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An Inner Wheel friend asked me last evening "are you gong to do a May Newsletter?" which 
got me thinking. 
 

Would there be enough to say?  Would people be interested?  How would I phrase things 
etc etc? 
 

So, instead of over thinking everything as usual, here I am with my French doors open, 
listening to some pretty impressive birdsong, and squaring up to my I Pad, to have a bash 
at one. 
 

May has been a month of mixed emotions down here, I’d say, with Members trying very hard 
to comply with the elements of Lockdown.  Of course, with the slight relaxation of the rules, 
some people have been able to meet up with family or friends in their gardens /open spaces, 
which has cheered them up no end.  Some, like me, have been fortunate enough to get to 
the Garden Centre for a wander, and I have at last managed to order some balcony furniture, 
which will be here in a few weeks  -  here’s hoping the sun will come back !!!! 
 

Overall, we are concerned because of the infection rate rising in the South West, but seeing 
how many hundreds of people flocked to our beaches during the heatwave, perhaps we 
should not be too surprised by it.  Or, maybe it is fake news, who knows these days ??? 
 

On May 11th we said our final goodbyes to Pat Appleby, a dear friend, and member of our 
Club for many years.  Of course, the funeral was different due to lockdown, but we were all 
able to say farewell, either by standing along the route taken by the hearse, or in quiet 
contemplation in our own private spaces.  We will miss Pat always, it was a privilege to know 
her. 
 

Chris and Jim celebrated their 59th Wedding Anniversary in May, and we send them 
congratulations and best wishes, hoping that next year’s very special anniversary, will be 
able to be celebrated with family and friends, as it should be. 
 

Of course, Molly and Geoff celebrated their 65th during lockdown, so knew exactly how they 
must be feeling !!! 
 

There have been worrying and sad times for other members, because life goes on, even in 
these strange times, and we really do all need to support one another, which is, I believe, a 
great strength of the organisation that is Inner Wheel.  
I think the phrase for this is "In a world where you can be anything, be kind" - and we need 
to understand one another, too, whenever we can. 
 



The What’s App group continues to keep some of us on our toes, and it somehow spurs me 
on to change my sheets and do my dusting, because even though no one is coming, I 
somehow feel the need to tell the group when I’ve done it - how daft is that ? 
 

Many people share videos, poems, thoughts, gardening tips and photos on What’s App, and 
I was able to share the sight of a deer with a new born fawn in the communal garden  behind 
my flat, which was an absolute joy to behold. It has been a bit of a lifesaver at times, I must 
admit. 
 

Ann Fox and I have become seasoned quizzers, doing Jay’s pub quiz every Thursday and 
Saturday, and we are taking part in Southgate Inner Wheel's Murder Mystery Event, which 
is happening on Zoom on Monday 8th June - will let you know how we get on next time. 
 

District 10 AGM by Zoom next Thursday, too - isn’t technology amazing ? 
 

So,  we may not be able to have our usual meetings, but we are still going strong down here, 
and look forward to blue skies ahead, because nothing lasts for ever - although the friendship 
and fellowship are doing pretty well under the circumstances.!!!!!! 
 

Happy Lockdown birthdays to everyone celebrating in May and June. 
Stay safe and well. 
 

Finally, a poem to make us think - Bye for now . 
 
Gill Scott. 
Clevedon Club Correspondent. 
 
 

No one's told the daffodils about the pause to Spring 
And no one's told the birds to roost and asked them not to sing 
No one's asked the lazy bee to cease his bumbling round 
And no one's stopped the bright green shoots emerging through the ground 
No one's told the sap to rest, deep within the wood 
And stop the sleepy trees from waking, wreathed about in bud 
No one's told the sky to douse its brightest shades of blue 
And stop the scudding clouds from puffing headlong into view 
No one's asked the lambs to still the springs beneath their feet, 
To stop their rapid rush and quell each joyful bleat 
No one's told the stream to halt its gurgle or its flow 
And warned the playful breezes, not to gust and blow 
No one's asked the raindrops not to fall upon the earth 
And fail to quench the soil in the season of rebirth 
No one's locked the sun down, or dimmed the shimmer of the moon 
And even in the darkest night, the stars are still immune  
Remember what you value, remember who is dear 
Close the doors to danger and keep your family near 
In the quiet all around us take the time to sit and stare 
And wonder at the glory unfurling everywhere 
Look towards the future, after the ordeal 
And keep faith in Mother Nature's power and will to heal 
 
Anon. 


