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Continuing the charming recollections of life in Wormingford 

between the two World Wars, by Muriel Woodhurst [nee Tokely]. 

Muriel died in 2017 but wrote her memories down so that they 

can be shared with all of us. With many thanks to Muriel's 

family for sharing her memories with The Worm 

One of the jobs we used to do after school was cleaning the 

corn left in the field after it had been harvested. This was used 

to feed the chickens. One night Dad came home with a tiny 

little baby rabbit tucked in his pocket. He had found it lost in 

a field. This was given to me because I had done the most 

cleaning that night. I loved this little thing and I named it 

Binny; but unfortunately, the poor little thing didn’t survive 

the cold winter without its mother. I was so upset Dad said we 

could have a little funeral. Binny was put in a shoe box and 

buried. While this was going on, Mabel stuck her head out of 

the bedroom window and sang at the top of her voice: “run 

rabbit run,” I never quite forgave her for this. Perhaps, this is 

why I broke a picture over her head, sometime later. 

I used to spend a lot of time during the school holiday, at the Allen’s 

house in Church Road. They were Ruby’s in-laws, and my job was to 

look after Jackie, Ruby’s baby, while she worked. I loved doing this; 

I once pushed him from Wormingford through Assington through 

Bures, then home to Wormingford. We were gone all day; it didn’t 

occur to me that the baby might need feeding.  I kept covering the 

baby up, in case he felt cold. Everybody was so worried, I don’t 

wonder at it I was only about eight or nine at the time.  

I used to love Saturday nights, I used to wait in the road for Ruby to 

come home from work on her bike, she always bought a huge bunch 

of very ripe bananas from the market and a bag of sweets. I used to 

be a bit spoilt at the Allen’s house. Tuesdays the butcher came, and 

we always had bread and butchers lard for tea. Thursday the baker 

called, and Mrs Allen always bought a cherry cake. They were a 

strange couple really, Mrs Allen didn’t have any teeth, she always 

seemed sad, and used to cry a lot. But they were very good to me, they once bought me a lovely doll 

named Constance.  

Once a year was gift day; years ago, somebody had left money 

for this. You got so much money per child, a little for clothes, 

shoes, food and coal, to be spent in the village if possible. We 

had to walk up to a panel of people and tell them how many 

children there were, I hated doing this because the panel used 

to snigger because we always had the biggest family. Mrs 

Boggis-Rolf was one person on the panel; she lived in a big 

house in the village and always wore a big purple velvet hat. 

Sometimes she would come to school to help with scripture 

lessons and she would always bring a bag of dropped apples. 

We had to walk up to her one at a time, take an apple, and say 

“thank you Madam” and curtsey. The boys had to touch their 

hats. Often there was only a couple of bites of the apple – it was so bitter.  



O blithe New-comer! I have heard,  

I hear thee and rejoice.  

O Cuckoo! shall I call thee Bird,  

Or but a wandering Voice?  

 

While I am lying on the grass  

Thy twofold shout I hear;  

From hill to hill it seems to pass,  

At once far off, and near.  

 

Though babbling only to the Vale  

Of sunshine and of flowers,  

Thou bringest unto me a tale  

Of visionary hours.  

 

Thrice welcome, darling of the Spring!  

Even yet thou art to me  

No bird, but an invisible thing,  

A voice, a mystery;  

Wormingford Parish Council (WPC) Report 
 
This report summarises the meetings of the Council held on 16th April and 21st May 2026.  

At the meeting in April,  the council discussed the provision of a second Speed Indicator Device 
(SID) to be sited on the Eastern approach of Main Road, replacing the existing and now quite old Vehicle Activated 
sign there.  This was approved and the purchase of the device and the request for the necessary Highways licence will 
now proceed.  This was deemed important, as the data from the existing SID shows that feedback from that sign 
reduces speeding Eastbound from a half to a third of all vehicles, so a similar improvement Westbound will make the 
village safer.  The council also agreed to appoint Solicitors to engage with the Recreation Trust solicitors, to facilitate 
the transfer of title of the Playing Field and Village Hall in conjunction with the Trust’s conversion to a Charitable 
Incorporated Organisation. 

At the meeting in May,  Cllr Peter Bentley was re-elected as Chair of the Parish Council for the coming year and Cllr 
Peter Byrne as Vice-Chair. All current policies (available on our website) were reviewed and approved.  The SID has 
been purchased and is due to be installed at the beginning of June.  The Bus shelter at Chapel Corner has been 
cleaned and repainted. 

There then followed a very comprehensive and detailed discussion by the council about a series of planning 
applications submitted by Fairfields Farm on the Airfield.  The discussion involved not only Parish Councillors,  but 
also our newly elected County Councillor Sara Naylor and Colchester City Councillor William Sunnocks and 
concerned residents.  The applications involve a significant addition of large Warehouse units adjacent to the 
Fordham Road,  similar in scale to the two very recent buildings constructed near the Airfield entrance.  Issues such 
as the continuing industrialisation of the Airfield, the growth of  large vehicle traffic on the Fordham Road,  excessive 
noise from cooling fans and smells from processing on the site were all discussed.   It was resolved that the Parish 
Council would  submit its opposition to these applications, citing these issues. 

The next Council meeting will be held in the village hall on June 18th. 

Contact Information 

Members of the public are encouraged to share their views or comments by contacting the Parish Clerk:  
clerk@wormingford-pc.gov.uk  For further information, draft minutes, and past editions of The Worm, please 
visit: www.wormingford-pc.gov.uk 

The same whom in my school-boy days  

I listened to; that Cry  

Which made me look a thousand ways  

In bush, and tree, and sky.  

 

To seek thee did I often rove  

Through woods and on the green;  

And thou wert still a hope, a love;  

Still longed for, never seen.  

 

And I can listen to thee yet;  

Can lie upon the plain  

And listen, till I do beget  

That golden time again.  

 

O blessèd Bird! the earth we pace  

Again appears to be  

An unsubstantial, faery place;  

That is fit home for Thee!  

To the Cuckoo by William Wordsworth 
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We all have to clean. Many of us want to do it without using harsh chemicals whilst saving money . 

To this end, here’s some info about how to use SODA CRYSTALS around the home. 

Soda crystals are a versatile, effective and cheaper way to clean your 

home. They are commonly used for cleaning grease, softening water 

in laundry, unblocking drains, and freshening appliances like washing 

machines and dishwashers. Their natural alkalinity makes them 

especially effective on oily and stubborn grime. Here are some ways to 

use them: [always use gloves for cleaning} 

Clean your washing machine: once a month, place roughly 

150 grams of soda crystals in the drum and run an empty 90°C wash 

(or the hottest your machine will go). They work by dissolving soap 

build-up and hard water deposits. This helps prolong the life of your 

machine and leaves clothes feeling fresher. 

Clean your sink and drains: got a slow-draining kitchen sink? 

Pour a cup of soda crystals down your sink or drain, then carefully 

pour a kettle full of boiled water. This will remove any fat or grease 

deposits, making your drain smell sweeter. It will also allow the water to drain away faster. 

Soften your water: try putting a spoonful of soda crystals in with every laundry load, alongside your regular detergent. This 

helps soften the water, prolonging the life of your machine. It also has the added benefit of improving the cleaning effectiveness of 

your usual laundry detergent. 

Clean wood-burning stove glass: if the glass of your wood-burning stove is quite sooty, dissolve a quarter cup of soda 

crystals in a litre of hot water. Saturate a cloth with the solution and use it to clean the soot off the glass. Clean glass in no time!  

Clean greasy kitchen surfaces: dissolve one part soda crystals in three parts water. Pop on some rubber gloves, wet a cloth 

with the solution, and the grease will wipe off with ease. If you have food splatters on your hob, you can sprinkle a little bit of soda 

crystals on it, and then wipe it with a damp cloth. The splatters should wipe away with ease. 

Clean an extractor fan filter: dissolve two large spoons of crystals and three large spoons of laundry detergent in hot 

water. Pop your extractor fan filters in to soak for around 20 minutes before giving it a light scrub. They should come up clean 

with minimal effort! 

Clean a toilet with soda crystals: soda crystals make a good bleach alternative. Combine equal parts crystals and water 

and pour your solution down the toilet and leave for 15 – 30 minutes before giving it a good scrub with your toilet brush. 

Remove stains from clothes: add one cup of soda crystals to a pint of hot water. Next, pre-soak your clothes for an hour 

before washing them as normal. This solution is especially good at naturally removing stains such as tea, coffee, blood, oil,  grease, 

and ink from clothes. 

Remove tea and coffee stains from mugs:  add half a teaspoon of soda crystals per mug and fill with boiling water. 

Leave to soak until cool, and then rinse and wash as normal. The stains should wash out easily. 

Clean burnt pots, pans and baking trays with soda crystals: add a quarter cup of soda crystals and fill the pan 

with boiling water. Leave to soak overnight and clean as normal. The food should shift quite easily with very little scrubbing. Avoid 

using this solution on any aluminium pans or bakeware, though, as they can damage the surface.  

Clean oven racks without harsh chemicals: run a shallow amount of hot water into your bath and add a cup of soda 

crystals. Pop your oven racks and grill tray in the solution, and leave them for 30 minutes. Then give them a quick scrub, and they 

should come up lovely and clean without too much hard work! 

Reduce your use of laundry detergent: for a really thrifty take on laundry, use a ratio of 50% detergent and 50% soda 

crystals in the drawer for really clean and fresh-smelling clothes. 

Clean solid floors naturally:  add 1 tablespoon of soda crystals to a mop bucket of hot water. Swirl with the mop to mix, 

and then wash your floors as usual – just avoid using it on laminate, wood, or stone floors. 

Remove crayon marks from walls with soda crystals: add equal parts water and soda crystals and mix to form a 

paste. You can then use this paste to scrub the crayon mark off the wall.  Don’t use this paste on wallpapered walls. It’s also 

advisable to spot test on a hidden part of your wall (maybe behind some furniture). This is because the crystals can remove some 

of the paint on brightly coloured walls. 

Soda Crystals are widely available in supermarkets – find them in the laundry aisle. Failing that, hardware shops often stock them 

in the cleaning section. They’re usually very affordable – generally under £2 for a 1 kg bag. 

Soda crystals are made from sodium carbonate, a simple mineral salt. They are alkaline and particularly good at breaking down 

grease, oil, and fatty residues.  They contain no toxic ingredients, are biodegradable, free from synthetic fragrances, cruelty-free, 

and suitable for septic tanks. Soda crystals are much less likely to cause an allergic reaction compared to perfumed or enzyme-

based products.  Why not give them a go?  Don’t mix with white vinegar though– they cancel each other out and become  useless! 

[with thanks to Wendy Graham of ‘Moral Fibres’, an excellent eco –blog.] 



  ST ANDREW’S CHURCH SERVICES  

June and July 2026 
14th June - 11.00am Holy Communion 

28th June – 11.00am Family Service 

12th July - 11.00am Holy Communion 

26th July – 11.00am Family Pet Service 

Rev. Emma…. a prayer for summer: 

Loving God, 

As we enter these summer months, we give thanks for the 

richness of your creation all around us. For the morning chorus of 

birdsong that fills the air, for the buds that open into flowers, and 

for the fields and crops that stretch out in quiet abundance, we 

bless your name. We thank you for the familiar comfort of cut 

grass and warm earth, for the scent that lingers in the air after 

mowing, and for the simple joy of green spaces cared for and 

renewed. We rejoice in the rhythm of growing things—the 

hedgerows alive with movement, the gardens heavy with colour, 

and the steady promise of harvest in the fields. We thank you for 

the warmth of the sun on our skin, for long light-filled days that 

invite us to pause, breathe, and notice more deeply the world you 

have made. 

In these weeks, draw us into a slower pace of living. Teach us to 

receive rather than rush, to delight rather than demand, to rest as 

well as to work. May we find healing in stillness, restoration in 

beauty, and renewed strength in simply being present to your creation. Open our eyes to your goodness in 

every small detail and open our hearts to joy that does not hurry. 

And in all things, may we know that we are held in your care, now and always. 

Amen. 

Rev. Emma …...love and gardening  

I find myself thinking a lot about gardens—and weddings. With six ceremonies ahead this year, and 35 

years of marriage behind me, it feels as though both are part of the same quiet work: tending, noticing, 

returning, and letting things grow in their own time. The passage from the Gospel of John that often 

carries the heading “Love in Action” has stayed with me. It reminds me that love is never static. It moves, it 

responds, it is pruned and replanted through the ordinary days of life. In the same way, gardening is 

never just planting once and walking away—it is attention, patience, and the willingness to keep showing 

up. 

Marriage, too, feels like that kind of work. Not dramatic or distant, but rooted in small daily acts of care 

that slowly shape a shared life. And in every wedding I witness, there is that same quiet promise: that love 

will be lived out, not just spoken. 

There is something comforting in the thought that we are not asked to perfect love, only to practise it. As 

John reminds us, “Love one another” is not an abstract idea but a lived reality—worked out in ordinary 

time, in ordinary hands. And perhaps that is the gentle joy of it all: love, like a garden, is never finished. It 

is simply tended. “Love is not static; it grows where it is tended.” 

Reverend Emma x 



 A special visit from former teacher ‘Mrs Welsh’ 

Just as we had started to enjoy the warmer 

weather, the Ice Saints made an appearance and 

brought what we hope will be the last cold snap of 

the season. 

Despite the cooler weather, we had a wonderful day at ART on Tuesday 

12th May, which certainly warmed the hearts of those who attended. We 

welcomed back Lily Andrews, formerly ‘Mrs Welsh’, who taught at St 

Andrew’s Primary School from 1970 to 1977. Lily attended with her 

friend, Ellen Dukes, and her husband Alan (a former Principal Inspector 

for Essex County Council, responsible for over 800 schools!) On arrival 

at The Old St Andrew’s Primary School, she was met by some familiar 

faces from her time at the school – Gill Tansley, former dinner lady and 

caretaker, with her husband Brian, and Marcia Hearn, a former dinner 

lady, along with her daughter Andrea, who was taught by Miss Welsh. 

Andrea recalled fond memories of her teacher being kind and caring, 

“which was special as teachers weren’t so nice in the 70s as they are 

now”, as well as playing guitar and wearing lovely dresses and platform 

shoes. Marcia even remembered a time when she and Mrs Welsh turned 

up wearing the same dress! Also in attendance were participants of 

ART’s Tuesday Wellbeing Day, along with ART Trustee Anthony Stamp 

whose links to the school ranged from parent to PTA member then 

Governor to Chairman, together with ART Chair of Trustees Anne 

Brown, who was County Councillor for Essex County Council at the time 

the decision was made to close the school. 

Gill Tansley thanked Lily for inspiring both her boys, Darren and Kevin, and for giving them their love of reading 

books, Lord of the Rings and wildlife – perhaps no coincidence that Darren went on to work for Essex Wildlife Trust. 

Many cups of tea were shared over stories of the school and happy memories. Mrs Welsh was shown entries in the 

log book that recorded the wonderful trips she took the children on, the project work she was leading, and even an 

inspector’s report commending her high standard of teaching. She was particularly keen to show this to her husband 

Alan, the former inspector, who beamed with pride and promptly requested a copy to be framed – which we were, of 

course, delighted to provide. As stories were shared and laughter echoed once again through the old classrooms, it 

was clear that while times have changed at The Old St Andrew’s Primary School, the heart of the place has not. We 

feel honoured at ART to be the next chapter in the life of this much-loved building, retaining its warmth and 

ensuring it remains a place of learning, laughter and community for years to come. 

This is a photo of children who attended St Andrews School . I don’t have a date for it but it looks as if it could 

have been taken in the 20’s or 30’s. It would be great to put a name to some of these children and see if there 

might be a living descendent still living locally. If you know anything about these children, please get in touch! 

the wormeditor@gmail.com 



Meet the Ancestors.    

The treasonous Bishop in the Tower by Gill Byrne 

Having been researching my family tree, I was hoping to find 

an ancestor who might be someone unusual, notorious, 

exotic or otherwise a bit spicy.   Disappointingly, the most interesting things 

that came up about my ancestors were that a couple of them were bigamists, 

several of them died in the workhouse and one was a travelling showman.  That 

was it……or so I thought. 

Via an a useful online genealogy website, someone sent me a message asking 

‘Are you descended from Bishop Atterbury as I am?’  I was intrigued; my four 

times great grandfather was  indeed called James Atterbury, but he died of 

cholera in a London workhouse in 1840.  Not the fate of a Bishops’ child you 

would think, but further research showed that his great grandfather, Francis, 

WAS a Bishop! Francis turned out not to be just any old Bishop, but one who 

was very influential in royal circles at the time of Queen Anne. Indeed, he was 

leader of the High Church Tory party and was manoeuvring to become the 

Queen’s Prime Minster.  Anne trusted him and made him Dean of Westminster 

Abbey and Bishop of Rochester. He was also likely to be the next Archbishop of 

Canterbury. 

Alas for Francis, in 1715 it all went terribly wrong. Queen Anne died suddenly and the Crown went to a distant 

German relative of hers who became George I.  Francis tried to ingratiate himself with the new Royal family, but they 

weren’t having any of it.  They were right not to trust him as he was a Jacobite, secretly plotting to restore the Stuart 

‘Old Pretender’ to the throne as James III in place of George.  The plot was discovered in 1722 and my distant Great 

Granddad was sent to the Tower!  His friendships with the rich and powerful of the day couldn’t save him and he was 

in serious danger of having his head cut off for treason.  However, ever the politician, Francis had been careful in his 

letters abroad and there wasn’t enough evidence to convict him. He had however, made powerful political enemies 

amongst the Whigs and they passed an Act of Attainder in Parliament, which stripped him of his titles and 

possessions forever - and exiled him for life. He was lucky to get away alive. That is how his great grandson came to 

die in a London workhouse, instead of having lived a life of comfort as a descendant of the Archbishop of Canterbury.  

After his exile, Francis at first went to 

Brussels, but he soon found that the exiled 

Stuart court didn’t really want to listen to 

him anymore and he had no friends there.  

In 1728 he abandoned politics and went to 

live in Paris, concentrating on his academic 

studies,  corresponding with 

contemporaries such as Jonathan Swift, 

John Milton and Alexander Pope.  He died 

in 1732, but as a former Dean of 

Westminster his body was brought back 

and buried in the Abbey. In his Will, he 

asked that he be buried ‘as far from Kings 

and Politicians as may be’.  Thus, today you 

will find his tombstone in the Nave next to 

the Tourist Information Kiosk!   

Do you have an interesting story to tell 

about your ancestor?  Email 

thewormeditor@gmail.com 

Welcome to some new residents of the village. 

Donna and Martin plus Coco the dog, have 

recently moved into Robletts Way.  We hope 

they enjoy life in our lovely village  



Wormingford Wanderers  

Brian Jones writes…… 

The 12th May will see the end of, to say the least, a 

very trying month for our reserve team - they'll 

have played their 9th game in 28 days, due mainly 

to our pitch being waterlogged for long periods 

since Xmas! 

This 25/26 season has been very difficult, both in 

terms of player availability and in particular, 

financially!  

Having said that we believe that our new 

management committee will have things under 

better control come the new season which starts in 

August. 

Results-wise both teams have had mediocre 

seasons, each ending up in mid-table - probably 

the only highlight was winning the 'Acorn Charity 

Shield' in December against Boxted. On the plus 

side both squads are a mix of some-talented; some

-not so; some at the start of their footballing 

careers and some (if they're honest) a bit past their 

sell-by date - but as a unit they both are a decent 

bunch of blokes! 

On May 30th we will be holding our Awards 

Presentation Event in the village hall - each team nominating their Manager's Player of the Season, the Supporter's 

Player of the Season and the much coveted, Player's Player of the Season - each player will then be recorded on our 

Worms Honours Board in the clubhouse. 

Commencing at 7.30pm there will be a Disco and licensed bar - entry is available to everyone on payment of a £5 fee 

at the door. 

Finally, we are pleased to announce that the club will be holding a 6-a-side competition on the 7th June raising 

money for the 'Breast Friends' Cancer Charity. There will be 8 teams, each paying £50 to enter, plus a BBQ and 

licensed bar - all aimed at raising as much as possible for this wonderful Charity.  

My Friends’s a loyal Chelsea Fan 

He has been for two weeks 

Before then, it was Liverpool 

Until that losing streak 

 

He used to follow Real Madrid,  

Man City and Man U, 

Barcelona, Spurs and Arsenal,  

To mention but a few. 

I support my Local Team. 

They’ll never be much good. 

Bottom of the Football League 

I’d change them if I could. 

 

But no, alas, it’s too late now: 

They’ve gone and stole my heart. 

Perhaps the glory days will come? 

A goal would be a start. 

In Pursuit of Glory by Brian Bilston 


