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A REGULAR NEWSLETTER FOR ALL EX-MERRYWOOD PUPILS!

Editor: Dave Smale
Assistant Editor: Hilary Cleeve
Title: Bethany Smale

WELCOME TO THE VERY FIRST EDITION OF
OUR NEW PUBLICATION – AND IT’S FREE!
Well, when I heard that our Headmaster PHILIP MILES wanted to produce
a regular newsletter for all ex-Merrywood pupils, boys and girls alike, well,
I found my hand going up to volunteer to do the job far quicker than it ever
did in school all those years ago when teachers asked a question! But that
was the football programme editor part of me in action, as – for those who
don’t know me too well – I have been a football programme editor (along
with my brother) at Mangotsfield United FC for the past 29 seasons, so
I’m used to doing a bit of writing here and there – and whatever I’ve
achieved in life elsewhere, I’m sure my old English teachers, Mr Connors &
Mr Abbey, would be more than pleased that this particular pupil of theirs
took up writing as a hobby in his spare time many years later, but never
received a single penny in royalties either!
Our group at the Grounded Café in Bedminster, plus our Facebook page
(You can find it at ”Merrywood Grammar School Bristol”) has been
operational since 23 March 2018. I myself joined at Christmas 2018 & I’d
seen the monthly get-together advertised on Facebook, so I thought, why
not? I didn’t know anyone at the meeting on arrival, but soon started
chatting and I quickly found that everyone got on well, even if we were all
from different years & had had different experiences of school life. I now
count everyone in our group as good & valued friends of mine & long may
that continue!
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Now the format for this regular Newsletter/Journal will vary from issue to
issue. This one is very much a trial run to see how it goes, and just as with
a football programme, some things will be changed around from to time,
but the purpose of it will always be the same – TO INFORM, EDUCATE &
even ENTERTAIN you all, in helping to keep the spirit of Merrywood School
alive & I hope we can achieve that.
My assistant editor is the delightful HILARY CLEEVE, who we all know &
admire and who will be quick to correct me on anything I have written
wrongly! (Believe me, there are often typos in our football programmes at
Mangotsfield & sometimes I don’t spot them until the printed version is in
my hand at 3pm on a Saturday afternoon!)
My own personal pen picture
In case you know little about me, well, my Merrywood years were from
1966-1973. I then worked for the Dept of Health & Social Security (19731980), Royal Mail (1980-1987), the Ministry of Agriculture, Fisheries & Food
(1987-1988) and then the Dept of the Environment (which evolved into the
Planning Inspectorate) from 1988 to the present. But enough about me,
we now have a few introductory words from a much higher authority…….

THE HEADMASTER ADDRESSES THE SCHOOL!
WELCOME TO ALL EX-MERRYWOOD BOYS AND GIRLS! I hope you will
enjoy our new – and regular – newsletter! We have a good number of
regulars who attend our meetings at Grounded Café in Bedminster, but we
also have over 1,000 members on Facebook, so this is aimed at everyone.
Let me just begin by telling you all about the
beginnings of the Grounded Merrywood Social
Club monthly meetings, which was my idea, as I
had, for a long time, wanted there to be a way
for all people with a Merrywood connection to
keep in touch and to find long lost friends. I knew
that an annual reunion would not be the solution,
although I took on organising those, too. Before
me, the annual reunions were organised by the
very capable Richard Hughes and Colin O’Connell
& we are all grateful for all their past
efforts. Anyway, I wanted a way in which exMerrywooders could meet in a regular and
informal way and the network we created would
be the way in which long lost friends could be found by collective help hence my usual asking for ‘news’ and ‘Where Are They Now?’ spot at the
beginning of every meeting.
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I’d like those requests to be included in our regular newsletters.
Additionally, the Social Fund is part of my vision to keep the name of
Merrywood known and respected in our city, whereby good things are done
by ex-Merrywooders. The spirit of Merrywood – Merrywooders still making
a difference! This too shows our respect to all of the teachers who taught
us, plus our parents who supported us, knowing that our studies &
successes were hard-earned and hopefully, they would be proud that their
sons and daughters were attending such a good school. Until the next
time!” Philip Miles, Merrywood 1961-1969.
@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@

MEMORIES OF MERRYWOOD – BOYS!
Ok, our memories of the school – this is hopefully going to be a large chunk
of our newsletter, all being well, so I’m going to start with a few memories
of my own, but everyone else’s memories will be most welcome!
My first day at Merrywood - I will always remember my first day at
Merrywood in September 1966. It’s something I’ve never forgotten. There
we were, a fairly large group of us ex-Victoria Park kids all huddled together
in the playground, brand new uniforms on, all of us scared stiff, whilst
established Merrywood kids all ran around or played football. There were
always football games going on in the playground & they often crossed into
each other’s “pitches”!
Anyway, all of a sudden, out came the Head (Mr W F Davies, pictured) and
the Deputy Head (Mr Frank Kerr) & they rang the bell to get us all into
organised lines. I took one look at them &
felt even more scared stiff than I already
was. Not only were they wearing gowns
(that was scary enough on their own), but
they also had mortar boards on their heads
(that image made them look truly
frightening) & they looked like some kind of
throw-back to the strict-looking teachers of
yesteryear in Goodbye Mr Chips & schoolrelated films like that. We ended up in the
classroom, where my form teacher was Ron
Hewlett & the rest of the day was simply
going to various lessons & being handed all
these new books, which we were then
supposed to take home & cover them with
whatever spare wallpaper we had – most of
them to be done that same night, though I suspect Mum/Dad/both did the
bulk of them!
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Going back to the gowns and mortar boards issue though, we soon got used
to the gowns & the mortar boards were rarely worn after that. Mr Davies &
Frank “Kipper” Kerr always wore their gowns, and some teachers did too,
occasionally, but we also had Batman on TV every night at the time, so
there were always plenty of jokes in the school corridors if you saw the
Head or Frank Kerr walking towards you. Someone would always start
humming the Batman theme or making cracks like “To the Batcave” or
“Yes, Commissioner, we’re on our way” and all of a sudden, the gowns
weren’t so scary any longer!
Going to see Keith Fear play for England Schoolboys - One school trip
I do remember going on was to see Keith Fear, a Merrywood lad 2-3 years
older than me, play for England Schoolboys v
Wales at Reading’s old Elm Park ground one midweek afternoon, possibly in 1968 or 1969**.
There was a coach trip to the game, but all of us
who went still had to wear school uniform,
because we were representing Merrywood of
course. I remember nothing of the game at all,
but of course, every time Keith touched the ball,
we all cheered! I remember little else of the trip,
but to watch one of your fellow schoolmates
playing for England was surreal! Keith eventually
joined Bristol City & later had spells at Plymouth
Argyle & Chester among other clubs.
(** Internet records show that England v Wales
took place on 20 April 1970 at Elm Park & ended
0-0. Keith would still have been 17 years & 11 months old at the time, so
still just about qualified to play in the schoolboys or Under-18 squad.)
Ironically, given my interest & involvement at Mangotsfield United, it was
a real boost to find that Keith became our manager back at the start of the
1988-89 season! I do vaguely remember talking to him at the time &
obviously we would have discussed Merrywood, but sadly, Keith didn’t stay
at the Mangos too long. He was gone from the club in a matter of weeks
after some poor results & I don’t think he ever managed a team again!
Passing my English Literature O-Level – I only passed this exam
through sheer good fortune! It was all about “The Scottish Play” (Macbeth)
that year & to be honest, I never really understood it. As the exam got
nearer, I knew I’d fail, but then, a couple of nights before the exam – by
sheer chance – the Macbeth film came on the TV! There were no video
recorders then, so I knew I had one chance to get this right. I watched the
film & suddenly, it all made sense – and I duly passed the exam!
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Name-calling – To be honest, with my surname, I got off pretty lightly in
the seniors! There was some name-calling, but it was never as much as it
could have been. Others got called far worse than the usual names that
came my way, but there was one lad – who I won’t name – who had bad
acne for YEARS & suffered badly with name-calling. One boy, though, at
some point in my early Merrywood years, didn’t let up with the name-calling
towards me & I said to him at one point, “Is that the best you can do? Here,
try some of these” & I gave him a few more examples to play around with!
That did the trick, the name-calling stopped & we became pals – though,
all these years later, I don’t recall his name!
But that’s enough of my memories for now – let’s turn to the ladies!!

MEMORIES OF MERRYWOOD – GIRLS!
Well, first of all, a special word of thanks goes to HEATHER LEWIS (nee
INNES) (pictured) who contacted me within an hour of us announcing on
Facebook on 19 April that we were producing a Merrywood newsletter. That
was impressive enough, but when Heather then said she lived in Florida (!),
I was even more impressed! Here’s what Heather had to say:
“There were two “bad”
things our Class, 5 Alpha,
did, although it could have
even been in the 4th year.
As you probably know, us
girls were NEVER allowed a
Sports day, because “Ol’
Dick” said it was not Lady
Like
. Anyway, it was the
morning of April 1st and at
break time, we went around
all the bells and we stuck
chewing gum on them! So,
when the start of lessons
bell rang in the corridors
there was just a muffled
sound. It was a good
excuse for being late as
no one heard it !!
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“Then on the last day of term, a load of us girls broke into the boys’ school.
In one of the boys’ classrooms, someone shouted “The Head’s
coming!!” The boys were pushing us out of the windows. John Pullen (Pud)
hurt his arm, so I was still left in the classroom. I gather he broke it because
an ambulance was called. But I spent the whole lunch break stood to
attention outside of Miss DickCleland’s office! Everyone knew that if you
were stood there, it was something awful. I was never late or absent from
school. I Loved it. I cried all the way home on the No 4 Blackhorse bus on
my last day
. Looking back, it was great to have been a Merrywooder.
I’m so proud of our school!”
Wow! Interesting tales! Heather also very kindly
added some background information about
herself after leaving school:
“I’m 73 now & I left Merrywood in 1964, so it
must have been the last year I was there. I was
going to stay on for A levels, as I wanted to go
in the Army and you only needed 1 A level then
to become an Officer. However, my life changed
and another door opened when I was picked as
the “Modern Venus” (see picture) in Weston
pool. I then went to Filton Tech & did a 3-year
course in one year! We had one electric golf ball
typewriter. All the rest were like the ones you
see on Murder She Wrote! As I had piano lessons
for 4 years, I was used to moving my fingers
fast. The last piece of music I played was Greig’s
Piano Concerto in A flat minor. I loved playing
Elvis, Cliff and The Shadows best of all. No one
else in the class wanted to use that typewriter,
so I did every typing lesson on this new IBM
electric! Magic!”
Now at this point, I messaged Heather about
who “Ol’ Dick”, was, not realising she had
already explained it in the very next paragraph.
Heather duly replied again:
“That’s what we used to call Miss DickCleland. We were petrified of her, but
I’m sure she was a fabulous person. She got respect and obedience from
everyone I knew. I think most of the pupils all wanted to learn. The only
class we were allowed to talk in was needlework. I had done that since I
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was young & I had made my first dress when I was only 11 On my report
for needlework when I was 14, (I think it was Miss Ladmore or maybe that
was maths, I’m not sure now!) she stated – “Heather works very hard, but
she does like to attract attention.” Huh? I could sew and talk at the same
time, but some girls used to stop working when they were talking. I still
love needlework to this day, though. Val Shepstone was Searle and Angela
Cornelius were both in the same class as me. Anyway, as I type this, it’s
only 5.45 pm here in Florida & it’s 88 degrees Fahrenheit.
. Like many
of you, we are in voluntary isolation as we are definitely in the at-risk age
group these days. I certainly don’t feel it, it’s just when we look in the
mirror in the mornings!
Thanks, Heather xx”
Well, what a brilliant contribution from HEATHER LEWIS (nee INNES)
for our first edition of MERRYWOOD REVISIITED. Many thanks indeed
Heather & although she won’t be able to attend any of our Grounded
meetings – when they resume – because Florida is a bit far away, I guess,
I’m sure this newsletter will be of huge interest once it gets e-mailed to
her. Please keep in touch, Heather!
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
Next up, we have some very welcome words & photographs from JAN
PACKER, which begins with memories of a visit to both schools by the Lord
Mayor back in 1968:
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“In the spring term of 1968, shortly after Miss Gray took over as
Headmistress, Bristol’s Lord Mayor (I believe it was the Revd. Frederick
Vyvyan-Jones) paid a visit. As shown on Page 7, he posed for a photo with
his wife who had been presented with a bouquet, Margaret Gray and Fred
Davies (Heads of both the Girls’ and Boys’ schools).
“Those of us who attended Merrywood in Miss Gray’s early years will
recognise the familiar pale blue suit that she often wore, usually hidden
beneath the “Ravenwear” gown that I’m sure she used purely to establish
her authority over the girls! I wonder if the sight of her pounding down the
corridor with it flowing behind her struck the fear of God into the staff too!
“Miss Timpson was tasked with the role of official photographer. She was
the Chemistry teacher & “school-year scheduler extraordinaire”. She didn’t
teach the younger classes & so when it came to revision time for girls to
swot up for O & A levels, she retired from the scene in order to work out
the following year’s timetables, matching classes & teachers to whatever
rooms were available. She was a slight, sharp-looking lady who had
piercing eyes & seemingly an un-remitting sense of duty. Sadly for her, she
suffered a hearing loss which led to pupils taking advantage of her disability
when her back was turned, writing on the board. Although I liked chemistry,
there were plenty in my class who found it incomprehensible and those at
the back sometimes went as far as listening to Radio 1 on a transistor radio
throughout the lesson! Miss T was at a total disadvantage until the fateful
day that she turned up wearing hearing aids! I remember that day well!!

“Now the photo of the needlework class at the bottom of the previous page
is almost a crime of fashion in itself! The pupils are showing off their
prowess in having made button-through dresses and skirts – and just check
out those Damart styles displayed behind! I remember those quilted
dressing gowns were all the rage. I had one: it was made of quite cold
nylon material which stood away from my skin, so while it would have been
a wind-cheating wonder on a camping holiday when having to visit the toilet
block overnight, it was far from cosy. Nylon nightwear - what were they
thinking?! Brentford Nylons - where are they now??!!”
(Editor’s Note: Unfortunately, neither JAN PACKER, SHIRLEY PACKER
or HILARY CLEEVE have any idea as to the names of the 6 girls in that
photograph. Can YOU help in that matter?? In my case, the young lady on
the far right in the red outfit looks remarkably like someone I worked with
in my DHSS days perhaps some 8 years later, and that girl was called
Marina – so does the name Marina ring any bells with anyone with that
previous picture in mind??)
We continue with JAN PACKER’s memories……
“And do you remember the chairs? They were far more supportive and
comfortable than the flimsy plastic ones that students have to sit on these
days. I remember, though, that if you were unlucky and had to sit on one
that had chipped along the bottom of the front edge, you’d find your tights,
at best, snagged and more likely laddered beyond the help of a hurried nail
varnish repair at break time. We’d spend a fortune keep our legs looking
lush in our pretty flared mini-skirts.
“When I started in the September of that year (1968), my Home Economics
teacher was Miss Holdsworth. The most important project we First-Year
girls had to complete was to fashion a simple bibbed apron that we were to
use when cookery classes began. That was a bit of a comedown for me, as
during the last year at junior school, I had hand-sewn a shift dress in my
sewing class, I suspect, largely due to the influence of a talented aunt. As
you can imagine, I was teacher’s pet, along with Lorraine Keevill whose
mother was also a great needlewoman. Even so, Miss Holdsworth never
managed to convince me to cut my thread shorter than elbow length and
to this day, when I get my workbox out, I can still hear her scolding me as
my cotton twists and tangles because I’ve cut it too long.
“Sadly, I never went on to impress Miss H in the cookery course, a lack of
talent that I have yet to overcome! I remember having to make rice
pudding and Victoria sponge. I’d never had a sweet tooth and it galled me
that we were largely cooking puddings that I just couldn’t appreciate.
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“The one thing I do remember that I really liked was potato salad. I still
add a couple of extra potatoes to the boil today, so I can rustle up a tasty
salad for later. From the photo below, it seems there were always lots of
books, but I don’t recall us ever learning anything from them! Maybe they
were borrowed for display on this, one of Merrywood’s more special days …
or maybe more likely, there were no results from the kitchen worthy of
display!!”

Editor’s Note: Many thanks indeed to JAN PACKER for this fascinating
look at life in the Girls’ School in 1968 – and thanks to MISS GRAY for
providing Jan with the pictures from her own collection.
As a 2nd year pupil in the Boys’ School in the Spring of 1968, I certainly
don’t remember a visit from the Lord Mayor – but I assume he must have
visited both schools on the day? Interesting also was Jan’s insight into
cookery lessons. In my 7 years at Merrywood, I never had any cookery
lessons in the Boys School, though something tells me at the back of my
mind that this may have changed for boys in later years?
So there you go – some individual memories from both the Boys & the Girls
& these are the sort of things we’d like to see within these pages. If you’d
like to contribute to the next MERRYWOOD REVISITED, then you can email me on DAVID.SMALE@planninginspectorate.gov.uk – this e-mail
address is also repeated on the final page today. Thank you in advance!
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MISS GRAY UPDATE – AS OF 12 APRIL
A special word of thanks indeed goes to SHIRLEY PACKER who sent me
the following message on Easter Sunday, to provide us with an update on
much-loved former Headmistress Miss Gray:
“I have just phoned Miss Gray and she
said she is still recovering from the
operation and not been out for several
weeks now. Says she is being very careful
not to fall and end up back in hospital!
She said that her neighbours in her culde-sac are very good and they all wave at
each other, and she waves from her
windows. Didn't talk for long as her lunch
arrived – and so she dismissed me
”
Miss Gray is pictured above (left) with former Merrywood teachers Carol
Tofts (nee Connelly), Barbara Hayes (nee Albon) and Mrs Rowe (nee
Tomlinson). Coincidentally, Barbara Albon was a classmate of mine back
in Victoria Park Junior School back in the mid-60s!
In the meantime, I hope there will be more about Miss Gray in Issue 2.

MERRYWOOD POETRY GROUP
In concluding her message to me about Miss Gray on 12 April, SHIRLEY
also added:
“I told Miss Gray that MARTIN PEARCE had got a few of us into a poetry
group. He knows so much about poetry. He sends us a poem and tells us
what it means and why it is important. Poetry is something that we usually
don't get time to spend on once we are adults and Martin is really good at
teaching us. Miss Gray was very impressed to hear this! Others in our group
might like to be involved as it relaxes and calms the mind at the moment.
It's a good time to do something different, because once life gets back to
normal after the virus, nobody will have the time!”
So we have a number of Merrywooders interested in poetry! That’s good
to hear, so maybe we should have a regular poetry column in
MERRYWOOD REVISITED? That’s fine by me, you’ll be very pleased to
hear; So send in your poems and give us all some good cheer! (Oh dear….
– Assistant Editor). Think we’d best move on to Page 12 then for a poem!
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POEM OF THE MONTH
Each month, we will reproduce a famous – or not so famous – poem, as we
know there is an interest of poetry within our group. For this edition of
MERRYWOOD REVISITED, Hilary & I have chosen the famous World War
One poem by Lieutenant-Colonel John McCrae (pictured), “IN FLANDERS
FIELDS”, as both of us have visited the Flanders battlefields in the past &
have also visited John MacCrae’s grave, also pictured below.
“In Flanders fields, the poppies blow
Between the crosses, row on row
That mark our place; and in the sky
The larks, still bravely signing, fly
Scarce heard amid the guns below.
We are the Dead. Short days ago
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow
Loved, and were loved, and now we lie
In Flanders fields.
Take up our quarrel with the foe;
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch, be yours to hold it high.
If ye break faith with us who die
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow
In Flanders fields.”
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THE “PIT YOUR WITS” QUIZ!
Now any type of regular publication, as MERRYWOOD REVISITED is
proposed to be, will normally include a quiz of some sort to us get all of our
brain cells functioning – perhaps even more so since we have been in
lockdown! We all need to keep our brains active in these difficult times, so
a quiz in this newsletter is a must, in our view.
Now I don’t propose to steal the limelight from JOHN STEWART & his
superb quizzes that we enjoy at Grounded each month in happier times,
but HILARY & I have come up with a number of questions for you today,
just to test you all on your knowledge of our fair CITY of BRISTOL! Special
thanks, then goes to Assistant Editor HILARY for providing most of the 15
questions on offer today.
Best of luck then! You can find the answers on Page 16 of MERRYWOOD
REVISITED & no cheating please! Here we go……
1. WHERE CAN YOU FIND THE CHURCH OF THE VOW??
2. WHERE EXACTLY WOULD YOU FIND THE STATUE OF NIPPER
THE DOG, WHO ADVERTISED HMV RECORDS??
3. WHERE IN BRISTOL WOULD YOU FIND AN ARGENTINIAN
FLAG FLYING??
4. WHICH FAMOUS BRISTOLIAN HAD A SURGERY AT EASTON,
HAS A BLUE PLAQUE AT 15 VICTORIA SQUARE, CLIFTON AND
WAS FOUNDER OF THE ENGLISH BOWLING ASSOCIATION?
5. NAME THE FAMOUS COMEDIANS WHO MADE A PUBLIC
APPEARANCE AT THE BRISTOL BULLDOGS v WIGAN
SPEEDWAY MEETING AT KNOWLE STADIUM ON 18 JULY 1947?
6. WHO WAS AMELIA EDWARDS?
7. NAME THE MERRYWOODER WHOSE MIDWIFE GRANDMOTHER
BROUGHT PIANIST RUSS CONWAY INTO THE WORLD ON 2
SEPTEMBER 1925?
8. WHERE WAS THE PNEUMATIC INSTITUTE AND WHO SET IT
UP?
9. NAME THE FORMER GERMAN PRISONER OF WAR WHO PLAYED
FOR BRISTOL CITY BETWEEN 1949 AND 1958.
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10.
IN WHICH BUILDING DID MARY CARPENTER SET UP A
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS?
11.
AT WHICH CHURCH WERE LARGE BUNS KNOWN AS
“TUPPENNY STARVERS GIVEN TO LOCAL CHILDREN EVERY
EASTER TUESDAY?
12.
FROM WHERE DID THE BBC TRANSMIT
PROGRAMMES DURING WORLD WAR TWO?

RADIO

13.
NAME THE BRISTOL ROVERS FORWARD WHO PLAYED
ONE GAME FOR ENGLAND IN 1955 AGAINST DENMARK?
14.

WHY WAS “THE HOLE IN THE WALL” SO CALLED?

15.
WHERE IN BRISTOL IS THE GRAVE OF AFRICAN SLAVE
SCIPIO AFRICANUS? (see picture below)

Page 14

MERRYWOOD CLASS PICTURES – BOYS
Now, in each issue of “MERRYWOOD REVISITED”, we will be including
some class pictures just to jog our members’ memories. They may have
appeared on our Facebook page before, but that doesn’t matter, as many
will be seeing them for perhaps the first time through these pages.
To begin with, here is Form 1X of the Boys School in 1966-1967:

Back row: Steven Fry, David Baker, Alan Cornelius, ???? Robertson,
Nicholas Yeo, David Smale, Philip Lowther, Michael Rogers, Nigel Smith,
Robert Flowers.
Middle Row: Barry Greenwood, Brian Colley, Billy Maker, Tony Brown,
Colston Chappell, Kenneth Chidgey, Jonathan Taylor, Ivan Hudd, Jimmy
Mundy, David Connolly.
Front Row: Adrian Targett, Peter Williams, David Donaldson, David
Bennett, Ron Hewlett (form master), Terry Nicholls, Richard Brooks, Robert
Turner & Ian Martin.
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PERSONAL MEMORIES OF FORM 1X, 1966-67
Obviously, starting at senior school is a big, big move for any former junior
school pupil. Whilst life in your Junior school still meant you had to pass
tests and exams (the good old Eleven Plus), it was a far more relaxed
atmosphere. Senior school meant much more serious exams were to be
taken some 5 or 6 years down the line, exams to decide your qualifications
for when you left school to start work & life in the first year was to bed you
in for that process. All very serious then!
Form 1X in 1966-67 was a decent bunch of kids, with teacher RON
HEWLETT at the helm. Whilst many of us kids from Victoria Park Junior
School would have moved on to Merrywood, there were only 5 of us from
VPJS in Class 1X. Ron Hewlett was always a very fair teacher & we liked
him a lot, but he was strict when he had to be. As PHIL LOWTHER &
myself are the only two current Merrywooders in the 1966-1967 photo (and
we’re standing together too!), PHIL may well remember that the only lad
who seemed to cause Ron Hewlett any regular problems was RICHARD
BROOKS, 3rd from right in the front row. Richard was told off by Ron
Hewlett on an almost daily basis, for all kinds of reasons! He wasn’t one of
the local hard boys at all; he was simply mischievous! Again, Richard is one
of many ex-Merrywood pupils I have never clapped eyes on again, ever
since we left school in 1973. I wonder where he is now?

“PIT YOUR WITS” QUIZ ANSWERS (from Pages 13/14):
1. The Church of the Vow is located in Coronation Road near to Bedminster
Bridge.
2. “Nipper” is located over a door at the Woodland Road/Park Row junction.
3. An Argentinian flag flies on the SS Great Britain.
4. World famous cricket legend W G Grace.
5. Stan Laurel and Oliver Hardy.
6. Amelia Edwards was a famous Egyptologist who died on 15 April 1892
& who is also buried in St Mary’s Churchyard, Henbury.
7. Hilary Cleeve.
8. Number 6 Dowry Square & it was set up by Thomas Beddoes.
9. Alois (or Alec) Eisentrager.
10. Mary Carpenter has a school in the Red Lodge.
11. The Church was St Michael’s on the Mount Without for the Tuppenny
Starvers.
12. The Clifton Rocks Railway.
13. Geoff Bradford
14. The Hole In The Wall was a look-out place used by the feared Press
Gang, who forced young men to join the Navy!
15. St Mary’s Churchyard, Henbury
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MERRYWOOD CLASS PICTURES - GIRLS
Now, going back through all the class pictures on our Facebook page, I
found these two, which were submitted 4 years ago, but no one has ever

commented on them! Thanks then to SUSAN HARTRY for the 1969
picture & to KAZ HIGGINS for the 1993 picture – but does anyone in our
group recognise themselves in the pictures or do you recognise anyone at
all? My e-mail address is on Page 18 if you have some answers!
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♪♪….AND NOW, THE END IS NEAR…… ♪♪
MERRYWOOD REVISITED is produced on behalf of all ex-Merrywood
scholars across the globe, to keep the name of the school alive and to keep
all of us “Young Merrywooders” in touch with each other. We are all of a
certain age these days, but if you’re anything like me, well, I don’t worry
about it. It’s just a number. It doesn’t mean a thing to me. Every day is a
new day to savour & enjoy, and every day brings us all nearer to the next
time we are all able to meet up again, either at Grounded or on-line.
Contributions to MERRYWOOD REVISITED are always welcome. That’s
how this newsletter will flourish! We all have our own memories of our times
at the school & we want to capture many of those memories in this regular
newsletter. It doesn’t matter if any memories of yours have appeared on
Facebook before. The chances are that many of our members will not have
seen them, so let’s have them again please. We also need to ensure that
MERRYWOOD REVISITED always remains an even split of both boys’ and
girls’ memories, so please let me have anything you think will be of interest
to the group for publication. All contributions will be credited accordingly.
My contact details are: DAVID.SMALE@planninginspectorate.gov.uk
Mobile: 07788794597
This newsletter will be available either by e-mail or possibly on our
Facebook page (whichever is easier) for all to see. Once this blessed virus
is out of our hair for good, some paper copies will later become available,
courtesy of my office, although they won’t actually know anything about
that just yet, if you get my drift!
Remember the school motto, ESSE QUAM VIDERI – To be rather than to
seem to be…..I think! (If you remember the 1980s police series Hill Street
Blues, their daily motto was either “OK, let’s roll and let’s do it to them
before they do it to us” or “OK, let’s roll, and hey, hey, let’s be careful out
there!”) Thankfully, life at Merrywood was never quite like that!
It is anticipated that Edition 2 of MERRYWOOD REVISITED will be
available by 1 June 2020.
“MERRYWOOD REVISITED” IS ALSO DEDICATED TO ALL TEACHERS,
HEADMASTERS & HEADMISTRESSES WHO ALL PLAYED THEIR PART
IN THE HISTORY OF MERRYWOOD SCHOOL FROM 1896 TO 2000.
Thank you for reading these pages & we hope you have enjoyed doing so.
Editor: Dave Smale
25 April 2020

Assistant Editor: Hilary Cleeve
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