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This month’s birthdays. 
Frank Horsell  (B2)  Thursday 5th Ian Evans  (B1)  Thursday 5th  
Ian Roberts  (B1)  Friday 6th  Barry Page  (T1) Thursday 12th  
Annette Williams  Saturday 21st  John Miller  (B1)  Monday 23rd  
Malcolm Gough  (T1) Wednesday 25th  Derek Williams  (T2)  Thursday 26th  
Phil Pritchard  (T1)  Friday 27th  John Sheppard  (B1)  Saturday 28th  
 

Convalescing?. 
John Brown (T2) is having a testing time and missing our company.  He’d 
welcome a telephone call or email.  Keith Jones (B2) continues to improve 
quietly and is taking quiet exercise.  Sue has discouraged him from buying a 
scooter.  Barry Page (T1) has now developed a dislike of dairy products and 
hopes to be back to normal quite soon.  Lyndon Birch (T2) awaits treatment 
and meanwhile has become an expert in driving a wheel chair. 
Our sincere best wishes go out to them all. 

 

 
  

Can do better? 
Our General Secretary writes: 
 

Gents. 
I hope you are all keeping well and missing the choir as much as I am. 
 

The online choir practices continue but unfortunately numbers attending have 
been poor of late. So if you can make an effort to attend I'm sure it would be 
much appreciated by your MD and AMD. 
 

Please see the latest initiative from Peter our Publicity Manager ……… 
which is self-explanatory. 

Your support of this new venture would be much appreciated. 
 

Stay safe in these very trying times! 
 

Martin Carey. 
 
 
 



 

 

Zoom sessions are far from being an ideal way to practice and our 
committee members are constantly seeking better ways.  But in the 
meantime we, at least, get the chance to keep up to date.    
The Wednesday zoom chats continue to be a means of keeping some of 
us in touch.  Occasional lapses of memory, difficulties in zooming, other 
business and even, occasionally, temporary sickness do not prevent us 
from enjoying ourselves.  The present record number of attendees is 
nineteen.  Why aren’t there more?  Join the ‘party’ and Alwyn might even 
let you see his bottle(s) of Borolo !! 
 

 

 
Pontnewydd Male Choir 

2021 Calendar 
 

We are pleased to announce that the choir’s 2021 Calendar has arrived. 
 

Now we need the help and support of the whole choir to sell and distribute 
them to friends, family, colleagues, in fact everyone. 
 

By purchasing sufficient numbers from the printer we are able to sell these for 
£ 9.00 delivered by hand or post 
 

You can obtain a copy by Emailing Peter Davies 
at info@pontnewyddmalechoir.com. 

 

To make the purchase, we shall need  

• Your name 

• Number of calendars required 

• Delivery address 
 

Payment can be  

• By cash at time of purchase 

• By cheque 

• By bankers transfer to a/c no. 90674060; sort code 40:18:36, with 
reference CAL followed by your initials 

 

These Calendars are the first of a series of new initiatives that will not only 
strengthen our finances but also increase support base in the community. 
 

With your help we can go forward but without it we have a cupboard full of out 
of date calendars. 
 

THE CHOICE IS YOURS ! 
Peter Davies 
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“The memories of a chorister”. 
 

Surprise!  There have been three responses to the item in the October 
newsletter where you were asked to contribute something to the archives 
and / or newsletter. 
   

Our Facebook master Phil Evans (B2) decided that the choir newsletter 
needed a bit of a mention and asked your editor about the start of it all.  
You can see the result on the choir Facebook and Twitter pages. 
   
Jeffrey Williams (B1), at a recent zoom session, enquired about the 
whereabouts of written items contributed by choristers years ago - items, 
he said, that were all about choir trips etc.  Yours truly, and a few others, 
had no recollection of such contributions but are quite prepared to accept 
that old age might be a reason.  So, does anyone else (Paul Wellington 
for example) remember such an occasion and, if so, where are they? 
 
Graeme Jones (T1) accepted the challenge, took up his laptop, and, 
metaphorically, put pen to paper.  The result can be seen as an appendix 
to this newsletter and an item for the archives.  It is Graeme’s own version 
of what was, for him, one of his memorable experiences as a PMC 
chorister.  Who follows Graeme? 

 

Thinking of the memories of some present choristers: 
the photograph of the choir taken at The Hague in 1983 shows ???? - 
how many of them?  There are also a number of living retired choristers.  
Can you name them? 
 

 
 
 

Memories 
Here’s a photograph that for some of us will bring back fond memories. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Christmas carols in the Con Club – 
possibly in the late seventies. 
 
Here’s another interesting 
photograph from the choir’s not too 
distant past. 
 
The date was 26th October 2008 
and the venue was the Cathedral of 
Saint Bartholomew in the main 
square of Plzen, Poland.  
 
At 10:30 we performed in a mass 
and at 11:30 gave a short concert. 
 
Two errors had escaped my notice 
until now: 
 
 

The poster says that the accompanists were Paul Carey and Anette Williams. 
No doubt the ladies had spotted them! 
 
 

                                                  
 
 



For relaxation 
 

October’s cryptic clue was: 
Singer in church getting nothing right tries afresh.  (9 letters)  

The answer (wasn’t it easy!) is: 
Chorister ……..Ch + 0 + r + anagram of ‘tries’. 

 
 

What do the following four words have in common? 
Blue, Queen, Black, Saint. 

 

Can you name a tree that’s always within reach? 
 

One down and two across. 
One down and three across. 

Crossword clues?  No, they’re instructions for writing letters. 
What letters? 

 

Can you name two operas that have 
famous choruses sung by a group of prisoners? 

 

Can you make at least 20 words of 3 letters or more 
using only letters from the following?  (30 is excellent.) 

HHUTGROO 
You can only use each of the 8 letters once. 

 

 

 
Roy Fisher…………………………….Editor 

 

 
Appendix 

Supplied by first tenor Graeme Jones. 
 

Some fond memories of our first visit to Germany, in 1988, with ‘the Pont’ are 
as follows: 
 
We travelled by three coaches knowing that the journey would be long, but we 
were in great anticipation of a good time.  Calamity!  Shortly before we 
crossed the border from Holland into Germany the coach number 3 broke 
down and we were quite soon told that a relief coach would arrive for the 
journey to continue.  The lead coach would go on but, for some reason, our 
coach had to stay with the problem coach.  We asked for a reason and were 
told “The driver doesn't know the way.”  There were some choice words 
uttered but we had no choice and like good people accepted our lot.  We were 
given sustenance and a few beers, but we were stuck there for about 3 or 4 
hours. 
      Finally we got underway, not without a lot of moanings.  We got down to 
southern Germany about midnight where our hosts had been eagerly awaiting 



our arrival.  Günther Horstmann and Ena promptly took us to their home and, 
bless her, she put on a full scale meal of three courses plus wine and beer. As 
we had our ‘kinder‘ with us I thought it was an amazing tribute to her culinary 
skills since we should have arrived at around 3 or 4 pm. 

But that's not all!  Günther suggested we go for a welcome drink in the 
sports hall just around the corner from where he lived!  Naturally, not to be 
impolite, I said yes.  So Sue and myself, together with Günther, arrived at the 
hall expecting to see just a few of us - but was I surprised - there was quite a 
gathering.  Now this was around 2am and it went on till the very late hours.  
There was plenty of singing and the making of new friends. 

 
A memorable trip was to the beautiful town of Heidelberg and its Castle.  One 
of our coaches took the wrong road and reversed all the way up a switchback 
road – the driver certainly earned his nickname “Dai backwards”.  Our coach, 
as always, headed straight for the toilets before commencing our tour.  Sue, 
my lovely wife, was waiting outside the entrance to the toilets and Walford, our 
MD, asked her if there was a problem.  She quickly explained “I have no 
change” and Walford then told her that he had some coins, and started to give 
her some.  At the same time a coach load of Japanese tourists came along 
and they then started giving Sue coins for their entrance fee.  Sue was 
protesting, saying “No no”, but to no avail.  Walford said, with great laughter, 
“You can make a fortune Sue. Just stand there!”  The lady attendant came out 
to see what was happening and she also saw the funny side of the occasion.  
Sue has never lived down what happened that day. 
 
We have so many memories of some of our different trips to Germany.   
I recall there was an instance where yours truly was stood on a table in the 
Hotel Ritter (in the village of Büchenau) with like-minded inebriates, singing 
some very challenging music at 5am.  We were received with a lot of mixed 
applause and banter but we all had a wonderful time with our hosts.   
We performed in a concert in the newly built cultural centre in Bruchsal, the 
Bürgerzentrum, and had many cultural trips to different parts of the area.  
What a fabulous experience we had in the Bürgerzentrum - we brought the 
house down with our singing. There are many more bits of the tour that are 
magic to recall.   
Then what about our very first tour to Holland in 1983 where we competed in 
The Hague and were invited to perform in a huge church with several other 
choirs from different parts of the world?   I could go on, but that will have to be 
all for now.   
Hope it will be as enjoyable to read as it is to remember. 
 
                              Yours sincerely Graeme Selwyn Jones . 
 

 


