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Editor’s Whatsit's 
 
 
So the curtain closes on another chapter in the life cycle of 
Coombeswood Canal Trust, or the steping down of the Editor, 
whose shoes will soon be filled with new vitality of life for discover-
ing new snippets of information, re-discovering the past and bring it 
back to life, informing the membership and the greater public of the 
strides by which the Trust has fulfilled its role over the years. 
Maintaining crafts and skills that would be lost without such organi-
sations, that nurture not only skills ,but great friendship, and 
warmth of comradeship in fulfilling common task for the entity of 
the whole community. Yet will embrace the new technologies that 
allow their nets to be cast further still, reaching possible new mem-
bers on the World Wide Web. 
 
I will leave you with this thought…. 
 
Change there must be, otherwise humanity will atrophy; though 
whether it is good or ill is debatable. Many of the characters are 
dead and most of the places have changed out of all recognition. 
One things still endures, the cut. May its real friends ever increase 
and cherish it…... 
L.T.C Rolt 
  
  
Cheers Jeff Carter. 
 
 
P.S. As we go to press the  CRT dredger and crew have been cap-
tured by some unmentionable members of Coombeswood Canal 
Trust, (Halesowen pirates) with the sole intention of not allowing 
the negotiated release until Netherton Tunnel is reopened and in 
good order! 

It was thought fitting that a complete article covering the event 
(Dredging) would be undertaken upon completion in the very near 
future, otherwise who else will re-record this 50  year plus event ? 

 



 
Remember this ?  
 
How about submitting a photo taken in the same position for he 
next edition of ‘Interchange’ and we can compare the current day ? 
 
 

Gosty Hill Tunnel, south-east end, 1987 

SO9685 : Gosty Hill Tunnel, south-east end, 1987  taken by Robin Webster 
http://www.geograph.org.uk/photo/2833066 

Front Cover Photo: 

Lapal Canal, Selly Oak Park (Dudley No2) prior to the clean up, 

does that leave you with a desire to see it restored  to navigable 

water. 

http://www.geograph.org.uk/gridref/SO9685


Keeping in touch with your pagan side 
 

On clear and cold winter nights something odd might be hap-
pening in a cider orchard near you……. 
 
There has been a remarkable renaissance in cider, and for that 
matter all things apple in recent years. 
Paralleling this renewed interest has come the reawakening of 
the ancient ritual of wassailing. Wassails are more popular than 
ever these days—and are no longer restricted to the tradition-
al cider making regions either. But what precisely does it entail, 
and how do you go about getting involved? 
As a wassail virgin, I knew the term is derived from waes hael, 
the Saxon for good health or be healthy and that it involves 
drinking cider and visiting orchards, but other that, little more. 
So back on a clear and bitterly cold January evening I found 
myself at a wassail in the far west of Herefordshire– in the 
very heart of hard-core cider country. Pitching up at Eardis-
ley’s Tram Inn we quickly found 20 or so Leominister Morris 
men assembling in the pub’s car park with fiery menace for 
their annual wassail. With charcoal-blackened faces, bright 
waistcoats and hats (all adorned with individual holly-wreath 
concoctions), they were in complete contrast to woolly hast, 
thermos flasks, scarves and sensible shoes worn by the 200 or 
so souls who were already gathering to participate in the 
evening's proceedings. 
With frosty breathes and the murmur of anticipation suspend-
ed in the still night air, the torches were lit. The scene could 
be one from the 17th century, but the illusion was betrayed 
when Morris man and leader of the wassail gave a short safety 
brief on lighting and carrying of torches-apparently—the 
they’re hot!  
The get hot ! 
Health and safety regulation and potential for litigation cer-
tainly  won’t have bothered our predecessors. 
Blazing torches now in hand, and a lantern to the fore, the pro-
cession sets off with purpose along a dark and narrow country 
lane– the destination a nearly orchard.  
A buzz of expectation pervades equally among young and old, as 
Morris men with their bright winter attire momentarily glister-
ing in the flicker of the flames– create opulent reminder that  



you are still within the orbit of the traditional Christmas festi-
val. Wassails, such as the one I attended, are  more rational or 
contrary wassailed-who might just have other diary commit-
ments on Twelfth Night-gather on or about the old Twelfth 
Night of 17 January. 
Accompanied by a thumping drumbeat and simple squeeze box, 
the torch-lit procession eventually arrives among the apple 
trees. 
An orchard on a dark winter’s night is always grey, barren and 
uninviting place. But that is all about to change. 
In the orchard, around a central tree (often the oldest will be 
selected) are set 12 unlit bonfires in a circle, signifying the 
months of the year. No mere mortals may stray inside this cir-
cle– that is the sole ritual preserver of the wassailers. Outside 
the circle assemble the expectant crowd looking with increas-
ing intrigued. Then , on instruction, the torches are hurled en 
masse by the crowd onto the 12 bonfires– the darkness and 
chill now give way to welcome light  and warmth.  
 
The wassail magic has started. 
 
The wizened trunks of old apple tress now silhouette against 
the dancing flames and a fleeting glimpse of the moon through 
the branches creates a ghostly and ethereal atmosphere. One 
can almost feel the runes of history tingling through you body. 
The strange and ancient rituals now come quickly one after an-
other. According to custom, a smaller 13th fire is quickly 
stamped out - this is the so-called Judas Fire-the fire of re-
newal. In blessing the trees, an offering of food is then made 
to the central tree. 
Normally this might be a piece of toast or cake soaked in cider, 
but on this occasion it is a slice of Christmas cake, which is 
wedged into a gnarled hollow. 
 
A libation is then offered, whereby the roots of the trees are 
wetted with last season's cider - in this case made form the 
Kingston Black apple variety. A lantern-like cage (the Here-
fordshire thorn) is in turn lit and hung from the branch of the 
tree. Stuffed with burning straw, this represents the sun re-
born. 



The momentary silence is then pierced by the cry of :”Oh lily, white 
Lilly!” - the wassail song starts, which is dispatched with much gus-
to. This can vary greatly from one wassail to another, with the 
origin of the words often lost in the mist of time, no doubt assisted 
by some good cider along the way. 
The activity inside the circle now steps up a pace and much song, 
dance and music is made. 
Then the climax, as the dead still night air is totally shattered with 
the firing of a shotgun through the branches of the central tree. 
This is done toward off bad spirits from the orchard, and can be 
accompanied by the banging of pots and pans. 
Besides banishing any evil sprits, these ancient rituals are about  
celebrating the past year’s apple harvest and feeding, and blessing 
the tress for the year ahead– with exception of a bumper apple 
harvest in the coming season. Therefore, it seems most appropriate 
at the conclusion of the formal elements to share a drink or two-
the wassailing bowl passed round  those gathered. On this particu-
lar occasion, the bowl was actually a series of plastic containers, 
from which the Kingston Black cider was poured into disposable 
cups.  
More practical than traditional, but it did guarantee everyone got 
to enjoy what the whole show was about-cider. 
This heart-warming gesture was most timely, as it helped divert at-
tention from the thick mud that was starting to cling to our boots 
and shoes. 
More practical than traditional, but it did guarantee everyone got 
to enjoy what the whole show was about-cider. 
This heart-warming gesture was most timely, as it helped divert at-
tention from the thick mud that was starting to cling to our boots 
and shoes. 
The fires eventually died away and signalled the time to return to 
the village. The tram Inn is a first-class archetypal black and white 
half timbered village inn in the best traditional sense. Placed on a  
crossroads in the centre of this small village, it was an impeccable 
choice of venue for such a cold winter’s evening-with its open 
fire's, old ochre-coloured floor tiles, cosy corners and a fabulous 
wood panelled main room. 
However, more liquid pleasures, in the shape of more local cider and 
beers from Hobson's, Otter and Wye Valley, would have to wait as 
it was now time to make way for the Mummers in the pub’s car 
park . 
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The Mummers’ play is another long-standing English tradition. 
But it isn’t a given that a wassail will always concluded with one. 
However, the Leominster Morris provided a full evening's en-
tertainment for the bumper crowd. The usual tale of St George 
and the Dragon is played out in poetic verse, interspersed with 
topical political references and tomfoolery. The  crowd is 
transfixed as the evening comes to a good natured close. It 
was time to retire to the warmth and comfort of the pub for 
cider, song and dance. 
 
Attending a wassail proved to be a very entertaining and re-
warding evening. If organised and performed by people who are 
passionate about what they do (and cider), you will always avoid 
being caught up in a pastiche. Wassailing is something that any-
one and everyone in the community can enjoy—whether young 
or old; single or a family. 
Yet,  it maintains a touchstone with dark pagan past, when suc-
cess or failure of the apple harvest was everything to our an-
cestors. Something all too easy to forget in these times of ap-
ples on supermarket shelves year-round. 
 

Copyright acknowledged Campaign for Real Cider. 
 



Coombeswood Canal Company 

Don’t forget....Special Order Service in the shop 

Whatever we don’t keep in stock, we can usually ‘special order’ 
for delivery the same or next day.  Some items members recent-
ly ordered are a freezer, stove, table leg, gas fittings, chimney, 
exhaust silencer, chimney cowl, fire extinguishers and fenders. 

Perhaps you need new anodes for when you are on the slipway or 
a new propeller?   

Just ask in the shop for a quote.......you may be pleasantly sur-
prised as most items are at discounted prices!   

"Towards the end of January this year, Graham Hatton was enjoy-
ing a midnight drink and looking out of his kitchen window when he 
spotted an ENORMOUS rat enjoying the birdseed that had 
dropped out of Chris Turner's birdfeeder.  As he watched, a fox (or 
rather a gold-coloured flash) zoomed in and caught the rat amidst 
great squeaking and kafuffle.   

To celebrate this unusual event, here is a little limerick as penned 
by Christine Turner: 

When noshing on seed, please Beware, 

Dear Ratty, you’d better take care ! 

If that fox zips along His teeth, tummy and tongue,  

will prove that you hardly were there ! 
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Interesting comparison……… 

 

This was posted to me (by anon) to include in the Inter-
change.  It had been taken from the Waterway World maga-
zine. 



Roy's Wedding Anniversary 
 
Those boaters who use the Cabin regularly will recall the occasion 
recently when numerous photographs of a young couple at their 
wedding appeared on the walls. 
 
They were easily recognised—they were of Roy Kenn and his bride  
the former Joan Smith at their wedding in Walsall and they were 
inviting everyone at Hawne Basin to celebrate their Golden Wed-
ding anniversary with than in the Cabin that Saturday evening– and 
it was a ‘Full House’ occasion with standing room only. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Their interest in canals arose when they borrowed Roy’s parent’s 
boat KENTIKI, and in time they acquired their own boat PLACIDUS 
named after a pet Alsatian dog. 
 
Roy had Merchant Navy experience becoming an engineer, while 
Joan has been a voluntary worker with the League of Friends at 
Walsall Manor Hospital for more than 20 years. 
 
Our photograph shows the Kenn's 50 years on; Joan is holding the 
50 decoration from the anniversary cake while Roy is holding a 50 
year old vintage brass windlass. 
 
Bob May 
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Edwin Butler Bayliss:Poet Painter of the Black 
Country 

An exhibition of works of the Black Country’s most important and 
prolific artists, Edwin Butler Bayliss(1874-1950), will be on display 
at Wolverhampton Art Gallery from 19th January to 27th April 2013. 
 
The son of a local ironmaster, the inspiration for his works came 
from the foundries and mines of the Black Country and the areas 
depicted in his paintings include Bilston, Moxley, Tipton and 
Wednesbury.  
His works have both local and national importance documenting 
the Black Country at the height of Britain's industrial growth and his 
landscape show how industry had a permanent impact on the local 
environment. He depicts the Black Country as a smoke-filled and 
dangerous place to live and work, often showing figures silhouetted 
against a dull, grey sky and ravaged landscapes with blast furnace 
and chimneys in the background. 



 

We offer 5% discount on presentation of your current             
Coombeswood Canal Trust membership card 



 

A COUPLE OF REMINDERS ! 

 

Just a reminder to moorers that: 

 

1. If you wish to have a bunker you will need to write to the Gov-

erning Council requesting permission. 

2. Electric cables should NOT be left connected to the electric 

box when you are not on the boat. If you are away from the 

boat you will need to ask permission from either the mooring 

officer (Tony Friar). Any cables left connected without prior 

arrangement will be DISCONNECTED from the power supply.

– Leisure Moorers only 

 

What better way to spend a Winter’s evening than with good  

friends…... 

 

The Trust now holds a craft evening on the second Friday even-
ing of each month. It is proving very popular and so-far we have 
featured patch work, crochet, rag rugging, jewellery, knitting, wa-
terways crafts and any other crafts people care to bring along. 
Why not join us and even if you are skilled or a beginner all are 
welcome. It is free to members and  £2.50p for non members 
and starts at 7.30 p.m. in the Cabin till approximately 9.30 p.m.. 
For further details contact Pat Walker or Jeni Hatton. Pat’s Mo-
bile Number : 0750-3157063 



 

Coombeswood Canal Trust’s own search engine! 

Raise Money As You Search! 
 
Did you know you can raise money for Coombeswood Canal Trust 
while you search the internet?  Our search engine below combines 
the results of several search engines such as Yahoo!, Bing and Ask to 
ensure you can always find what you’re looking for. But the fantastic 
thing is that EVERY TIME you search, half a penny is raised for 
Coombeswood Canal Trust. Search just 10 times a day and you can 
raise around £20 a year for us! 

http://coombeswoodct.easysearch.org.uk/ 
Add us to your favourites or make it your homepage 

Be our ‘friend’ on Facebook 
Coombeswood is embracing the world wide web to promote the 
Trust, the facilities available to visitors and the promotion of 
the Dudley No.2.  Visit our page and become our ‘friend’.  We will 
be using this alongside our website to communicate and distrib-
ute photos and information. 

http://www.facebook.com/pages/Coombeswood-Canal-
Trust/165896893465890 

http://www.facebook.com/pages/Coombeswood-Canal-Trust/165896893465890
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Membership 

A paid up member is entitled to: 
  
* Vote at Annual General and Extra-ordinary Meetings 
  
* Receive the Trust's journal 'Interchange' 
 
* The use of the facilities at Hawne Basin 
 
* 5% discount at Jacksons of Old Arley on production of a current membership 
card (in store only) Spring Hill Industrial Estate, Old Arley, Near Coventry, CV7 
8HN. 
 
* 5% discount at Midland Chandlers on production of a current membership 
card (in store only) 

* 15% discount at Cotswold Outdoor on stating the discount code AF-CCT-H4 

* 15% discount on boat insurance premiums with leading marine insurance provid-
er, Towergate Mardon.  Call 0800 515 629 for a quote and instant cover, using 
the reference 'Coombeswood'.  Conditions apply.  New customers only. 

 * Online shopping discounts when you register at Easy Fundraising and raise 
funds for us too (see below) 
  
Have you heard about easyfundraising yet? It’s the easiest way to help raise 
money for Coombeswood Canal Trust! If you already shop online with retailers 
such as Amazon, M&S, Argos, John Lewis, Comet, Vodafone, eBay, Boden and 
Play.com, then we need you to sign up for free to raise money while you shop! 
  
So how does it work?  
 
You shop directly with the retailer as you would normally, but if you sign up to 
Easy Fundraising for free and use the links on the easyfundraising site to take 
you to the retailer, then a percentage of whatever you spend comes directly to us 
at no extra cost to yourself.   

http://www.easyfundraising.org.uk/causes/coombeswoodct/  

http://www.jacksonscamping.com/
http://www.midlandchandlers.co.uk/


 
Governing Council 

 
 
 

Richard Woodward  -  Chairman 
Tel 01384 82560 

E-mail richard.woodward@hometyre.co.uk 
 

Gill Reynolds  -  Secretary 
 

Caroline Whorton -  Treasurer 
 

Jon Jones  -  Outside Events and Publicity 
Tel 0121 550 6233 

 
Ivor Chambers  -  Work Parties 

 
Jeffrey Carter  -  Health and Safety 

 
Pat Walker -  Trading Company 

 
Tony Friar  -  Moorings 

 
Jeni Hatton  -  Trading Company 

 
 
 

Office 
Tel 0121 550 1355 or 07761 555 353 
E-mail coombeswood@btconnect.com 

 
www.hawnebasin.org.uk 

 
 
 


