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TURNING OF THE PAGE 
CEREMONY – WESTMINSTER 
ABBEY 

 
Just to remind members of the dates 
for the above Ceremony. 
 
DATE   UNIT 

 
3 October 2015 34 Fd Hosp 
 
5 December 2015 335 Medical Evac                    

Regiment 
 
The Books are now located at the front 
of Westminster Abbey under the 
RAMC windows. 
 
The Ceremony always starts at  
1100 hours sharp. 
 
Those wishing to attend should be in  
at the designated location before  
1045hrs so that they can be in position  
and, if they need a seat then earlier as  
there are only approximately 20 seats. 
 
Those attending should state that  
they are attending the RAMC Service  
and will be allowed in. 
 
Are there any members who have 
performed the Turning of the Page 
Ceremony and, would they like to 
share their experience with us? 

 
IN ARDUIS FIDELIS – AN 

ACCOUNT OF MY WORLD 

WAR II EXPERIENCE 

A number of members will know 

Walter Hart a WWII Veteran who 

regularly attends the RAMC Reunited 

Reunions and, will be attending the 

2016 Reunion.  Walter will be 97 this 

year and is still very active.  He 

informed me that last year he collected 
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£14,200 selling poppies, and will be 

doing the same this year.  Earlier this 

year Walter was invited to Buckingham 

as part of the WWII Celebrations and 

spoke to the Queen and Prince Philip.. 

He has written a book on his WWII 

Experiences and has allowed me to 

share the contents with you. I will 

publish his book over the next few 

months. 

I would like to thank Walter for allowing 

me to share his writings with members 

of RAMC Reunited. 

 

Chapter 1 

Rumbles of War - Joining the 

Militia 

It was in September 1938, when 

Neville Chamberlain returned from 

Munich, and waved his piece of paper 

and said, “Peace in our time.”  Could 

that have been only six months ago?  

It was now March 1939 and it has just 

been announced that conscription of 

young men is to be introduced to 

Britain for the first time since the Great 

War (1914 - 18).  Was Chamberlain 

the weak politician that most people, I 

must admit including myself, thought 

him to be at the time, or was he astute 

and buying time for Britain to re-arm 

itself; to raise some sort of defence 

against an inevitable enemy. 

Successive Governments had weakly 

and meekly allowed Nazi Germany to 

re-arm and do as it pleased.  When 

Hitler marched his army into the 

hitherto occupied Rhineland, the 

British and French Governments did 

nothing to stop him.  Had they done 

so, it is said, Hitler would have 

committed suicide.  Perhaps the 

Second World War and the Holocaust 

would never have occurred.  The two 

Governments had also done nothing 

when the Nazis annexed Austria and 

when they occupied a large and 

important part of Czechoslovakia.  

They protested and signed the Munich 

Agreement and Chamberlain declared, 

“Peace in our time.” 

I was among those listed as the first 

batch to be conscripted and we were 

to be known as the 1st Militia.  I had 

many interests at that time, among 

them weekend camping in summer 

time, at a place called Fisher’s Green 

Farm at Cheshunt in Hertfordshire.  

The order had been made known that 

we were to sign on at any Labour 

Exchange on a certain Saturday in 

May and so I did so, in Cheshunt.  My 

friend since early childhood, Jim 

Meleck, decided to volunteer to be 

called early.  He was due to sign on 

with the 2nd Militia two months later, 

as his Birthday was in October (mine 

was in August), in order that we be 

called together.  The term of service 



was to be six months and as we were 

both members of the St. John 

Ambulance Brigade, we expected to 

go into the Royal Army Medical Corps.  

In the latter part of May we had 

medicals and interviews.  I had mine at 

Camperdown House, Aldgate, which 

was then the Headquarters of the 

Jewish Lads’ Brigade, where I had 

once been a sergeant.  Jim took his 

medical and interview somewhere in 

Tottenham.  I was thoroughly 

examined by a doctor, even for such 

things as piles and passed A1.  Call-up 

day was to be July 15th and in mid-

June the call-up papers arrived.  I was 

to report to the RAMC depot at 

Crookham, near Aldershot.  Jim was to 

report to the King’s Royal Rifles 

Barracks in Winchester. 

My parents, who had of course lived 

through the First World War, were 

naturally worried about my having to 

go into the Army and it was no 

consolation when people remarked 

that it was only for six months and it 

would probably do me good.  My 

mother would reply to such people, 

“Wait until it is the turn for your son to 

go.”   

I had to get a train from Waterloo on 

July 15th and at the Underground 

Station I met another Jewish lad, who 

was also being called to the RAMC.  

He was Monty Miller, who had also 

been in the Jewish Lads’ Brigade.  

Later he and his wife to be (Milly) and I 

and my wife to be (Rochelle) were to 

become friends and see much of each 

other.  (Monty’s wife was to become 

Mayor of Stoke Newington, Mayor of 

Camden and then MP for Ilford North, 

but she was destined to die young, 

while still a Member of Parliament.)  

Arriving at Aldershot, we were met by 

a polite sergeant and told to board an 

Army lorry, which took us to the Haigh 

Lines, Crookham; a camp that had 

been condemned years before, but 

nevertheless was still being used.  A 

group of new huts had been built as 

barrack rooms for the conscripts.  On 

arrival we were told to form a queue, 

so that we could be checked in.  Just 

then a red tabbed colonel came by and 

said a few words of welcome.  After 

being booked in we were led by a 

sergeant to a big mess hall, there 

meeting our view, were tables placed 

in pairs end to end.  Each table was 

covered by a white sheet, serving as a 

tablecloth, and on each was a small 

vase with flowers.  The kindly sergeant 

told us to sit down and we were served 

with tea and sandwiches by corporals 

who were present.  The sergeant 

declared, “This is only a snack, you will 

get a proper lunch later.” 

After the “snack”, we were marched 

down to the quartermaster’s store, 

where we were kitted out with our 

uniforms (the first battledress) and 

other items of equipment, including 

dungarees (to be known as “fatigues”).  

We were then taken to a barrack room 

and allotted a bed.  Alongside the bed 

was a kind of single wardrobe.  We 

were told to change into uniform and to 

parcel up all our civilian clothes and 

told we would have to take the parcel 

home when we got our first leave.  We 

were then informed that until lunch we 

could go and listen to the RAMC band.  

It all seemed so pleasant, but we were 

in for a shock.  As we were the first 



conscripts we were making news and 

the Press was out in full force.  I must 

point out at this stage, that except for 

the battledress, all our equipment was 

from 1917, including our gas masks.  

More about this later!  When we went 

to lunch, we found a complete change 

of scene.  The gentlemen of the press 

were gone and so was the gentle 

manner of the NCO’s.  The tables 

were now bereft of the makeshift 

tablecloths and no flowers were to be 

seen.  A sergeant barked at us, “Right 

twelve to a table” and pointing to the 

last two to sit down said, “You and 

you, mess orderlies for the week.”  The 

cooks would bring in the food on big 

trays or pots and it was the job of the 

mess orderlies to dish it out and, after 

the meal, to take the empty pots, etc. 

back to the cookhouse and wash 

them.  During the meal an officer came 

round and asked if there were any 

complaints.  We had been previously 

warned that if anyone complained, 

they would be in for it.  No-one 

complained, although the meal was 

awful, but that was soon to change.   

There were twenty four men to a 

barrack room and a corporal was in 

charge.  He slept in the room just at 

the end and outside the barrack room.  

The same corporal was to be our drill 

instructor and lecturer on nursing, first 

aid, anatomy and physiology.  Ours 

was L/Cpl Oliver, to be made corporal 

a few days later.  We were fortunate, 

Oliver was not a bully; he had qualified 

as a first class nurse and was an 

exceedingly good lecturer. 

 

On our beds were three sections of 

mattress, which we called “biscuits”, 

no sheets (I was rarely to sleep 

between sheets for the next 7 years) 

and three blankets.  We were given 

three linen tags, size about 3" × 1".  

and told to write in ink on them, our 

name, rank, number and number of 

the barrack room.  We had to sew 

them onto the blankets in such a way, 

that when our beds were made up for 

daily inspection, the biscuits would be 

piled on top of each other and the 

blankets on top of them, with the lower 

two displaying the tags to the front or 

foot of the bed and the upper ones 

showing the tag on top at the front 

edge.  I had a militia number at that 

time; 10044308.   

Reveille was at 5:30 am Monday to 

Saturday, 6 am on Sundays and lights 

out at 10 p.m.  Half an hour after 

reveille we had parade on the barrack 

square for roll call.  As long as we 

wore shirt, trousers, boots and socks 

we were all right, but had to be 

washed and shaved and here was the 

snag.  There were 24 to a barrack, but 

in the washroom were only 4 toilets 

and 12 washbasins and so there was a 

daily scramble.  After the parade, we 



had PT until 7 am on weekdays and 

then breakfast; usually stringy bacon 

that I did not eat, bread and butter, 

fortunately a little jam and, of course, 

tea.  Every morning we had to be on 

parade properly dressed at 8:30 am for 

inspection.  On this parade everything 

had to be highly polished and in order, 

or else. 

Next day, being Sunday, there was no 

drill or lectures.  NCO’s had been 

placed around the square with boards 

on which had been written names of 

religions, such as C of E, RC, 

Methodist, Plymouth Brethren, etc.  At 

the end of the parade we were told to 

go and fall in at the board showing our 

religion.  In all there were about 500 

conscripts on parade and I found that I 

was soon left alone with about a dozen 

others who could not find a board with 

their religion.  A sergeant came and 

shouted at us, “What, can’t you read or 

something?”  When we said there was 

no board for us he looked perplexed 

and asked what we were.  Three 

others, including Monty of course, said 

they were Jewish.  The rest were 

agnostics or atheists.  These he made 

join the C of E squad, but he had to 

report to the RSM and orderly officer 

about us four Jews.  We were told to 

dismiss and make ourselves scarce.  

Next morning, Monday, after 

inspection parade, we had an hour’s 

drill and then went into a classroom to 

begin listening to lectures on nursing, 

first aid, anatomy and physiology.  We 

had to take notes, which were to be 

inspected later.  I made mine into a 

book, which I have to this day.  After 

lunch we had more lectures and 

usually finished at 4:30 p.m.  This was 

to be the daily pattern.  In our spare 

time we had to clean our equipment.  

One thing not yet mentioned, after the 

morning sessions and before lunch, 

there would be a barrack room 

inspection by an officer and a senior 

NCO.  Each day we would have to lay 

out certain items specified in Daily 

Orders; usually something silly, such 

as our mug with knife, fork and spoon.  

The knife had to be upright in the mug, 

with the fork and spoon on either side 

at an angle of 40°.  Alternatively, it 

could be our best boots (we had two 

pairs) properly polished and showing 

the underside, with the leather 

polished and studs cleaned with 

Brasso.   

There were some exceptions to the 

usual routine.  Once a week we would 

go on a cross-country run, and 

Saturday mornings were for special 

training, such as stretcher drill or anti-

gas, but more on these later.  

Wednesday morning was for 

Commanding Officer’s inspection.  We 

would all dress in our best kit and be 

marched from the camp onto the Fleet 

Racecourse, nearby. 

There was a large open space, which 

formed part of the racecourse and it 

was here that we paraded.  Having 

formed up on the square, we were 

ordered, “Open order march” and the 

inspection began.  The Colonel led the 

way, followed by the Orderly Officer, 

RSM and the Orderly Sergeant.  

Inspection of us, in the militia, was 

somewhat scanty, in the few days that 

we had been in the depot.  The 

“powers that be“ had learned that they 

could not do as they pleased with us.  



We still had the right to contact 

newspapers and our MP’s and many 

did just that.  Also, at mealtimes, if we 

had a complaint, we voiced it.  No 

more than two men were allowed to 

complain at any one time, otherwise it 

could be called a mutiny and so, as 

most meals were awful, we took it in 

turns for two men to stand up and 

complain.  I think we changed the 

army forever. 

 

Photo L to R:  Harry Pearlman; Jim 

Meleck; Jack Beech; Wally Hart; John 

Sicver and Monty Miller 

At the CO’s inspection, perhaps the 

most said to a militiaman was, “Get 

your hair cut.” or “Shave properly next 

time.” or “Get this, or that properly 

cleaned.”  I cannot recollect any militia 

being put on a charge.  

It was quite different for the regular 

soldier.  The retinue would go along 

the line first behind and then in front 

and it was nothing unusual for a 

soldier to get a dig in the back with a 

cane from one of them.  Often the 

soldier taken unawares would stagger 

forward.  He would then have his 

name taken by the orderly sergeant 

and put on a charge.  The regulars 

would be faulted and put on a charge 

for the slightest defect.  For this they 

would get a certain number of days CB 

(confined to barracks).  

Getting CB was no joke.  These men 

were given the dirtiest jobs to do and 

for this they had to wear their fatigues, 

but at any time from reveille to lights 

out, the regimental bugler would be 

ordered to sound defaulters.  

Wherever they were, whatever they 

were doing and no matter what state 

they were in, they had just ten minutes 

to clean up, change into best uniform 

(complete with back pack and side 

pack) and report to the orderly room.  

There they would be inspected.  

Everything had to be “spick and span”; 

webbing blancoed to satisfaction, 

brasses shining and boots gleaming.  

If the officer or NCO inspecting was 

not satisfied with a man, that man 

would have to double round the small 

square outside the orderly room, until 

the one in charge decided he could 

stop. 

At the end of my first week, I was 

resting in the barrack room when the 

NCO came in and told me that my 

parents were visiting and were outside.  

I was quite surprised, as I did not 

expect them and I was in fatigue 

uniform.  I went out to them and could 

see shock on their faces.  Not only 

was it not the best way to present 

oneself, being in fatigues, but my hair 

had been cut in the traditional army 

style of that time and I suppose I must 

have looked more like a convict to 

them than like a soldier.  However, I 

soon changed into battledress and, 

being allowed out with them, they took 

me to a restaurant and we had a 

delicious tea.  I was able to put their 



minds at rest and assured them that I 

was quite capable of holding my own 

despite the conditions.   

The following Saturday morning, we 

had stretcher drill.  This required the 

squad to be able to “form fours”.  That 

requires that when the squad is formed 

into two lines, the front men number 

from right to left, those in the rear line 

have to listen to the man in front in 

order to get his number and when the 

command “form fours” is given, all 

those with even numbers take one 

step back and one step to the right, 

thus forming four lines.  On the 

command form two deep they go back 

to their original positions.  However, at 

times there may be an odd number of 

men in the squad and so there is only 

one man in the penultimate file.  In 

four’s drill he is called blank file and 

must always stand in the front line, so 

that when an “about turn” is given, he 

also has to march to what has now 

become the front line.  The Army at 

that time had dropped four’s drill and 

drilled in three lines.  The corporal 

either had never drilled a squad in 

four’s or had completely forgotten 

four’s drill.  I had been a sergeant in 

the Jewish Lads’ Brigade, where we 

only drilled in four’s, and so I instructed 

the instructor in that kind of drill and he 

was quite relieved. 

The beginning of August was bank 

holiday week and I was given leave 

over the holiday and a rail pass.  My 

parents were in Brighton and I went 

there to stay with them.  It was a wet 

and cold bank holiday, but I enjoyed 

the break and we all enjoyed each 

other’s company.   

Back at the depot, I celebrated my 

21st birthday.  It was a scorching hot 

day and we had to put on our gas 

masks and poison gas equipment to 

go through a gas chamber; first with 

the masks on, then without the masks.  

It was not a pleasant experience.  After 

that, in the heat and wearing all this 

gear, we had to run several times 

round the barrack square.  What a 

21st birthday!   

I was given a weekend pass, the week 

following my birthday, and my parents 

had arranged a party for me.  For 

some time before being called up, I 

had been going out with a girl and she 

came to what was, in effect, my 21st 

birthday party.  I was, and still am, very 

fond of opera and classical music.  

She gave me a record of Gigli singing 

the Farewell Song from Cavaleria 

Rusticana, wished me well and said 

she was breaking off the relationship 

as I was now in the Army and we could 

not see much of each other.  I was, of 

course, very disappointed and sad, but 

thought, “Well if that is all she cares, 

so be it.” 

Chapter 2 

War is Declared - Fiasco in France 

Although people generally thought, 

“Maybe we will have peace in our 

time”, the army had no doubt whatever 

that we would soon be at war.  They 

were right.  On September 1st, 

Germany invaded Poland and we 

began digging trenches on the Fleet 

Racecourse; to be shelters during the 

raids.  On Sunday, 3rd September, we 

had a radio with us while digging and 

heard Neville Chamberlain’s broadcast 



that we were at war.  Soon after the air 

raid sirens sounded and we sheltered 

in the trenches.  Nothing happened 

and soon the all-clear sounded. 

I should mention that only two weeks 

after “joining up”, at the end of duty 

one afternoon, I bumped into someone 

when going round the corner of the 

barrack room.  It was Jim Meleck.  He 

had been transferred from the KRR’s 

to the RAMC.  The authorities had 

discovered their mistake. 

Next day all the militia were called on 

parade and divided into sections.  My 

section contained all the Jewish boys, 

five in all, and the sections were sent 

to medical units in various parts of the 

country.  Mine went to the Royal 

Herbert Hospital in Woolwich, but 

before leaving we were told that our 

conditions of service had been 

changed with the declaration of war.  

On joining as militia men we were 

given militia numbers and were not 

subject to being sent outside the 

United Kingdom.  Regular soldiers, 

who could be sent overseas, were paid 

2 shillings (10p) a day.  Militias were 

paid 1 shilling and 6 pence (7½p).  

Now we were told our numbers were 

changed to regular RAMC numbers 

and we would be paid 2 shillings a day 

and be eligible to be sent overseas.  

My number was 7266147. 

Arriving at the Royal Herbert, we were 

paraded in a quadrangle along with a 

couple of dozen, of what looked to us, 

very old men in civilian clothing.  Some 

wore armbands with stripes showing 

rank.  We had no idea who they were 

and the Royal Herbert sergeant, who 

received us, did not seem to have 

much idea either.  He went up to a 

man who was displaying three stripes 

and looked about 120 years old and 

said to him, “Who are you?”  The man 

was a bit perplexed and slow to 

answer, but from just behind me, as 

quick as a flash, a militiaman called 

out, “He is the man who shot King 

Harold in the eye.”  This caused a 

burst of laughter, even from the 

sergeant major.  The man, who had 

called out, was named Richard 

Bennett and we always called him Billy 

Bennett, after the great comedian.  I 

was to be quite friendly with Billy for 

the rest of my Army service. 

We were given jobs to do but we were 

not allowed on the wards as we were 

not expected to stay long.  The tasks 

given were menial; sweeping and 

cleaning, but I was told to go onto the 

roof, near to the flagpole and from 

there be on the alert for air raids.  If the 

alarm sounded I was to try and spot 

where bombs fell and report any fires.  

I may have been the first fire watcher 

of the war, but nothing happened.  

After a few days all the militia boys 

were sent to Colchester where a unit 

was being formed to go to France. 

The new unit being formed, number 6 

British General Hospital, was situated 

in a field next to the regular army 

hospital in Colchester.  When we 

arrived, we were received by a staff 

sergeant, who booked us in and 

detailed a corporal to take us to our 

quarters.  These turned out to be bell 

tents.  I was to spend most of the war 

under canvas. 



We Jewish boys went into one tent 

and found that, already in occupation, 

were two reservists who had been 

called back on the outbreak of war.  

They were privates and we soon 

discovered why.  Those who have 

read the book “The Good Soldier 

Sweik” will understand.  They were 

known as King’s hard bargains.  The 

type of soldier thoroughly conversant 

with King’s Regulations, who did the 

most outrageous things and got away 

with it.  They were never vicious or 

hurting anyone, but absolutely 

contemptuous of authority.  Their 

names were Fox and Cooper. 

On entering the tent I could sense an 

icy atmosphere.  The two reservists 

seemed to shrink into themselves.  

They did not know what to make of us, 

but feeling a bit peckish after the 

journey to Colchester, I took out a 

bread pudding, that my mother had 

given me during a trip home from 

Woolwich.  I cut it up and offered it 

round, including the two reservists.  

They eagerly accepted and we all 

became close friends after that.  We 

were to learn a lot from Fox and 

Cooper; especially how to cope with 

authority.   

It was quite different to the depot.  

Parades were very casual; just having 

to answer when our names were 

called, but a day or so later we noticed 

that most of the NCO’s had gone up in 

rank and the staff sergeant, who had 

received us, was now a 2nd class 

warrant officer.  His name was 

Plunkett and was to have a profound 

influence on us for some time to come.  

We all knew we would go to France at 

any time and toward the end of the 

week, Fox and Cooper said to Jim 

Meleck and me, “Why not go home for 

the weekend.  We will answer your 

names at roll-call.”  We were 

dumbfounded.  We knew we would not 

be given official leave and so we 

replied to the effect that we would be 

sent to France at any time.  How could 

we go?  To this they replied, “We will 

not go before Tuesday.  The RAMC 

only moves on Tuesdays.  Give us a 

‘phone number and we will contact you 

if anything occurs, but make sure you 

are back by Monday night.”  So, we 

took our first absence without leave, 

giving our parents a pleasant, but 

worried surprise.  We got back on 

Monday evening to find all in order and 

we had not been missed.  We did not 

go on that Tuesday, but received 

inoculations against Tetanus, Typhoid 

and a few other things.  Jim reacted 

badly to these and developed painful 

shingles, but soon recovered. 

On the following Monday we were 

ordered to be on parade at 6 am next 

morning, Tuesday, ready to move off; 

to go to France.  We got everything 

ready and packed.  We each carried 

full equipment, i.e. gas mask and gas 

cape, water bottle, mess tin, side pack 

(this contained small items, such as 

housewife (mending kit), etc.) and on 

our backs we carried a large 

haversack.  In this was all our worldly 

belongings and strapped to the outside 

was a blanket and a groundsheet.  The 

gas cape was fixed on top of the big 

pack.  In the event of a gas attack we 

could pull a cord and it would drop 

down and cover everything. 



Next morning we were awakened by a 

frantic banging on the tent.  We had 

overslept and a friend was calling that 

we had missed parade and that the 

buses had arrived to take the unit to 

the railway station.  We had only 

minutes to dress, wash, get our 

blankets and groundsheets onto our 

backs and report.  We managed to get 

the last bus and the orderly sergeant 

merely grumbled under his breath.  

Apparently a good many more had 

overslept and missed parade.  He 

gave each of us a shilling (5p). 

Most people know of the “King’s 

shilling”, given to soldiers who 

volunteered to join the army during 

World War I, but this was another kind 

of King’s shilling.  We were not given 

breakfast and it was not known when 

we would get a meal so, according to 

King’s Regulations, we had to be given 

a shilling.  This was supposed to be 

used to buy food, if we had the chance 

to do so.  Some chance! 

We boarded a train to take us to 

Southampton, but the train went north 

to Cambridge, where it stopped and 

we were told that tea would soon be 

served.  Our carriage had stopped 

right by the platform tea-room and 

after a few minutes a tea-room 

attendant came out and placed two 

large cartons of swiss rolls by the 

doorway.  Quick as a flash, Fox and 

Cooper looked around to make sure 

no one in authority was likely to see 

them, then left the carriage.  How they 

did it, I do not know, but seconds later 

they were back in their seats with one 

of the cartons, which they managed to 

hide.  Shortly after this the RSM and 

sergeant came through the carriage 

and looked at everything we had, 

saying someone had stolen the 

officers’ Swiss rolls.  Fox and Cooper 

waiting until the entourage returned 

and went away.  Then they dished out 

Swiss rolls to all in our compartment.  

We were quite hungry by then and 

knew we would not be served any 

food, so were quite content to eat the 

stolen Swiss rolls.  We were not 

officially allowed to get off the train to 

buy anything.  Soon afterward we were 

given a mess tin of tea from a camp 

kettle. 

The train went on its weary way and 

eventually arrived at Southampton 

Docks.  Here we boarded a cross 

channel steamer, the Canterbury.  I 

was to leave England for the first time 

and goodness knows when I would 

return. 

On boarding the boat we were each 

given a “first field dressing”.  On 

battledress trousers, there were quite 

a number of pockets - the one in front 

and at the top, was where the first field 

dressing was kept.  This dressing was 

for use in battle, to be applied until 

proper medical aid was available.  We 

were also given what appeared to be a 

treble sized sardine tin.  This Fox and 

Cooper explained was our “emergency 

rations”, only to be opened under 

starvation conditions.  It contained 

what looked like and was a thick bar of 

chocolate, containing hard biscuit.  In 

fact it was all extremely hard and 

designed that only a little at a time 

could be scrapped off with one’s teeth. 

The boat sailed that evening and we 

landed at Cherbourg next morning.  



We disembarked and boarded a train, 

which took us on a long laborious 

journey to Dieppe, stopping for quite a 

long time at Caen.  We could hardly 

pronounce its name and little did we 

know that a few years later, we would 

know it all too well. 

In Dieppe we were marched to some 

empty derelict houses, which had been 

awaiting demolition.  These were in 

Rue General Chanzy and, on our way, 

became familiar for the first time with 

the word arbri (shelter).  Jim and I, with 

some dozen others, were put into one 

of the houses.  It was absolutely bare 

and damp.  We had no beds.  We had 

to use our groundsheet and blanket for 

sleeping, so Jim and I shared and in 

that way we had two blankets.  It was 

very cold at night and was to get 

progressively colder until it snowed.  

We were in Dieppe for a month and, 

while there, although there was no 

shortage of food in the shops, all we 

had was a packet of hard biscuits and 

half a tin of bully beef to last us the 

whole day.  We did get a mess tin of 

tea three times each day.  Fortunately, 

fruit, bread and booze were cheap in 

the shops.  One could buy a bottle of 

Cognac or Benedictine for one shilling 

and sixpence (7½p) and I am sure Jim 

and I staved off colds, or worse, by 

buying fruit and booze. (To be 

continued…) 

 

 

 

CHARITY CYCLE RIDE – 

LANDS END TO JOHN 

O’GROATS 

In June 2012, three of us, Paddy 

Maguire, David Pedley and I (Mick 

Drake) cycled from Land’s End to John 

O’Groats as a charity event for H4H. 

This is an account of our journey which 

commences at Start Day minus 2          

Start Day  -2 

Met Paul and Rob Joyce (our driver) at 

Waterloo and had a very quick beer 

before the train left. Sadly, Paul did not 

have time to have one! We arrived 

home just in time for the very large 

mobile motorhome to be delivered. 

The rest of the early part of Thursday 

evening was spent being shown how 

to plug it in, empty toilets and other 

such joys….  

 

 

Mobile Motorhome 

I gave Barry a lift home then rushed 

home to get Rob and head off to 

sample the delights of Aldershot……. 

have to say the curry in the Nepalese 

restaurant was excellent! 

We got home about 11 and I decided I 

had better pack as we were leaving 

early the next day.  My packing was 

finished at about 2 am and actually I 



only forgot a few important things,  I 

had remembered the bike and padded 

shorts though so the essential were on 

board when we left. 

Start Day  -1 

We were off as planned the next day 

but a slight delay as last minute 

omelette made with 10 eggs was 

cooked by Paul and devoured by the 

three of us. 

We stopped at Junction 17 on the M4 

to collect David, his wife (Linda) 

suggested we must be mad as the 

weather was a little “inclement”, 

absolutely pouring down and the van 

almost being blown off the road at 

times.  Rob struggling to keep in a 

straight line as we were buffeted from 

side to side.  It took about 6 hours of 

hard driving to get us to the campsite. 

We were assured that a short walk 

along the coastal track would take us 

to the Pub.  It was a “little” more than a 

short walk but we forced ourselves to 

do it so we could have dinner and 

another beer.  It had stopped raining 

by now but the wind was crashing the 

breakers into the beach, it was quite 

spectacular.  After the walk back which 

seemed much longer with beer and 

food inside us we arrived back to “our 

new home” and settled down for the 

night in preparation for a reasonably 

civilised start at 8 am.  Rob was awake 

at 5 am so we all were! 

 

 

The Start - Day 1: Preparations 

and the first day – Saturday 9 

June 2012 

 

 

1st Stage of the journey 

 

 I drove down to Lands’ End from the 

campsite and arrived in torrential 

downpour which thoroughly soaked 

me while getting the bikes of the back 

of the van, it was so cold my hands 

were so wet and freezing I could not 

get my gloves on.  Rob took a couple 

of pictures and we hung around 

waiting for our team of well-wishers to 

arrive but eventually decided as it had 

stopped raining and the wind had 

stopped we would get off.! 

Full of “enthusiasm” we set off on the 

flat section from the Lands’ End hotel 

and within a mile or two it started to 

get a little hilly but it didn’t matter as 

we were on our way. The ride into 

Penzance the St Michaels mount was 



very pleasant and the weather was 

holding! 

The day then turned into a pretty hard 

slog with some very steep climbs and 

descent which on the wet debris 

strewn roads and a folding bike were 

quite scary (I will expand on this later 

but want to get something published 

tonight while we have WiFi) 

So far I have found this very difficult, 

much harder than I expected but Paul 

assures me it will get easier (he is a 

very creditable liar) Lessons learned, I 

need more to eat than 1 Banana for a 

day’s cycling in this terrain, folding bike 

very scary in the wet, Paul is MUCH 

fitter than me (to be honest I knew that 

already) 

Day 2: Unlucky Mick or it really 

is STILL Lucky Mick – Sunday 

10th June 2012 

Mick showing of his folding cycle 

2nd stage of the journey 

 

 Up very early again but it was not 

Rob’s fault this time as he was still 

snoring quite loudly when Paul and I 

started stirring. 

Felt very nervous about today after the 

hills of yesterday so did not sleep well 

and as I said, woke up early.  

Breakfast was a very subdued affair 

with all the bravado of day 1 well and 

truly gone!! 

We got off nice and early at about 7 30 

at the first sign of anything too steep 

we settled into a low gear slow climb.  

After a few miles Dave and I settled on 

another plan which was GET OFF 

AND WALK!  This worked pretty well 

until Dave decided to get off and I was 

not quite in synch with him…. 

RESULT:  me stuck in pedals and 

falling down.  No harm done, so 

unclipped and set off again. 

Today was proving to be not as bad as 

expected with a noticeable change 

being frequent (about every 90 

minutes) stops to take on food and 

drink even having coffee in a local pub 

where the scornful locals told us we 

had reached in a day and half where 

most people stopped at the end of day 

1.  I did state that I was quite old so it 

was acceptable.  The pace was also 

noticeably slower but with some 

frightful steep descents on road 

covered with various organic 

substances, moss, leaves and some of 

that nasty brown stuff that is often 

found on rural roads.  I am certain that 

at one point my brake pads were 

melting and I made a conscious 

decision to buy some new ones soon 

as I did not think these would last the 

trip. 



After the second or third stop of the 

day we set off only for me to hear a 

slight explosion from the rear wheel 

and the bike start to move sideways 

quite strangely… I thought the rear 

wheel had come loose.  After 

managing to avoid falling off I checked 

out the rear and had 7…….. YES 7 

broken spokes.  This was a bit of a 

surprise as I have been cycling since I 

was about 5 years old and cannot 

remember anything like that ever 

happening before, then again can I 

remember anything that happened last 

week, never mind when I was 5? 

It was pretty terminal state of affairs as 

the wheel was far from true so I was 

going nowhere.  I unclipped the brakes 

and started to walk, Paul and Dave 

kindly accompanying me even though I 

suggested that they go on. 

 

 

Rear wheel is a mess 

Within a mile Paul had flagged down a 

very nice couple, folded the bike and 

stuffed it in their boot.  Thanks to John 

and Avril Watson who drove me to the 

nearest village and dropped me off at 

the pub where I sat waiting for Rob to 

come and rescue me.  By some 

amazing telepathy when Dave and 

Paul came through the village they 

stopped at the pub, I have no idea how 

they knew that was where I would be 

waiting for Rob.  Dave asked where 

my bike was and I told him it was “in 

the shed out the back”, one of the 

locals at the bar corrected me quite 

sternly saying did I mean the sun 

lounge!?  I still say it was the shed… 

He later told me it was a 

conservatory… even he did not seem 

to know what it was.   I still say it was a 

shed… but then again I now live in 

Surrey so I have obviously become 

quite “Posh”. 

The time passed and there was no 

sign of Rob so Paul and David were 

persuaded to continue and leave me to 

wait.  They waved cheerily at me as 

they left to continue…. 

The plan was get my other bike off the 

back of the van, change the pedals as 

I had SPD cleats on my shoes and the 

other bike had “look” pedals and then 

continue…. 

Rob arrived about 30 minutes after 

they had departed and we put the plan 

into action unfortunately one of the 

pedals refused to come off so we 

reloaded both the bikes and set off to 

find a bike shop.  Sunday in the middle 

of nowhere NO CHANCE!  We drove 

about 50 miles up the motorway and 

not a sign of assistance anywhere so 

we drove to the camp site to get ready 

for the two heroes to arrive. 

On arrival at the camp site the very 

helpful odd job man tried to help but 

again he did not have anything 

resembling a pedal spanner.  I had 

bought one especially for this 



eventuality but had managed to break 

it when trying to remove the second 

pedal not a great day. 

Paul and Dave arrived after a very 

long day (88.4 miles) looking 

absolutely knackered, soaking wet and 

not very enthusiastic.  Paul had 

managed to get a puncture about a 

mile from home so he had a bad end 

to the day as well. 

Quick showers for all then off to the 

local for dinner…. which is where we 

are now, actually typing this waiting for 

dinner to arrive. 

So what is next for me?  In the 

morning I am going to get a bike fixed 

and be on my way.  Feel a little 

disappointed to have so many issues 4 

so early but as I said I have never had 

a spoke break before. 

After the breakage I was feeling pretty 

down but then remembered that I am 

“Lucky Mick” and consoled myself with 

the thought that if the wheel had gone 

when heading down towards the River 

Tamar I would quite possibly have 

been killed…. we approached the river 

down a very steep slope doing about 

40 mph with a 90 degree bend and a 

low stone wall, I would have hit it or if 

lucky gone over it into the river, neither 

would have been a very pleasant 

outcome. 

 

 

 

Day 3: Sampford Peverell to 

Upper Mintey – Monday 11th 

June 2012 

Stage 3 of the journey 

 

 I am sat in the van waiting for the bike 

shop to open so thought I had better 

do something….. 

I slept badly again last night and was 

fully awake at 4 am but kept quiet as 

the boys have a long day today and 

hopefully I will be joining them later.  

Today is the longest day with a trip of 

about 110 miles but Paul has assured 

us both that it is much less hilly than 

the first two days, on this occasion I 

believe him it could not possibly be 

that hilly three days in a row. 

I am feeling a little down as I write this 

as should be on the road and just sat 

here waiting.  Really hope they can 

rebuild rear wheel as still would like to 

do this on the folding bike, it 

reasonably comfortable and I have got 

with me all the “bits” I need for it.  If I 

do change bike will need to get a 

pump, extra tubes etc etc… It will be 

such a pisser after getting the other 

sorted… anyway nothing to do but sit 

doing nothing, will add to this later!!! 

Well it is later and I have had a not bad 

day, arrived at “The Bike Shop” in 

Tiverton just before it opened and 



waited.    When I asked about the 

wheel I was told of course they could 

rebuild it BUT it would take some 

time…. Sometime turned out to be 

about an hour and a half RESULT!  

Thank you very much to Jay Cowley 

and Brandon Holdsworth for being so 

helpful, They also took off the stuck 

look pedal and gave my racer a once 

over, tidied up the cable ends and 

checked the gearing.  With both bikes 

ready to go we set off to try and catch 

up with Dave and Paul who had left at 

7:30 with quite a stretch ahead of them 

about 110 miles in total.  We caught 

them up just before Frome where I 

unloaded the folder and got on my 

way.  I had said I would catch up with 

Dave and Paul in Frome where we 

would stop for lunch.  Paul jokingly (I 

think/hope) said I was not allowed to 

stop so I went through the town 

looking for them but somehow missed 

them.  I put my head down and pushed 

on hoping to catch them up soon.  

When I got to Bradford on Avon I 

called Paul to see where he was and 

as usual on this trip so far the news 

was not so good…. He was fixing a 

puncture just the other side of Frome 

so we arranged to meet at the cafe 

where I was calling from. 

I had quite a wait but the ladies at “Fat 

Fowl” in Bradford on Avon did not mind 

me sitting there dripping water all over 

the place and co- incidentally their 

chosen charity is also H4H!  I only got 

the name of one of the 3 ladies so 

thanks a lot Maxine Maurissey and 

please pass on my thanks to the 

others.  If I have spelt your name 

wrong I do apologise but the piece of 

paper you wrote it on is VERY wet and 

the writing smudged, yes yet again the 

weather was a little inclement (I am 

becoming the master of the 

understatement). 

The three of us were together after 

about an hour’s wait for me and we set 

off to Dave’s… he must have had 

three shredded wheat for breakfast or 

he could smell the home cooked 

dinner and his own bed because he 

set a very brisk pace into a very cold 

headwind and driving rain.  I honestly 

cannot remember being so wet and 

cold while on my “holidays enjoying 

myself”, even Dave’s pace could not 

get my body warm.   Thankfully there 

were no more incidents today and we 

arrived safe and sound.  Rob and 

Linda (Dave’s wife) had been very 

busy today… Linda had made us all 

dinner and Rob had managed to put 

quite a dent in the bottle of Whisky! 

A very welcome hot shower was 

followed by dinner which was 

excellent. The couple of glasses of red 

wine obviously help us all to relax. 

As the saying goes tomorrow is 

another day and let’s hope we get 

some respite from the rain and wind.  

At least we will be starting in nice 

clean dry clothes as all that sort of 

domestic stuff has been done this 

evening….. Not sure Linda would 

approve of drying our very dirty smelly 

shoes in the oven though Dave?   



 

End of day 3 

Day 4: Upper Mintey to 

Tenbury – Tuesday 12th June 

2012 

Stage 4 of the journey 

 

Woke up early again after Paul and me 

deciding to sleep in the van rather than 

in Dave’s home… I thought if Rob 

slept in the house it would isolate us 

from his snoring for at least 1 night. 

 

We got dressed in our nice clean warm 

clothes and had a home cooked 

breakfast.  My shoes, although not dry 

certainly were not as wet as they had 

been, we had our picture taken without 

rain coats for the first day since we 

started what a great start to the day or 

so I thought.  

Turning right within about 500 m of 

Dave’s drive we reached the ford 

which was obviously not dry.  I don’t 

really need to say this but within 5 

minutes my shoes were full of water so 

all the very valiant efforts of the night 

before were wasted. 

 

The Ford  

We cycled round to collect Dave’s 

friend Greg who was “Guesting” on the 

stage.  He had raised money for H4H 



as well, so after a bit of messing about 

we were off. 

Paul was feeling very frisky so he went 

off on his own and the remaining three 

of us were moving at a leisurely pace 

towards Ledbury which was about half 

distance. 

Dave took us through some beautiful 

undiscovered parts of his area, we 

stopped for a photo outside an 

outstandingly picturesque cottage, that 

lady owner popped out for a chat and 

took a picture of us posing outside her 

home, I did not get her name but 

thanks it is a nice picture. 

  

 

On the way to Birdlip 

The next stop was a hotel at Birdlip 

and whilst we were locking up our 

bikes a pleasant “good morning” got us 

into a brief conversation with Mr Kevin 

Queally.  When we told him what we 

were doing he donated to our cause, 

Thank you Kevin. 

Within a short ride of the hotel Greg 

pulled a tendon (so we think), he really 

struggled and decided to withdraw 

when we got to Ledbury.  We called 

Rob (who had finally got some time to 

himself to fish) to come and rescue 

him giving very explicit directions as 

where he could be collected, In the 

cafe opposite Natwest bank and if that 

was not clear enough Greg told him to 

look out for a large union Flag flying 

above it………………… As most of 

you will be aware it was Jubilee Week 

last week so there were 100s of Union 

Flags flying this additional instruction 

did not help much and actually caused 

Rob to miss the cafe.  A minor detour 

trying to find a place to turn round an 

almost 4 m long van in a small town 

delayed Greg’s rescue. 

With Greg’s injury, Dave and I were 

quite a long way behind schedule so 

we had to get on…. I cannot 

remember much more about the ride 

except that it was about 80 miles and 

took us about 10 hours…. 10 hours on 

a saddle, I don’t care if its gel or made 

of velvet from the Queen’s coronation 

cloak is too much for anyone to endure 

comfortably.  Dave and I are made of 

stern stuff so as I climbed into my 

sleeping bag at the end of the day I 

tried not to cry too much! 

Just another couple of things to say, 

we had dinner in a local pub 

(Temeside Inn) very near the campsite 

which was excellent and, while we 

were chatting with the bar staff and 

chef  I handed out my Flyer, we 

received another donation.  My mind 

was obviously on other things and I did 

not get the couples name, but thanks 

whoever you are. 

Thank you Mick for sharing this with us 

and it is very much appreciated.  Look 

forward to your next article. 



SSAFA – LIFELONG SUPPORT 

FOR OUR FORCES AND THEIR 

FAMILIES 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Over 130 years SSAFA has shown 

their commitment to giving our 

servicemen and women, veterans and 

their families get the best possible 

support when they need it. 

 

Major Gildea founder of the Soldiers 

and Sailors Families Association 

When the Second Expeditionary Force 

set sail for Egypt in February 1885, 

Major (later Colonel Sir) James Gildea 

wrote a letter to The Times appealing 

for money and volunteers to help the 

military families left behind at home. 

A fund was set up to provide 

allowances. Soon Her Royal Highness 

the Princess of Wales (the future 

Queen Alexandra) became the first 

president of what was then called the 

Soldiers and Sailors Families 

Association (SSFA). 

 

SSFA sets up a nursing branch for 

serving families 

57,000 

Individuals were helped by 

SSAFA’s Charitable Services in 

2014 

23,000 

People were helped directly 

through SSAFA Specialist 

Services and Projects during 

2014 

35,181 

People turned to SSAFA 

during 2014 for Support in 

their local community 

6,967 

SSAFA Volunteers in 92 

Branches and 66 Service 

Communities in 2014 



In 1892 SSFA Nursing Branch 

provided community nurses - later 

known as Alexandra Nurses - to look 

after the families of serving men in 

their own homes in the UK and 

abroad. They still provide some health 

services for our serving Forces today. 

 

The Royal Homes for Officers’ 

Widows and Daughters opens in 

1905 

SSFA’s first housing service was the 

Royal Homes for Officers’ Widows and 

Daughters in Wimbledon, southwest 

London, opened by King Edward VII 

and Queen Alexandra. 

 

 

Supporting families on the Home 

Front 

At the outbreak of World War One, the 

Government called on SSFA to take 

care of the families of soldiers going to 

the Front. After five months, SSFA had 

paid out more than £1m from the 

National Relief Fund that SSFA 

administered and had 50,000 voluntary 

workers. 

 

SSFA becomes the Soldiers, Sailors 

& Airmen Families Association 

(SSAFA) in 1919 

Following the founding of the Royal Air 

Force in 1918, SSFA President Queen 

Alexandra suggested the organisation 

should change its name to the 

Soldiers, Sailors & Airmen Families 

Association (SSAFA). 

 

 

SSAFA’s first Royal Charter 

SSAFA was granted a Royal Charter 

of Incorporation in January 1926. 

Following a review of governance, a 



new revised Royal Charter & Rules 

came into effect in January 2014. 

 

 

Demand for help rises during hard 

times 

Calls on SSAFA for help grew steadily 

in the 1930s due to the financial 

depression. They helped 25,203 

families in 1931, compared with 

18,368 families the previous year. 

SSAFA still continue to provide advice 

and support to families facing financial 

hardship today. 

 

Support for servicemen during 

World War Two 

In May 1941, SSAFA opened a special 

office - the SSAFA Overseas 

Department - to deal with enquiries 

from serving men about the safety of 

their families back home. Soon after 

the first of many overseas bureaux, 

where men could discuss family 

problems or make enquiries about 

relatives, opened in Cairo in 

September 1941. 

 

 

SSAFA assists Prisoners of War 

returning from Korea 

At the request of the War Office in 

1953, SSAFA sent a volunteer to meet 

British prisoners at the end of the 

Korean War to find out how we could 

help. 

 

 

There for families during the 

Falklands conflict in 1982 

SSAFA provided support to the 

families of servicemen injured or killed 

in the Falklands. Our social workers 

accompanied the 541 bereaved 

relatives who travelled to the Falkland 

Islands the following year. 



 

HRH Prince Michael of Kent 

becomes SSAFA President in 1982 

Prince Michael of Kent became our 

fourth president. He remains in the 

role. 

 

Working with Ministry of Defence to 

provide Health and Social Care 

Services 

The Ministry of Defence contracted 

SSAFA and Guy’s & St Thomas’ NHS 

Foundation Trust to provide Health 

and Social Care Services to the 

military community in British Forces 

Germany and the European Support 

Group. Our professional staff ensures 

that families have access to hospital 

services similar to the care available 

on the NHS. 

 

 

SSAFA Norton House opens for 

families of injured service 

personnel 

In 2008, SSAFA responded to a 

campaign by Sue Norton and her 

husband, Captain Peter Norton, who 

was injured while serving in Iraq to 

provide a free ‘home away from home’ 

for relatives visiting injured servicemen 

and women. 

Within months we had raised enough 

money to build and open a six-

bedroom home in Surrey near the 

Defence Medical Rehabilitation Centre 

at Headley Court. A second SSAFA 

Norton House opened in Selly Oak, 

Birmingham, in 2009 near the Royal 

Centre for Defence Medicine. 

 

 

 

 



 

The Queen opens our new 

Headquarters 

Her Majesty the Queen, SSAFA’s 

Patron for 60 years, formally opened 

our new Central Office at Queen 

Elizabeth House in London in 

November 2013. 

There are so many ways to get 

involved as a SSAFA volunteer. You 

can support our Armed Forces 

community by giving a helping hand, 

being a listening ear or even helping to 

balance the books. Whatever your 

strengths, we have volunteer roles to 

suit you. 

Find out more about our different 

volunteer roles or get in touch for 

advice on how you can use your skills 

that you accrued during your time in 

the Service, and also, those acquired 

as a Civilian. 

To join our nationwide network call our 

Volunteer Team on 0845 658 1167 or 

send us an online enquiry by going to 

SSAFA website: 

http://www.ssafa.org.uk/ 

 

 

RAMC REUNITED REUNION 

2016 – ADELPHI HOTEL 

LIVERPOOL 

Just a reminder for those members 

who intend attending the 2016 RAMC 

Reunited Reunion 5th-8th February 

2016, should consider booking a room 

sooner than later.  I have enclosed the 

literature on the event, which includes 

the booking form and the list of 

members who have already booked for 

the weekend as at 1st September 

2015.  Also included is the programme 

of entertainment that Nobby Garbutt 

has arranged. 

This is an ideal opportunity to meet up 

with friends and former colleagues that 

you may have been meaning to 

contact, but have never got round to it.  

Look through your address book and 

get in touch with them, let them know 

about the Liverpool Reunion.  This is 

the 8th gathering of RAMC Reunited.  

Please don’t be disappointed when all 

the places have been taken up…. 

 

ABSENT BRETHERN 

Kingsley Knaggs 
Jazz Summers 
Terry Reilly 
 
RIP Gentlemen 

http://www.ssafa.org.uk/
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Mick McCran 

132 Nightingale Crescent 
Lincoln LN6 0JZ 

Tel: 01522 879307 
Mobile: 07748643552 

Email: michael.mccran@ntlworld.com 
 
Dear Friend, 
 
RAMC REUNITED 2016 
 
The seventh gathering of RAMC Reunited took place at the Adelphi Hotel, Liverpool during the 
weekend 7th to 10th February 2014.  The feedback from a large number of those who attended 
have commented that it was  the best reunion to date and, this was down to the high level of 
entertainment that Nobby Garbutt provided on the Saturday and Sunday evenings, which was 
excellent and very much appreciated. 
 
A number of members travelled from America, Canada, Cyprus, Malta, and Spain , their continued 
attendance and support is very much appreciated by the Committee.  For those members for whom 
it was their first time attending, we hope that you enjoyed the weekend and hopefully will see you in 
2016. 
 
VENUE FOR NEXT FUNCTION 
5th to 8th FEBRUARY 2016 
 
RAMC Reunited 2016 will be from 5th to 8th February 2016 and will take place at the Adelphi Hotel, 
Liverpool.   
 
BOOKING 
I have liaised with the Hotel with a view to preventing the fiasco of the long queues that were 
endured by those of you who attended on the Friday afternoon. The hotel have advised me that 
members can pay a deposit in order to secure accommodation, but will need to make payment in 
full, which should include the £12.00 parking charge for those requiring to use the car parking 
facilities (vehicle registration is to be disclosed at the time of making the booking) Payment should 
be settled with the use of debit/credit card by no later than 5th January 2016 which is 28 days prior 
to the Reunion. The Britannia Hotel chain, like most outlets are being charged a levy by Credit Card 
Companies and this is being passed onto the customer. The hotel will charge £2.00 for credit card 
transactions and £0.50 for debit card transactions.  Those members adopting this method would on 
arrival not have to report to the main reception desk, but report to the desk staffed by a member of 
the Adelphi Hotel staff which would be located close to the RAMC Reunited meet and greet desk in 
the foyer and collect an envelope which will contain their room key.  Members not using this 
method will be processed through the hotel reception desk. 
   
 Any member wishing  to have credit with the hotel during their stay, can attend the desk at any 
time and give the reception staff their credit/debit card details to open credit for them.  
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The hotel will allow one weeks’ notice of cancellation for a full refund and after this time, members 
will be charged for one night’s stay and refund the remainder. 
 
The hotel is offering an Early Bird Booking at a cost of £70.00 per twin/double room or £45.00 per 
single rate which includes dinner, bed and breakfast, for those members who wish to book in on 
Thursday night 4th February 2016 and stay over an extra night on Monday night 8th February 2016. 
 
If you are making a booking by telephone please phone during normal working hours Monday to 
Friday (0900 -1630 hours).  You will initially get a member of the reception staff.  Ask to be put 
through to Marie Hall or Anna O’Brien and make the booking.  Please do not phone outside these 
timings as you will be put through to Britannia Hotels Central Reservations and, they will book you 
into the hotel as a normal guest and not as a member of the RAMC Reunited Group. 
 
WEEKEND ITINERARY  
The Adelphi Hotel will provide a 2 and 3 night package, and also Saturday Reunion Dinner only, 
details of which are shown below.  The booking proforma, which is attached, will need to be 
completed and forwarded directly to the hotel with your deposit.  You are advised to reserve your 
accommodation as soon as possible and not leave it to the last moment.  Do not be disappointed 
and miss out on what has now become a popular gathering. Act now and complete the booking form 
and send it of today with your deposit - the hotel will not take any telephone bookings.  To secure a 
booking a deposit of £35.00 per person is required and this can be done by credit card guarantee or 
a cheque. 
 
The weekend has been planned as follows: 
 
Friday 5th February 
Check in from 1400 hours until 1700 hours  
Dinner - 1830 -2230 hours – Venue Banqueting Hall 
Cabaret – Olivia Leigh – Female Vocalist 
Overnight En Suite Accommodation 
 
Saturday 6th February 
0730 - 1000 hours - Full English Breakfast – Pearce Room 
1045 hours - General Meeting – Derby Room 
1900 for 1930 hours - Reunion Dinner - 3 Course Set Menu – Banqueting Hall 
2100 hours - Raffle 
2130 – Entertainment/Disco TBC 
Overnight En Suite Accommodation 
 
Sunday 7th February 
0700 - 1000 hours - Full English Breakfast – Pearce Room                                         
1830 hours - Beef/Chicken Curry and Cold Meat Buffet – Banqueting Hall 
2100 - Cabaret – Jimmy Jermain – Cliff Richard Tribute Act 
Overnight En Suite Accommodation 
 
Monday 8th February 
0700 - 0930 hours - Full English Breakfast – Pearce Room 
Guests depart by 1100 hours. 
 
COST 
Cost for a three night package (Friday to Monday morning) is £164.00 per person 
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Cost for a two night package (Friday to Sunday/Saturday to Monday morning) is £144.00 per person. 
Anyone living locally and wish to attend the dinner on the Saturday night will be charged £27.00 per 
person for the meal. 
 
 
 
ACCOMMODATION 
The Britannia Adelphi Hotel has 402 bedrooms with ensuites and all feature direct dial telephone, 
colour television/radio, hair dryer, trouser press and complimentary tea and coffee tray.  200 rooms 
(150 Twin/Double and 50 Single rooms) have been reserved for RAMC Reunited and hopefully these 
will be used.    
The Adelphi Hotel will on the 30th December 2015 release any rooms that have not been booked to 
other parties. So therefore, book early and don’t be disappointed.    
 
DISABLED FACILITIES 
There are 4 bedrooms within the hotel which have disabled facilities. Wheelchair users have access 
to all the function rooms within the hotel. 
 
DRESS 
Dress for the Saturday evening will be Lounge Suit. 
 
CAR PARKING FACILITIES 
The hotel has ample car parking facilities.  The Committee have negotiated with the hotel that 
members attending our Reunion will be charged £12.00 for the whole duration of their stay. 
Members will be required to pay the £12.00 when making the full payment by credit/debit card.  
Please ensure that you disclose your vehicle registration when making your full payment. 
 
GENERAL MEETING 
Minutes of the General Meeting which took place on Saturday 8th February 2014 are attached. 
 
ELIGIBILITY TO ATTEND RAMC REUNITED 
The event is aimed at all ranks of former members of the RAMC whether they served as National 
Servicemen, Regular Army, Army Reserve and widow (ers) of late RAMC. It is an occasion whereby 
individuals along with their spouses/ partners meet up with friends and former colleagues of 
yesteryear.  
 
(Note:  When a regular member of the RAMC retires from the service and enlists into the TA or takes 
up a Non Regular Permanent Staff (NRPS) appointment within the RAMC or another Corps/Regiment 
he/she is also eligible to attend.  Individuals who enlist into the TA (RAMC) who have had no former 
regular service will become eligible to attend on retirement from the TA). 
 
DONATIONS 
RAMC Reunited is a self-sufficient run event and relies on monies raised over the weekend.  If 
members would like to make a donation to RAMC Reunited, they can send a cheque to me made 
payable to “RAMC Reunion”.  In order not to incur additional postage costs, I will not send out an 
acknowledgement of receipt of donations unless specified on the donation proforma. 
 
RAMC Reunited has a PayPal Account and Andy Sumpner has inserted a PayPal button on the 
Donation Form on the RAMC Reunited website.  If you wish to make a donation to RAMC Reunited 
using this facility, all you need to do is go to ramcreunited.co.uk,  under the Reunions & Events 
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button  click on Liverpool 2014,  click on the donation form and then click on the PayPal  button to 
make your donation. 
 
PUBLICIZE RAMC REUNITED 
RAMC Reunited is publicized through the Corps Magazine, Soldier Magazine, British Legion 
Magazine, and various web sites.  I would like to ask if you are in contact with former members of 
the Corps that you please get in touch with them and let them know about RAMC Reunited.  They 
can either contact me on my e-mail address or phone me and I will forward them a copy of this 
letter.  Look forward to seeing you in Liverpool.  
 
“In Arduis Fidelis” 
 
 Mick McCran   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Enclosures: 
Booking Form 
Minutes of General Meeting 
Donation Proforma 
Database Update Proforma 
Attendance List as at 01/09/2015 
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ACCOMMODATION BOOKING FORM 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                            

RAMC REUNITED WEEKEND 
5th - 8th FEBRUARY 2016 

BRITANNIA ADELPHI HOTEL, LIVERPOOL 
 

Dinner Only (Sat 6th February)                                                      @ £27.00 per person                 

1 Night B & B (Sat 6th Feb) + Dinner   Twin/Double        @ £75.00 per person                 

1 Night B & B (Sat 6th Feb) + Dinner            Single        @ £100.00 per person         

2 Nights B & B (Fri/Sat or Sat/Sun) + Dinner                             @ £144.00 per person               

3 Nights B & B (Fri/Sat/Sun) + Dinner          @ £164.00 per person                 
 

Guests Name(s) Room Type: 
Double/Twin 
or Single 

No of Rooms No of Persons 
in room 

Date of 
Arrival 

No of Nights 

      

      

      

      

Special Bedroom Requests: 
 

 Dietary Requirements: 
 

Address Details: 
 
Address:                                                                                      Daytime Tel:  
                                                                                                     Mobile: 
 
Postcode:  
Email address: 

THE FOLLOWING SECTION MUST BE COMPLETED 

A credit/debit card or cheque is needed to guarantee your booking. A non-refundable deposit of 
£35.00 per person will be taken from your card at this stage.  All accounts must be settled before 

arrival or on departure (see notes overleaf) 

Payment enclosed by (please tick box)      Credit/Debit Card             Cheque     

Credit/Debit Card Type Name on the card 

  

Credit/Debit Card Number Expiry date: 

                

Cheque enclosed Valued @£35.00 per person 

 
Signature ____________________________________    Date ___________________ 
 

If you require written confirmation, please tick    

If you require email confirmation, please tick      
RETURN COMPLETED FORM TO: 

Marie Hall, Accommodation Sales, Britannia Adelphi Hotel, Ranelagh Place 
                                                                        Liverpool L3 5UL                                                                         (PTO) 
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NOTE: 
 
I have liaised with the Hotel with a view to preventing the fiasco of the long queues that were 
endured by those of you who attended on the Friday afternoon. The hotel have advised me that 
members can pay a deposit in order to secure accommodation, but will need to make payment in 
full, which should include the £12.00 parking charge for those requiring to use the car parking 
facilities (vehicle registration is to be disclosed at the time of making the booking).  Payment should 
be settled with the use of debit/credit card by no later than 5th January 2016 which is 28 days prior 
to the Reunion. The Britannia Hotel chain, like most outlets are being charged a levy by Credit Card 
Companies and this is being passed onto the customer. The hotel will charge £2.00 for credit card 
transactions and £0.50 for debit card transactions.  Those members adopting this method would on 
arrival not have to report to the main reception desk, but report to the desk staffed by a member of 
the Adelphi Hotel staff which would be located close to the RAMC Reunited meet and greet desk in 
the foyer and collect an envelope which will contain their room key.  Members not using this 
method will be processed through the reception desk. 
   
 Any member wishing  to have credit with the hotel during their stay, can attend the desk at any 
time and give the reception staff their credit/debit card details to open credit for them.  
 
The hotel will allow one weeks’ notice of cancellation for a full refund and after this time, members 
will be charged for one night’s stay and refund the remainder. 
 
The hotel is offering an Early Bird Booking at a cost of £70.00 per twin/double room or £45.00 per 
single rate which includes dinner, bed and breakfast, for those members who wish to book in on 
Thursday night 4th February 2016 and stay over an extra night on Monday night 8th February 2016. 
 
If you are making a booking by telephone please phone during normal working hours Monday to 
Friday (0900 -1630 hours).  You will initially get a member of the reception staff.  Ask to be put 
through to Marie Hall or Anna O’Brien and make the booking.  Please do not phone outside these 
timings as you will be put through to Britannia Hotels Central Reservations and, they will book you 
into the hotel as a normal guest and not as a member of the RAMC Reunited Group. 
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MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING – ADELPHI HOTEL 
SATURDAY 8TH FEBRUARY 2014 
 
Meeting opened at: 1045hrs 
Number present:  92 
Chairman: Mac McHale 
Secretary: Mick McCran 
Entertainment: Nobby Garbutt 
Raffle Organiser: Bryan Hair 
Note Taker: Brian Wilson 
 
1.  WELCOME ADDRESS 
The Chairman opened the 7th Reunion General Meeting by welcoming everyone and thanking them 
for their attendance noting that our reunions are getting more and more popular with 
approximately 350 people attending this reunion he was aware of the number of difficulties and 
hiccups experienced with the rooms but hoped that they were being sorted and, that they would not 
let this spoil the occasion. 
 
2.  MINUTES OF THE PREVIOUS MEETING 
The minutes of the previous meeting were approved and accepted as a true record. 
 
Proposed by:  Tome Meade 
Seconded by: George Poole 
 
3.  APOLOGIES 
Apologies were received from: 
Jim Bridges, Peter Cheesley, Roy Kibblewhite, Gerald ‘Taff’ Edwards, Dave and Lyn Naylor, Colin 
Lynn, Harry Holder, Phil Basford, Bryan Wilkinson, Frank Halliday, Jack Payne, Brian Whittaker, Derek 
and Mary North, Mick Wylie, Paul Crosthwaite, Maurice Keagle, Peter Gillon, John Green, Jim Bruce. 
 
4.  RAMC REUNITED STATEMENT OF ACCOUNT 
Mick McCran read out the transactions of the account as at 05/02/201 
Income Balance: £3,063.57   
Expenditure:        £3,002.77 
 
Balance of Account at 05/02/2014 £60.80 
 
A full breakdown of the income and expenditure is listed in Annex A 
 
The statement of account was approved as a true record. 
 
Proposed by: Trevor Cooper 
Seconded by: Ken Roberts 
 
The Chairman addressed the meeting raising the issue of donations and requested that those 
amongst us who were self-employed would consider making a donation to the RAMC Reunited 
Funds.  He also urged those who were employed to approach their employers with a view to 
sponsoring us. 
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5.   ELECTION OF THE MANAGEMENT COMMITTEE 
The Chairman reminded the meeting that the present committee have been managing the reunions 
since the inaugural meeting and appealed for volunteers to take over. 
There being no volunteers, it was proposed that the Committee remain unchanged. 
 
Proposer: Dave Gargett 
Seconder: Graham Mottley 
 
 A vote of thanks was proposed by Ted Yeates for the Committee’s hard work and met with 
unanimous approval. 
 
6.  VENUE FOR RAMC REUNITED 2016 
The Chairman encouraged a healthy discussion regarding choice of venue and handed over to the 
Secretary who has been researching venues 
The Secretary (Mick) reminded the meeting of the criteria in choosing a venue  
• It should have at least 300 guest rooms and be able to cater for 350 plus 
• Have banqueting rooms of sufficient size to accommodate all attendees 
• Appropriate facilities, e.g. gym, restaurants 
• Be accessible with adequate rooms to cater for the disabled 
• Have adequate parking spaces 
• Interesting places to visit 
• Be affordable and represent good value. 
• Has good communication i.e. rail, bus etc 
• Must be at least a three star AA rating 
 
Mick told the meeting that he has had discussions with the main hotel chains, and that the main 
competitors to the Britannia group were Warner Leisure Hotels and De Vere Hotels.  Warner Leisure 
needed a guaranteed 400 guests for each of the nights, which ruled us out.  Having checked the De 
Vere Hotel chain, The Grand Hotel in Brighton could meet all our requirements, but the prices were 
rather extravagant for the majority of our group. 
 
The Royal Court has been visited too many times and is suitable only for members who have their 
own transport. 
 
Nobby Garbutt then spoke of the problems securing entertainment, synchronising the dates with 
appropriate artistes and felt that the Adelphi Hotel was the best solution. 
 
The Chairman announced that the Adelphi hotel are willing to accept a booking for RAMC Reunited 
2016 Reunion at a slight increase on 2014 prices. 
 
Proposed by: Ken Taylor that we book the Adelphi immediately for our 2016 Reunion 
Seconded by: David Johnson  
Carried 
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7.   INTRODUCTION OF RAMC ASSOCIATION CENTRAL BRANCH TO FACEBOOK 
The Secretary spoke on the recent introduction of the RAMC Association Central Branch to 
Facebook. 
He went onto to say that Tony Johnson with a lot of hard work achieved in starting the Essex Branch 
of the RAMC Association and the Branch receive their Standard at Corps Weekend.  Since being 
involved with the Association, Tony felt that the Association was not reaching out to ex members of 
the Corps and passing on information in relation to Corps matters.  Although there is an RAMC 
Association web site it was felt that its capability was limited.  He approached the RAMC Association 
Committee about using Facebook as an outlet and having messaged Tony on Tuesday night he 
informed me that the results have been excellent and, since opening the RAMC Association Central 
Branch on 25th December there are now some 587 members liking the page.  Requests have been 
received from ex members of the Corps from Germany, Australia, Malta and other countries 
requesting to join the Association.  On request Tony forwards application forms to individuals. 
The benefit of the RAMC Association Central Branch is that it is a virtual branch, it has no bricks and 
mortar, so members worldwide can simply pop in and see what is going on within the association.   
It’s not a chat forum like Facebook RAMC Reunited or AMS Veterans Group.  It is simply an 
information portal to visit and find out what is going on.  It has a rumour control page, where people 
hear rumours can record their concerns and get a response directly from the RAMC Association. 
There is also a Corps RSM page which is quiet busy with questions being directed at him to which he 
does respond directly.  Also included is a Branch Page whereby local Branches can add their updates 
and events.  Also information is disseminated from the RAMC Association. 
Bryan Hair had reservations about this and advised us to proceed with caution. A discussion then 
arose about the merits with one member advising the meeting that Facebook can now be as secure 
as needed. 
One can access the RAMC Association Central Branch by going to the following link at: 
https://www.facebook.com/pages/RAMC-Association-Central-Branch/616146658453101 
 
8.  ANY OTHER BUSINESS 
The Chairman advised  the members of a service which will  officiated by Padre Mike Newman  at 
the Noel Chavasse Memorial Statue in Abercromby Square, Liverpool after which  members  
attending were  invited to 208 Gen Hospital for a curry lunch.  
 
8.1  AUCTION - PAINTING – CAPTAIN NOEL CHAVASSE VC & Bar, MC 
The Chairman then showed the members a painting of Noel Chavasse VC & Bar, MC which was 
painted and donated by a local Artist Colin Langeveld. He regretted that we had no place to hang 
this, but after discussion with the artist and with his approval it was agreed to auction it, with the 
proceeds going to support RAMC Reunited. 
 
8.2  BOOK OF RAMC LIFE 
Mrs Meade (Wendy) was invited to address the meeting to speak about her forthcoming book on 
RAMC life. Wendy has been researching material for her book, which based on experiences within 
the corps as a wife and, having been to a number of events and heard hilarious stories, thought that 
this would be the perfect opportunity to get the stories down on paper.  She hoped that members 
would be willing to share their own stories and have them included in her book.  The proceeds will 
go to the RAMC Association, she recounted several she had heard in the short time that she had 
been here and encouraged those who would like to have their story included to fill in a form with 
their details. 
 
 
 
 

https://www.facebook.com/pages/RAMC-Association-Central-Branch/616146658453101
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8.3  HOTEL BOOKINGS 
The Chairman having noticed the extended queues when booking in on Friday suggested that in 
future it might be a good idea to pay for the hotel outright when booking rather than leaving a 
deposit, the fee could be reimbursed if the booking was  cancelled before attending the event, this 
would prevent a recurrence of this fiasco. 
Note:  Mick McCran contacted the hotel on this matter after the reunion. In order to prevent the 
large queues which were experienced by members on the Friday afternoon, payment should be 
made in full by either debit/credit card, including parking charges, prior to attending the event.  
Those members that adopt this method would on arrival not report to the main reception desk but 
report to the desk staffed by a member of staff from the Adelphi Hotel and collect an envelope with 
the room key appertaining to the member.  This desk would be located close to the RAMC Reunited 
meet and greet desk in the foyer.  Any member who wishes to have credit with the hotel during their 
stay, can attend the desk at any time and give the reception staff their credit card details to open the 
credit for them. 
 
9.   CLOSING REMARK 
The Chairman thanked everyone for attending, wishing them a most enjoyable weekend and  
reminded them to be seated at their tables by 1925hrs  
 
10. The Committee were then requested to leave the room! 
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                                                                                                                 ANNEX A TO MINUTE 4 
                                                                                                                                   OF THE GENERAL MEETING 
 
RAMC REUNITED STATEMENT OF ACCOUNT 
 
 
INCOME           
             
BALANCE AS AT 02/02/2012:                                     £   447.66  
    
06/02/2012 PROCEEDS FROM WEEKEND:     £1,650.91 
26/02/2012 CHEQUE FROM ISS FOR COACH HIRE  £   315.00  
10/05/2012 CHEQUE DONATI ON                 £   100.00 
31/05/2012 CHEQUE DONATION                 £     30.00 
24/09/2012 CHEQUE DONATION        £   160.00 
24/01/2013 CHEQUE DONATION                               £     50.00 
14/03/2013 CHEQUE DONATION                  £     85.00  
02/05/2013 CHEQUE DONATION          £   100.00     
12/07/2013 CHEQUE DONATION       £     20.00     
29/07/2013 PAYPAL DONATION              £     40.00     
19/11/2013 CHEQUE DONATION                        £     35.00     
09/01/2014 CHEQUE DONATION                  £     30.00  
                     TOTAL INCOME:                £3,063.57 
 
 
EXPENDITURE        
            
   
14/02/2012 SALE OF RAMC REUNITED CAR STICKERS - CHEQUE No 000044 –  
                                                                                                   HORSEBACK UK  -   £  90.00  
10/02/2012 LYCESTER HOSPITAL TOUR - CHEQUE No 000045     £201.60 
31/05/2012 REFUND MONEY LOANED TO ACCOUNT BY M & GR McCRAN FOR COACH TRIP AND 
INSURANCE PAYMENT FOR EQUIPMENT FROM SOUND CITY - CHEQUE No 000046 -   £483.00 
28/08/2012 REFUND M & GR McCRAN COST FOR 320 2ND CLASS STAMPS –  

CHEQUE No 000047 -       £160.00 
18/09/2012 LINCS POLICE AUTHORITY £190.17 - PRINTING OF LETTERS FOR 2014 EVENT  
                                                                                                                    CHEQUE No 000048         £190.17 
21/01/2014 JE SILLS & SON Ltd - PUBLIC LIABILITY INSURANCE -  CHEQUE No  000049        £278.00 
05/02/2014 CHEQUE No 000050 CASH FOR ENTERTAINMENT – £250 - Exclusive Race Nights 
                                                                                                                  £850 - Jimmy Jermain 
                                                            £500 - Olivia Leigh  
                        £1,600.00
  
            
        TOTAL EXPENDITURE:                £3,002.77 
 
                                      BALANCE AS AT 05/02/2014:    £     60.80
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RAMC REUNITED DATABASE 
 
 
(COMPLETE ONLY IF YOU HAVE NOT SUBMITTEDTHIS PROFORMA BEFORE OR YOUR DETAILS HAVE 
CHANGED) 
 
In order that I can keep the “RAMC Reunited” Database up to date, I ask if your contact details have 
changed, would you kindly complete this proforma and return it to me at the address shown below. 
 
PLEASE PRINT 
 
From:  
 
Please remove me from your database                     YES/NO 
 
Please update my details: 
 
Address: 
 
 
 
 
Tel No: 
 
E-mail:  
  
 
Please return this proforma to: 
 
Mick McCran 
132 Nightingale Crescent, 
Lincoln LN6 0JZ      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(PTO) 
 
 
 
 
 



13 
 

 
 
 
 
DONATION TO RAMC REUNITED 
 
From: 
 
_________________________________ 
 
_________________________________ 
 
_________________________________ 
 
_________________________________ 
 
 
I wish to make a £    :      donation to RAMC Reunited. 
 
Please send me a receipt for this donation               YES/NO 
 
Please make cheques payable to:  RAMC Reunion 
 
 
_______________________________________ 
 (Signature) 
 
Please forward your donation to:   
 
                Mick McCran 
  132 Nightingale Crescent 
       Lincoln LN6 0JZ 
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RAMC REUNITED REUNION - 5th – 8th FEBRUARY 2016  
ATTENDANCE LIST AS AT:  01/09/2015 
 
NAME        5th  6th   7th  
Anne Aldred        2  2       2 
Harry Anders        1      1       1  
John Askins        2       2       2 
Don Barlett        2       2       2 
Chris Best                  1       1       1 
Fred Boland        1   1       1 
Steve Bradley                 2 
Jim Bruce        2       2       2 
Alec Burton               2       2       2 
Jim Carter        2   2       2 
Jim Carroll        1       1       1 
Peter Cheesley        1       1 
Melvin Christopher  2   2       2 
Harry Cooper         2   2       2 
Steve Dawkins         2      2       2 
Dixie Dean             2      2       2   
Joe Dolan         1   1       1 
Jim Duff         2      2       2 
Chris Edgar         2   2       2 
John Farrar-Hockley 2      2        2 
Jeff Fisher         1      1    
Dave Garbutt         2   2       2 
David Gargett            2      2       2 
Joan Gaskin                1      1       1 
Joe Good                    2      2       2 
Tom Goss         1      1       1  
Bryan Hair         2   2       2 
Alan Harbour         1   1       1 
A Hardy          1      1       1 
P Harrison                   2   2 
Walter Hart                 2     2       2 
S Holmes                     2     2       2 
George Irving             2      2       2 
David Johns                2      2       2 
Paul Kinlan                 2      2       2 
Tony Lawrence         2      2       2   
Dai Leek         2   2       2 
David Lowe         2   2       2 
Brian Martin              2       2       2 
Mick McCran         2   2       2 
Mac McHale         2   2       2 
Tom Meade               2      2       2 
Trevor Miller         1   1  
Lance Milo         2   2       2 
Alan Morton         2   2       2 
Graham Mottley       2   2       2 
Noel Nash                  1      1 
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NAME        5th  6th   7th 
David Natolie    1 
Dave Naylor               2      2      2  
Bob Newell                1      1       1 
R Page                         1     1       1  
Jeff Pearson               1      1 
George Poole         2   2      2 
N Price                        2      2       2 
Sheridan Price         2      2       2 
Derek Proudfoot       2   2      2 
Geoff Randall         2      2 
Alan Rees   2       2 
C Salter                       2     2       2 
Bryan Smith         1  1  
Tony Smith         2  2      2 
Bernie Steele             1      1     1 
Peter Stobart         2     2      2 
Robin Stockwell        1      1      1 
Ed Sutton         2  2      2 
Charles Taliana         3     3      3  
Ken Taylor         1  1      1 
Brian Tennuci         2      2      2  
C Thresh         2  2  
Richard Turner          2      2      2 
Phil Vandenberg       2      2      2 
Henry Walker         1  1      1 
Malcolm Wallace      2  2  
Bill Watt         1  1      1 
Des Welsh         2      2     2 
Roger Wild         1   1     1 
Ged Wilkinson         2      2     2  
Brian Williams           1      1 
Brian Wilson         2   2     2 
B Wilson/M Buffrey  2      2     2 
Ted Yeates                  2      2     2 
 



                                                                                                
 
 
 

 

 
Friday 5th February 2016 
Introducing Olivia Leigh 

 
Olivia Leigh has firmly established herself within the RAMC Reunited Group, having 

performed in front of us in 2010 at Coventry and 2014 in Liverpool and is one of the 

UK’s leading solo artiste performers over the last decade. Winner of best Adele 

tribute in the National Tribute Awards 2013, Olivia Leigh like Adele can command and 

take the stage by storm and given such ability, talent and sound that her tribute to 

Adele is unique. Olivia’s uncanny resemblance and singing voice guarantees an 

Adele Tribute Night of the highest quality. 

Saturday 6th February 2016 
Introducing Tim Shaw & Band 

 

A local to Liverpool, Tim Shaw has been a resident solo artist at The Cavern for over 

ten years. As a musician has toured the world with many bands and is performing 

with his band this evening. 

Sunday 7th February 2016 
Introducing Jimmy Jemain 

 
 

Jimmy is now firmly established as the Number 1 Cliff Richard Look and Sound-alike 
and having performed before RAMC Reunited in 2014, he is back again at the Adelphi 
Hotel, this time without the Knight Shadows. 

 
Ben Lake 

 
Ben Lake, Opera Singer and Professional Vocalist, has an outstanding voice and, we 
are pleased that he has come along to the Adelphi Hotel to perform for us.  When he 
appeared on the Voice, Sir Tom Jones said "You really have a strong voice. Do what 

you do and keep doing it." 
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