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The Aerial & 
Satellite People 

Syd Dyne had always consid-
ered himself a Christian until 
one day he found that there 
was more to being one than 
simply knowing about God. 
   As a child, Syd attended Sunday 
School where he heard interesting 
stories about people such as Samson, 
Moses, and David and Goliath.  How-
ever, he remembers nothing being 
mentioned about the Holy Spirit. 
   From his early teens, Syd became 
quite proficient riding motorbike tri-
als.  This skill prompted him to apply 
for an international licence enabling 
him to enter several international 
events.  During the period of these 

events Syd managed to clock up 
about 200,000 miles including his 
journeys to work. 
   Even during the winter, he would 
push his bike to the limit to see what 
he could get away with.  However, 
with the recent increase in traffic, he 
realises that, in this day, he could 
have been killed twenty times over.  
Unlike many of his friends, though, in 
all that time he had no serious acci-
dents.  He claims that it is now a 
“very comfortable feeling knowing 
that someone was looking after and 
protecting me, and was with me then 
and ever since”. 
   Some time later, his wife, Irene, 

(Continued on page 5) 

The Real Biker’s Heaven 

In the last few months, the 
small plot of land near 
Woodcroft Nursery has been trans-
formed into a spectacular garden 
for the children there.  With the 
help of many of the parents and 
teachers, and through the cold wet 
weather of winter, the story garden 
has come to fruition. 
   The Woodcroft gardening project re-
ported on in the winter edition of this pa-
per has continued to develop and grow 
with some interesting events on the way. 
   In November a reporter from Radio Four 
visited the garden and interviewed the gar-
deners for the programme “You and Yours”. 
After transmission there was an unprece-

dented number of enquiries 
about the BBC Neighbourhood 
Gardeners’ scheme. 

   The garden has taken on shape and form 
with stepping-stones leading children 
through a willow arch and around planted 
borders. The children may cross a small 
bridge over a bog garden to a willow house 
and brushwood screen, which hides a de-
lightful range of woodland creatures. The 
magnificent story chair encourages children 
and adults to tell or read stories to eager 
listeners seated on logs. The children have 
become deeply involved in working on 
their garden as they weeded, composted 
and planted in preparation for the official 
opening. 
   Friday 27th May turned out to be a glori-
ous day for the opening ceremony. The 

D ep u t y  M a y o r , 
Patricia Hughes, was 
present as the former 
head teacher, Mrs Annie 
Tann, cut the pink rib-
bon to open the wood-
land story garden. Some 
of the BBC Neighbour-
hood Gardeners, par-
ents, children and 
friends of the nursery 
enjoyed exploring the 
garden and sharing a 
picnic tea. 
   If you are interested 
in visiting Woodcroft, 
please contact the 
Nursery  on 01245 
473222. Anyone wish-
ing to find out more 
abou t  the  BBC 
Neighbourhood Gar-
deners’ scheme should 
contact them at Writtle 

College on 01245 424200 or e-mail 
neighbourhoodgardener@writtle.ac.uk 

Photo by James Millham 

In the last few weeks, Chel-
mer Housing Partnership has 
made it clear that they intend 
to squeeze even more houses 
in the already overcrowded 
Great Baddow area.  During a 
consultation drop-in at Pur-
beck Court, Dorset Avenue, 
on 25th May, many plans were 
on display showing the pro-
posed building work.  So far 
this includes turning two ga-
rage sites into housing com-
plexes in the Sawkins area, 
one in the Meadgate estate, 
and three near the top of 
Noakes Avenue. 
   This building work will al-
most certainly necessitate 
some compulsory purchase 
orders for any privately 

owned garages, and due to the 
narrow access to most of the 
sites, possibly some houses as 
well.  With at least one site, 
some residents were told that 
CHP intend to widen the ac-
cess route by four feet by 
moving the garden boundaries 
of the adjoining houses. 
   With an obvious increase in 
the local population and the 
fact that many of the cars that 
are garaged at present will be 
forced on to the streets, the 
roads will be even more con-
gested with parked cars.  This 
will have obvious repercus-
sions by producing even 
more obstructions for chil-
dren, and emergency and ser-
vice vehicles, and also a pos-

sible increase in car insur-
ance.  One suggestion made 
by CHP was to build more 
garages for them (that is, be-
cause they are removing the 
present garages, they are sug-
gesting building new ones 
elsewhere, despite the fact 
that there may be nowhere 
else to put them). 
   It has been stressed by CHP 
that these plans are only pro-
posals and they have not been 
registered for planning per-
mission as of yet.  However, 
because they recognise an in-
crease in the housing needs of 
the community, they are likely 
to seek permission for most of 
these whether or not there are 
any serious objections. 

 
WOODCROFT STORY  
GARDEN OPENED 

Great Baddow to See More Changes? 
View of the finished garden 

The Deputy Mayor, Patricia Hughes, talking to some of the children 
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Essex County Council 

by Maggie Lloyd 



I have often stopped and chatted to them, I 
have seen them so many times hanging 
around, aimlessly trying to figure out what 
to do? 
   Boredom written all over their faces, 
sometimes even threatened by the adult 
population because they have figured out 
that most regard them as a menace; and so 
they rise up to the description and become 
the menacing presence that in turn brings 
us fear, agitation and confusion. 
   I first encountered them even before 
moving to Great Baddow; in fact, it was on 
the evening of the same day that I was in-
terviewed for the post of the team vicar for 
Meadgate Church Centre. As my wife and I 
were leaving the car park, a group of nine 
or so older teenagers struck up a conversa-
tion with us and invited us to treat them for 
an Indian takeaway. 
   This was a foretaste of the things to 
come. For years we had to deal with the 
young people hanging around outside the 
shops, sometimes being as good as any 
well behaved kids, whereas at other times 
being aggressive, causing hassle and get-

ting involved in vandalism. 
   So what are the issues 
that they face? 
   Firstly, I think the great-
est problem facing them is 
that of boredom. They re-
mind me of a scene at the 
end of the film Jungle 
Book. If you have seen that 
film, you will always re-
member it – the four vul-
tures perching on a tree 
branch as the boy draws 
close to them. Not knowing 
what to do, they ask one 
another, “what shall we 
do?”  Different suggestions 
are voiced and discarded, 
and then noticing the boy, 
they begin to pick on him. 
Boredom is a great cause 
for too many of the ills that 
we are faced with from the 
young people of our vil-
lage.  And let’s face it, 
councils have been selling 

the playing fields, and there are not enough 
clubs and organisations that are affordable 
to which they can belong.  For as we keep 
looking to pay less and less tax, our re-
sources as a society are diminishing with 
every passing year. 
   Secondly, youngsters are aware that they 
are considered by the adult population at 
best as a nuisance and at worst as a men-
ace, so they simply rise up to the descrip-
tion.  This is a vicious circle, started by our 
fear of them as a group and ending in in-
creasing our fear. One of the most memora-
ble conversations I had with one of the sen-
ior citizens that I have known is when she 
came to me one day and said, “You know, 
they are nowhere near as bad as I originally 
thought.”  She has taken the time to chat to 
them, to get to know them, and they re-
sponded with a fantastic surprising pleas-
antness. 
   Thirdly, as they hang out in their groups 
with nothing to do or be involved in, they 
are open to insidious and bad influences, 
from – I have to say – older youths and 
even young adults, the criminal elements of 
society.  This results in some getting in-
volved with menacing and criminal activi-
ties unintentionally to begin with, but they 
find themselves trapped and unable to 
break free without strong outside interven-
tion. 
   We all have a part to play, let us not be 
frightened of them, let us get involved in 
providing venues and activities for them, 
through lobbying our councillors and coun-
cil so that they invest more in the Youth 
Services of the town – it is much cheaper 
than repairing the criminal damage caused. 
But above all, let us put on them the human 
value that is rightfully theirs. 
   I am reminded of a young lad who came 
to me one day and said, “Vicar, can you 
speak to the council about the playing 
field” – apparently it was littered with dog 
mess. I promised I would mention it to 
them, but I asked, “Why did you ask me to 
do it?”  His response indicated to me the 
heart of the problem: “They don’t take any 
notice of us.” 
   Disaffected citizens more often than not 
become problem citizens. 

Water 
My parents married in 1931 and moved 
into a two-up, two-down, flint-faced cot-
tage, with a door hiding stairs that were so 
steep that they could be used to train climb-
ers before they tackled the Eiger.  The cot-
tage was one of a group of five, in the 
country, on the outskirts of a small town in 
Norfolk and was incredibly basic by mod-
ern standards.  There was one fresh water 
tap for all five houses, well covered in 
sacking to avoid freezing in winter.  My 
mother, like the other housewives in the 
group, had two or three enamelled buckets 
to carry the water fifty yards to the house.  
All the houses had toilets at the bottom of 
the garden, serviced by the ‘night cart’ 
once a week.  All this changed before my 
memory kicks in and by the time I was five 
we had a tap outside the back door and a 
proper brick-built, flush toilet, even though 
this was outside in the back yard.  We 
never did get a bathroom. 
   I mention this in an attempt to give you 
a feel for conditions in Great Baddow in 
the nineteenth century.  Wells and pumps 
were a luxury.  A large house could have 
a well or pump in the back yard but most 
people had to collect water at the nearest 
outlet.  For example, the elderly people in 
the almshouses in Bell Street probably 
had to collect their water from the well, 
later a pump, in what we now call Pump 
Hill.  Early maps detail this road as Well 
Street, then Pump Street before settling on 
the present name.  Other places to obtain 
water could be found nearby: there was a 
well behind the houses knocked down to 
make way for Foxholes Road; and a pump 
on the corner of the High Street with 
Maldon Road; Jeffery's school had a 
pump and so did the Vineyards and the 
Vicarage.  Most towns needed a ‘Well-
borer’ and in the middle of the century 
Great Baddow had two, the Spooners and 
the Goodes, but later the work was done 
from Chelmsford. 
   You can see that, in many places, the dif-
ficulty in obtaining fresh water changed 
little up to the first quarter of the twentieth 
century. 

Waste 
We can see some of the problems of ob-
taining water, particularly for the elderly 
and those living away from the village cen-
tre.  But what about waste? 
   Removing waste, be it human, animal or 
vegetable was always a problem.  Four meth-
ods were generally used: dig a trench to the 
nearest river; dig a deep hole by the roots of a 
large tree; dump it in the street, when no one 
was looking, and let someone else move it; or 
act like an honest citizen and place it in the 
village ‘compost heap’.  With luck a farmer 
could be found to take it off your hands and 
use it for manure in his fields.  Where the 
rubbish heap was placed in Great Baddow 
would be a guess, but it would be close to the 
centre of the village. 
   A brook, that still flows today, went 
through the grounds of Baddow House and 
under Galleywood Road to disappear into a 
culvert running behind the White Horse, 
under the High Street and across Maldon 
Road by the undertakers, before emerging 
to run through a farm called ‘Manor Farm’ 
to the river.  This must have taken the 
waste from many houses on its way to the 
River Chelmer.  They did not live in sweet 
smelling times.  Later the sewage farms for 
Chelmsford would take the waste. 
   Coping with the waste of 3-400 families 
was difficult enough; imagine the problem 
in the middle of London.  They also had 
very large ‘compost heaps’ but how did 
they get rid of it all?  Well, a large part was 
loaded onto barges and ferries, sailed out of 
the Thames and up to Maldon.  There it 
was loaded into wagons for the trip over 
Danbury Hill or transferred to barges on 
the canal, for transfer to the farms in and 
around Great Baddow.  Hundreds of wag-
ons each year must have dragged their 
heavy load through all sorts of weather, of-
ten along poorly maintained roads.  Reports 
of ruts in the roads six to eight inches wide 
were common and wagons continually re-
quired pulling out from holes. 
   Again, you can see that, for many people, 
the difficulty in removing waste as for ob-
taining fresh water changed little up to the 
first quarter of the twentieth century. 

The Rise of Great Baddow 
Nineteenth Century Domestic Services by Eddie Curties 

View of Pump Hill taken around the turn of the century by Fred Spalding.  The pump is half way 
up the street on the right hand side. 

(Produced by kind permission of the Essex Public Records Office.) 

Life As A Teen In Baddow 
Name and address supplied. 

 
As eye catching as it is, perhaps the heading to this letter is inappropriate.  It suggests that Bad-
dow doesn’t quite measure up when it comes to teenagers, but then, what place does? 
   There are many things that make Baddow an excellent place for teenagers; for example our 
wonderful town, which boasts so much entertainment.  But what we have to remember is the 
financial situation of most of our young ones.  Of course, the Cinema is a place I for one could 
never get bored with, but also that I could not afford. 
   It is no wonder, then, that children from as young as nine up to even eighteen take to hanging 
around on the town’s walkways in groups.  What else is there for them? 
   The cruelty of the situation is that these groups appear to be exclusive, and it is those who 
don’t belong who are hassled.  It appears that the boredom of youth manifests itself in the form 
of torment for others. 
   So bad are some places that they are avoided altogether by those unfit for such groups, let’s 
call them the down-and-out-teen—the type that makes up most of the teen population. 
   So what is it that the down-and-out-teen will remember about their youth in Baddow? 
   Harassment! 

The 

The Value of the Youth 
by Mones Farah 



As the mother of three much 
loved daughters, I share with 
most parents the desire to see my 
girls kept safe.  I want them to 
grow up to be confident young 
women who are free to enjoy 
life, and not as a result of some 
abusive relationship end up being 
persistently dogged by memories 
of traumatic events from their 
childhood.  I want to know that 
my girls are in the hands of trust-
worthy adults whether at school 
or at out of school activities.  
With this in mind I welcome 
policies and legislation that aim 
at safeguarding my children.  
Child abuse is an awful horror 
that if permitted can ruin the 
lives of both men and women for 
many generations. 
   However, in my genuine effort 
to safeguard my girls I am some-
times made aware of another 
danger that is often overlooked.  
This danger is rather insidious 
and subtle in nature.  It is the 
danger that in an attempt to pro-
tect children from abusive, inap-
propriate physical contact with 
adults we actually end up alien-
ating them from a lot of enor-
mously beneficial healthy physi-
cal touch. 
   As a society we have become 
so fixated with guarding our 
children that we have forgotten 
that physical touch is an impor-
tant way of communicating love 
to a child.  In fact some children 

will feel more loved and secure 
as a result of a cuddle than they 
will from merely hearing the 
words “I love you”.  Fear has so 
pervaded our thinking that fa-
thers feel uncomfortable or em-
barrassed when their teenage 
daughters want a hug.  Dinner 
ladies think twice before com-
forting a distressed child that has 
fallen over.  The focus of our 
thinking as those who work with 
children has become not what 
will benefit this child, but hoe to 
cover our own backs.  This to me 
seems an enormously perilous 
situation. 
   Yes, the effects of child abuse 
are far reaching, but the effects 
of growing up in a fearful atmos-
phere where love is not freely 
expressed is likewise detrimen-
tal.  An absence of healthy hu-
man touch in childhood years 
often causes many young people 
so to crave physical contact that 
they look for it in unsatisfying 
relationships throughout their 
adult life. 
   So today I would like to make 
a plea, yes let’s continue to 
guard our children from the hor-
rors of child abuse, but please let 
us not throw the baby out with 
the bathwater.  In an attempt to 
guard against inappropriate 
touch let us not discard the won-
derful gift of touch as a means of 
loving communication to the 
next generation.  

Remember When..? 
by Irene Duke 

Summer and the long school holidays will 
soon begin.  The lucky ones will be jetting 
off to Disneyland, theme parks or other 
exciting places – but how about those who 
aren’t able to go away at all?  What is there 
to do during the long and hopefully hot 
summer days?  All right, most of the chil-
dren have a computer or their own TV – 
but who wants to be stuck in front of a 
computer when the sun is shining and the 
great outdoors beckons? 
   If you are “of a certain age” you might 
look back with nostalgia at the memories 
of children playing happily in streets un-
cluttered by cars, or going off for hours on 
end at the local Rec. – there was always a 
uniformed Park Keeper to watch over any 
misbehaviour.  I remember my son at the 
age of 13 years going to sit for hours on 
London main line stations, train spotting – 
can you imagine allowing this to happen 
now?  Parents are afraid to let their chil-
dren out of their sight for minutes, it 
seems, and let’s face it, a couple of hours 
spent wandering around Tesco’s isn’t eve-
ryone’s idea of happiness! 
   With all their material gains, haven’t our 
children lost something very precious: 
freedom to come and go without fear, and 
there are fewer and fewer places where 
they can let off steam.  What you have 
never had, they say, you never miss, so 
maybe the present generation doesn’t 
worry too much about the way they need 
constant supervision.  Oh, and let’s not for-
get the ever present restrictions on pleas-
ures like tree climbing, conkers, and an 
ever growing number of “can’t do, in case 
of accidents” pleasures.  Oh well, let’s 
switch on the TV or watch a DVD. 

*          *          * 
As I listened to a quiz recently a name 
cropped up which set me thinking – Mary 
Whitehouse.  Do you remember her?  The 
lady who battled against all odds to keep 
our society from sinking further and further 
into the murky depths of “anything goes”.  
She warned us of the dangers of allowing 
bad language on our screens, and the ever 
growing laxity in censorship.  (Whatever 
happened to “censorship”?)  Was she right 
in her campaign?  Haven’t we just sat back 
and watched the ever lowering standards of 
what passes for “entertainment” to creep 
into our lives? 
   Do you enjoy listening to the language 
on a bus full of school children – and 
would you dare to remonstrate with them?  
I doubt it!  Have you ever stood close to a 
mum pushing a toddler, and hearing words 
which would have been unthinkable years 
ago.  Do you squirm with embarrassment if 
you sit with your children and grandchil-
dren watching some close up “love” scene 
on TV? 
   Mary Whitehouse was considered an ec-
centric, stuffy old woman, who wanted to 
stop “progress” – but perhaps we should 
have listened to what she said and given 
her our support.  The clock can never go 
back, they say, but surely we have allowed 
far too much liberalisation – and it is our 
children and grandchildren who are paying 
the price. 

As my children grow older I 
am sure that I am not the only 
parent who thinks back to their 
own childhood and tries to re-
member what they were doing 
at a similar age. My eldest son 
is now nine, which for me 
means thinking back to the late 
70s living in Baddow Road, 
just down the road from Mo-
tormania (it was a post office at 
the time!).  
   During the summer I can re-
member cycling with my sister 
and our friends of about the 
same age around the local area. 
We regularly cycled down into 
Meadgate and on other occa-
sions further up into the village 
(in fact walking unaccompa-
nied to Meadgate school was a 
daily activity during term 
time). What really strikes me 
when I think back is how little 
supervision we had from our 
parents, who were happy for us 
to do these things independ-
ently as long as we were back 
by 8pm. 
   Twenty-five years later, I 
cannot imagine allowing my 
children the same freedom, and 
keep a careful eye on them 
even if they are only walking 
up the road to the 
post box. Allow-
ing them to cycle 
across Baddow 
without supervi-
sion is out of the 

question, regardless of whether 
they are with friends of a simi-
lar age.  
   So what has changed in those 
twenty-five years? Has Bad-
dow become a significantly 
more dangerous place in which 
to live? Has there been a major 
crime wave breaking out across 
the village? I suspect that 
probably not a lot has changed 
other than public perception of 
the dangers that we think our 
children may be at risk from. 
Although the roads may be 
busier now (although thinking 
about it, Baddow Road regu-
larly backed up as far as the 
Beehive twenty-five years 
ago!) I am not aware of any 
other significant crime waves 
or child abuse issues hitting the 
area in the intervening years.  
   Nevertheless, I do not think 
we should ignore the lessons 
that Soham and other similar 
cases can teach us. And I sus-
pect that, had media coverage 
of similar cases been as high 
profile twenty-five years ago, 
my parents and those of my 
friends would not have allowed 
us the freedom of movement 
that we enjoyed at the time. 

Some of the youth enjoying (and behaving) themselves at a recent Soul Survivor Festival 

If you have any comments on this matter, whether it is about youths 
causing trouble or you are a involved with a group of youngsters who are 

very much against causing trouble, please contact us at the addresses 
shown on the back page.  We would be delighted to hear from you. 

A Safe Touch for Children 
by Sally Farah 

What Has Changed? 
by Paul Bedwell 

Youth   of   Today 



A New Respect 
by Mones Farah 

 
After the frenzy of electioneering a new 
mantra appeared on the lips of the Prime 
Minister and his new government: 
‘respect’. 
   This term is part of Mr Blair’s pledge for 
his new government, to re-establish respect 
in the classroom and the streets and centres 
of our towns and cities. 
   One problem though: governments can 
never change people’s inner attitudes and 
enforce new qualities of behaviour.  All 
that they can do is regulate and introduce 
new laws that make lack of respect a pun-
ishable offence.  But how would you detect 
such an offence, what definitions would 
you use, and who would set the standards?  
   The Premier is on the right track in the 
sense that he does acknowledge that, up un-
til now, the only things that have been dealt 
with are the symptoms, and here he is rais-
ing the issue of causes. He is acknowledg-
ing that we need to get to the root cause of 
the ills of lack of respect in our society, 
which is displayed constantly, and may I 
add not only by the youth and the young 
people.  
   There has been a definite historical shift 
in the quality of the life of the nation. With 
our search for a freer and more easy-going 
society, we have abandoned too many es-
sential qualities that had enhanced life and 
made it secure and safe. This has taken 
place in two ways: 
   The first is that we did not realise that at 
times, by liberalising certain sections of our 
lives, we were throwing away foundations 
and qualities that were closely attached to 
the very thing that we were kicking up 
against. For example, morality – we cannot 
expect to be so free about morality and not 
expect to lose honesty and family. Some 
might claim that these things are not con-
nected. Yet if we are honest and begin to 
look at the decline of family life, we will 
discover that it has been closely associated 
with the destruction of the boundaries of 
morality. 
   The second is that the distance created by 

the departure from what we held 
dear, qualities which were essential 
for a good and solid base for soci-
ety, is increasing at an accelerated 
speed. Most of the desire for a freer 
approach to life was motivated and 
based upon the thrill factor. Yet we 
all know that there remains always 
within most of us a desire to in-
crease and break that thrill, and 
thereby we increase that gap at a 
higher and higher speed. 
   All of us need to acknowledge 
our departure from what makes so-
ciety work.  Most of us live having 
turned to individualism, narrow fo-
cus on our immediate needs and 
wants or those of our inner circles, 
a fixation with thrill and experi-
ence, and making them to be the 
thing that gives meaning and pur-
pose for life. 
   There is a better way, a way that 
can make a difference, not only to 
us but to society at large. A great 
leader once said, “Treat others the 
way you want to be treated by 
them.” 

Ask Alistair 
 
"Do you think we should be concerned 
about the environment or should we just 
concentrate on getting to heaven?" 
 
Well, for a start, it is Jesus who concentrates on getting us 
to heaven.  It is by his death and resurrection that we are 
set free to live with him for ever.  But we don't have to wait 
until after we die to experience "heaven".  Our relationship 
with him can begin now, here on earth. 
   When we have a relationship with the Lord we can begin 
to see things as he sees them.  We can see the world as he intended 
it to be.  In Genesis chapter one we read that when God made the 
world it was "very good".  It was a perfect world.  It certainly isn't 
that now.  The human race has spoiled a beautiful world by 
misusing and mismanaging the resources that God gave us.  To a 
greater or lesser extent we are all guilty.  But we can all do 
something about it.  If someone gives us a beautiful gift then out of 
love and gratitude we should want to take care of it.  God has 
given us a beautiful gift in the natural world.  We need to take care 
of it. 
   We can do the simple things such as recycling glass and metal, 
cardboard and paper, used clothing and plastics.  We can think 
twice before we use our cars, or switch on lights, or leave the TV 
on standby.  We can change to long life electric bulbs. And make 
sure our houses are properly insulated.  We can buy more 
organically produced fruit and vegetables, especially those that are 
produced locally.  This avoids crops that require chemicals to be 
poured into the soil and fuel to be consumed in transport (and, 
incidentally supports our local farmers).  And, what else?  I like to 
hear your ideas.  Send them in to Baddow Life and we will publish 
them. 
   Psalm 24 says: 
   "The earth is the Lord's and everything in it; 
      The world, and all who live in it." 
   Take care of it - it is the only one we have. 

Revd Alistair McGregor (Great Baddow Team Rector) 
 

Questions to Alistair: please direct to the address on the back page,  
or e-mail: askalistair@baddowlife.org.uk 

Poetic Justice for Reynard the Fox  
by Una Dowding 

 
Now, my dears, I want you to listen carefully.  You weren’t very old at the 
time, but I’m sure you remember how we were all so proud of old Grandfather 
Reynard. 
   He had an excellent run, despite his age, and went out in a blaze of glory, 
with all the attention that any of us would wish to attract.  He had warning of 
the case and departed at the peak of his glorious 15 minutes of fame. 
   Red, stop biting Russet’s tail and pay attention, for things are different now.  
No longer can we expect a timely warning; the distant baying of hounds and 
speeding splashes of scarlet telling us to go to ground. 
   The huntsman’s horn will not be a reliable signal of danger, so our sporting 
chance has disappeared and we shall be driven back to the cruel days of our 
ancestors. 
   Now death may come to us slowly.  Caught in a leg trap helplessly awaiting 
a human to finish us; or worse still, shot and wounded, ending our days in pro-
longed pain. 
   So be vigilant, my cubs for now we shall never know where and when death 
may stalk us.  Sadly, my dears, we have become nothing but vermin, our noble 
days are over.  We are no use any more so we can expect no mercy. 

Promotion 
Whilst visiting at our house re-
cently, the Revd Alistair McGregor 
was comfortably seated on the set-
tee, enjoying the odd biscuit or two 
with his cup of tea.  At that point, 
our grandson Jack entered the room 
with his mother.  Immediately, he 
asked Alistair for his name, to 
which Alistair dutifully replied.  
Jack was reminded that he normally 
saw Alistair with a white frock on, 
and this drew a pained look from 
Alistair.  However, the connection 
was made by Jack that Alistair was 
the man he usually saw at the front 
of the church. 
   There was a general hubbub of 
several conversations going on be-
tween my husband Dudley, myself, 
Alistair and my daughter Caroline: 
none of us noticed that Jack was 
trying to obtain Alistair's attention - 
to play with Thomas the Tank En-
gine, I believe - until there was a 

momentary lull in the conversa-
tions,.  Suddenly, a clear voice from 
Jack, at 2 years 10 months, piped up 
with, "Excuse me, excuse me God" 
as he looked directly at Alistair.  
Amidst the convulsions of laughter, 
Alistair felt quite honoured to have 
been promoted, even above the late 
Pope!  I have no doubt that God 
was amused, too. 
 

An Early Starter? 
   A few weeks after the above inci-
dent, the same Jack returned to live 
in America where, his father is 
working.  One day, whilst the fam-
ily were in their local bookshop, a 
little 5 year old girl seemed to take 
a shine to Jack.  She took a book off 
the shelf, walked over to him and 
said, "This is for you", and handed 
him the book.  He said, "But I don't 
know you", and then paused before 
he continued with, "Perhaps later"! 

Selina Knight 

Letters to the Editor 

If you have any amusing 
anecdotes please send them to us 
at the addresses on the back page 

Don't look back in anger 
 
Life is getting more confusing each day. 
We're told to fight for our rights, 
To assert ourselves, 
To seek our own course in life,  
To seek our own choices. 
 
But, somehow, this does not happen. 
Old matters get in the way. 
Others are blamed for what goes wrong in our lives - 
After all, it is easier to do that 
Than face up to our own dysfunctioning, 
Or to seek the necessary changes in ourselves. 
 
Life is not perfect, or fair, despite all that God wants for us. 
And even as Christians, we still hold on to anger, 
And justify it because we believe that we are always right. 
 
We perceive ills against us as major crises. 
We want to hurt those we believe have hurt us. 
What we criticise in others, are usually our own faults. 
It's the mote in our own eyes, as the Bible states. 
 
So, let us learn leave go of the past. 
Let us recognise what effect it has had on us 
And seek ways to deal with the effect - 
But we do not have to do it alone, 
Because God is always there with us 
With his Comforter, the Holy Spirit - 
The personality of God and His Son, 
Jesus Christ. 
 
Let us learn to forgive, and to love others 
Through the eyes and heart of Jesus. 
I believe we will achieve far more in our lives, then, 
Than if we continue to look back in anger. 
 

Selina Knight ©2005 

Due to some unfortunate problems, some of the 
items in the last issue had errors.  Please accept our 
apologies to those whom it may have concerned. 

Children at Meadgate took part recently 
in a highly successful Maths Week.  
Many activities took place, all designed to 
increase the children’s understanding of 
mathematics.  There were challenges to 
solve and a Maths Trail to complete.  All 
classes used their mathematical skills in a 
variety of subjects with many having the 
opportunity to do some cooking.  There 
were competitions and a ‘Mathematical’ 
assembly each day.  Mrs Pope the Mathe-
matics Co-ordinator said, “It was wonder-
ful to see the children so enthusiastic 
about maths.” 

Larkrise: A group of committed 
parents have got an ambitious 
redevelopment programme off to a 
great start by building the ubiquitous 
deck around the playground’s 
imposing Norway maple tree.  Soil 
erosion had left lots of roots 
dangerously exposed and these 
created a significant trip hazard for 
young children.  Sadly, this left the 
tree cordoned off for much of last 
year.  Now the area is open again and 
the decking gives the children a place 
to relax and socialise at playtimes as 
well as covering the offending roots.  
It is sometimes used as a stage for 
drama and role-play and will become 
a cool shaded place to work in high 
summer.  Six-year-old Jack Bailey 
says, “It’s made of nice wood and it’s 
much better now because you can go 
on it and do stuff like play games.  
And, if you’ve got work, your teacher 
says you can do it on the decking.”  
The decking is the first step in a long-
term redevelopment of the infant 
playground but stands as a testament 
to the goodwill and commitment of 
the Larkrise community. 

•  Also, the article about “A Growing 
Faith For Gemma” was written by 
herself Gemma Hobbs. 
•  We would like to apologise for the 
error regarding the ‘Senior Citizen’s 
Christmas Dinner’.  The event was 
held at Great Baddow Parish Hall and 
not as stated St Mary’s Parish Hall. 
•  And finally, for those who have had 
to wait three long months for the 
answers to the CROSSWORD,  they—
and this issue’s—are on the back 
page. 

The Larkrise ‘Ground Force’ Makeover and Meadgate Primary’s Maths Week 
items were cut short.  Again, here are the full versions of the two articles. 

ERRATA 



The more observant amongst us will have 
noticed the coloured wristbands that people 
are now wearing. These have been 
launched by a variety of organisations in 
support of their particular campaigns.  The 
white wrist band is worn in support of the 
campaign called "MakePovertyHistory" 
and I proudly sport one of these.  In wear-
ing it I'm saying that it's time to stop the 
deaths of more than 200,000 people every 

single week from preventable diseases. 
   "MakePovertyHistory" is an international 
campaign with a massive vision and ad-
dresses issues on a major scale,  
urging our Government and inter-
national decision-makers to be 
accountable to promises made, for example in 
the Millennium Development Goals, and to 
take a second look at global trade rules.  One 
of the main goals is to halve the number of 

people living in poverty 
by 2015; but at the cur-
rent rate we will be 150 

years late. 
Due to the 
scale of the 

campaign it is often too 
easy to think that we as 
individuals cannot make 
any difference in our 
local community. How-
ever, MakePovertyHis-
tory asks for your voice 
to be added so that the 
influential people at lo-
cal and national levels 
can be motivated and 
extraordinary changes 
take place. 
   MakePovertyHistory calls for urgent and 
meaningful policy change in three critical 
areas: trade, debt and aid.  International 
trade rules are stacked in favour of power-
ful countries like Britain and big multi-
national companies.  Export subsidies dam-
age livelihoods and big businesses often 
profit at the expense of poor workers.  The 
unpayable debts of the world's poorest 
countries should be cancelled in full, by 
fair and transparent means. Aid needs to be 
focussed on needs in basic health care and 
education. 
    One way to take action on our local level 
is to buy fair-trade products at the super-
market or local shop. Fair-trade is a chance 
to provide the farmer with a fair wage for 
his produce.  The Co-op have been promot-
ing fair-trade produce for some years and 
other supermarkets are now expanding 

their fair-trade lines.  Why not ask your fa-
vourite shop if they would start to stock 
fair-trade tea and coffee? 
   As the leaders of the world's richest 
countries gather in Scotland for the G8 
summit, you could even join tens of thou-
sands of others in Edinburgh on 2nd July 
demanding trade justice, debt cancellation, 
and more and better aid for the world's 
poorest countries. You could write to your 
local MP about your concerns, wear a 
white band, or send Tony Blair a campaign 
postcard from the website.  A big vision 
needs to be supported at the local level. 
Everyone has the power to call for change 
and make it happen. Whatever you do, get 
involved and add your voice of support to 
MakePovertyHistory. 

www.makepovertyhistory.org 

It's The Real Thing 
Have you tried fortune tellers, ouija boards, yoga, feng shui, or any of the 
other things supposedly aimed at relieving your stress, and creating a 
better lifestyle for you? 
   Well, if you're in search of direction, purpose or simply help, why don't 
you try the real thing? No, it's not a brand of cola, but a type of prayer 
that brings you into contact with the living God. We call it "soaking", 
which, simply put, means being immersed in the love and presence of 
God. (Don't worry, there's no water involved!) 

   Interested? If so, come along on any Monday night (not 
bank holidays) between 8.00 and 9.30 p.m. to Meadgate 
Church, next to the Co-op in the Meadgate Avenue 
shopping parade. We'll be happy to explain more. 

Alpha Courses 
 

Exploring the meaning of life 
—a ten session introductory 

course about the Christian faith. 
Is Christianity boring, untrue and irrelevant? 

Who is Jesus? 
Why did he die? 

And how can I be sure of my faith? 
Come and find out more! 

 
Tuesday, starting 

27th September at 7.30pm.  
For further details please contact  
Tudor Roberts on 01245 269026 

 
Thursday, starting  

29th September at 7.30pm.  
For further details please contact  
Mones Farah on 01245 471516 

 

Alphacourse.org 

The Marriage 
Course 

A seven session course, designed to 
strengthen, enrich and enliven your marriage. 

It is designed for couples of all ages, and 
hundreds have already completed it. 

Some of the subjects covered in the course are: 
building strong foundations, the art of 

communication, resolving conflict, the power 
of forgiveness, parents and in-laws, good sex, 

and love in action.  
The course costs £70 per couple, which covers a 
two course meal each session and all the course 
material, and starts on Tuesday, 27th September 

2005 at 7.00pm, at Meadgate Church. 
For more details call 01245 471516 
or see www.meadgatechurch.org.uk 

Chelmsford 
86 Broomfield Rd 

01245 353978 
 

Ingatestone 
47 High St 

01277 350988 

Great Baddow 
348 Baddow Rd 
01245 268993 

 
Braintree 
6 Clare Rd 

01376 551951 

Bereavement & 
Aftercare 

Support Group: 
0800 0284808 

DAVIDSON 
Building Services 

Kitchens/Bathrooms 
Design/Supply/Install 

Tel: Mark on 01245 473665 
or Mobile: 07773688512 

Make Your Voice Heard And Make Poverty History 

by Lucy Cooper 

attended Meadgate’s first Alpha Course, 
without Syd.  However, when she had fin-
ished it, she suggested that he might like 
to go to the next one, to which he agreed. 
   After meeting unfamiliar people on unfa-
miliar ground, and having been served 
generous helpings of food (“thanks to 
Diane Chasmer”) he settled down for the 
evening in the new course, being led by 
good friends Steve Knights and Peter 
Wyatt. Syd put some very pointed ques-
tions to them and was surprised that nei-
ther of them buckled. 
   Having finished the course, Syd still 
found himself in limbo over the whole sub-
ject, but was now able to continue asking 
questions when he was able to.  It also had 
one positive outcome as far as he was con-
cerned: it started him enquiring, and at-
tending the morning service.  However, he 
still suggests that he was like a “stray 
sheep needing a shepherd”. 
   In addition to the morning service, Syd 
started going to the evening ones at half 
past seven, entitled “Time for Refreshing”.  
These, for the more mature worshipper, 
gave him the time for deep silent prayer.  
However, during these services he started 
to feel a deep pain in his stomach with an 
image of a totally black hole there, with an 
orange coloured ball in free suspension, the 
surface moving slightly like a flickering 
flame.  “I put it down to indigestion,” he 
says, “as I had eaten a substantial meal be-
fore the service.”  Each Sunday evening 
this image would appear directly the con-

gregation commenced silent prayer, but 
moved gradually higher up towards his 
chest. 
   This continued until one evening it ap-
peared to be trying to push right up under 
his lungs, causing extreme pain.  Suddenly, 
the praying ceased and Diane Chasmer 
spoke up saying, “I feel someone is in bad 
pain – Syd, is it you?”  Syd confirmed it 
and she and the vicar, Revd Mones Farah, 
came and prayed over him. 
   “A great feeling of emotion came over 
me,” Syd explains, “and I could hardly 
speak, the pain was so severe and the im-
age still there.”  He was prompted to say 
what he felt and at first did not know what 
to reply.  Then it came to him: “Really, Je-
sus, I want you in my life.” 
   “The words came out so feebly,” he says, 
“and felt so unworthy.  But directly I’d fin-
ished saying them, the image and pain 
went up through my body, neck and head 
with such speed it made me jump, which in 
turn made Mones jump!  I was left with a 
really warm glowing feeling, although 
where the image had been I felt bruised.  
This was my coming to Christ.”  From that 
point, it has been a very full and adventur-
ous journey. 
   Syd claims that God had a purpose in 
bringing him to Meadgate, and he has been 
involved with various activities there, in-
cluding helping with the reconstruction of 
the church building, running a house 
group, spreading the gospel in song with 
the Chelmsford Mission Choir, visiting 
homes for the elderly, taking the Remem-
brance Service (“which gave me great 
pleasure”), and just as importantly making 
the tea. 

(Continued from page 1) 

Biker’s Heaven 



St Mary’s Church  Rector: Revd Alistair McGregor 
Tel:  01245 471740 
E-mail: amcgregor@care4free.net 
Address: Church Street, Great Baddow 

Services each Sunday   8:00am Holy Communion 
10:00am Morning Worship 
  6:30pm Evening Worship 

Special services 
for the coming weeks 

Harvest Service Sunday 25th September at 10.00am 
Memorial Service Sunday 16th October at 10.00am 

St Mary’s 
Church Office 

Tel:  01245 477501 
E-mail: stmaryschurchoffice@care4free.net 
Opening Hours: 
Mondays, Tuesdays, Thursdays, Fridays: 
   9:30am-12:30pm & 1:30pm-3:00pm 
Wednesday:  9:30am-12:30pm only 
Also for Wedding and Baptism enquiries:  
Tuesdays   7:00pm-8:00pm 

St Paul’s Church  Vicar:  Revd Tudor Roberts 
Tel:  01245 269026 
E-mail: tudorandtricia@ezekiel124.fsnet.co.uk 
Address: Beehive Lane/Loftin Way, Great Baddow 

Services each Sunday   9:30am Family Praise 
10:30am Morning Worship 

Meadgate Church Vicar:  Revd Mones Farah 
Tel:  01245 471516 
E-mail: monesf@yahoo.com 
Address: Meadgate Shopping Centre 

Services each Sunday 10:30am Morning Worship 
  5:30pm Evening Worship 

United Reformed 
Church 

Minister: David Pennicott 
Tel:  01245 472356/473057 
Address: High Street, Great Baddow 

Services each Sunday 10:45am    Morning Worship 
  6:30pm    Holy Communion (1st Sunday of each month only) 

Church of the 
Holy Name 

Minister: Fr Brian O'Shea 
Tel:  01245 352898 
Address: Lucas Avenue, Moulsham Lodge 

Services each Sunday   6:00pm  Saturday  Mass 
10:30am  Sunday  Mass 

Local Information 
Doctors’ Surgeries 

“The Surgery” Dr Russell and Partners 

Address 16 High St, Great Baddow, Chelmsford CM2 7HQ 

Telephone Numbers Surgery:  01245 473251 / 0870 2851990 
Dispensary:  01245 472449 
Out of Hours:  0845 8501547 

Opening Hours Surgery open Monday to Friday: 8:00am-6:30pm 
Practice closed:   12:30pm-1:30pm 
Test Results:    After 3:00pm 

Address 115 Baddow Road, Great Baddow, Chelmsford CM2 7PY 

Telephone Numbers Surgery:  01245 351351 
Dispensary:  01245 353530 
Out of Hours: 01245 295000 

(Primary Care Trust, St John’s Hospital) 

Opening Hours Surgery open Monday to Friday: 8.30am-6.30pm all day 

“Sutherland Lodge Surgery”  

Address 27 High Street, Great Baddow, Chelmsford CM2 7HW 

Telephone No. 01245 478032 

Opening Hours Monday: 2.00pm-6.00pm Friday: CLOSED 
Tuesday: 9.00am-5.00pm Saturday: 9.00am-5.00pm 
Wednesday: 2.00pm-7.00pm Sunday: CLOSED  
Thursday: 9.00am-6.00pm 

Great Baddow Library 

Address 32 Maldon Road, Great Baddow, Chelmsford CM2 7DL 

Telephone Number 01245 478886 

Opening Hours Office open Monday to Friday: 9.00am-3.00pm 

R.S.P.C.A. Mid Essex Clinic 

Please Note All Consultations by appointment only. 
Means tested benefit only. 

Coffee Pot 

Opening Hours Wednesday 10.00am-1.00pm 
 Bell Street Hall 
Saturday 10.00am-1.00pm 
 Bell Centre (old library) 

Telephone Number 01245 472673 

LunchBox 

Address St Paul’s Church, Great Baddow 

Opening Hours 1st Monday of each month, 12.30pm-2.00pm 
 For soup, a roll and a chat 

Local Churches 

Other Local Information 

 

High Quality 
nearly new clothes 

at incredibly 
affordable prices 

Tickets: £5 (including refreshments) 
Tickets available from Jill (01245) 268228 

All proceeds go towards 
the Meadgate Church Building Project 

Ladies’ Summer Fashion Show 
        Wednesday 29th June at 8.00pm 
         at Meadgate Church Centre 
          Presented by Marianne 

 MEADGATE CHURCH 
invites you to come and join  

The OASIS CAFÉ  
and enjoy breakfast, refreshments and some stalls 
 Saturdays 9th July, 13th August, 11th September  

From 10.00a.m. —1.00p.m. 
You are invited  to hear Dr. Tony Campolo address the issue of  

“Building  a Successful Society.  Churches:  help or hindrance?”  
at  Chelmsford Cathedral on Friday, 15th July at 7.30 p.m. 



Children’s and Youth Activities 
 

A Playscheme will be held in Baddow Recreation Ground from 2nd - 6th August.   
There are two sessions running 10am - 12 noon, and 2pm - 4pm  

These are for the 6 - 11 year olds.  There  is no charge. 
 

Chelmer Park have Football Coaching for 5 weeks (ages 5 - 11).  Netball - 12th and 26th 
August (ages 6 - 11).  Also Hockey (ages  7 - 11) check for dates.  

All enquiries to Sports and Development Unit, Chelmsford Borough Council. Tel: 01245 606978. 
 

Melbourne Park Athletics Centre:  
For teenagers up to the age  of 16 years. Athletics, Gym Sessions, Trampoline and Disability 

Multi Sports. There is a charge for these events as they have qualified coaches. 
For more information telephone Melbourne Sports Section on 01245 262666. 

On Wednesday 11th May, 2005 we had our 
Healthy Schools Launch day.  First we had 
an assembly and all the children sang 
songs.  Then we had a picnic.  It was excit-
ing and brilliant.  During the picnic there 
was a raffle.  Five children won from class 
5!  In the afternoon we did planting in our 
flowerbeds and drew pictures for a compe-
tition.  When it was home time I was quite 
happy because we had a great day and I 
wish we could do it every day. 

Baddow Hall  
Infants School 

Healthy Schools 
Launch Day 

Luke Baharie Age 7 Years. 

ST MARY’S PLAYSCHOOL 
                      invites you to an 

        OPEN EVENING 
           Wednesday 6th July 7.30pm 
 
Come and see what Playschool is all about 
 
       *Displays of the children’s work* 
        *A video of Playschool in action* 
               *Children’s book raffle* 
                      *Refreshments* 
 
   Open to anyone with an interest in Playschool 
 
St Mary’s Church Centre, The Chase, Great Baddow 
 Manager: Mrs S Marlow.  Telephone 01245 471683 

• Care and education for children 
aged 2½ —5 years 

• Professional qualified staff 
• High adult/child ratio 
• Ofsted registered 
• Funding available for 3 & 4 

year olds 

   I landed at Heathrow in April 2002. 
   My luggage landed at Gatwick… don’t ask, 'cause I don’t 
know! Thankfully, the parents were there with wisdom and 
patience and after a while we were going to a place they 
called home. This turned out to be in a little place called 
Witham.  
   And what is England like to someone who’s never been out 
of Africa before? A couple of words come to mind: Cold. 
Crowded. Reserved. Cold. Peculiar. Different. Cold. Frustrat-
ing. Mind blowing. Did I mention cold… and who stole the 

sun?! 
   Well. After a week to find my 
feet, it was time to find a job. 
Banks, NI, NHS and agencies. 
What a learning curve! I’ve 
worked in a mill, a bottling fac-
tory, a foundry, another agency, 
a rice factory, a nursery, as a 
driver’s mate and in a cheese 
factory. It’s been quite an eye 
opener for sure. Whilst working 

in the foundry I applied for the fire 
service and spent a year going through 
the process of waiting and training and 
testing. After a year of waiting and a 
knee operation I did not get accepted, 
because of my lack of essay writing skills! But I am over that. 
   It was whilst I was applying for the fire services that I first 
came to Meadgate Church Centre. I heard about it from my 
mother who found out about it from one of her work col-
leagues who was a member of the church. It was not long af-
ter the unsuccessful fire service application that I found out 
about the youth minister’s position available at the church. 
   And that, as they say, is history. 
   I started working part time for the church in September and 
moved into a full time position at the beginning of the year. 
   And now, with some fear, a little un… okay, a lot of uncer-
tainty and great excitement, I look forward to this new chapter 
of adventuring with God in this book of my life! 
 

In the next issue Mark goes right back to his childhood  
and his faith in God 

Children’s WORDSEARCH Competition 
First prize is a £10 W.H.Smith gift voucher. 

Second prize is a £5 W.H.Smith gift voucher. 
 
Only those of 12 years of age and under may enter.  Complete the Wordsearch below, fill in the 
details below, cut out the whole competition or page and send it to the address on the back page. 
(Photocopies of this page are also accepted)  Entries are to be received no later than 31st July 
2005, and the draw will take place soon after.  The winners will be drawn from a hat from those 
who have submitted a correct entry, and the winners contacted as soon as possible.  All details 
given will be dealt with under the Data Protection Act.  Winners’ names will be published in the 
next issue unless requested not to. 

Name………………………………………………………… 

Address……………………………………………………… 

             ……………………………………………………… 

             ……………………………………………………… 

Phone No……………………………………. Age…….. 

If you wish to remain anonymous please tick box……. 

Amoss (Road) 
Apple (Way) 

Baddow (Road) 
Barclay (Close) 

Barrington (Close) 
Bell (Street) 

Bells (Chase) 
Brewery (Fields) 

Bristowe (Avenue) 
Britten (Crescent) 

Brook (Lane) 
Buckleys 

(The) Chase 
Church (Street) 
Colley (Road) 

Craiston (Way) 
Crescent (Road) 

(The) Dell 
Ebenezer (Terrace) 

Elm (Close) 
Foxholes (Road) 
Gilmore (Way) 

Gowers  (Avenue) 
Hall (Close) 

Hampton (Road) 
Hanlee (Brook) 
Harrow (Way) 
High (Street) 

Honey (Close) 
Isaac (Square) 
Leach (Close) 

Lodge (Avenue) 
Maldon (Road) 

Noakes (Avenue) 
Tabors (Avenue) 

The Real Adventure 
Zimbabwe + a 13½ hour flight = Hello England! 

Continuing from last issue, Mark tells of how he came to work at Meadgate Church 

as told by 
Mark Petitt 

Recently the Reception class from 
Meadgate Primary School took the 
bus to Great Baddow Library. A ses-
sion had been booked for the chil-
dren to meet schools' librarian Mike 
Dodsworth. He introduced them to 
the children's library and then read 
some stories. The children were all 
very enthusiastic about the books 
and thoroughly enjoyed their visit. A 
return journey was then made to 
Meadgate shops. Many of the chil-
dren rarely travel on buses and were 
thrilled to be able to travel with their 
friends. We would all like to thank 
the staff at First Bus for their consid-
erate and helpful service. 

Meadgate Primary Bussed Up For Library 



Tea Room’ provides a great 
place to start the afternoon with 
a drink beside the lock, gon-
goozling boats (a term used by 
“boat people” for those who 
come to look at boats) including 
a number of traditional and col-
ourful narrow-boats moored 
along the banks, before deciding 
which way to walk along the tow 
path.  Alternatively you may de-
cide that a water borne activity is 

more your scene and take advan-
tage of the Canal Centre’s dinghy 
and day-boat hire or take a trip on 
the traditional barge “Victoria”. 
   In truth our walk was more of a 
short stroll, but even in the short 
distance we covered walking to-
wards Heybridge there were great 
views across open countryside, 
lovely riverside cottages and the 
entertainment of watching budding 
oarsmen trying to master hired 

rowing boats.  
   For the more energetic the walk 
from Springfield Basin in the heart 
of Chelmsford to Heybridge Basin 
is twelve miles of relatively easy 
terrain that would make a pleasant 
day’s walk for the more active 
rambler.  
   So whether you are a boy scout, 
gongoozler or lazy stroller, Paper 
Mill Lock is a hidden treasure that 
is well worth checking out. 

Please send comments and suggestions to: 
Baddow Life, 162A Meadgate Avenue, 

Great Baddow, Chelmsford, Essex. CM2 7LJ 
Produced by Great Baddow Team Ministry.  

Printed by Newsquest (Essex) Ltd. 
Deadline for the next issue: 21st August 2005 

If you wish to make any 
comments regarding any 

items printed in this 
publication, or you wish to 

advertise with us, 
please contact the editor at 
the address printed at the 

bottom of this page, or e-mail 
editor@baddowlife.org.uk 

and we will be happy 
to respond. 

If you wish to have a letter 
printed in the paper, 

address it as below, or e-mail 
letters@baddowlife.org.uk. 
Alternatively, please visit us 
at www.baddowlife.org.uk 
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16         17    

     18        

   19      20   21 

22     23        

   24    25   26   

27             

   28          

Across: 
1.  Six-monthly (10) 
6.  Poetical wood (4) 
7.  Of large SE European peninsula (6) 
8.  New Zealand parrot (3) 
9.  Lyric (3) 
10.  Old Testament king (4) 
11.  Empty (4) 
13.  Consume (3) 
14.  Verbal examination (4) 
16.  Fit (4) 
17.  Bluish-grey clay (4) 
18.  Herringlike fish (4) 
19.  Tree (3) 
20.  Age (4) 
22.  Unfermented wine (4) 
23.  Old unit of length (3) 
24.  Bear (3) 
25.  Inborn (6) 
27.  Bone of the forearm (4) 
28.  Aversion (10) 
 
Down: 
1.  Confused voices (5) 
2.  Boring instrument (3) 

3.  Without being fed (11) 
4.  To cause leavening (5) 
5.  Parable (7) 
8.  Severe rebuking (11) 
12.  Beat (4) 
15.  Mass of floating ice (4) 
16.  Without 4 down (7) 
19.  Fragrant oil (5) 
21.  Those requiring essentials (5) 
26.  Grass bristle (3) 

Across: 
1.  Biannually 
6.  Ebon 
7.  Balkan 
8.  Kea 
9.  Ode 
10. Saul 
11. Lade 
13. Eat 
14. Oral 
16. Ague 
17. Gley 
18. Shad 
19. Ash 
20. Aeon 
22. Must 
23. Ell 
24. Ted 

25. Innate 
27. Ulna 
28. Repugnancy 
 
Down: 
1.  Babel 
2.  Awl 
3.  Unnourished 
4.  Yeast 
5.  Analogy 
8.  Keelhauling 
12. Drub 
15. Floe 
16. Azymous 
19. Attar 
21. Needy 
26. Awn 
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Answers: 

Across: 
1.  Accommodation 
8.  Nu 
9.  Tabernacle 
10. Guyanese 
12. Spar 
15. Abort 
16. Hotel 
17. Hues 
18. Yearling 
20. Alphabetic 
22. At 
24. Logarithmical 

Down: 
1.  Autographical 
2.  Cubbyhole 
3.  Marinate 
4.  Ova 
5.  Axle 
6.  On 
7.  Numerological 
11. Sable 
13. Patriotic 
14. Cherubim 
19. Slur 
21. Hut 
23. To 

Answers to last issue: 

Paper Mill Lock Canal 
Centre at Little Baddow is 
only a stone’s throw away 
from Chelmsford but if you 
blindfolded someone and 
drove around for an hour, 
they could well think they 
were in the heart of Con-
stable country.  
   Paper Mill Lock is actually 
midway along the Chelmer 
and Blackwater Canal be-
tween Chelmsford and Hey-
bridge Basin. In days of old, 
bargemen (bargees) would 
spend the night there before 
continuing their journey to 
either Heybridge or Chelms-

ford with horse drawn barges 
loaded with coal, corn or 
timber. The bargees would 
sleep in the little redbrick 
bothy, which now houses the 
navigation company’s ad-
ministrative office, and the 
horses would be stabled 
across the lock in what has 
been developed into a tea-
room, packed with historic 
artefacts and photographs, 
and with an unusual lockside 
Post Office.  
   The great thing about Pa-
per Mill lock is that the em-
phasis can really be on the 
“lazy” bit. ‘The Old Stables 

A Walk Through Paper Mill Lock by 
Paul Bedwell 

A12                                                            Paper Mill Lock 
Ordnance Survey mapping © Crown Copyright. AM09/05 
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