Model Army after a defeat at the 

battle of Worcester in 1651. If any of you are English Heritage members, 

there is an article on Boscobel in their latest magazine. The original tree 

was so plundered for souvenirs by tourists after Charles was restored to 

the throne in 1660, that it died and had to be replaced by the now ancient 

one you can still visit today. In 2001 Prince Charles planted a sapling from 

this tree, after it had been badly damaged in a lightening strike, so a third-

generation tree will continue to mark the site.  

In the 1900s many ‘Friendly Societies’ were formed where village folk 

joined and paid a small fee, but fund raising went on all year so that the 

poor or widows and children could be supported by their community, very 

necessary before health and welfare became nationalized. Some of our 

Alms houses may date from this time too. Some Societies were named 

for the oak, and most fixed on 29th May as a day of fairs, marching around 

the bounds (like Rogation day) a service in church and food and dancing 

to round off the evening. It also allowed some of the old (pagan) 

festivities, banned by the churches in stricter times, to be revived: 

Maypole dancing, May Queens, Jack-in-the-Green and Morris dancing. 

Many folk would be carrying branches of Oak and Hazel, often a 

companion tree of the wood and like the oak much revered and 

sometimes feared in the past due to traditional associations with fertility 

and which-craft. This was the era of ‘folk revival’, and along with festivals 

and artists and craftsmen like William Morris, went a fascination for the 

ancient Green Man. For many it replaced the older celebrations of May 

Day, itself harking back to the Celtic festival of Beltane with its huge 

bonfires and fertility rites, and beyond that the lost significance of the 

Green Man. As William Anderson and Clive Hicks assert in their book 

Green Man, he is “The Archetype of our oneness with the earth.” They 

explore the role he plays in ‘the development of the Gothic civilization of 

medieval Europe, on the Renaissance and in the rise of modern 
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science… the Green Man (in their view) underlies the whole of western 

civilization... the green power of the cosmos. For the creators of Chartres 

Cathedral, the Green Man was the energy of life reborn in Christ, the 

natural moral law that we ignore at our peril, and the gift of artistic 

inspiration.’  He is not the jolly trickster, the Jack-in-the-Green, but a much 

older primeval figure whose revival seems to strike a chord with us today. 

Mike Harding in A little Book of The Green Man has found images of male 

figures surrounded by, or sprouting vegetation, from many parts of the 

world, but his introduction inside the cover, I feel, sets the tone right: “He 

stares down at us enigmatically from the corbels and capitals of churches 

across Europe - as well as innumerable pub signs, … but he also pops up 

on the walls of a Jain temple in Rajasthan. Though no-one knows for sure 

the real meaning of the Green Man, everyone who sets eyes on him 

understands that he stands for something very profound - indeed 

archetypal - in our culture. He represents the fertility and fecundity of the 

harvest, perhaps -but also the process of death, rebirth, corruption and 

resurrection. Whatever his elusive significance, humankind’s abiding 

fascination with the inscrutable Green Man has endowed our churches 

and temples with 

an astonishing 

array of carvings, 

stone heads, 

stained- glass 

and paintings, by 

turn beautiful and 

sinister.” 

I have used the 

cover photograph 

from Ronald 

Millar’s book of 

the same name 

for my drawing 

for the magazine cover, as I liked the ‘puckish’ gleam of his eyes and 

enigmatic smile. This book, first published in 1997 and last reprinted in 

2002, brings the ideas a little more up to date, in his foreword he 

suggests: “These are times of Man’s deep conflict with his environment, 
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of polluted watercourses and concreted countryside, and if the Green 

Man had not already been in existence then something very like him 

would have been invented. He is the perfect icon for all who recognise 

that in Progress we risk losing something vital to our wellbeing, our 

survival even... two millennia old or older, he is the vibrant spirit of the 

wild wood, of vegetation in leaf or bud, of spring or pool and river, earth 

and sky, indeed the totality of nature”.  

All these authors acknowledge the seminal work done by Kathleen 

Basford, a botanist working at Manchester University in the 1960s. She 

was visiting Fountains Abbey in Yorkshire in 1964 when she spotted a 

strange face carved on a keystone above one of the chapel windows, she 

described the head, that seems to choke on the branches streaming from 

its mouth into a crown of leaves on its had as “an image of death”. The 

Green Man, as she termed him, “is outside facing the rising sun, the angel 

within, scroll in hand. Does the Angel represent the revealed truth of the 

Scriptures, and the Green Man the unredeemed soul of mankind looking 

to the light?” No, for she later discovered that the outside stone had been 

placed there, from somewhere else, in the 15th century to block up a hole! 

But the idea that such a pagan image could be found in churches all over 

our country and in Europe intrigued her, and all the other writers whose 

books I have mentioned, to search for his meaning for many years. The 

masons and carvers who decorated the medieval, and older, churches 

may have known him by a different name, but although foliated figures 

and heads can be found in Greek and Roman art; Daphne being turned 

into the bush that still bears her name, Dyonisus who the Romans 

renamed Bacchus, with grape vines and fruit surrounding him for 

example, our green men are usually shown with oak or hazel type leaves 

sprouting from their skin, nose or mouth.  

There is one on a roof boss in Canterbury Cathedral, also gilded like the 

one in Norfolk, but this one is more mask like, as though the man is really 

choking on the foliaged spilling from his mouth and surrounding his 

features. Much of northern Europe and Britain were heavily forested, as 

already established, so no wonder then that early Britons believed that 

trees and plants had spirits just like people and should be given respect, 

especially if you wanted to use their timber and eat their fruits. Some 

trees became sacred and were used as oracles to be consulted over 
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important matters. Breaking the branch of a sacred tree might cause 

death. Apparently, Germany had devised a particularly nasty demise for 

such an offence! (Ronald Millar). 

When Thomas Becket was murdered by Henry II’s knights, wild boar and 

wild cattle were still being hunted in the forests around London and all 

along the Kent Weald, still one of our most thickly wooded areas much 

loved by deer. Many of the carvings researched, especially a beautifully 

carved head of an older, wise and calm face whose oak leaves stream 

from his mouth and surround his chin climbing up in abundance filled with 

acorns and birds, suggest a benign yet untamed spirit of the wildwood.(All 

Saint’s church, Sutton Benger, Wiltshire) There seems to be divided 

opinions as to why the early churches allowed these images, all the 

books listed here give detailed and intriguing cues but no definitive 

answers and of course, many are carved in oak: roof bosses( as shown), 

bench-ends and Misericords. There are some wonderful examples of 

these in Minster’s church, whose spire mirrors St. Nicholas’ one across 

the marshes. These tip-up pews were placed in choir stalls around the 

country so that during long cold ‘offices’, the services and prayers that 

called the monks and nuns into church at regular times throughout the 

day and night, they could tip the seat up and rest on the small ledge 

above the carved underside and look as if they were still standing!  As 

they were out of sight, the medieval carvers seemed to be free in their 

choice of subject matter: they are a wonderful record of custom, costume 

and the humour of the time, also, though not in Minster, a place to look for 

the Green Man. With Henry VIII’s dissolution of the monastery system, 

many of these carving were lost or used in other buildings such as big 

houses or inns.  

I’d like to finish this exploration of the oak and its place in our cultural 

history with a couple of paragraphs from Archie Miles about this iconic 

figure: “The Green Man seems to have held a popular place inside the 

church between the 12th and 15th centuries, a culture that undoubtedly 

came over from Europe with the Norman invaders…Oak wood is almost 

inevitably used for these carvings and, again, oak imagery of leaves and 

acorns recurs with some regularity, as it does in the work of the 

stonemasons.                                                                               Cont over. 
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“Green man images of the last few years are mostly joyous, kindly souls 

beckoning us back to reconnect to our green roots, to rekindle the 

harmony human beings once had with their natural surroundings. The 

reconnection doesn’t necessarily indicate pagan veneration, for surely 

being at one with the infinite wonder of the natural world transcends any 

religious dogma or 

affiliation.” 

I feel that so much of 

this reinforces all that 

our nature writers, 

wildlife film makers and 

environmentalists are 

calling for. For so many 

people being able to 

take time in their 

gardens, local parks and 

exploring their local 

countryside, perhaps for 

the first time, this has 

given a greater 

awareness and has 

been a positive aspect 

of this past and present 

year. Let us hope we 

can continue to revere 

and protect these 

important green spaces 

and woodlands, whether 

ancient or not; these amazing trees are the lungs of our world and we 

should give thanks for them. Enjoy some good walks perhaps and 

hopefully the opportunity to meet up with those we’ve missed so much, 

take extra note of the variety of leaf shapes and differing shades of green 

as spring turns towards summer. Look out for our oaks, often quite slow 

to finish unfurling all their leaves, but such beautiful trees at any time of 

the year. Have a wonderful, safe Maytime.  

Pat  Coles 
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Dear Readers, 

Please support our local businesses 

and advertisers by using their services 

and do say that you saw their 

advertisement in the parish magazine! 

If you would like to advertise in the 

parish magazine, please email 

ashpm.ads@gmail.com 

mailto:ashpm.ads@gmail.com
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Please support our local business by using their services 
as you are able. 

If you would like to advertise here, please contact: 

ashpm.ads@gmail.com 

mailto:ashpm.ads@gmail.com
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Please support our local business by using their 
services as you are able. 

If you would like to advertise here, please contact: 

ashpm.ads@gmail.com 

mailto:ashpm.ads@gmail.com
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