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Oddballs: Regularities:

When did you last hear anyone say 
they were full of the joys of winter? 
  Well, I say it now. I love it. The cycle ride 
to work on a chilly day, with the wind  on 
my face, is far more bracing than a summer 
day-trip to Skegness. And running across 
country in the snow – you should try it – is 
pure escapism.
  Ben Williams finds joy in it too. He writes 
in this magazine about the thrill of antici-
pation he feels with the approach of the Six 
Nations rugby tournament. 
  It’s even possible that trade unionists 
enjoy it. What’s a picket line, if there isn’t 
a brazier stacked with wood for huddling 
around? The national strike of 30 Novem-
ber 2011 has prompted us to look back to 
the strike-bound Winter of Discontent in 
the late 1970s. We don’t take sides and we 
don’t dwell on the issues: our interest is 
in the spirit and tradition bound up in our 
union heritage. It is a part of our national 
culture, and therefore very much within 
the scope of this magazine.
  Some saw the big strike as an act of folly, 
but winter is a season of madness, and 
we celebrate it. You may not fancy racing 
through the gloop of an Essex riverbed at 
low tide, or risking the unruly tussle of a 
Shrovetide football match in Warwickshire, 
but there are plenty who do.
  Even David Cameron is touched by the 
winter folly: on Boxing Day in recent years, 
our Prime Minister has been seen splashing 
along the course of a near-freezing stream 
alongside fellow regulars at his local pub in 
Oxfordshire. Last year, there was snow on 
the ground, but they plunged in, and on – 
to glory, and a pint.  
  Are we in for yet more snow? I hope so. It 
brings trouble, I know, but it also changes 
the character of the countryside so much 
that if you wander out in it, you can im-
agine you’re in a foreign land. Even very 
ordinary country becomes beautiful.
 The British countryside is a delight at any 
time, but in winter it has a frisson; the low 

sun gives it a clarity not found in the milder 
months.
  Then there are the trees, revealing the 
shapeliness they keep hidden under all 
their finery through the gentler seasons. 
They blush red and gold through the 
autumn while we watch them undress, and 
then, in the coldest months of the year, 
they stand around bare-limbed: sinuous, 
elegant, and undeniably noble.
  The countryside even smells more excit-
ing in winter. Our towns, our villages, fields 
and forests all sound different, too, wheth-
er it’s a crisp, still night, or there’s a gale 
blowing. Come to that, even the sound of 
a crowded pub is better. You can hear the 
bonhomie.  
  And in pub or home, the welcomes are 
always warmer at this time of year. So we 
give you the warmest possible welcome to 
Winter Magazine. Enjoy it somewhere cosy 
if you can, preferably by a real fire, but then 
go out and relish the season. Take it in both 
hands, and embrace it.
  But wear gloves.

  Simon

Welcome to

Winter

THE WINTER TEAM

SIMON PIPE looks forward 
to a good mummers play 
as one of the highlights of 
winter. He’s also editor of the 
magazine. 

HUW HOPKINS (production 
editor) is studying Global 
Journalism at Coventry, but 
in this issue he used his skills 
to convey the drama of the 
November 30 strike. 

YISI QU is from China and 
shares with us one of her 
national traditions.

TAKSAYA WATCHARASAMSAP 
is from Thailand. She tells us 
about one of her national 
traditions. 

BEN WILLIAMS is Welsh, from 
Maestaeg, and very, very 
proud of it. He writes about 
his passion for rugby.

Winter

is so bracing



Winter Bulletin
HAPPY NEW YEARS 
AROUND THE GLOBE

by Ben Lloyd Williams 

‘Your New Year is on January 1st, oh,’ 
she said while pausing to reflect.

‘Our new year is on January 23rd’. I 
paused to reflect.

From someone in Western culture we 
mainly follow the Gregorian calendar, 
so January is our New Year and we 
celebrate mainly by drunken revelry, 
singing, having hopes for the new year 
and the making of resolutions on Janu-
ary the First.

I was aware that in different cultures 
New Years happen on different dates, 
here are a few in our Winter that hap-
pen in other cultures around the globe;

01/01/2012 – Gregorian Calendar
14/01/2012 – Tamil New Year (Sri 
Lanka)
14/01/2012 – Julian New Year (East-
ern Orthodox Church)
23/01/2012 – Chinese New Year
14/03/2012 – Sikh Nanakshahi new 
year
21/03/2012 – Nowruz – Zoroastrian 
new year

Happy New Year

Xīn Nián Kuài Lè

Rosh Hashanah

Bon Annee et Bon Sante

Prospero Ano Nuevo

Ras as-Sanah al-Hirjiya

Blwyddwyn Newydd Ar

NEWS
STAYCATIONS SET TO STAY STRONG, 
ONLINE BOOKING SOARS & TRAVELLERS 
LOOK LOCAL

As England looks forward to a bumper 
year of sporting, cultural and royal 
events in the year of the London2012 
Olympic and Paralympic Games and the 
Diamond Jubilee, the National Tourist 
Board looks at emerging and continu-
ing trends in domestic tourism.

By all accounts, we’re redefining how 
we holiday. Online bookings have 
soared two-thirds of holidays are 
booked in advance, and of these 60% 
are booked online. We’re travelling on 
two wheels instead of four, enjoying 
mini-breaks, glamping, and indulging in 
afternoon tea and cupcakes wherever 
we can.

Next year, the Torch Relay, Diamond 
Jubilee and London 2012 Festival will 
see thousands take to the streets in 
celebration. We’ll celebrate the legacy 
of Dickens and Shakespeare. And then, 
of course, there is the Olympic and 
Paralympic Games. 2012 really is the 
time to be in England.

SELF CATERING AND PARTIES

Bookings of self-catering accommoda-
tion were up 23% on pre-recession 
figures in 2010, and this looks set to 
continue with the popularity of self-
catering cottages increasing. From 
cottages with open fireplaces to castles 
steeped in history, and from modern 
apartments with all the latest gadgets 
to quirky lighthouses high on the cliff 
tops, self-catering hire offers the com-
fort and flexibility of home-away-from-
home living and are friendly on the 
wallet, especially for large groups.

THE RISE OF THE BOUTIQUE B&B

Offerings such as Number One South 
Beach in Blackpool, gold award-
winning, 5-star rated The Ashton in 
Lancaster and Byfords B&B in Norfolk 
have raised the bar for boutique B&Bs, 
setting a new standard in luxury. 
Guests can now expect all the deca-
dence of a top hotel with the charm 
and personal service of a B&B.

POTTER FOREVER MORE: SET-JET-
TING CONTINUES

The magic continues as the film set 
that bought the story of the world’s 
most famous wizard to life will throw 
open its doors for the public. The 
Warner Bros Studio Tour begins in 
March 2012, and will take you behind 
the scenes of the magical world of 
Harry Potter.
 It’s isn’t just Potter fans that will travel 
to see the mise-en-scene of their fa-
vourite film or TV show. Thousands of 
fans have been visiting the locations of 
Downton Abbey, drinking cocktails in 
The Sugar Hut in an attempt to glimpse 
a cast member of TOWIE and walking 
in the footsteps of Sherlock Holmes 
and Watson. Films like Wuthering 
Heights, My Week with Marilyn, Iron 
Lady, War Horse and Great Expecta-
tions are all set to hit our screens in 
the coming months, showcasing a huge 
diversity of English scenes. 

SIX NATIONS STARTS

The Rugby Union festival of Europe 
begins on 04/02/2011. The Gallic flair, 
Italian endeavour, Irish spirit, Scot-
tish graft, Welsh passion and English 
machine will be on display for all visit-
ing the British Isles, Paris and Rome 
in February and March 2012. Let the 
rucks fly and the balls spin.

EDITORIAL TEAM



Alternative Winter Events

 THE ‘MAD’ MALDON MUD 
RACE

The popularity of the Maldon 
Mud Race continues to provide 

a great days entertainment, 
with many worthwhile charities 
benefiting from the event. Next 
year, Maldon Mud Race Ltd. will 
be nominating the 4 main chari-

ties to receive a share of the 
total funds raised.

Late December or Early January

 MAPLETON BRIDGE JUMP !!
Each year, on New Year’s Day competitors row quarter of a mile down the River Dove, haul 

the boats ashore, climb onto the 
bridge and then jump into the water. After swimming ashore they run across a field to the finish line at the Okeover Arms. It’s insane of course. But that doesn’t stop hundred of people giving it a go.

New Year’s Day 

FORTY SHILLING DAY

Five intelligent boys under the age of sixteen 

who are willing to brave the February cold 

weather in a churchyard in Wotton can earn 

themselves 40 shillings, under the terms of 

William Glanville’s will. By dying in February it 

became harder for the event and money to be 

given from his estate to the local boys.

To win they have to stand with both hands 

on his tombstone, recite the Lord’s Prayer, the 

Apostle’s Creed and the Ten Commandments. 

They then have to read from and write two 

chapters of the Epistles of St Paul.
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BLESSING THE THROATSOn the feast of St Blaise at a Roman Catholic church in Ely Place, the service of the Blessing the Throats takes place, where people suffering from poor throats are blessed before the altar.
The ceremony involves a pair of candles which have been blessed and tied together with a ribbon at one end. The candles are lighted and put in a ‘v’ formation either side of the sufferer’s throat. The priest recites the blessing;

‘ May the Lord deliver you from the evil of the throat and from every other evil’.
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WASSAILING THE APPLE TREES

Somerset is known worldwide for its cider, so there is 

ample reason for the people of Carhampton to keep 

alive the tradition of wassailing the apple trees. The 

tradition is kept alive by regulars of the local pub, 

the Butcher’s Arms. They drink to health and sing the 

Wassail song’, the first verse of which is as follows;

‘Old apple tree, we wassail thee,

And hoping thou wilt bear

For the lord doth know where we shall be Till apples 

come another year.

Carhampton, Somerset

17/01/2012
5

 The Whittlesea Straw Bear 

Festival

Every year in Whittlesey the Straw Bear 

festival takes place. This is a celebration 

dating way back to the 1800’s when on 

the Tuesday following plough monday 

a man would be dressed in a suit made 

of straw and walked round town to 

entertain the town folk. After being re-

vived in 1980 the festival now has over 

250 dancers, musicians and performers 

from the British Isles performing Molly, 

Clog, Morris and Sword.

4

Whittle
sey, Peterborough 

13 - 15 /01/ 2012 

St Ethelreda, Ely Place, London

03/02/2012
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WIFE CARRYING RACES

Males or females carry a ‘wife’ (who must be 

at least 18 and can be male or female, and 
does not need to be the carrier’s wife). All 

those carried must wear a helmet.

All entrants will start off at the same time, 
and the first over the line is the winner. 

However, there will be time penalties for 
dropping the ‘wife.’ Obstacles and water 

hazards may be included.

7

18/03/2012

Let’s join !!!



Room! Room! And give us 
      room to rhyme

Mummers around 
the world 

photo caption

\

for more infor visit yadayadayada



From 5 to 85, even peak-
ing at 90. The 5000 public work-
ers striding through the streets of 
Birmingham side by side, many 
arm in arm, brought the city to life.
  For such a metropolitan area 
there was a communal feel to 
today’s proceedings. People 
of all ages showed their feel-
ings in a positive way that 
would prove the country proud.
  No violence needed. The im-
pact the united unions pro-
jected was one of sheer resist-
ance. Each person had a story 
to tell and a belief to march for.
  Starting on Livery Street and 
ending at the National Indoor 
Arena, the chief steward told 
of how “thrilled” he was to 
see such a positive response.
  “We have 12 unions represented 
on our official poster but about 
22 altogether, including high pro-
file ones like Fire Brigade Union”
  There were giant balloons plas-
tered in union slogans, thou-
sands of people carrying signs. 
Four men carried a fake, but 

life-size guillotine, on the wood-
block were three mannequins 
of the men at the top of the food 
chain that is British Government.
  85 year-old Mr Oulaghan “I’m 
very excited, it’s a really good turn 
out, everybody can’t be wrong.”
  Despite the angry political reasons 
behind the point of the rally, the 
event itself was quite a jovial affair. 
The mixture of parents, pension-
ers and children all represented 
themselves in an honourable way.
  There was a disappointing void 
in proceedings. Amongst the sea 
of flags, it was tough to spot a sin-
gle National Union of Students 
banner. The teenagers and young 
adults missed out on a vital op-
portunity to show their support. 
This may be the reason the Prime 
Minister labelled the event “a 
damp squib” the following day.
  The Student’s Union at Coven-
try University explained their ab-
sence; “we are only allowed to send 
one email a year to the students”.
  This is likely to be used during the 
all-important Fresher’s Week. Its 

the time of year the Union need to 
establish themselves as a support 
system for students in times of 
distress. They must also establish 
themselves as a leader when stu-
dents don’t which path to follow.
  Although the void was ap-
parent, this didn’t dis-
tract from the task at hand.
  “Its great to see everybody togeth-
er” Alan Taylor was in Birming-
ham representing the Foxhollies 
Special School, who promote art, 
performance and sport for special 
needs teenagers. The school was 
closed but the Deputy Headteacher 
Keith Youngson said, “We’re here 
for them, we’re all here for them”.
 + In Scotland just 33 of the 
2,700 state schools were open.
 + In Wales, more than 1,500 
out of 1,776 schools shut. 
 + In Northern Ireland, about 
two-thirds of the 1,200 schools 
closed.
 + The Local Government As-
sociation said about a third 
of England and Wales council 
staff were not in work.

A collective euphoria
The collective euphoria of a strike can make people forget why you’re truly there. The excite-
ment of a gathering, all for one cause, with like-minded people you may just lose track of the 
task at hand. It’s important not to. 

by Huw L. Hopkins



In the Winter of 2011, two thousand members of Coventry’s Trades Unions marched 
in Coventry to send a clear message to the Government. Their pensions were not for sale. As Dell Cousins 
put it,”we can’t allow the government to not honour pensions’. He was referring to the strike and likened 
it to the so called Winter of Discontent. The so called ‘Winter of Discontent’ occurred under Jim Calla-
ghan’s Labour Government. When the Government of the day attempted to implement a pay freeze to 
control the level of worrying inflation, some local authority unions ordered strikes. Some were voted for 
but others were ‘Wildcat Strikes’, a 
practice that is now illegal. Approx-
imately 2 million people went on 
strike on Wednesday 30 November 
to protect their pensions; all com-
ing from the public sector unions.
In 1978-79 the strikes were more 
regional whereas in 2011 they are 
national. The TUC was stronger in 
the late 1970s than today as the 
Government of Margaret Thatcher 
reduced union power throughout 
the 1980s. The TUC was an un-
tamed beast in the 1970s and even 
Prime Minister Harold Wilson 
sidelined the plans to reduce their 
power, as he knew it would cause 
much trouble with the powerful unions. Events proved that the Labour Party was unable to reform 
the trades unions and this ultimately led to its own downfall. There are 6 million fewer Trades Union-
ists in the UK in 2011 than there were in 1980 and nowadays union leadership takes what the public 
think into account before actions. By 1979 even most Labour voters felt the unions wielded far too 
much power. In particular they saw ‘wildcat strikes’, where no ballot has been held, as unacceptable.
Of course in 1978-79 large parts of Great Britain were unaffected by such strikes. Yes in some areas of 
Liverpool and Tameside bins were not collected and the dead were not but this did not happen through-

out Britain. There had 
also been a Wildcat 
strike by lorry drivers 
and rail workers but Cal-
lagahan could not see the 
chaos. As he put it, “Well, 
that’s a judgment that 
you are making. I prom-
ise you that if you look 
at it from outside, and 
perhaps you’re taking 
rather a parochial view 
at the moment, I don’t 
think that other peo-
ple in the world would 
share the view that there 
is mounting chaos.”

The Sun ran with the headline of Callaghan quoted as saying “Crisis, What Crisis?”
In 2011 it was a co-ordinated national strike. I met Pete from Unite who stated;
“there seems to be less of a community spirit due to Thatcherism and especially in the last 30 years”.
So this strike in 2011 may or may not be isolated. These Trades Unionist’s whether you agree with 
them or not are inspiring and they seemed so 
passionate about protecting their well fought for 
rights. It is important not to look at it through 
rose tinted glass. At the moment the public sec-
tor strikers do seem to have public support but 
whether that remains to be the case in future may 

make break 
the TUC for 
years. Alison 
Thomas, a 
Steward Representative from Unison commented;
“This is my first strike. I’m striking to protect my pension and also 
as I’m worried about future job cuts. I also feel the wider pub-
lic need to know our plight and it is vital that we stand together 
against the government today”.
  It is interesting to see someone from Generation X being inspired 
to take action against Governments if their livelihoods are threat-
ened. One realises that neither can the Trades Unions be seen 
as holding the government or wider nation to ransom. However 
this public sector strike was voted for by a majority of unionists 
from all sections of the public sector. Interestingly a Headteacher 
from Vaner in Worcestershire who David Cameron had used as an 
example of someone ‘who would not take strike action’ went out 
on strike on 30 November.In 2011 I met reasonable people. It is 
important tahat the Government responds and that response will 
involve enlightened negotiations. If they are not there could be an-
other ‘Winter of Discontent’.

A council source I spoke to said, ‘This strike has been approved by a low turnout and it is difficult to 
tell if further stikes will take place. I hope not as I don’t think the turmoil will improve the situation’.

The beginning of  a    discontented winter



If this was the first chill 
blast of another winter of dis-
content, then it did not make Pe-
ter Skerrett a discontented man. 

 ‘It’s brilliant, isn’t it?’ he asked, 
surveying the carnival of union 
banners on the green below Cov-
entry’s gothic city council building. 
And in one sense, it was brilliant: 
a harsh sun lit those banners from 
behind and it made them glow.
  For Peter, the national strike of 
30 November 2011 was about far 
more than public sector pensions 
and the shrinking value of his pay 
packet. It was a re-awakening; a 
rebirth, as he put it, of collective 
social conscience.  ‘For a lot of the 
people here,’ he said, ‘it’s the first 
time they’ve been on a picket or a 
strike. The first time. It might be 
the first of many, the way things are 
going. It’s a historic day, it really is.’
  It was a good-natured one, too. 
There were smiles for an activist’s 
son who peered over the crowd, 
holding up a placard. He was per-
haps five years old, and demand-
ing Decent Pensions, Not Poverty.
  The only real clash was one of 
colours: the green flag Peter was 
waving didn’t really go with the 
red one that was draped round 
his shoulders, like a cape. Both 
declared his loyalty to Unite, The 
Union, just in case anyone was in 
doubt.  Peter had started work in 
Coventry’s car factories just after 
the strikes in the so-called winter 
of discontent, in the 1970s. But as 
an old-style union man of 51, he’d 
hung on to his youthful memories. 
‘A lot of the stories were exaggerat-
ed,’ he said, ‘rubbish piled up in the 
streets, and all that. They said they 
couldn’t bury people who’d died, 
but it wasn’t that bad. It’s a myth.’  
The wildcat strikes of the 30-plus 
years ago were not national walk-

  They were all from East Eu-
rope, said someone. They only 
cared about getting a day’s pay.
 In an upstairs room, Peter 
pulled back stacks of chairs 
to show off the TGWU banner 
that took up most of one wall 
– one of the traditional, idealis-
tic works of art that portrayed 
workers as noble figures. Not 
like the bulk-order flags they 
were handing out downstairs.
  A rip in one corner of the 
old banner took away some 
of its impact – an apt meta-
phor for what had happened 
to the unions themselves.
  ‘Margaret Thatcher said there’s 
no such thing as society any 
more,’ said Peter. ‘I’ve seen it: 
people walk past picket lines say-
ing “We support you, but I can’t 
afford to take a day off work.”
  ‘When I first started work-
ing in this city, it was a lot dif-
ferent. Everybody would be 
out.  There’s a selfishness now. 
Young people say, “What can I 
get for me? I want the latest X-
Box, I want this, I want that.”‘

  He looked out of the window, to 
the ring road. ‘My father helped to 
build this road,’ he said. ‘We have 
a stake in the city. Young peo-
ple today, they don’t have that.
 ‘I remember when I started 
working in the factories, I was 
cocky. You got knocked into shape 
by the older blokes you worked 
with – “You don’t pick that brush 
up, we employ a bloke to do that 
and if you do it, they’ll get rid of 
him.” It relied on a feeling of in-
clusion. It might come back yet.’
  Not everyone remembers that 
protective culture with such af-
fection. It was not what Peter had 
found at the council; but maybe, 
he thought, the day’s rally would 
start to bring a change, even for 
colleagues who had not turned 
out to march through the city.
  ‘I’ve noticed a difference be-
tween local authority and indus-
try. There are people who join 
the union in the council to pro-
tect against bullying managers. 
They see the unions that way. It 
starts from that. But this, here, 
is beyond that. It’s a new thing.’

  On the grass below him, under 
the trees, the crowd was break-
ing up after an hour of speeches 
and cheering. All in all, it had 
been a genial affair, even when 
someone told the Socialist Work-
ers Party crowd to shut up.  
  On the platform, city councillor 
Dave Nellist had quoted Shelley:

 Rise like Lions after slumber
 In unvanquishable number
 Shake your chains to earth like dew
 Which in sleep had fallen on you 
 Ye are many – they are few.’

Arguably, the 2,000-or-so people 
who turned out for the rally were 
‘the few’ on this day. ‘We’re only 
a seeing a fraction of the peo-
ple who are out on strike today,’ 
said Peter. ‘A lot are doing the 
garden, all the day-to-day things 
you never get around to doing.
  ‘But all this will awaken their con-
science. They will grow. They will 
start taking their place in society.’
  

One man’s strike
Simon’s standfirst 
Illoreius, culparum que natium aribus sum corersp 
eriasitas qui velicturia digenis dellore sendanda 
nonsequidest event qui ius, unt.
Conet laut arionse disque nihici tendiat.



Yisi Qu (Sabrina)

T HE  SPRING  FESTIVAL
                                     ---CHINA

The Spring Festival (called 
Chinese Lunar New Year as 
well) is the most important 
festival for the Chinese peo-
ple, just like Christmas in the 
West.
  The Spring Festival falls on 
the 1st day of the 1st lunar 
month, often one month later 
than the Gregorian calendar. 
For Chinese people, it means 
the New Year is beginning.
  At that time, all family mem-
bers get together to celebrate. 
Before the festival is coming 
(around half a month), there 
is the busiest time for trans-
portation systems. All people 
living away from home go 
back, airport, railway stations 
and long-distance bus sta-
tions are crowed with home 
returnees.
  Strictly speaking, the Spring 
Festivals last for 15days every 
year, but during that time, 
the most important days are 
spring festival eve and the 
first three days. 

For the Chinese law, the 
government stipulates people 
have 7days off for the Chinese 
lunar New Year. 
  The first day of the Spring 
Festival is called Preliminary 
Eve. On that day, all the family 
members get together, every-
one have different duties to 
preparing for the New Year. 
  For instance, in my family 
there are around 12 people to 
celebrate together. My par-
ents and my uncles are usu-
ally cooking delicious food for 
dinner. In the meal, it must 
include the traditional food—
-dumpling. People always put 
coin, peanut and red jujube 
inside for lucky.
  For children, that is one of 
the happiest days in their 
life. In the morning, everyone 
get up early and dress up 
(for now, just new clothes is 
enough, but in the past peo-
ple must wear the traditional 
clothes), which is preparing 
for the New Year. 
   

The duty for children is to 
paste the spring festival cou-
plets on the door (in the past 
the couplet usually writ-
ten by the family members 
themselves, but nowadays, 
people choose to buy it in 
the shop).
  The content varies from 
house owners’ wishes for 
a bright future to good 
luck for the New Year. Also, 
pictures of the god of doors 
and wealth will be posted on 
front doors to ward off evil 
spirits and welcome peace 
and abundance.
  The Chinese character “fu” 
(meaning blessing and hap-
piness) is a must. The char-
acter put on paper can be 
pasted normally or upside 
down, means “reversed fu” 
and “fu comes”, both being 
pronounced as “fudaole”.
  In the night, the dinner will 
last until midnight, when the 
clock turn to 12 people will 
make a display of fireworks 
to welcome the New Year.



F ulfill on Full moon!
By Taksaya Watcharasarnsap

   
 When the moon shines in the 
dark sky on the Full-moon Day 
of the Twelfth Lunar Month. This 
is a sign that the wintery wind is 
blowing all rain 
away and welcome to 
December. As people
 know in Thailand, 
most people live their
 life with the rivers. It is 
clearly seen that river 
stream is a part of Thai 
people’s lives since 
wake up to sleep and birth 
to death.  Circle of used 
water are circulated from
 hand to hand and time to time.
“Pung! pung! pung!” the noise of 
fireworks which are set off from 
all sides of the country
    This sound is not only a
 time to celebrate but also
 a time to remind to the 
goddess of the river in what peo-
ple have done to the river which 
the stream is the heart of Thai 
people.
    In the middle of November, 
there is an important traditional 
event that Thai people widely 
celebrate all over the country. 
That is called “Loy Krathong”, in 
Thai “Loy” means to float some-
thing and “Krathong” means a 
circle floating object such as 
banana tree bread or foam (not 
recommend because it is cannot 
be recycled) with decoration of 
a lotus-shaped vessel made of 
banana leaves, flowers for exam-
ple marigold, orchid, amaranth, 
crown flower etc. (depends on 
which color maker wants), a can-
dle and three incense sticks.
    According to the history is 
rather indistinct, Thai people 
believe that the first Krathong 
elaborated in Sukothai which 
used to be the capital city of 

Chulalak or Nang Noppamas 
that is why there is a beauty 
contest and the winner called 
“Nang Nopamas”. Although it 
is a fun festival, the main pur-
poses are 

worship to the Goddess and 
apology for the water pollution. 
Some think Loy Krathong can 
get rid of bad things and bring 
about good luck. In addition, 
there are many activities in this 
festival consists of the contest, 
traditional games, Thai dance 
with Loy Krathong song , pa-
rade and fireworks.
    When I was young, I can re-
member that I was very excited 
in Loy Krathong Day because 
I looked forward to see many 
girls wore beautiful traditional 
dresses and held Kratong then 
walked in the parade around 
city centre. In my view, it is quite 
a big festival that everybody 
are well dress with elegant and 
tasteful costume. Some bring 
their own Krathong, other buy 
from the Krathong shop which 
costs around 80 pence.

In the North of Thailand, particu-
larly Chiang Mai which has a spe-
cial name “Yee Peng” to call this 
festival. It is a celebration as a 
religious event and the highlight 
of Yee Peng points to launch 

floating lanterns which made of 
paper called “Khom loy” into the 
sky with the same belief as float-
ing Krathong.
    Loy Krathong in this year has 
changed because of the worst 
flood. The government asked 
people who live in flood area do 
not float because they afraid of 
increasing amount of rubbish. 
While Thai people can float Kra-
thong in website that is another 
option to take part in this festival
    Let imagine that when there 
are many lights like stars in the 
dark sky on the full moon day 
and brightness cover water sur-
face. It is so beautiful and roman-
tic atmosphere
 “If you have a chance, 
Let’s try! I can guarantee that 
you can fulfill your mood……”



THE IRON LADY
Here, Academy Award Winner 
Meryl Steep takes on a role of a 
lifetime, portraying the iconic 
former British Prime Minster, 
Margaret Thatcher. In prepa-
ration for the role, Steep sat 
through a session at the House 
of Commons to perfect the 
pursed lips and a steely glare 
needed to portray this extraor-
dinary and complex woman.  
The film was shot at Pinewood 
Studios, which recently cel-
ebrated its 75th birthday, and is 
credited with creating some of 
British cinema’s most famous 
scenes.

Lights, Camera, Action  
  England on Film
In 2011 the film industry 
was busy with biopics about 
former Prime Ministers or 
the use of horses in the First 
World War.
I certainly will be enjoying the 
following movies and suggest 
that you do as well.



  It is the rivalries, the passion 
and the friendship of fans and 

players off the field that keeps 
me smiling throughout winter.
  As a 7 year old I remember 
watching my First Five Nations 
tournament. That Wales side 
‘supposedly’ 3rd best in the 
World won the Triple Crown 
beating all the home nations.   
  This team’s players would go 
on to represent Great Britain in 
both codes of Rugby. This and 
the background I come from in-
spired me for life. I could teach 
people about the joys of ‘Walian 
Rugbyism’. I first picked the oval 
ball in a park in Bridgend, Glam-
organ in the late 80′s and despite 
then growing up in Shropshire 
kept practising on my own as a 
teenager pretending to be Jona-

than Davies or Ieaun Evans.

  Listening to the rugby greats 
of yesteryear from all walks 
of life passionately describ-
ing their matches, ups and 
down and in the mud and frost 
made me admire them more so. 
  Then again a collier used to 
digging the black gold from un-
derground was used to adverse 
conditions. Crucially as a Maes-
tegian the all important 
annual Battle of Boxing 
Day with Bridgend was 
vital. We’d have the bragging 
rights throughout Winter if we 
won that one. But it is the great 
friendship with on field foes, 
following the final whistle that 
warms the soul. This to the peo-
ple of the Garw, Llynfi and Og-
more Valleys was our Cup Final.
  Then the 6 Nations on the first 
weekend of February, well what 

a tournament, pitting colliers 
with doctors or steelmen with 
lawyers. On that field, for those 
80 minutes we aspired that we 
were all equals. The ‘Lords of 
the Working Class’ the Miner’s 
revelled in this. That is my fam-
ily background. Back in 1988 
Wales was a respected rugby 
nation who had been the best 

purveyors of ‘egg chasing’ as it’s 
derided in the 1970′s. I missed 
out then but always hoped as 
we had the players, we had the 
grit and we could get through 
Christmas right through to 
February and the 6 Nations.
  So, to the first weekend of Feb-
ruary, how will we do? Will we 
be caught cold? Aren’t they 

The  joy  of  Six Words by Ben Williams

  With the Rugby World Cup a dis-
tant memory the Rugby commu-
nity have great hopes for their 
favoured teams in the upcoming 
6 Nations tournament, Europe’s 
premier rugby competition.
  For me I’ve enjoyed Rugby since 
I was a 6 year old and being 
woken up by Father in the mid-
dle of the night to watch a Wales 
International Semi Final from 
New Zealand is a memory I cher-
ish to this day. Rugby is a great 
physical and mental contest, a 
universal game that combines 
grunt, guts and intelligence.
  I spend the late Autumn to this 
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“Le paradis est six”




