


                                            PARISH COUNCIL NEWS 

Well the subject that prompted the most discussion in our village last month, was the 
collapse of the banks to Brook on Bragenham Side by the new bridge to the Meadow 
Brook housing development.  Because this happened over the Easter weekend, there 
were concerns that no one could be contacted to start working on the issue, but it was 
most pleasing to see workman with a digger clearing the Brook on the Bank Holiday 
Monday.  What was not so pleasing was the question as to why the stone filled wire 
Gabion defences installed specifically to protect the banks to the Brook had failed.  It 
was also extremely fortunate that the collapse had not completely blocked the Brook 
as given all the heavy rain and the amount of water flowing through the Brook at that 
time, one can only shudder to guess the consequences if the Brook had indeed been 
fully dammed.  It’s also quite worrying that the area where the earth slip occurred is 
adjacent to the underground gas tanks that serve the new housing.  Your PC has 
contacted both the housing developers who installed the Gabion defences and the 
Drainage Authorities in order to establish exactly what went wrong here and what is to 
be done to correct the situation. 

The picture of the landslip in the Brook that appeared in the Leighton Buzzard Observer. 

 
Our clerk received an email from the AVDC Parish Liaison officer, advising of a situation 
in the AVDC planning office that was not exactly new news, in that the AVDC planning 
department is desperately short of staff!!  You might find it interesting to read the 
actual content of that email, and then maybe understand why we like many other 
Parish Councils find it so difficult and frustrating to get hold of anyone in planning to 
answer questions or respond to queries. 



 



I would like to provide you with a brief update on what is happening within our planning 
department. Currently, we are experiencing a higher caseload than usual, including 
quite a large number of major applications. With a national shortage of senior 
experienced planners, recruitment in to these roles has become increasingly difficult 
at AVDC due to recent uncertainties about long term job security for staff. It is worth 
noting that this is not an issue about funding (AVDC’s planning service is well supported 
by members and officers alike.)  It has in fact become apparent that uncertainty around 
the Secretary of State’s unitary decision has added to the difficulties in recruiting 
experienced planning staff. 
  

However, recruitment into the junior planning roles has been successful and we now 
have a number of new planners who are bright, eager and hard working. Nevertheless, 
before these planners can get up to speed, they will need an extensive mixture of 
training and experience. 
  

To help fill the senior planning vacancies, we are making use of agency staff. But these 
are also in high demand as other councils compete with us for the best available people. 
And even when we are successful in attracting agency staff, they are often unfamiliar 
with the area and require instruction on our policies and processes. 
  

In short, we currently have a small number of experienced planners who, as well as 
carrying their own caseload of high-profile cases, are also checking reports for agency 
and less experienced planners, plus planning and delivering training for junior planners 
on AVDC policies and processes. 
  

We estimate that full training of our recently hired staff will take 6-9 months. Although 
external trainers will be used where possible, our existing experienced planners will need 
to deliver the AVDC specific elements. 
  

Regrettably, it’s therefore likely that our planning department’s performance will be 
impacted while this training is being delivered - especially in relation to major 
applications 
 

Kind Regards 
  

Hazrat Hussain - Parish Liaison Officer 
  

For those of you who are not on Facebook or a member of the Stoke Hammond 
Community page, then you might not know of the new arrangements that the Stoke 
Hammond Youth Football Club (SHYFC) have put in place to reduce the number of 
people/vehicles that have been descending on Bragenham Side each Saturday morning.  
The SHYFC have signed an agreement with Waterhall School in Bletchley, which is less 
than a 5 minute drive from Stoke Hammond to use their playing fields on a Saturday 
morning with effect from the 14th April. This new venue which includes significant off-
road parking, has space for 1x5 aside pitch, 1x7 aside and 1x9 aside pitch. The SHYFC 
plans to allocate around half of the current teams to the new site which will then 



become their normal home venue. This should lead to a substantial reduction in traffic 
arriving in our village on a Saturday morning which as we all know, creates considerable 
parking issues for those living in and around Bragenham Side. The SHYFC should be 
applauded in their efforts to address the issues inadvertently created by the very 
success of the SHYFC.  

Some eagle eyed among you spotted an advert for LAND FOR SALE in Stoke 
Hammond.  This related to the land at the end of Brook Farm Close, which having 
recently been granted outline planning permission for the erection of 33 dwellings, 
the owners have obviously decided that now is the right time to put it on the 
market. For those of you who don’t know the history of Brook Farm, the whole site 
was some few years ago bequeathed to several animal charities, who in the first 
instance sought planning permission for 5 dwellings to the Leighton Road frontage 
of which a key part was an access capable of serving the land to the rear.  A second 
application for a further 40 dwellings was first refused but won on appeal.   
According to the website for the Chartered Surveyors who project managed the 
whole development, the site when sold to Bellway Homes managed to achieve 
close to 10 times the original probate value. So how much for 3.95acres with 
planning permission for 33 new homes? 

At the April PC Meeting it was pleasing to see 13 members of the public in attendance, 
along with AVDC Councillor Neil Blake. Much was made about the aforementioned 
landslip in the Brook. Other than that, the item of most discussion was the planning 
application 18/00893/APP for the erection of 4 new dwellings to the land at the rear of 
23 The Green.  Aside from the fact that all present felt Stoke Hammond had over the 
last few years absorbed more than its fair share of new housing, a point concurred by 
Cllr Neil Blake, the PC objected to the application on several grounds including 
overdevelopment, inadequate access and egress, lack of infrastructure and if this and 
the adjacent site were treated as one, there would need to be a provision for affordable 
housing.   

We are yet again this year entering the Best Kept Village Competition and really want 
to improve on our points tally.  We the PC will do our best to make sure the village is 
looking good, but you can all do your bit.  Simple things like picking up a bit of discarded 
litter, taking down any fly posters or basically anything that will make our village look 
just that little bit better.  
 

Your next PC Meeting is 7.30pm Tuesday 1st May at the Community Centre.  But please 
note this will be the Annual Parish Council Meeting which will be preceded by the 
Annual Parish Meeting.  All Members of the public are welcome to attend. 

        Should you wish to contact your Parish Council, please do so via our clerk: 

   Sue Severn,  19 Curlew, Watermead, Bucks. HP19 0WG  01296 336575  07778 473392 

            clerk.stokehammondpc@gmail.com               www.stokehammondpc.com 



 



 



                          STOKE HAMMOND BOOK CLUB 

                             
 

‘THE GARDEN OF EVENING MISTS’ by Tan Twan Eng was 
short-listed for the Asian Booker Prize 2012. 
In the highlands of Malaya a woman, a retired judge, 
sets out to build a memorial to her sister, killed at the 
hands of the Japanese during the brutal occupation of 
their country. Yun Lin's quest leads her to The Garden 
of Evening Mists and to Aritomo, a man of 
extraordinary skill and reputation, once the gardener 
for the Emperor of Japan. She accepts his offer to 
become his apprentice as a step towards learning how 
to make a garden for her sister and begins a journey 
into her past, inextricably linked with the secrets of her 
troubled country's history.  She is re-acquainted with 

many old friends along the way, all of whom add to the story and her relationship 
with Aritomo takes many twists and turns. 

Not a particularly easy book to read but interesting with information about the 
Japanese occupation of Malaya, the treatment of the prisoners of the Japanese as 
Yun Lin and her sister had both suffered, the British occupation and eventual 
independence.  It was beautifully written and muli faceted - certainly not easily 
forgotten. The reaction by members of the club was mixed - one or two admitted 
that they did not finish it but equally it was enjoyed by others who thought it 
fascinating, a little confusing but even worth re-reading to perhaps fill in the gaps 
in their concentration! 

Next month's book, which we are told is a relaxing read, is ‘Brooklyn’ by Colm 
Toibin. 



 



                                      “EVERYTHING BUT THE MOO” 

This is the second month where we are serialising extracts from the book 
'Everything but the Moo' written by Hazel Turner's late mother Pam Murphy, 
and subsequently edited by Hazel in 1996. 

Last month we mentioned how the title 'Everything but the Moo' came about, 
when Hazel and her mother met with Her Majesty The Queen Elizabeth II and 
Pam spoke about Cowpact her manure based organic garden fertliser. Well this 
month both Hazel and her mother recount how Cowpact came about. 
 

                                              COWPACT 

This first part of Pam's story is written by her daughter Hazel Turner, as Pam 
never actually wrote about how Cowpact came about but only an item on where 
it all went wrong, which follows this.!  

Cowpact the Compact Cowpat came about in the early 70's shortly after my father 
died in January 1974. 

We were still living and farming at Tyrells Manor. I was a Public Relations Officer 
by this time with Holt Schooling PR in London, (my physiotherapy days were short 
and sweet but came to a bitter end when I caught Glandular Fever - commonly 
known as the kissing disease!) and my sister was training as a Radiographer. My 
mother was by this time running two herds, her beloved Guernseys and a beef 
herd.  She also took on some Friesians.  There was a great deal of manure! 

The cows were let out in spring and the sheds were cleaned up, the manure left 
in a very large heap inside the shed. About three weeks later my mother went 
down into the shed with Hans and Ron Shipp, the herdsman and tractor driver, 
and was about to yell at them for not spreading the manure on the fields when 
she sniffed and went up to a heap and had a closer inspection.  There in front of 
her eyes was a large friable heap of well-rotted manure perfect for the garden! 

She had always had trouble with the water authorities and knew that she would 
have to come up with some solution to deal with the slurry problem.  So she 
invented and started to produce a machine to cope with the problem. It was based 
on the idea of a printing press roller and mangle combined. 

Before the marketing of Cowpact began in earnest local gardeners tried it out and 
had marvelous success with the product (which in those days was bagged into 
anything one could find!).  The name by the way, was a brainwave thought up 
during a particularly bad bout of vertigo.  So Cowpact the Compact Cowpat was 
born, and it grew like Topsy. 



Marketing began, bags were printed, press releases issued, and then the story 
broke! For months afterwards, we were inundated with the press wanting to 
interview her.  
She appeared in 
the Sunday 
Times, 
Telegraph, Mail, 
on TV, local 
press and as far 
afield as South 
America and 
Australia.  She 
had truly 
become the first 
Lady Muck 
overnight!  We 
were all 
extremely proud 
of her and it was 
her baby - and didn't we know it!  The whole family was drawn into the business 
of producing it. 

After I was married to Terry my two children aged just 2 and 5 used to sit in the 
office filling small sample bags to take to shows.  It is one of their earliest 
memories. I helped in the office taking calls from the press and filling in the day 
book with orders (no computers then!) 

Then my mother became extremely ill and was whisked into hospital for a very 
major operation.  {Pam's comments come next as she tells what happened: " I 
think she's coming round; Thank God I thought she had gone” The voice came 
through as a blur in the intensive care unit.  I decided there and then I would sell 
the farm as soon as I could to get my act together again. It was 3am and sixteen 
hours after I had been wheeled in for a straight forward hysterectomy. The 
anaesthetist told me he was not feeling well, and he nearly lost his patient there 
and then. The pre-med, had been too effective to overcome my desire to whisk 
myself off the trolley in my backless nightie and he got his needle in my hand before 
I could say "let's forget it", or even count, as he had asked me to do. The operation 
was straightforward, but he apparently gave me too much dope.  There seemed to 
be half the hospital around me, and needles and hanging jars everywhere. I had 
not changed my mind when I surfaced next morning.  My business was an 
autonomy, and there was no one who could take over.  Hans was super but could 



not cope with the enormous amount of paperwork, and needed back up.  The girls 
had their own careers and had never been interested in farming.  Claire was 
getting married in the Spring and I would be left in a very large house, working like 
crazy. 

So, my mother sold the farm, and the herds - there was not a dry eye in the house.    

After some searching she found a small house set in a very small hamlet known as 
Hollingdon "you need a packed lunch and tracker dogs to find it" she told me - it 
became a familiar catch phrase! It was a small thatched house set in two acres 
with a useful barn and garage space - the typical roses around the door type 
cottage.  Very pretty and peaceful. 

She did not relinquish all her interest she took Cowpact with her!  She employed 
a General Manager, Jim Vyse, and together they set about finding new supplies of 
slurry - not hard in those days prior to the licensing laws covering the moving of 
waste products.   

This is now Pam's story about Cowpact: 

When I went into the London Business School in 1980, I had three things: 

1/ The basis of a fairly new, profitable and viable business - Cowpact, which had 
to go into suspended animation due to the lack of suitable machinery, as well as 
the raw material, slurry. 

2/ A prototype machine, which after a year's testing in near perfect conditions, 
plus a perfunctory report from the National College of Agricultural Engineering 
would separate slurry and produce Cowpact. 

3/ (Hopefully) A modicum of common-sense. However, it was sad that I was so 
over-awed at being admitted through the august portals of the LBS that I left my 
common-sense on the doorstep! 

In my application for the New Enterprise Products course I had covered the broad 
spectrum of Cowpact, machinery, and other products.  At my interview I got the 
message that it had to be a new enterprise, so opted for machinery, and was 
accepted on that basis. The project being how many production models do I have 
made - 10 or 100 - thank heavens it was not the latter. 

The correct answer is NONE! YOU DO NOT GO INTO PRODUCTION FROM A 
PROTOTYPE UNTIL YOU HAVE RUN A MINIMUM OF THREE INTO THE GROUND! 
They must be given a life times work in the shortest possible time, under the 
toughest of conditions, to find out what beaks down first, and what can be 
improved on. THEN the whole fabrication must be costed, by a totally 
independent COMMERCIAL organisation. (Not a gorgeously vague "Yes, Yes, Good 



Value for Money" from a Government sponsored body!) 

Pressed by everyone from the Manpower Services Commission, LBS, Inland 
Revenue, VAT man and Uncle Tom Cobley and all, I beat the manufacturer down 
by £1,100 per machine on his quoted price and ordered 10 machines in September 
1980 for first delivery early 1981. 

After a successful launch, good PR produced superb editorial, General Manager 
Jim Vyse and I started to sell.  We had over 500 enquiries - but these were from 

the length and 
breadth of the UK and 
were most costly to 
service.  Often when 
we arrived there, the 
farm was so 
unsuitable for slurry 
separation, being 
geared to Victoria 
farming methods that 
it was a waste of time.  
I quote one particular 
instance of the farm 

belonging to the Church Commissioners, and the farmer to the House of Lords, 
where they needed someone to blow the whole place up.  They had the worst 
pollution problem I have ever seen, and had it been Joe Blogg's farm, he would 
have been inside for twenty years. They all looked at me hopefully and said if they 
bought one of these slurry separators could the incredibly nasty mess of mud, 
stones, waste silage, straw and a bit of dung that was in front of me be sold for 
lots of lovely lolly??!... 

Far too many of those who expressed interest were simply looking for easy 
additional income from the sale of fibre.  They were often obviously in dead 
financial trouble, and in many cases, it meant vast capital expenditure since there 
was no decent concrete to scrape the slurry off.  Slurry separation is for the 
efficient farmer, who wants to save money on handling and storage, and there are 
not too many of those about as Jim and I were to find out! 

However, we did sell machines, and installed them for the season 1981/1982. 
They broke down.  There were many. many design faults, the main one being with 
the stainless-steel drums, which everyone had gone over the moon about.  But 
stainless steel is brittle and difficult to weld.  At the seam on the drum, and at the 
edges it is vulnerable. An awkwardly shaped stone that will not fall through the 



hopper can do hundreds of pounds of damage in minutes by catching on the seam, 
which was then ripped like a chain stitched skirt hem. You can cobble that 

together.  You can 
not do so with a 
steel drum.  They 
had to be replaced 
under warranty (no 
one mentioned 
that item when we 
did our budgets at 
the London 
Business School - in 
fact we allowed ten 
per cent - and spent 
including labour 
and travel about 

85%) There were other faults, and Jim Vyse spent his time on the road going from 
machine to machine.  One farmer demanded his money back, and refused to pay 
the last 25% 

By late Spring 1982 we were in despair, and not heartened by a visit from an 
overseas customer who thought the machine was fine, but said he could make it 
for roughly half the price, and could do this on his licence?  I had it costed out by 
an independent commercial organisation, and found that the manufacturer had 
indeed charged me two and a half thousand per machine more than cost plus 
profit.  (this was not entirely graft and greed, just disorganisation plus....) 

So, we had to decide whether to go bankrupt or change direction.  Orders for 
Cowpact, for which no advertising had been done for four years were still coming 
in, and we were making odd bits in the garage.  The financial situation was 
desperate, and my co-director, my solicitor, had resigned as he felt it should be 
wound up. 

The criteria for Cowpact is that it has to be made from NEAT slurry (sorry, bad 
pun), but slurry without any waste food, straw bedding and particular nasties such 
as paper towels (used in the dairy) and penicillin tubes etc.  Not to mention dead 
hens, calves and pussycats which all too often go into the slurry pit.  Then the 
slurry has to be processed in a large airy building, and the handling is critical.  It is 
like making pastry - you have to let air into it. 

None of the farms where we had installed machines matched these criteria, and 
anyway, they were all too far away, but we were given a three million gallon 



lagoon, which met our requirements.  Where you have NEAT slurry, the machine 
will cope most adequately, but this is a very small proportion of farms. 

We felt that the obvious thing to do was the separation on the farm, and then to 
bring the fibre in our premises, since few farms have the necessary spare buildings 
during the winter, which is when the majority of slurry separation is done.  We 
were incredibly lucky to get some very grotty farm buildings a mile away from my 
house in Hollingdon, which suited the purpose.  We could bring in the separated 
fibre for £5.00 per ton or 10p per bag, and process and dispatch from there, 
though we could not sell from the gate, as the farmer who owned the buildings 
did not want to become involved in rating problems.  This meant that we would 
not have the (black economy) farm-gate sales which at one time made up nearly 
half the business, at the farm. 

We would have to start up again without all the magnificent publicity that 
surrounded the original start-up, and we had missed the market until September 
1982 - the demand is from September through to April.  However, there was a lot 
to get organised, including stocks, and we learnt the hard way how lucky I had 
been that everything turned out right first time.  Our three million gallon lagoon 
was fine - as long as fresh slurry was going into it.  The farm was being split, and 
the cows were moved.  Within a very short space of time, it would not process.  
Anaerobic action was taking place instead of aerobic, since there was no fresh 
slurry going in..... 

Another major problem was the cost of delivery of small quantities.  In the 1970's 
I had a contract with Roadline, the only carriers who delivered to individual 
addresses, on a per bag rate.  My contract having lapsed, they now required a flat 
rate for up to 100 kilos - 5 bags of £5.00 plus VAT.   Our only main competitors 6X, 
with their long established chicken manure were still on a per bag rate, and we 
could not become competitive until we reached five bags or more, though for 
larger orders we were cheaper. This was obviously going to cut down the business 
dramatically, as a mail order product. 

We sent out press releases, had an article in the Guardian, and another one in The 
Star by Roddy Llewellyn (we styled ourselves @By Royal Appointment!') and 
advertising and orders trickled in and by the end of 1982 we knew we had a long, 
long way to go, but it was encouraging enough to know that we could keep going.  
Our old list was of course dead, though a number came back.  We used every PR 
wile, from out of season discounts, special offers to clubs and societies, mail shots, 
circularising garden centres etc. They mostly did not want to know, and neither 
did wholesalers.  We were a one product company - there are 2,000 lines in the 
gardening trade catalogues, so why have 2001? 



So, we had to have other products.  We had already worked on Cowpete and came 
up with Cowpost. We had also worked on Cowliq,., and found at great expense 
that the only way to stabilise the liquid has already been patented, and anyway it 
is so dilute you would need a gallon for a window box. 

Then it dawned on me that I had used Cowpact on my house-plants for years, and 
even with the weed-killer that I kept at the end of my fingers, they all thrived,. But 
to be honest you do not want straight Cowpact in the drawing room.  I dried some. 
Sacrificed my detested food processor to mill it, and gave it to various people to 
feed to their houseplants.  "Beware of the Trifids" ... the results were spectacular.  
We became involved with professional packagers, market research etc. and came 
up with the name "Pure Goodness" (it was for the sake of the supermarkets, you 
must keep out anything to do with cow or dung...) We engaged commodity 
brokers and aimed to sell 150,000 boxes during the first year. 

We also engaged self-employed agents on a commission to sell other products to 
Garden Centres, DIY a nd hardware shops.  We featured in a large mail order 
catalogue the results of which were fantastic. 

Eventually our supplies of separated fibre came from two large farms where we 
had slurry separators which were ours and therefore when they broke down were 
our responsibility.  The farmer got all the benefits of separation free, and we took 
the solid. This was the most satisfactory solution from everyone's point of view. 

So, what went wrong with the machine?  It is easy to be wise after the event. What 
I should have done was: 

1. Put my prototype separator on farm to produce Cowpact, and get back into 
business for Autumn 1980, Then I would have kept my customers and had my 
cashflow. 

2. Had two more prototypes made to place on farms, paying the farmers if need 
arose. This would have given me proper evaluation of the machine and sites to 
demonstrate to dealers. 

3. Having got the machine right, had it properly costed.  

Having said that, there is no way that one small company can sell a machine, or 
anything else I can think of, the length and breadth of the country as a single 
product, and minimal budget, even if everything had been right. 

I learnt one thing, it is absolutely essential to get the marketing correct, through 
the various distributive channels; though to reach those you have to have a proven 
product and give yourself enough lee-way for the various mark ups.  And it is 
Marketing, Marketing, Marketing.... that is the name of the game without a doubt. 
NEXT MONTH - WATER WATER EVERYWHERE  



 



   



                                  

                                                    PEE-ING 
 

It’s a strange old subject. We all have to do it. (albeit one way 

or another as we get older).  But we don’t talk about it much. This 

may be because it’s not a subject for the dinner table, it’s 

difficult to go into detail over a mobile or conversation is drowned 

out by music in a pub. 

When we were babies it was simple. You peed regardless and it was 

soaked up by your nappy. If you were lucky to get a free shot while 

the nappy was being changed it went up like a fountain and 

everywhere. Shame we were too young to see the funny side. And when 

I went to primary school there was an “outdoor” urinal with a 6-

foot wall. Didn’t we have fun seeing who could wee over the top! 

Haven’t a clue what was on the other side. 

I’m not sure what brought this subject to mind. Perhaps it’s all 

the rain we’ve been having lately. Sound of pitter patter – that 

sort of thing. It might have been laying in bed in the middle of 

the night knowing I ought to get up and test the facilities. I used 

to do this back in the climbing days. You’d had a jar or two too 

many and lay in the sleeping bag. “If I get out of the bag and tent 

won’t I be relieved when I get back in”. Well obviously I knew that 

but it didn’t stop me putting off the moment. And when you did 

return to the now cold bag you couldn’t get back to sleep and lay 

there listening to your mates snoring away. Fortunately, it was 

around that time we discovered Tupperware. They produced a wonderful 

2 litre wide topped container. This prevented the need to exit the 

sleeping bag and kept warm until the morning. A real boon for winter 

camping. 



I have had friends over the years who come to mind as I write. My 

late mate Dave would not use a public loo if it involved sitting 

and would grimace and drive like a lunatic to find relief at home. 

On the other hand his Wife had a mental map of a 20 mile radius of 

Leighton Buzzard showing all public conveniences. Another current 

mate has a mental map of every pub in Milton Keynes and has such 

retention as to not seek recourse to such things as public 

conveniences. 

And another mystery of the universe: why can I knock back three or 

four pints of beer before needing a loo whereas a large mug of tea 

and I’m crossing my legs? Must be an age thing. 

Finally, a tip passed on to my children. The two finest feelings 

when approaching a motorway traffic jam: a full tank and an empty 

bladder! 

                          G.O.M. 

 

             MAVIS’S QUIZ       
 

Answers to last month’s quiz and if you 
remember the given letters were anagrams of  
Boy’s names with the vowels missing (No.7 
having 2 possible answers).  So here are the 
names  - how many did you get right?   
 
(1) ALFRED  (2) BRIAN 
(3) CUTHBERT  (4) DANIEL  (5) ERIC 
(6) FRANK  (7) GEORGE or GREG* (8) HENRY 
(9) IVOR  (10) JOHN  
                                                   * Editors Comment – What a good name! 

 
Now the same again, more anagrams but this time Girl’s name, but the vowels are 
missing – can you work out the Girl’s name, noting the letters are jumbled?? 
 

(1) L G N   (2)  D R N B   (3)  T N S R H C (4)  N W D 
(5)  N V Y L (6)  S F C N R  (7)  L G    (8)  L H Z 
(9) N R  (10)  D L N 
 

     Best of luck, hope you can work them all out !!                    Answers next month. 
 

 



 



                        HIGH ASH SCHOOL – JANUARY 2018 
 
             High Ash C of E Primary School 
                               Pound Hill 
                           Great Brickhill 
                           Milton Keynes 
                              MK17 9AS 
 
                      Tel:  01525 261620 
                      Fax: 01525 261988 

    
     Headteacher:                        E.Mail: office@highash.bucks.sch.uk                                                                    
    Mrs Sara Boyce                        Website: www.highashcofe.ik.org 
 
 

Parish News - Our Key Stage Two children led a lovely Easter Service at Church 
through readings, drama and singing and then the blessing was taken by Reverend 
Waller. It was great to see the children understand the tradition, history and 
meaning behind this Christian celebration and to see the Church so busy with 
many parents coming along to join us. 
 
Thank you also to our children who entered the Parish Council competition to 
help design the new road safety banners which are now up and around the village. 
I do understand that parking remains a concern of our residents and we do 
continue to send texts, emails and newsletter reminders to parents about parking 
considerately. Our Walking Bus continues to grow in popularity which is a step in 
the right direction and we are very grateful to the parent and community 
volunteers who provide this service. Let’s also hope as the weather improves that 
more families will choose to walk to school and not park nearby. 
 
Diary Dates:- 
Friday 20th April – Star Assembly for parents – 2.40-3.15pm 
Friday 27th April – Y3/4 Assembly for parents – 2.30-3.15pm 
Wednesday 2nd May – Parent Forum @ 9.00am and 6.00pm 
Friday 4th May – Star Assembly for parents – 2.40-3.15pm 
Friday 11th May – Star Assembly for parents – 2.40-3.15pm 
Friday 18th May – Star Assembly for parents – 2.40-3.15pm 
Monday 21st May – Friday 25th May – Y5/6 Residential Trip 
Friday 25th May – Hazel Class Assembly for parents – 2.30-3.15pm 
Friday 25th May – HALF TERM  
 

Mrs Sara Boyce 
Headteacher 
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