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This edition contains a report of last May’s Foy Conference where we
discussed the subject of Climate Change. It was a subject that stirred
up a degree of emotion beforehand. I was saddened that one Foy
member felt sufficiently concerned to resign his membership on the
basis that he felt that, in our publicity of the conference, we were
presenting a biased view. I sought to reassure him that that was far from
our intention. It is a vast and complex subject that we sought, in the finite
time that a conference affords, to gain some understanding.

Vic and Colin went to great lengths to ensure that they presented the
subject impartially despite whatever personal opinions they held. It led
me to do some reading beforehand to enhance my background knowl-
edge of the subject. What is clear to me is that there are some very
passionate views held: on both sides of the argument. To my lay mind,
discussions at the conference, along with pieces that I have read in the
press since, do little to guide me clearly on where my thinking should lie.
Whilst there are natural influences on our climate, I do not doubt that our
activities are adding to climate change. What I cannot satisfy myself
about is the balance between the two? I also have a concern that some
of the opinions that are being put forward may be subject to commercial
and political influence, as are measures that are being taken. This only
serves to cloud understanding.

What we do have is a responsibility to ensure that we use finite resourc-
es responsibly. I feel strongly about the importance of reducing
waste:not just in disposal but in the optimum use of resources. For
example, it has taken the increasing imposition of landfill tax to force
us into increasing recycling. However, there are many ways in which

President’s Piece
Richard Varley
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we can conduct daily lives more efficiently: do we need that bag to put a
purchase in; do we need to drive with a heavy foot on the throttle, do we
purchase unnecessarily? Every little bit helps but we must wonder what
our little bit will achieve in the greater scale of things when, for instance,
we see the rapid rate of industrial growth in China and the impact that is
having. I have read an opinion that, whilst we may attempt to reduce
emissions, we need also to take steps to adapt to changes taking place.
Conference resolved that we should seek to raise the profile of our impact
on climate change at the next General Assembly meetings: it is something
that all of us should consider.

Richard Varley

Note: this piece was written shortly before publication of the latest report
from the Intergovernmental Panel on Climate Change (IPCC).

I have thought for some while that I wanted to see what FOY is all about,
so at the GA this Spring, I accosted the young lady at the FOY stand and
talked about joining. In the course of this conversation I discovered that

Impressions of a Newby
Richard Hegerty - Chair of the Bury St. Edmunds Unitarians

2013 Foy Conference

I cannot write this piece without sharing our concern for Emily and Mark
Deakin. I find it hard to express in words my feelings about the situation
they face with their baby son, Archie. They would have looked forward in
eager anticipation to the birth of their first child. Instead, they have faced a
period where medical expertise has sought to explain the serious condition
with which he was born and to identify the best way forward for him.
Tragically, it appears that their time with Archie will be short. From the
photographs that Dot and John have shared, we see a lovely looking baby
boy. I know that all our thoughts will be with Emily and Mark, at what must
be a very emotionally difficult time. It will be a comfort to them that they have
a strong family support close at hand.
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the subject of FOY’s approaching conference (at Hucklow) was a week-
end discussing Global Warming and specifically did we do it and are we
all doomed? For some years I have been boring all my family and friends
with my enthusiasm for talking about this subject, so of course I joined
and took the first steps in checking on a place at the Conference. I had
recalled that a very popular member of our congregation in Bury St.
Edmunds, Ben Johnson of blessed memory, had been a longstanding
member of FOY and what was enjoyed by Ben could very well suit me.

My introduction to The Nightingale Centre was
a major event for me. It is all it is cracked up to
be as a warm hearted, comfortable centre for
a conference of this sort and the company
there was as I expected – a miniature GA of
Unitarians with everything that the GA is: a first
visit to the Centre for me and one that I en-
joyed very much. I had a very comfortable first
floor bedroom. No squeaky floors or banging
doors. The food is of the highest standard and
very generous.

The arguments for and against
were presented and I began to
realise that this warming and
cooling of the atmosphere has
been cycling round for millions
of years and in fact we are
really coming out of a mini ice-
age. The atmosphere may well
get more than two degrees C
warmer - as it has many times
before and we are still here.

Well, yes, the Conference.... I went firmly of the opinion that we had
contributed greatly to Global Warming, if not actually caused it. And yes,
we are doomed. In the fifteen years since I became involved, we have
as a nation done almost nothing to improve things. A few wind turbines,
some even in the sea! A decision to build new nuclear power station
and nothing achieved. A lot of huffing and puffing: all promises, promises,
promises. The Severn Barrage re-examined and again put off - cannot
afford it.
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Nothing at all was said about the end of oil. Nothing was said about other
environmental issues. Nothing was said about the worldwide shortage
of fresh water. Nothing was said about the millions of farmers driven
from their land so that international companies can make more millions
tax free. Nothing was said about the destruction of the rain forests so
that we can grow our ‘diesel’ oil.

I’m convinced that we still have enough things to worry about but I am
not sure now that global warming is top of the pile. It was a very good
conference, well organised and a lot of hard work went into the presen-
tations. The President, Richard Varley, took the chair and Vic Mason
and Colin Partington led for the two ‘opposing sides’. What a Spring I
have had – my second GA and my first FOY Conference.

Richard Hegerty

We also looked at
possible subjects for

next year’s Confoyrence

Richard himself
also had his say
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There was a good gathering of FOY members and associates young
and old at Flagg for the annual late May Welcome Weekend. The
annual service at the Village Hall was conducted by Nicky Jenkins of the
Chorlton Unitarian Chapel.

The Barn has had a busy summer being booked most weekends and
some whole weeks too. The big project for the Flagg Trustees currently
is the refurbishment of The Green (which is the farmhouse owned by the
Trust and situated near to the Barn on Trust land). Since receiving
vacant possession of The Green last winter, the Trustees have devel-
oped a specification for a full refurbishment of the building and two
quotes from local developers are being considered.

Foy members helped to burn some of the rubbish which has accumulat-
ed at The Green over the years and it is hoped that the construction
works can take place over this coming winter. The newly refurbished
building should be available for commercial let in Spring 2014.
To find out more about the Barn at Flagg or to book the property for a
holiday please go to www.flaggbarn.org.uk

Helen Mason writes



Page 8

Annette Percy

Forward ten years and I
was back in Transylvania
for the sixth time, this time
at an International
Women’s Convention in
Marosvasarhely.

I shared a room in the hotel
with Vera and was delight-
ed to find that both Réka
and her close friend Tina
from Munich were there.

In 1968 I went to Transylvania for the first time and met my friend Vera
who was then a first year student at the University of Kolozsvár.
Somehow we kept in touch through the hard years of Ceaucescu’s rule;
Vera and her husband Béla visited us in London in 1992 and I went back
to Transylvania in 1999.

About ten years ago I checked my emails one Sunday morning and
found one headed “SOS”. It was from Vera. Vera’s daughter, Réka,
was studying for a Ph.D. in German and needed to go to Munich for a
period of research. The money for the journey was provided but that
was all. Vera asked if I knew of any Unitarians in Munich. I didn’t but
I forwarded the email to John Clifford who was then Secretary of the
International Council of Unitarians and Universalists and lived in Wales.
John knew of no Unitarians in Munich so he forwarded the message to
Gevene Hertz who was then Secretary of the European Unitarian Uni-
versalists and lived in Copenhagen.

Within 24 hours I had received a message from Vera saying that
somebody called Tina from Munich would meet Réka from the train and
that she could stay with Tina for the whole of her research period.

Annette and Vera in Marosvasarhely
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On the last evening of the Convention the whole group of 250 women
went to a restaurant on the edge of town for a closing supper. Each
person present was given a small piece of paper and asked to write
something for the person sitting opposite to take home with them. Réka
was sitting opposite to me and now I have this precious piece of paper
which reads:

During the Convention Réka and Tina did a presentation on the link they
are forging between pupils from the Unitarian High School in Kolozsvár
and the teenagers who are involved with the European UUs. Not only
does EUU sponsor three students who board at the Unitarian School but
these same pupils are invited to the half-yearly EUU retreats in various
parts of Europe where they get to know the young people. Having
organised the first International Religious Fellowship excursion into
Transylvania and met Vera all those years ago I was delighted to learn
of the work which Réka and Tina are now doing and to feel that in a way
the contact work which we started so long ago is still progressing.

Réka and Tina at the
Convention Supper

“Dear Annette,
It is very interesting to see and to experience how some
events in our life history are repeated. Forty-four years ago
you met my mother, your Transylvanian friend, and about
ten years ago I met - through you - my friend Tina. I am
grateful for this and I want to see how my daughter will meet
some day her distant friend.
Thank you, Lots of love, Réka”



Another gathering took place at Great Hucklow in early July. A very happy
and instructive time was had by all who attended; some twenty or so
persons from various places in the countries that still make up the United
Kingdom. The venue, of course, was the revamped and most excellent
Nightingale Centre.

As was the case in 2012 a group of mature Unitarians shared the
facilities of the centre with a party of ten to fourteen year old children and
their guardians who were under the auspices of the Send a Child to
Hucklow Foundation (SACH as it is referred to). The five days passed
in a state of total amicability since they did “their thing” and the adults
attended their formal classes dutifully.

It was not however, all study for the grown-ups as there was plenty of
time in the timetable for such calmer pursuits as handicrafts, modelling,
origami, choir singing and music, poetry reading and recitation and, not
least, leisurely strolls and more vigorous walks in the superb High Peak
countryside.

The main theme session held on the Tuesday saw John Hewerdine
deliver an illustrated talk about his visit, with wife Dot, to the Annie

Ross Eckersley reports on a Unitarian Discovery Holiday
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Margaret Barr Children’s Village in the Khasi Hills, Meghalaya, India.
The talk proved to be informative and heart-warming by turn since the
format the speaker chose was really one of each photograph bringing
with it its own distinctive discourse.

By this means the listeners and viewers were shown many glimpses
through various ‘windows’ of the daily life in the Khasi orphanage
community. We saw illustrated many images of the joys experienced by
the children inside the schools and chapels and the abject state of a boy
who was outside and condemned to a life of drudgery as a cowherd.

A workshop session chosen by a good number of people was concerned
with the topic of “Home and Away. How we all see our World!” This
writer did not attend the class but stories leaked out about the study of
maps both ancient and new showing how the distribution of faith groups
had expanded and contracted through the ages. The participatory stage
in which each individual had to fill in their own ideas on a blank map did
not meet with total approval, or so it was told after the session had closed.

As an alternative to the apparent stress of all this, people could have
taken part in a far calmer session in the sun lounge. Here people were
engaged in a teach-yourself-session involving ‘cut-and-stick’ types of
origami, fan-folding and painting on stiff card. It was a very relaxing and
soothing one hour and a half. Later, after the singing rehearsal and
dinner, the evening was given over to poetry and prose reading in the
fully refurbished lounge areas. This was a luxurious experience.

Wednesday consisted of the customary free-day, and it was not too
surprising that a good proportion of the students made their way to
Buxton. The many and varied attractions there it seems make it a
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favourite spot with Unitarians at Hucklow. Perhaps though, it is the fact
that many mature students nowadays possess a bus pass and that the
bus drives past and stops close to the front drive of the centre that
determines the destination.

The second main theme session was concerned with the Reverend Bill
Darlison and his book entitled “The Gospel and the Zodiac” in which he
describes and discusses in a very detailed way his hypothesis that the
gospel of Saint Mark is arranged or constructed around the circular
twelve signs of the Zodiac. Bill takes gospel sections, that is to say a
range of chapters and verses, and then he relates the stories in them to
what are described as zodiacal keywords. Thus Aries comprises chap-
ters and verses 1:1 - 3:35 - phrases namely Baptism of Jesus; His
Ministry to keywords - spring equinoxes: initiation.

The next eleven signs from Taurus through to Pisces are then similarly
analysed and correlated. In what was really an intellectual tour-de-force,
Bill’s exposition sparkled like the brightest diamond, and for this writer
he proved his hypothesis beyond reasonable doubt. All should read
“The Gospel and the Zodiac”.

On the final day an annual general meeting, a mandatory requirement,
and an extensive discussion did take place. As sometimes happens,
foolish attempts by strange people to high-jack the meeting and direct
the business to their own ends were made. The chairperson was
extremely resolute and easily squashed their manifest silliness. She
and the three other committee members had worked extremely hard
during the year to make the event a success. This was obvious from the
first day, and quality shone through all week.

It is important to report that the committee agreed to serve for one more
year but, without continued support, Unitarian Discovery Holiday
2014 may have to be the last. A big thank you is due to the
committee and the main speakers.

Ross Eckersley
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Date Jan 10th-12th, 2014

at Great Hucklow

If you fancy walking off the
excesses of the festive season in a
convivial atmosphere with like-minded
folk, why not join us.

A lot of us are Foy members but it
is open to all. Bring along friends
and enjoy the cosy atmosphere of
The Nightingale Centre at the end
of a modest days walking in the
Peak District.
Book with Stella or Marion: 01298 871 218

Winter
Walking
Weekend
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It is well-known that old friends when they get together do a lot of
reminiscing, so when a group of British former IRFers (known as BIRF-
ers) collected at The Nightingale Centre from 16-20 September the
chatter at mealtimes and in the lounges was non-stop.

BIRFers are part of the ‘IRF Oldies’ scene written about in previous
issues of this magazine and, between our international reunions, we
Brits do like to meet up for a few days of shared activities and
comfortable companionship.

Derbyshire weather was unseasonably cool and wet but this did not
dampen our cheerful mood and between us, in groups large and small,
we visited Bolsover Castle, Crich Tram Museum, Bakewell, Cresswell
Crags, Poole’s Cavern and Buxton Country Park - where they even got
me walking (huffing and puffing) up to Solomon’s Temple!

Inside Bolsover
Castle was a
little draughty

BIRF
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Despite our increasing decrepitude (being ‘Oldies’) we managed an
informal table tennis ‘tournament’ one evening, although it was so long
since any of us had played, we were quite unaware of the current
rules. There was some difference of opinions on the mode of play and
the scoring; however we amicably settled on our own brand of
‘continental rules’. I have since discovered that we were all completely
wrong but so what, we had fun.

(editor’s note: some of us were completely wrong).

We enjoyed a nostalgic final evening looking at photos of previous
international Oldies Reunions in Northumberland (2011) and Magliaso,
Switzerland (2008) projected onto a screen.

The next Oldies International Reunion will be from 28 June to 5 July
2014 and will be a cruise through the ‘Green Heartland of Holland’ on an
hotel boat (see the Spring issue of Foy News for booking information),
but I would not be surprised if BIRFers don’t find an excuse for another
short ‘mini-reunion’ later that year.

Originally a member of
the Hunslet Unitarian
Chapel in Leeds, our
treasurer makes sure

he gets a good picture



(editor’s note: It is normal for me to have difficulty in getting people to write about
events . I usually take photographs and try to get someone else to write something.
As usual, I had a similar response at this event. Surprise, surprise when two of you
sent me stuff from the IRF “Oldies*. This is what Sue Copley thought of it.)

In September my (very) British husband, Doug Copley, and I had a truly
lovely visit with other "IRF Oldies" at the Nightingale Center in Great
Hucklow. The overall facility looks terrific. The comfortable and attractive
furniture in the brighter downstairs lounges welcome folks to gather for
informal conversation. Thanks to everyone who contributed funds for this
project and to those who helped choose the paint, fabrics, chairs, and sofas.
The overnight rooms have also been renovated with comfortable beds and
up-dated bathrooms, and the freshly prepared meals were all delicious. Very
nice indeed!

There was a purposeful lack of scheduled
events and activities which worked very
well. in the evenings, people would talk
about what they'd like to do the next day,
generating plenty of ideas including visits
to nearby castles and a tramway museum
or just the chance to stay in the
Nightingale Center for much appreciated
opportunities to read and relax.

On the one day there was not a cold, blustery downpour, Doug and I headed
out for a hike from Millers Dale that included traipsing through old railroad
tunnels and lunch at a hilltop tavern that had once been a horse stable. After
lunch we hiked back along a river where we picked our way through deep
sticky mud and plenty of nettles. But we were soon rewarded by the special
sight of two gorgeous adult swans out for a paddle with their young cygnets.

So what did we talk about back at the Nightingale Center? We caught up
on news about one another, our children and grandchildren, discussed
politics and, yes, religion. Although we are all still deeply involved with a
plethora of meaningful projects, we also relished the chance to share
memories of past IRF conferences and second week adventures. Thus our

Some Thoughts from across the Pond
Sue Copley also reflects on BIRF event
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sentences often started with "...and remember when..." (this is the
prerogative of "oldies"!) followed by stories of long ago shared experiences,
most of them very poignant, mildly amusing, or even outright hilarious.

While we first knew one another back
fifty years or more, it was incredibly good
to know that we still come together as
curious and steadfast friends, offering
support and feeling surprisingly
connected in our relationships. Even
during our few days together, we openly
shared news of our losses, worries,
medical issues, and so much more.
So along with the sustaining gift of
laughter, there was also some heartfelt
tears and kleenex. In addition, there was a good deal of talk about the plans
for an international IRF Oldies reunion on the canals of Holland next summer.
This sounds like a grand adventure, perhaps coming close to the remarkable
reunion in Newcastle and a country hotel in the North where the host
committee offered truly enjoyable daily bus excursions (thank you David
Warhurst!).

Special thanks to Val, Marion and those who helped organize this precious
opportunity for us to gather together with fellow IRFers of a bygone era!

With fond regards,
Sue Copley (IRF 1961)

Just as we were feeling very settled
in to the rhythm and pace of the
Hucklow get-together, it was time for
us to leave, as on the Friday we
were invited to a family wedding in
Cheshire. So we said our good-
byes, not knowing if and when we'd
see everyone again, but feeling
extremely grateful for this reunion
and for the much appreciated
sanctuary of the Nightingale Center.
It remains a refuge that is chock full
of memories and some kind of
wondrous healing power.
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Shouldn’t we learn
from the experience
of other countries?

Idle thoughts of a

not so idle fellow

Richard Varley

I’m glad that I have a postal subscription to ‘The Cricketer’ magazine.
Shortly after I received the September edition, I noticed the
corresponding edition in the local branch of a national newsagent. If I’d
chosen to buy it there, I could have paid £2 more for a special offer which
included the latest edition of ‘Four Four Two’ included in a clear wrapper.
No separate copy of ’The Cricketer’ was visible. What irked me was
that I would have had no interest in a bargain copy of a football
magazine. The delightfully warm summer had already been punctuated,
in mid August, by the news that the Premiership football season was
upon us, with getting on for a month and a half of the cricket season to
go! I think you would have needed to be on another planet not to have
been aware! It is a sign of the times that any significant event is
blazoned across all forms of the media, discussed, analysed and re-
viewed until we are fed up to the back teeth with hearing about the
subject. What has happened to keeping a sense of proportion?

As you may be aware I have a keen interest in cricket! I was looking
forward to this year’s Ashes encounter. It was difficult not to be aware
that all and sundry was previewing, re-previewing the forthcoming series
for weeks on end and analysing every twist and turn of the series until
the cows came home. Sky Sports even went to the length of re-christen-
ing Sky Sports 2 as Sky Sports Ashes until the last ball had been bowled.
Back in 1956, my father took me to see the first two days of the famous
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Ashes test match at Old Trafford when Jim Laker, the Surrey off spin
bowler, achieved the quite remarkable feat of taking nineteen out of the
twenty Australian wickets: an occurrence unlikely to be repeated. After
taking his final wicket, he calmly put his sleeveless sweater over his
shoulder and walked off into the pavilion to the polite applause of his
team mates and the crowd. No bear hugs and high fives! It is said that
on his way home he stopped off for a sandwich and a cup of tea and no
one interrupted him! Surely somewhere there is a happy medium
between that and today’s almost over the top way of celebrating an
achievement?

It was during a break in play during a Northamptonshire match that a few
members were moved to discuss the fact that no lesser journal than ‘The
Times’ had used the incorrect tense of a verb in a headline! That set off
one of the group, a retired teacher, to bemoan the way in which there
appears to be an increasing lack of respect for correct grammar use.

How many e-mails appear to be sent without even a rudimentary proof
read? It is as though the correct use of capitals, apostrophes, punctua-
tion has gone out of the window. The limited capacity of texting and the
Twitter message has led to the creation of another language. What is
wrong with maintaining standards? Just because it is so much easier
and quicker to communicate, should it result in a reduction in the literary
quality of the communication? It is possible to include a colon or semi
colon in a text message: the option is there! It is still possible to use
capitals correctly: mind you if you use a full stop, it insists that you start
the next sentence with a capital. As for predictive text, I’d love to know
how a phone knows what I want to say before I’ve made my mind up!

A little while ago, there was a newspaper report that major London
businesses were throwing out forty percent of job applications because
they were so littered with spelling and grammatical errors. It would
appear that a failure to learn to read or write can have a very serious
effect on a person’s future and their ability to gain meaningful employ-
ment.

Are young people being failed by the education system? During my time
in education, I heard of the wide range of reading ages demonstrated by
pupils entering a secondary school: not all were the result of genuine
learning difficulties.

Basic literacy ensures that employees are able to read, understand and
act on basic information. Should it really be left to employers to make
up lost ground concerning a fundamental aspect of education? There is



a fear that the situation is getting worse in a world in which texting and
email are embedded. Should we be prepared to accept a lower stand-
ard in basic skill and where could a lowering of such standards lead?

I’m intrigued as to how language develops; how new words or phrases
come into vogue. There is the use of the word ‘absolutely’ when
someone is asked as to whether they agree with something. Often
these days something isn’t going to happen ‘any time soon’ rather than
‘quite a while’. Teams have ‘back to back victories’ where they used to
‘win successive matches’. In pre match interviews football managers
often say that they are hoping for a ‘result’. There certainly will be a
result: what they really mean is that are hoping for a good or favourable
result!

In my latter days at work, a decision would be made to ‘park’ a topic or
‘take it off line’. A phrase which particularly amuses me is where
someone is said to be going for ‘the low-hanging fruit’ suggesting that
they are looking for targets or goals that are easily achievable and which
do not require a lot of effort. There are plenty of others which make me
chuckle: ‘blue-sky thinking’, ‘getting our ducks in a row’, ‘end-user
perspective’ ‘hard copy’, ‘soft copy’, ‘kept in the loop’ and ‘the helicopter
view’ to name a few: I’m sure you can suggest many more!

‘Life goes not backwards nor tarries with yesterday’ is a very profound
phrase used by the Lebanese poet, Kahlil Gilbran, in one of his pieces.
I often feel that we look back to days, decades ago, when the proverbial
sun always shone and when perhaps life was simpler. As I type this
article, would I really prefer to use an old fashioned typewriter with
ribbons that wear out along with the clumsy way of having to correct?
Of course I wouldn’t. How much easier to create a piece on a computer;
to adapt and amend as I re-read what I have already written. Spell
check reminds me that from time to time my finger hits a wrong key
before I notice! It does on occasions make me reconsider my grammar
application! How much easier it is to read a Kindle or tablet version of a
newspaper on a train or bus: think of the paper resources we save,
bearing in mind that the size of many newspapers is such that, on many
occasions, we tend to scan more than we read in depth. I confess to
having an uneasy feeling about the electronic book. Lynne and I love
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browsing in bookshops, but what is their future if we desert the paper
version for the electronic copy? However, there are those books which
do not lend themselves to the modern format, particularly those with
many illustrations. Then, many of these books may be purchased
on-line. Recently, a book I was looking for was out of stock at our local
bookseller. I went onto their website and was able to order a copy for
picking up in their store – at twenty five percent less than if I’d bought it
off their shelf: I’m still trying to work that one out! We cannot stop
progress.

Surely what we need is to keep a sense of proportion. I could return to
the subject of football and reflect on the fact that it is reported that Gareth
Bale, transferred to Real Madrid at a salary of £300,000 a week in a
country where, according to a report in ‘The Guardian’, “56% of the
under-25s are out of work, and the others who are stuck at home on
salaries of €600 a month”. The report continues: "It's a sad day," said
Toni, a waiter in Barcelona. "While the country is sunk in misery, families
are ruined and children are growing up in poverty, this guy turns up and
we pay €91m for him. Really, we've lost the plot." There are many other
‘star’ names that have incomes which would make the sums won by
lottery jack pot winners look like small fry. Do such sums of money bring
happiness? Does it not further increase the divide between the sports-
person and the supporter?

In my last piece I speculated about the available colours of Thermolite
hats! I saw a grey version in Pickering in August: not the month you
might expect to see one out of captivity. Earlier, during our holiday, I had
been alerted to the possibility of sighting it. Our esteemed Treasurer
extricated it from his bag as we sat at a tea shop in the sunshine and
placed it over his tea pot: he assured me that that was its sole purpose
in life - I’ll keep a look out at the next Winter Walking Weekend! Does
anyone wish to enlighten me as to other uses for such an item of clothing?

I have a couple of final thoughts for you to ponder. During our travels
during August, we happened to see local television news programmes
around the country. As in this area, the weather forecast presenters
were invariably young and female. This year, Marin Alsop, become the
first female conductor at the Last Night of the Proms - in the 119th

year……….
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The Unitarian Penal Affairs Panel are looking for
members to lead the Unitarian •move towards
improving our criminal justices system. Anyone who
is interested should contact Bruce Chilton.

(bruce_chilton@hotmail.com)

Help Improve Our

Criminal Justice System

Foy Conference 2014
open to all

Can our society learn
something about handling

the drugs problem?
2nd-5th May, 2014

Great Hucklow
May, 2014

Booking Details
Joan Partington - 01228 670565



Work-Weekend
2013 closing down the barn for Winter

Join us at Flagg

A few hardy Foy Members, along with the usual
hangers-on, will be making their way to Flagg to
finish off the work on the back wall, which will
make the place warmer and dryer,. This will
involve some relatively unskilled (you can learn it
in five minutes) use of a trowel and mortar.

If you don’t fancy that, there are some indoor
jobs to do, including simple woodworm treatment
and tea-making.

Yes, let me know if you can be with us. The
gathering is from Friday evening until mid-day on
Sunday. Let me know if you can come.

John Hewerdine

john@hewerdinefamily.co.uk
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Our next Foy Conference could well prioritise the need for a review of the
situation here in the UK. It seems that the whole business has been badly
handled in the past and that a complete review of attitudes and methods of
tackling the problems needs to happen.

Next May, in Hucklow, we will, at our
conference, be looking at these issues
with the help of David Barrie CBE,
chair of “Make Justice Work”. David
will be bringing his own experience
to our gathering and helping us to
explore the issues. David visited the
last Unitarian General Assembly
Meetings in Nottingham and spoke to
the assembly in preparation for the
debate and vote on the Foy drugs motion.

Like prohibition in the twentieth century, the methods used by governments
to reduce the use of drugs are failing spectacularly. They are not just failing
but increasing the use and the direct and indirect damage to lives. Politicians
seem incapable of changing how they deal with drugs, the public is not
informed and the press support and fuel the status quo. New thinking is
required. Foy members will be properly informed on this key issue that affects
our lives. We will discuss these issues together•and hopefully be in a position
to play our part in effecting change.

Critics tell us that billions of pounds have been wasted. Ever-expanding
drug law enforcement budgets have squeezed supply while demand has
continued to grow. The result is inflated prices and creation of a profit
opportunity that has fuelled the emergence of a vast illegal trade controlled
by criminal entrepreneurs.

ln 2009, according to Directgov, the UK Government's information service,
the illicit drug market in the UK was valued at between £4 billion and £6
billion. The use of Class 'A' drugs alone created around £15.4 billion in crime
and health costs every year. About half of acquisitive crimes such as robbery,
burglary and theft, were related in some way to the use of Class 'A' drugs,

The War on Drugs, New Approaches?
Some thoughts about the subject of our next conference
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usually heroin or crack cocaine. Moreover, the British Crime Survey 2009
reported that an estimated three million people in the UK used illicit drugs
in the previous year. Despite the illegality and the efforts to suppress the
use of drugs, these figures had changed very little over more than 15 years.

The Penal Affairs Panel reported these figures to the General Assembly in
2010 at its annual presentation addressed by Steve Rolles, Head of
Research at the Transform Drug Policy Foundation. He gave the estimates
of 50,000 persons in the UK with addictions to illicit drugs in 1971, at the
passing of the Misuse of Drugs Act, and 350,000 in 2010. The drugs problem
was, he said "a brutal, multibillion dollar market created by prohibition with
the biggest crime opportunity on earth" and described the UK's drug policies
as "a long-term, systematic failure."

Little has changed in the overall situation since 2010, yet the UK Government
considers review of UK drug laws and policies unnecessary. What has
changed is the now wide-spread acknowledgement that UK drugs law and
policies have to be more effective. Mike Trace, Chair of the lnternational
Drug Policy Consortium and a former UK drug tsar, has pointed to some
success in the UK. The introduction of public health programmes offering
advice, support and clean needles has led to the UK having one of the lowest
rates of HIV among drug users in the world. This may point to a way forward.

Notwithstanding a small recent reduction in the use of cannabis, the attempts
to reduce the supply of drugs into the UK have failed, just as in most other
countries. One in five British schoolchildren now admits to trying illicit drugs.
The UK's prisons harbour more drugs than ever. lmprisonment and
punishment of drug-users does not work but causes major social and health
problems. Prohibition of drugs, "the War on Drugs", has failed just as did
the Prohibition of alcohol in the USA, generating crime and swelling prison
numbers. The time for review and reform of UK drug law and policies is
clearly overdue.

We hope for a bumper attendance at our next conference where serious
discussions will be interspersed with plenty of opportunities for you to enjoy
the Derbyshire countryside around Great Hucklow. Non-members are very
welcome to join us so please invite friends who might be interested in the
subject. If you want to talk to a member of Foy about the arrangements for
this Bank Holiday Weekend, please talk to Joan Partington, our Conference
Secretary. Joan’s phone number is in the advert on page 22.

compilation - by the Editor
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Welcome
to new members Richard and Rosemary Hegerty who live in Bury St
Edmunds. Richard enjoyed participating in his first Foy Conference in May
and Richard’s report of his first Confoyrence is on page 4.

Anne Fieldhouse is facing big changes in the coming months. She is giving
up the Hotel she owned in Cheddar and dreaming of becoming a narrowboat
owner, living on the waterways of Britain. Her temporary address is care of
her parents and can be found on the amendments Changes of Address
sheet sent with your copy of Foy News. One benefit for Anne, after all the
stress involved in selling a property and changing her lifestyle, is that she
will no longer be too busy at Bank Holiday times to come to Foy Conference.
We look forward to seeing her at Hucklow in May 2014.

We are sad to record here the death of Peter Johnston on 14th March 2013.
Members were circulated with the news by email at the time. See his
Obituary on page 28.

We are also thinking with love and affection of our Foy members not named
here, but who have been experiencing difficulties in their family or personal
lives in recent months.

Commiserations
To members who have suffered health problems recently; amongst them
was Annette Percy who developed temporal arthritis, and Christine
Hayhurst, who suffered a detached retina. Fortunately they have both made
good recoveries, and it was great to see them both at the recent BIRF
“Oldies” Reunion held in Great Hucklow at the end of September.

News of Members
Hazel Warhurst



Pat and Geoff Kent visited us in the UK last year and joined us at Foy
Conference. A month later a lightning strike caused a 95 foot Poplar tree to
crash down on the garage roof and damage to Pat’s precious 1959 Austin
Healey Sprite. Fortunately, after months of negotiation with Insurance
Companies and some hard work, all is well once again. The Kents have both
suffered their share of health issues with back, knee and painful tooth
problems too, but they make light of the problems in their emails.

On Sept. 20th, Nicholas
Henry Clifford Copley (son
of Judith and Derek) married
Natasha Jantje Elizabeth
Postma-Tonge at St. James
the Great Church in Gawsworth.
Foy wishes them “All the Best”.

Our picture, by Sue Copley
shows Copley brothers (l to r) David, Douglas and Derek, father of the Groom.

Congratulations
Denise Laver is the newly appointed Mayor of Altrincham. What an honour,
and well deserved, judging by comments from people who know her well.
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On 26th July a son, Archie Robert, was born to Emily and Mark Deakin.
It was a complicated birth and sadly
Archie has not been in good health.
He has spent most of his life so far in
hospitals in Preston and Manchester.
The prognosis is not very good but
they are hoping to be back home
quite soon to enjoy Archie in the
comfort and peace of their own home.

Many of you have already sent your
words of care and concern to Archie’s
extended family. As our President
stated in his opening piece, Archie
is surrounded by caring family,
several of whom can be on the
doorstep at the drop of a hat.

Changes of Address Details
Send any alterations to me or to the Editor as soon as they are known so
that we can be up to date. There have been a few changes of address which
you may have missed, so please hold on to the Amendments sheet. If you
have mislaid your copy of the full list compiled in March 2012 please ask me
for a replacement.

Membership Subscriptions

The rate is: £7.50 for Individual Membership and £10.00 for a couple.
Please make all cheques payable to “The Foy Society” and send
them to me at the address printed on the back page for the
Treasurer, David Warhurst.
.
Bank transfers are very acceptable. Ask me for bank details.
Email reminders for subscription arrears should have been sent by the
time you read this as a pdf, or are enclosed with your paper copy of Foy
News. Please send cheques promptly.
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It is with sadness that we report the death of
Peter Johnston. Peter was actively involved
with Foy from the late 1950s until the mid 1970s .
(We are indebted to Fytton Rowland and
David Warhurst for much of the following)

Peter was from Carlisle and left school at 16 to work on the railways (his
first love!) as a porter, later moving up to become a ticket clerk. British Rail
knew a bright lad when they saw one and sent him on their graduate training
scheme even though he wasn't a graduate. He went into British Rail
management and with the split-up of BR ended up in what had been the old
parcels service of BR. However, he had also got heavily involved in Labour
politics, and was at one time deputy leader of Bolton Council. He joined
the Manchester Passenger Transport Authority as the person responsible
for negotiating subsidies etc. with BR for local train services - poacher
turned gamekeeper.

He did an MSc at Salford University in transportation management so he
eventually was a graduate. His other great passion was music - in the old
days at Flagg it was always Peter who played the piano at the Church Inn
at Chelmorton for our sing-songs, and he belonged to choirs in the Bolton
area. He had a wonderful ability to play all kind of tunes without any music
and was always ready to venture an opinion about this or that composer.
For some reason he had a particular dislike for the music of Tchaikovsky!

I believe he was originally introduced to Foy through Martin Slatford - I may
be wrong about the connection, but I think that early on in his career in BR,
he worked at one time at Leicester, and he found lodgings in Martin's house.
Martin brought him up to Flagg once, and he was hooked on Foy! Peter’s
wife, Margaret was also a Foy member - they met through Foy - and was a
Quaker. They were both very involved with Foy for many years including
doing much work at The Barn at Flagg, for which Peter did a significant stint
as Flagg Secretary. They also ran an excellent Foy Conference in the 70s
at Manchester College, Oxford, on the subject of War and Peace. This
included a very realistic war game which, still in the days of the “Cold War”,
left us all somewhat shaken by demonstrating how easily international
tension could be ramped up by simple communication difficulties. Peter and
Margaret remained on friendly terms after their divorce. His current partner
is also called Margaret - Margaret Clare - and they met when they were both
Labour councillors on Bolton council.

Obituary - Peter Johnston
1941-2013
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Peter died from pneumonia on March 14th 2013, at the age of 72. Tributes
were paid to him in the local press by former council colleagues. They
described him as ‘quite an intellect and an orator’. He had been very much
involved with housing and public transport, holding the position of chairman
of the old housing committee. He is described as ‘having had a deep
commitment to working with the trade unions’ and he will be sadly missed.
Peter held forceful opinions and strong principles and over the years he
contributed regularly to The Bolton News and The Guardian letters pages.

We send our condolences to Peter’s son Edmund, his grandchildren Jacob
and Hannah, and to both Margarets.

Your editor recently heard from his son Edmund. Apparently Peter had
accumulated quite a collection of past editions of “Foy News”. After some brief
correspondence with Ed, he agreed to let us have these to top-up our archive.
Edmund has also kindly written something for us about his father: as follows...

It has been a strange year. In March, my father Peter Johnston died, with
fairly little warning. I miss him terribly, but as deaths go it was not a bad one.
He managed to pursue his various pleasures (news-print, whisky, good food,
combatative conversation, writing forceful letters to the local paper) until a
month before his death. I'm sure he would have liked more time to make
mischief, but he lived roughly as he wished almost until the end, and that's
no small thing.

As his only child, I have the task of tidying up after him. He left behind one
terraced house in a state of unmitigated clutter. Forty years worth of books,
music, hifi equipment, ornaments and odd socks. And above all, paper,
endless tottering stacks: articles, print outs, scribblings, shopping lists,
political pamphlets, sheet music and correspondence. I have been ruthless
in throwing away most of his possessions, because he was not a man who
lived over-much by his things. His papers are a different story - amongst the
junk, I've found much that speaks of Dad as he actually lived.

In one corner, I found old copies of Foy News and the Foy Society Bulletin
dating back to the early sixties. Many of them have pieces written by dad in
them, and also by my mother Margaret Johnston. For several years around
the early seventies, dad had a semi-regular feature, 'Sitting on a Column',
often giving a scabrous account of local politics in Bolton, where he was a
Labour Councillor. It makes strange reading for me, because it's all there,
years before I was born - the pleasure taken in words and ideas, the eye for
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detail, the taste for absurdity, the bombast, the weakness for taking a good
insult too far and above all the frustration at the stupidities of a world that
never had the sense to put him in charge. I'm not sure of this, but it looks
as though the column stopped around the time that a local liberal councillor
took umbrage at an unflattering portrait dad painted of him in one issue and
began writing letters of complaint. I can't imagine the councillor in question
was a member of FOY, so I assume dad had sent him a copy, just to be
sure of causing offence. How well this sort of thing fit with FOY's Unitarian
values, I don't know. I imagine my dad's cheerful heresies and provocations
caused unease and discomfort at times.

I made contact with John Hewerdine, who kindly agreed to take in these old
papers, and also asked me to write a few words about my dad's life after
the mid-seventies. I find this a challenge, not least because I was born in
1977 and don't have an earlier version to compare him with. He remained
active in local politics up until 2002, when he was unceremoniously
deselected from his seat; I don't think the hurt and anger of this ever left him.
He and my mother separated in the late eighties. Around the same time, he
stumbled into a job that seemed ideally suited to him, Transport Planner
within Greater Manchester Passenger Transport Executive, where his
enthusiasm for rail travel and his low political cunning seemed to mesh
neatly. Dad struck up a new relationship with a fellow Labour Councillor,
Margaret Clare, which lasted for the rest of his life; the two of them were
clearly a great source of support and pleasure to one another. He continued
to sing regularly in local choirs, again right until the end of his life. I realise
now how loyal he was - he sang with the same local choir for forty years,
and stuck with the Labour Party long after he had lost faith in its leaders.

He did not enjoy retirement nor the various inconvenient ailments that began
to bother him, as his various bad habits started to bear fruit. He did enjoy
being a grandfather, though not of the practical, hand-on variety; small
children were not his thing, but he made it clear what pleasure he took in
seeing new life come into our family. He remained good company until the
end; bad-tempered, impatient and over-bearing, but good company none
the less.

Edmund Johnston

Edmund directed us to the Other Lives piece his friend Laurence Pollock wrote at:
http://www.theguardian.com/uk/2013/apr/25/peter-johnston-obituary



Some useful contacts
Foy President

Richard Varley,
60, Weggs Farm Road,
Northampton, NN5 6HD.

01604 587860

Membership Secretary:

Hazel Warhurst,
18, Priory Way,
Ingleby Arncliffe,
N. Yorkshire. DL6 3LR

(mobile) 07765005870

Conference Secretary:

Joan Partington,
“Sandcroft”,
Townhead, Hayton,
BRAMPTON,
Cumbria. CA8 9JF.

01228 670565

Flagg Secretary:

Isobel Mason,
11, Easton Road,
Flitwick,
Bedfordshire,

MK45 1EU

01525 714341

Correspondence Sec.

Helen Hooley,
17, Coniston Way,
Macclesfield,
Cheshire, SK11 7XR

01625 610236

Treasurer and Printing:

David Warhurst,
18, Priory Way,
Ingleby Arncliffe,
N. Yorkshire. DL6 3LR

01609 882442

Editor’s email : john@hewerdinefamily.co.uk


