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The Editor’s Bit…….. 
 
This is the final newsletter of yet an-
other successful year in the life of 
TCS. We have performed a great va-
riety of music throughout the year 
supported by the hard-working com-
mittee , accompanied by our talented 
and long-suffering pianist and led by 
our hard-working MD, Mary. 
 
Some members have moved on and 
others have recently joined,  and 
some have taken part in choral days 
and outings. The Choral trip to Ma-
deira, which a number of the choir 
took part in, was much enjoyed as you 
will see from the photos and accounts 
in this newsletter. 
 
However, the ladies seem to be the 
centre for fun—do we really make 
that much noise Ray (see the story 
further on) and are the tall hats in 
the photo on this page, really a good 
idea for a new outfit?  
 
Have a lovely summer, everyone! 
 
Petra Giffen,  
TCS Newsletter Editor 
Email petra@premieriberian.com 
Tel 01327 350394 (office) 
Tel 01327 831388 (home) 

A suggestion for a new choir outfit………? 

How many members of TCS does it take to change 
a light-bulb?!!! Roy to the rescue and we all en-
joyed the show! 
 
Thanks  to Carol for snapping this one with her mobile phone 
camera. 



The Choir in Madeira 



The Adventures of TCS Members in Madeira 
 
 THURS - 3.15 am (Yawn!!) On the minibus and on the way via Blisworth to pick up other passengers - 8 in total, the 
other 5 going by car. We all, including Heather, eventually met up in Stanstead Airport.  We arrived in Madeira to beauti-
ful warm sunshine and spent the rest of the day exploring and just chilling out, and finding good places to eat. 
  
FRI - am we had bus tour around the sights of Madeira. Our local guide pointed out to us the various "troopical froots" 
that are grown on the island, we all cleverly sussed out these were "Tropical Fruits". This tour lasted up to lunchtime, we 
had lunch and then on to the rehearsal for the Faure Requiem and Cantique. 
  
SAT - am tour of other parts of this island, it was pointed out a particular part of the island that Winston Churchill was 
very fond of. Lunch and  then on to the rehearsal with the orchestra and soloists. We were late starting and when Brian 
Kay turned up, he apologised profusely for being late, but he had been locked in the lavatory, which caused us much hilar-
ity. The rehearsal started well, until the Baritone Solo piece, Oh Dear! He had missed his flight and it was not certain that 
he would get to Madeira in time to sing. The Tenors sang his solo spot, and were told they may have to sing this at the 
performance. Back on the bus to our hotels to get bite to eat and get ready for the performance. Jan Dalziel decided that 
she would like to do a "triple pike dive" through the doorway of the hotel - this did not go down very well as the floor was 
quite hard and she was very bruised, but despite her pain she carried on like a "super trouper".  The concert went well, the 
Baritone managed to get there just in time, the choir and the audience cheered when he appeared. After the concert, poor 
Jan's joints had stiffened up and the tour operators thought she should be checked out by the medics and they sent for an 
ambulance, fortunately no bones were broken and they let her out about 3.00am back to the hotel. 
  
SUN  Woke up to heavy rain. There was another tour to the other side of the island, but Jan and I (Ed) didn't go, due to (a) 
Jan's bruising and stiffness (2) my lack of sleep! (Aah!) However, from different texts received on my mobile throughout 
the morning and afternoon from one or two members of our party, they could hardly see a thing due to the weather and it 
was raining so much that nobody wanted to get off the coach. I believe they had a good lunch anyway with plenty of wine. 
By the time they returned Jan and myself felt that we would like something to eat so a few of us went to a cafe/patisserie 
type place and ordered coffee & gateaux and while we were waiting to be served we noticed water seeping through the 
back door! We were then served and the water was still coming in!!!! Our tables and chairs finished up being surrounded 
by about 3" of water. The waiters all had wellingtons, so it was obviously a common occurrence after heavy rain. Some 
were carried out by the waiters, but most of us made our way to the door by climbing from one chair to the other at least 
we didn't get our feet wet. The rest of the evening had no mishaps. 
  
MON  Time to return home - surely nothing can go wrong now - WRONG!  We were waiting for our flight to be called 
and then suddenly there was an announcement for last boarding call, we only just managed to get there in time.  I learnt a 
few days later that our flight was the last one to leave Madeira, as the weather was taking a turn for the worse and the high 
winds stopped all flights taking off until Thursday!!! 
 

Jan’s Adventure in Madeira! 
 
 After my forward roll with a twist ‘pike’ drive, I hobbled and was helped by wonderful friends to the 
concert.  Sitting down and standing up was a bit painful but because the concert was wonderful it was 
worth the discomfort.  Back at the hotel, the Specialised Travel girl insisted that I go to hospital for 
an x-ray [because of my OAP status], so I was strapped to a chair, then onto a stretcher, then off.  I’m 
sure the driver thought I was an emergency, so fast, siren blaring, lights blazing, we arrive in one piece.  
Then flat on my back on a trolley, whizzed along endless corridors – I’m sure if there was a speed limit 
for trolleys we broke it!  Two hours later I had 5 x-rays, then the doctor decided nothing was broken, 
just very badly bruised and I had to stay off my leg the next day.  The Doctor, by the way was not tall, 
dark and handsome, but small, bald and rotund!  I was very disappointed.  [He did have a tan!]  Back 
came my trolley driver and we were on a circuit again to the back door, then away he went.  A taxi took 
me back to the hotel and dumped me and went off after he was paid. [I think that is where I caught my 
cold, left standing outside in the rain –no shoes and only a flimsy nightdress on at 3a.m.]   Anyway I 
have my souvenir from Madeira in the form of my named bracelet! 
 



Mary 

 



Diary Dates 
 
02 June 08   Rehearsal in Town hall     7.30 pm 
 
03 June 08   Spring concert in Town Hall    7.30 pm 
 
09 June 08   Rehearsal Roade Parish Church   7.30 pm 
 
10 June 08   Spring Concert Roade Parish Church  7.30 pm 
 
21 June 08   Midsummer Music, St Lawrence Church 
 
01 July 08    AGM (motions in to Lynne by 10th June)  7.30 pm 
 
13 July 08    Armed Man, Albert Hall 
 
15 Nov 08    Messiah, Albert Hall 
 
15 / 16 Dec 08   Xmas Concert, Town Hall 

A long suffering 
M.D., addressing 
the choir one 
evening, said she 
had been to the 
Niagara Falls re-
cently. They are 
the world’s larg-
est waterfalls and 
their sound and 
intensity is so 
high that even 20 
supersonic planes 
passing by could 
not be heard. 
 
 “Now!” she said, 
“May I request 
the Sopranos to 
keep quiet so that 
we can hear the 
Niagara Falls?!” 
 
 Ray Dines 

Make your own HOT SPOT 
 
 Having returned home absolutely frozen from yet another rehearsal in a 
freezing church and as my feet and legs started to thaw out I began to think 
how to stop this happening!! 
 
 My body was layered with Damart, jumpers, cardigans, coats and scarves, 
with my hands thrust into my pockets at every opportunity (gloves prevent 
page turning!) The thick tights, socks then long warm-lined boots did little 
to stop my feet freezing!! 
 
 WHAT COULD I DO?? 
 
 The cold was in the stone flags of the floor and had been there for hun-
dreds of years! I knew it was a church and I knew it was Easter but I 
needed a miracle! Tossing and turning in bed that night the only thing I 
could think of was how to get my feet warm! I finally fell asleep. 
 
 But when I woke in the morning, UREKA – I knew just what to do! Into 
the attic, scissors at the ready……….. 
 
 That evening, standing on the same spot as the previous evening, my feet 
were as warm as toast! No Easter miracle, just a brain-wave to stop the 
cold from seeping up from the flagstones – A SMALL PIECE OF FOAM-
BACKED CARPET!! Easy to roll up and fit into my music case. So now 
do your worst you freezing churches, my feet are warm! 
 
 Ann Whatton 



A CHORAL CONCERT 
 

 in the 
 

 TOWN HALL, TOWCESTER 
 

 on 
 

 WEDNESDAY, 19TH MARCH, 1958 
 
  

 Soloists: 
 
         Joan Gascoyne (Soprano)   Graeme Dreadon (Tenor) 
 

 At the pianos: Dorothy Hulbert and Georgina Pace 
 

 Conductor: Keith Ward 
 
  
As our Spring concert approaches, I thought you might be interested to know what you would have been singing had 
you been a member 50 years ago.  One or two of you were members then, but as far as I can tell from the performers 
listed in the programme, were not singing in this concert.  If the programme is inaccurate, please let me know. 
 
 The programme seems to have been a little more serious than today’s, or, at least, pretensions to seriousness, with 
works by Schubert, Haydn, Handel, Dvorak, Purcell and others with a classical bent.  The tone is lightened, or lowered, 
depending on your point of view, by a few Gilbert & Sullivan numbers, as well as by arrangements of The oak and the 
ash and Oranges and lemons. 
 
 The programme was as follows: 
 
 Choir:  Three operatic choruses  Handel 
  Crown him ruler 
  The foolish lover squanders 
  All men acclaim thee 
 
 Solos:  Graeme Dreadon 
  I’ll sail upon the dog-star  Purcell 
  Silent worship   Handel 
  Piercing eyes              Haydn 
  Sailor’s song    Haydn   
 
 Solos:  Joan Gascoyne (accompanied by Mr George Miller) 
  Art thou troubled?   Handel 
  The ballad monger   Martin 
  Songs my mother taught me            Dvorak 
  The lass with the delicate air Arne 
 
 Choir:  When the budding bloom of May (Haddon Hall)  Sullivan 
  Strange adventure (Yeoman of the Guard)             Sullivan 
  A regular royal queen (Gondoliers)              Sullivan 
 
 Solos:  Graeme Dreadon 
  Limehouse reach  Head 
                       The maiden blush  Quilter 
                       Oh that it were so  Bridge 
                       Orpheus with his lute Vaughan Williams 
 
Choir:  The oak and the ash  Arr. Wadely 

 Oranges and lemons  Arr. Wadely 

From the Archives 



INTERVAL 
 
 Choir:  The Song of Miriam   Schubert 
  Soloist:  Joan Gascoyne 
 
 The National Anthem    Arr. Elgar 
 
  
  
 According to the press review, “Both soloists and the choir achieved a high standard and the concert reached the 
same level as in recent years.”  Joan Gascoyne’s tone is described as “perfect” and her renditions of Art thou trou-
bled? and The lass with the delicate air “made the deepest impression.  New Zealand tenor Graeme Dreadon was 
“well received”.  The choir, on the other hand, “did well”, although it “shone” in the second half as accompanist to 
Miss Gascoyne.  I can’t help feeling that there are some rather backhanded compliments in this. 
 
 Does anyone know anything about Miss Joan Gascoyne or Mr Graeme Dreadon?  Or about any other of the dramatis 
personae, come to that?  If so, I shall be pleased to know. 
 
  
 Margaret Hawkins. Archivist 

 


