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BAY TREE COURT NEWS
Hello everyone!
Thomas Hoods’ poem ‘November’ is a bleak reminder of what is outside. ‘No
shade, no shine, no butterflies, no bees, no fruits, no flowers, no leaves, no
birds, November!’ Here, however ’us indoors’ are warm, comfortable, well
nourished and making moves towards Christmas. Decorations are being
prepared , Xmas cards are being sent, Xmas carols are being warbled.

Remembrance Day
This was celebrated with a service
provided via a DVD, sent in by Reverend
Brian Dunlop. The residents wore their
poppies, watching the service in the
lounge at 11 O'clock. A donation was
sent to the Royal British Legion from Bay
Tree Court. Pictured, the Ground Floor
display, put together by Caroline Griffiths.
‘Afternoon Tea’ in the small lounge is
continuing to be popular. The dainty bone
china combined with the cucumber
sandwiches are a nice reminder of days gone
by.
Pictured: Sylvia, Doreen, Dita, Pat & Patsy.

On this exact spot at BAYTREE COURT, Prestbury at
12 NOON on Friday 13th November 2020 absolutely
NOTHING happened.
From JJ

Film Club
Keith showed,
to huge
success ‘GI
Blues’, and ‘The Emperor’s
Waltz’. Also shown was ‘The
King’s Speech’ and ‘Big
Country’.

Garden Lighting
The birch tree is highlighted
by spotlight, thanks to
Craig the electrician. The
moon in this phase is a
waxing gibbous - from the
Latin ‘gibbosos’ humpbacked.
Please remember SKYPING is still available.
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Pets Corner
This month we remembered our favourite pets and here are several of the fond
memories.
Mrs Peggy Smith had an ‘Italian Greyhound’ named ‘Pushkin’. This breed was
popular with Italian Royalty. It was a miniature, standing only 15 inches high.
Pushkin watched the television with them and when ‘bed’ was mentioned he
toddled up the stairs to his nest. He was with them wherever they went, was
bathed in the kitchen sink and always went with them on holiday. It was like
losing a child when he died, he was a perfect companion.
Mrs Peggy Rose had a pet mongrel called ‘Scamp’. Scamp was always waiting for Peggy
when she came home from school so they could go off together on their adventures around
Yanworth.
Mr Alf Harriss. Alf ‘s dad used to look after sheep on Harp Hill and he kept the 3
working dogs at home. They were ‘Collies’. Alf went with his dad whenever he wanted.
Mr Brown, the farmer, had the sheep in 2 fields next to the house and a pony called ‘Tom’
in the lower meadow. Alf’s dad had 100 beehives near Brockhampton to tend. Alf often
went with him. Alf said they always had honey for tea or breakfast or whenever they
liked.
‘Stands the Church clock at ten to three? And is there honey still for tea?
(Rupert Brook)
Mrs Doreen Barns always kept German Shepherds, her favourite was called ‘Sam’. He was
such a part of the family, he used to play hide and seek with Doreen’s daughter Susan.
She hid doggie chocs and used to say ‘no peeking’ to Sam. He always found where she’d
hidden them. Doreen swears he used to laugh and says it’s important for children to have
pets to love.
Baking Group
Continuing to produce
tasty nibbles for
everyone.
Pictured, June giving
the bake a hearty
stir.

The Garden
Although the aforementioned Thomas
Hood’s poem ‘November’ says ‘no
birds’, the bird feeders are attracting
blackcaps, robins, blue tits, magpies
and of course pigeons. Also a red kite
circled around, a heron drifted over, a
green woodpecker walked along the
drive. All is not so bleak. The bulbs
are pushing through and the winter
pansies are thriving.

Doreen Wright
1 November

Ian Ferguson
9 November

Exercise
Mrs Peggy Smith
enjoys a daily
constitutional
around the
grounds before
heading in for a
morning sherry.
Drawing with Alf &
Doreen.
The ‘Artists’ in deep
contemplation.

As everyone is of course aware November 3rd
is ‘National Sandwich Day’. There were some
interesting combinations. The smoked salmon
was most popular with tasty additions.
Probably the most unusual request was ham
and bananas, went down a treat. Thanks go to
the Catering Team for providing everything.
Pictured, Margaret enjoying her sandwich.

