Welcome to another edition of the Newsletter.
Remember that news items, letters, reviews or
reports from your local group are welcome. This
edition has information about the arly days of
the Suffolk Poetry Society which has been set to
us by long standing members. [ hope you enjoy
reading it.

Gerard Melia, editor.
gerard.melia(@btinternet.com

CHAIRMAN’S ANNUAL REPORT,
2007-2008

This has been an exciting and innovative
year for Suffolk Poetry Society. A year in
which favourite venues and activities were
augmented by new ones.

It began when Terry Butler talked about
his own special brand of poetry and
through his reading skills demonstrated its
aptness for performance. Superficially
amusing, his poems say more than meets
the eye or, as in this case, the ear.
Schubertiad brought Holger Aston back,
together with an increased number of
Member-Poets to perform in a new venue,
The Old Granary Studio, Maypole Green,
within spitting distance of Beccles -
though nobody tried it. We were gratified
to have a large and appreciative audience
and the program was recorded on CD, a
first for the Society.

The Summer Special Event, held at
Brandon Park, replaced the usual garden
party and in spite of the rain, attracted an
audience of loyal Members from far and
wide, but only one from, Bury St
Edmunds, a short drive away. This event
was sponsored by Suffolk County Council
as a Midsummer Merry and brought
together people practising various arts.
Some Members read their poems in the

walled garden, children with laminated
poems on sticks, planted theirs. There
were dancers, too, and when it rained,
folk-singers entertained in the tea room.
All who attended enjoyed it.

Another new venue, Walpole Old Chapel,
near Halesworth, brought the skills and
knowledge of Judy Gahagan,
psychologist/poet, whose reading,
followed by a short talk on the writing of
poetry were much appreciated by a small
but enthralled audience. ‘

Stoke Priory was the venue for the second
visit to the Society of the well-known
poet, Fleur Adcock, to read her work, after
making a finely-timed entrance that
enabled me - just about - to hold my
introductory sentences in my head until
she was ready.

The summer season was beautifully
rounded off by Hungarian expatriate,
George Szirtes, who gave a considered and
well-balanced adjudication of the Crabbe
Competition entries, something that has
not always happened in the recent past, but
which we are determined to make a
tradition. His reading, though truncated by
pressure of time, was, as one would expect
of so distinguished a poet, a match for the
high quality of his poetry.

The Summer Program is only part of the
Society’s activities. We have had the usual
lively monthly meetings of the regional
Winter Groups at Hadleigh and
Woodbridge, the circulating Portfolio of
Members’ poems, and, of course, the bi-
annual Newsletter which provides a
platform for Members’ contributions and
gives coherence to the Society’s activities.
We have also had a new innovation, the
translation of the Café Poets, established



at Pinky’s in Halesworth five years ago,
into a county-wide movement with the
formation of Browsers’ Café Poets,
Woodbridge in June 2007, The Lounge
Poets, Bury St Edmund’s in January
2008 and the Gainsborough Café Poets,
Sudbury in March 2008. These open
events enable Members and potential
members to read their own poems or
those of established poets, and to listen
to and enjoy poetry in a pleasant
atmosphere, where a cup of coffee and a
piece of cake are always to hand.

The past twelve months saw the
implementation of a register of Members
who wish to read their own work in
public. This proved useful in selecting
readers for the Schubertiad and for the
evening of Sea Poems at the Royal
Harwich Yacht Club. The Society is now
in a good position to accept any other
possible requests for readings.

One important and pleasant duty of the
Chairman was to visit the Aldeburgh
Poetry Festival to present the Hardiman
Scott Cup to St Helen’s Primary School,
Ipswich, the school with the best overall
entry of poems in our annual children’s
competition. Peter Hardiman Scott’s
widow, Sue, has done this in the past,
but is no longer able to cope with the
drive from Boxford. Having the
Chairman present the cup means the
Society remains identified with the
important aim of encouraging poetry-
writing in schools.

The Society also helped promote the

Veterans Awareness Poetry
Competition, which member Mike
Bannister judged.

The Suffolk Poetry Society has begun to
create a wider umbrella that we hope
will bring in more people from the
whole of the County, rather than from a
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few hot spots. The trick is to find the
right mix of glue that will make them
stick with us. We must not, however,
forget the many loyal Members for
whom poetry means, not writing
themselves, but reading the best of
poetry from the whole canon of Western
Literature, from the present right through
the centuries to Saxon times. We must
never lose sight of this.

With this in mind, I feel the Summer
Program must keep the balance of the
year just past, when we had three major
poets reading their work. We must keep
our reputation as a learned Society of
note. Therefore, I look forward to our
new quartet of public activities:

1 A well-balanced Summer
Program as befits such a Society

2 The Crabbe Memorial Poetry
Competition which gives us a national
profile

3 The continuing, and I hope
increasing number, of Regional or
House Winter Groups where members
give presentations and the group respond
with a related choice of poems and
comments, followed occasionally by
readings of their own work

4 The new platforms where
members and non-members, the Café
Poets, read poems and enjoy some
feedback from those present.

Finally, I must pay tribute to our
extremely hard-working Committee,
without whom , none of these activities
could have been possible. I am not going
to comment in detail on the ill-health of
some of its Members, or speculate on the
average age of this Committee but it
needs to be lowered and new blood is
needed to carry on the work. All our
thanks go to Judy Ryland, who
relinquishes the post of Membership
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Secretary, which she has worked at for
ten years, showing remarkable patience
in persuading a surprisingly large
number of reluctant Members to pay
their subscriptions. Also standing down
this year after eight years, is our talented
President, Herbert Lomas, who arrived
at a critical time for the Society,
financially, and helped steer us through
it, keeping in close touch with our
progress and applying a wise guiding
hand when required. Vacancies for a
new Vice-Chairman and a Publicity
Officer will arise in April 2008, and I am
expecting Members to fill these
positions and any spare general
committee places. Only if this happens is
the future of the Society to be assured.
Surely, the gathering momentum of
change and expansion will fire our
younger Members to keep it going and
help lead it..

Frank Wood, 5 February 2008

............................................

The editor receives news of Arts Events
in the County of Suffolk quite regularly.
A recent poster arrived announcing
“The Waveney Revels” Although it

- publicised Walks, Art Collection

Exhibitions, Music in the Street, A
National Tartan Day, and International
Jugglers there was no mention of a
poetry event. Is this an oversight on the
part of Waveney District Council. Is
there no interest in poetry in Lowestoft?
If you have the time and the energy to
suggest a poetry reading contact Andrew
Kitchen, Arts and Heritage Service
Manager, Waveney District Council
Town hall Lowestoft NR 32 1 HS.
e-mail; Arts and
heritage@waveney.gov.uk

...........................................
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_Pulsar Poetry Magazine.

“Pulsar” is publish bi-annually in March
and September and is now in its
fourteenth- year. The magazine’s
distribution is very impressive; U K
Central libraries, Poetry Library Festival
Hall, BBC Poetry Please, Penguin
Books, London, PN Review Manchester,
and a host of American University
publishers.

In the March edition this year
poems came from Italy, Kowloon,
Austria, Michigan, U.S.A,. Eire, Oregon,
Brooklyn, Nigeria , Clydbank, Dunkeld
Grand Rapids and three poems from
Hadleigh! '

Andrew Frolish, Maggie

Andrews and Gerard Melia contributed
poems which shone brightly in this
international galaxy.
If you entangled in the process of
writing poetry sent some examples to
David Pike, Ligden Publishers, 34
Lineacre , Grange Park, Swindon, Wilts
SN5 6DA There is also an e-mail
address; www.pulsar poetry.com

...........................................

The Tourism of Poetry.
or
Have poems - will travel !

The literary calendar is littered with
poetry competitions at this time of the
year.
A spot of inspiration and a ton of luck
and the selected bards can find
themselves invited to read their work in
venues throughout the world.

Some years ago I was staying in
a hotel in Verona with a group of friends
from the Hadleigh Choral Society. We
were there to attend a performance of
‘Aida’ at the open air coliseum.
Breakfast was interrupted by the excited
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Italian receptionist who announced “Mr
Melia you have won the biscuit”. My
friends naturally assumed I had won
some Italian confectionary and they all
wanted a piece. The “Biscuit” is a North-
East publishing house which runs an
annual poetry and prose ‘competition.
The prize includes publication in an
anthology and readings at the launching
ceremonies.

Like all decent minded folk, the
Hadleigh Choral group wanted to hear
some of the winning poems and not
wishing to pollute the occasion with a
show of false modesty 1 read a small
selection that I happened to have with
me at the time.

The weather was gloriously sunny, a
slight breeze disturbed the white table
cloth, on my plate were the crumbs of a
crisp croissant, a spoon of marmalade, a
pat of white butter, all under a white
canvas awning. ( I feel a poem coming
on here) v
Posing against a background of tropical
plants I enthralled the company with
three poems, hot off the tip of my biro.
They listened with that English tolerance
(for which Hadleigh people are
renowned) but they were rescued from
the explanation of the villanelle, by the
arrival of four Italian cyclists in full
multi coloured gear at the next table. The
final stanzas wilted in the competition as
the women in the party wondered in
wide—eyed amazement at the thin
bronzed legs, the colour patches on the
jerseys and the back- to- front caps of
these exciting athletes. Poetry may have
a powerful influence on the lives of
some of us but sex still reigns supreme.

In the small print of the Biscuit
Award was an invitation to give a
reading of the winning poems in
Newecastle. This gave my wife and I a
ready excuse to stay with a friend in
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Durham in a beautiful house facing
Durham Cathedral and to pay a call at
the Baltic Art Gallery in Gateshead.
After the readings in a Newcastle
Library and mixing with the North-East
Media mafia I was asked to attend the
London launch in the Festival Hall.

“The Sound Box” on the South
Bank was a rather daunting occasion.
Swimming in a pool of poets from
around the globe was reassuring because
most people had read the winning
entries. I received invitations to read in
Sierra Leone and Swansea.

Returning home on the tube my
wife suggested that the reason for this
inter-continental interest was because
my work was accessible and readily
understood by people who knew little
about poetry. She added as an
afterthought “ and anyway you got the
only laugh of the night!” My wife has
been a most consistent supporter of my
work and corrects all my spelling.

The war in Sierra Leone broke

out and people had their limbs chopped
off in a dispute about diamond
smuggling gangsters. Although, in this
computer age, both hands are not
essential to the poet I wasn’t prepared to
take the risk even though my work could
have provided a relaxing interlude,
perhaps even a smile, in the continuing
conflict.

Swansea seemed a more inviting project
but the venue for the readings was a
place outside Swansea called Mumbles. I
heard no more about it despite swapping
e-mail addresses.

So read the poetry press,
research your local library for poetry
competitions, enter the Crabbe Memorial
Competition and who knows the world
will open at your feet.

Gerard Melia
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Keats the Doctor
(a poet in medicine)

Aged just fifteen, and straight from
school,.

John Keats became apprenticed too
Thomas Hammond a surgeon -
(equivalent

to a G.P of today) - in the summer of
1811.

He lived in at Hammond's home at No: 7

Church Street Edmonton, and almost

served a full five years, as required for a
medical student at the time. John would
have completed the apprenticeship had
he not had a falling out, raising his fist
against Hammond which necessitated his
leaving six months early. Even so the
doctor seems to have born his young
prot,g, no ill will, excepting that he
refused to refund apprenticeship fees due
to Keats for leaving his employ early,
causing Richard Abbey the guardian
who had control of-the Keats siblings
money, to accuse Hammond of
defrauding him and not teaching his
charge well. Little is known about Keats
time with Hammond, excepting, that on
his day off he walked over too his old
school at Enfield to continue his literary
studies with the Masters son, his friend
Charles Cowden Clarke. There is no
doubt that Hammond put Keats forward
for his continuing- training at Guys,
where he entered in the October of 1815.
During his time at Guys he took
instruction from the leading surgeons of
the day. Astly Cooper put him to work
with his own Dresser, his nephew
George Cooper and when he was
sufficiently proficient John was
appointed as Dresser to William Lucas,
unfortunately Lucas was regarded as
little more than a ‘butcher', Astly Cooper
commented that 'he makes us all shudder
from apprehension of his opening up
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arteries or committing some other error'
Lucas was supposed to have half
removed an assistants finger during one
operation. Many patients died on the
table from shock for no anaesthetics
were used; Keats developed a distaste
for surgery, and would never have
practised it, he considered the
atmosphere within the operating theatre
little short of a Torture Chamber (I
began to attend operations, I was
anxious to see all I could and soon got
over the blood shedding, so long as the
patient did not make much noise I got on
very well, but if the cries were great, and
specially if they came from a child I was
quickly upset) Keats employment as a
dresser saw him on the wards, post
operations, assisting the surgeon,
carrying his badge of office, the box
containing plasters, bandages and
ointments to treat wounds and bandage
them . He was also expected to carry out
minor procedures himself; he described
to his friend Charles Brown a procedure
which he had performed 'It was my last,
and consisted in opening a man's

- temporal artery. I did it with the utmost

nicety, but reflecting on what passed in
my mind at the time, my dexterity
seemed a miracle - I never took up the
lancet again' In July 1816 Keats sat for
an examination - (The Licentiate of the
Society of Apothecaries) he passed at the
first attempt, proving that he had been
properly trained and was qualified to
become a doctor. In the event he chose
not to practice, and in May 1818, almost
two years after qualifying he decided to
abandon medicine for poetry. The
interview with his guardian Abbey could
not be long postponed - what took place
is recorded in Richard Abbey's own
words - John sat in the Tea-Brokers
office awaiting the storm; Abbey took
the initiative, proposing that his former
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ward 'for Keats was now of age' should
eventually set up practice near
Edmonton, where the Keats family were
known; he communicated his plans to
John, but his surprise was not moderate,
when he heard in reply that he did not
intend to be a surgeon - Not intend to be
a surgeon! why what do you mean to be?
- I mean to rely on my abilities as a Poet
- John you are either Mad or a Fool, to
talk in so absurd a manner. My mind is
made up, said Keats very quietly, I know
that I posses Abilities greater than most
Men, and therefore I am determined to
gain my living by exercising them -
Seeing nothing could be done, Abbey
called him a silly boy, and prophesied a

speedy termination to his inconsiderate -

enterprise. It is easy with hindsight to
criticise Abbey's lack of understanding,
however Keats announcement had come
as a shock. He and Sandell, the other
guardian had given John every support
in the costly training for what had been
his own choice of profession, and now a
large portion of his legacy was spent.
Keats experience at Guy's was not
entirely wasted; the suffering of his
patience stored in the deep recesses

- of his mind come through in his poetry:
In (La Belle Dame Sans Merci) -

O what can ail thee Knight at Arms
Alone and palely loitering? and then -
Pale warriors, death pale were they all - I
saw their starved lips in the gloom -
With horrid warning gaped wide.

Within these last two lines, Keats is
maybe recalling his night time duty at
the hospital.

There are many instances of this within
his poems - such as in (Ode to a
Nightingale)

My heart ache's and a drowsy numbness
Pains my sense, as though of hemlock I
have drunk, or emptied some dull opiate
to the drains.
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In the unfinished poem (Hyperion) we
can

find such lines sprinkled throughout.
Keats had his qualification, and believed
if all else failed he could return to the
medical ‘
profession. It was not to be, for the grim
reaper had other plans for him.

Article by Peter Davey. March 2008.

The Portfolio Group Report.
(Secretary - Peter Davey)

The Portfolio Group continues, as it has
done for many years, unfortunately with

a reduced membership of just seventeen.

Poets join, some fall on stony ground,
and -

soon give up, whilst others realising the
value of their membership, geminate and
blossom. Members who wish to improve
their poetry I believe really do so, for I
have seen it happen many times over the
years. ,

The Portfolio should give pleasure, but
we do have to have a few rules for it to
work.

1. The object of the group is to
encourage and assist members writing
poetry.

2. Participants should try to send the
secretary a few of their own poems each
year (ideally they should be typed on A4
sized paper, on one side only) The
poems

can be sent in at any time. The secretary
will notify members when the holding
file is empty of their work, this is for
information only, you only respond if
you are able. :

3. Each member will receive by post,
eight

folio sets per annum - one about every
six weeks. each folio should not contain
more than thirteen poems. If a member
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finds this number of folios too many, we
are quite prepared to reduce to a number
more in keeping with your requirements.
4. Make a short written critique on the
poems before you (in a legible hand).
Sign under your critique and return all of
the papers to the secretary within twenty
days.

5. It is important to affix the correct
postage on returns - 2nd class at the
moment costs

60p (Sixty pence).

When a poetry folio has been in
circulation for a period of twelve months
it is dismantled, members poems
together with the comment papers are
then returned to the poet member.

If you would like other poets to read and
comment on your work, there is no
better vehicle to achieve this than the
Suffolk  Poetry  Societies  Poetry
Portfolio.

Membership costs ce10 per annum, this
covers the S.P.S expenses. -

The secretary can be contacted on Tel:
01473 - 715182. I look forward to
hearing

~ from you..

.............................................

Notes on the history of the
Suffolk poetry Society.

Last year the editor asked for
information relating to the founding of
the Suffolk Poetry Society. The following
notes came from Marguerite Wood , life
long member.

Notes on the Suffolk Poetry Society
From the Archives

The Society, then called the Suffolk
Poetry Club, was well established during
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the 1930s although the exact date of the
first meeting is not known. The first
reported meeting was published in the
East Anglian Daily Times in December
1931. In this report the Portfolio is
mentioned, ‘Mr Herbert Hudson, of
Stonham Aspal, near Stowmarket, is the
honorary secretary of the Suffolk Poetry
Club, to which reference was made in
this column in July 1930. The twenty
members of the Club contribute to a
typed magazine which makes its circuit
every two months with criticisms. By
this means and the comradeship of a -
Club of like-minded people, versifiers
are encouraged in their art and enabled
to foster and furbish the talent that is
theirs.” Members ceased to meet during
World War 2, whether the portfolio
continued to flourish we have no means
of knowing. The Club was revived after
the war at the inaugural meeting on
October 9th 1952 and renamed The
Suffolk Poetry Society.

Post-war Founders.

Chairman: Mr Francis Engleheart
Hon. Secretary: Miss K. Turner

Committee: Mr Francis Engleheart
Mrs Hudson
Mr Morfey
Miss Barbara Cooper
Sir Francis Meynell -
elected President
Mr Harvey
Miss Kay Turner

First Poetry Meeting

Friday 14™ November 1952

The Treasurer was elected, and on this
date the Suffolk Poetry Society was
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addressed by Alfred Noyes on ‘The
Music of Poetry’. This was the first
meeting and reading after the re-
establishment of the Society.

Speakers

Variety: a varied programme was the
aim from the beginning — ‘leading poets,
academics and the pure enjoyment of
poetry and music.’

Highlights: some of the early speakers
remembered by Marguerite Wood, who
saw the inaugural meeting reported in
the EADT , and joined the Society at the
November meeting in 1952:

Alfred Noyes — a tall and imposing
figure. The venue was the Crown and
Anchor hotel in Ipswich, now gone.

Joyce Grenfell — who wrote poetry as
well as monologues. Venue was the
Priory Stoke by Nayland, home of

Francis  Engleheart. Sir  Charles
Tennyson, grandson of Alfred, Lord
Tennyson George MacBeth

Kevin Crossley-Holland who came
several times in the following years and
was an adjudicator for the Crabbe
Memorial Poetry Competition.

Ronald Blythe who also came several
times and was also an adjudicator.
Dannie Abse Michael Hamburger, who
talked about Modern American Poetry,
also on European Poetry at Aldeburgh.
Frances Cornford, who said how she
wished she had never written the poem
which begins ‘Oh fat white woman
whom nobody loves ....’

Paul Jennings, reading his poems at
Lavenham Guildhall when the Salvation
Army struck up just outside.
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John Heath-Stubbs, whose collected
poems were published in 1988. He
remembered all his poems as he was
blind and gave a memorable ‘reading’.
Kathleen Raine.

To name only a few of the distinguished
speakers who gave their time willingly.
Their fee was an honorarium, with
traveling expenses, in those early days
when they were given lunch and met at
the station, by the chairman or secretary.

George Crabbe Memorial
Poetry Competition

George Crabbe born 1754 died 1832.
The competition was inaugurated in
1954 to commemorate his birth. A rector

~ of Aldeburgh and poet, famous for his
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long poem The Borough, tales of
Aldeburgh its people and surrounding
countryside and beach.

The annual competition attracts entries
not only from Suffolk people living in
the County but also from those living as
far away as Australia whose relatives
send entry forms to them. There were
three adjudicators initially, but, as fees
grew, this was reduced to two (no
casting vote!) then to one.

The Rose Bowl

A challenge cup, it is held by the winner
of the Crabbe Memorial Competition for
one year, and was made by Mr Ager of
Ipswich, hall-mark WAA on the base. It
was hand raised from a circle of copper,
then turned and beaten into shape,
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constantly fired to keep the copper
workable, (today it would be spun on a
type of lathe) then silver plated. He was
an apprentice silver-smith at Charlie
Colman’s, Hatton Garden London. He
went to work as assistant groundsman at
Lords crickét ground, then came to

Ipswich where he was in charge of

Ipswich School grounds. Married, he
lived at Claydon opposite The Crown.
Eventually he returned to
smithing. Died aged over 80 about 1979.

Publications

Suffolk Poetry 1952 — 1962 A selection
from the work of The Suffolk Poetry
Society ,

Poems 1963 —1969 —Crabbe Memorial
Competition Awards

The Poets’ Gift — edited and introduced
by John Smith. Poems by the Crabbe
Memorial Poetry Competition Judges
1955 -1985

..............................................

The Autumn edition of our Newsletter
will include archive material kindly
supplied by the family of Mr
F.H.Engleheart late of Stoke-by-
Nayland. To wet the appetite I quote
several snippets for the collection that
your editor has on file.

1959.

A poem entitled “Sea Saga” by F.H.A
Engleheart has won the Crabbe
Memorial competition. There were 76
entries for the competition run by the
Suffolk Poetry Society.

The poems were judged by John
Betjeman, Miss Stevie Smith, and
W.R.Rogers. '
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Among he highly recommended where a
Mrs M. Wood for the poem “Sweet
Maytime”.

For the information of new members our
Autumn Meeting is still held at the home
of Mr Engleheart in Stoke Priory, Stoke-
by-Nayland.

Paragraph from East Anglia Daily
Times 28-4-53.

Over 40 members and friends of the
Suffolk Poetry Society visited the
home of their chairman Mr
F.H.A.Engleheart at Stoke Priory.
After walking round the delightful
garden the party adjourned to the
house to listen to Mr. R.N. Currey of
Colchester, speak on “How modern is
modern poetry?” A short discussion
followed and a brief outline of “Our
Suffolk Heritage” was given by Mr.
Charles Partridge. Tea was provided
by Mr. and Mrs. Engleheart and
thanks were accorded them by Mr.
A.C.C.Hervey.

N.B. © Our Autumn meeting is still
hosted by the Engleheart family and
supervised by a black retriever who has
a taste for home-made cake.

The autumn edition of the Newsletter
will contain further archive material
of the Suffolk Poetry Society. Ed.

Pat Jourdan’s New Collection.

A letter from Pat Jourdan tells us that
she has published a new collection of
poems. “The Cast-Iron Shore”
published by ‘erbacce-press Liverpool.
The prizewinning “That Far Away look”
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poem from the Veterans Awareness
Award organized by S.P.S is obviously
included. The price is £4 plus postage
from erbacce.co

A quote from the cover reads;”A little
known but gifted poet , a woman of the
Liverpool School.... “ Jan McEwan
Additional information relates details of
her successful writing career. Voted best
female poet by ‘Purple Patch’
mamgazine,with her collection
“Turpentine” in 2004. Her poems and
short stories have in festivals and
competitions. She is a former student of
the Liverpool College of Art and has
recently exhibited her work in Dublin
and Galway.

................................................

Pauline Stainer _
“Crossing the Snow Line.”

Pauline Stainer’s new book charts her
return to life after numbing grief. These
luminous poems are a testament of
recovery and redemption.

She writes; ¢ I think this collection,
varied asit is, is primarily the record of
my journey out of a long fallow after the
death of my daughter. It’s not
confessional, but explores obliquely the
nature of that fallow , and the necessity
of living by light even in darkness....
For a time, grief took away the magical
currency of the word- a strange
experience for a poet. I had to wait with
the patience of one of thse pack animals
from the salt deasert, for an upbeat- the
pressure of sap in sunlight on ground of
vermillion....’ '
Critics frequently refer to her work as
reverential sacred poetry so it is perhaps
appropriate she lives in Angel Street
Hadleigh.

..............................................
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the festival

" Hadleigh Poetry Festival 2008

The seventh Hadleigh Poetry festival
took placee at Beaumont School |,
Hadleigh on Sunday March 9%,

The Director of the Festival was Andrew
Frolish and he acquired the services of
Dean Parkin from The Poetry Trust as
Poet. The event was
extended by workshops in schools on the
previous Friday and a further workshop
on the Sunday moming. In the afternoon
a hundred and four people formed a
good audience for readings by the award
winning children , Dean Parkin and
Suffolk poets who registered for the
‘open-mic’ session.

The overall poem adjudged outstanding
received a £30 book token.

Soul.
I look out of my window,
And see the warm rays
The white clouds
And all the colours of summer.

I feel emotions

See a shadow,

Revealing many more
Dancing through the trees.

The leaves swirl around their feet
The flowers nod in agreement
To their majestic procession

That chuckles with glee

One of them is cold the other warm
One searches high and low,

Some just lay under the sky,

While the rest dance and sing.

I realize then these are me,
All tiny parts of my soul,
Emtions mixed

To become a whole.

Alice Cracknell

Hadleigh High School aged 13yrs.
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Poetry Cafés, the 2008 Programme and
the SPS Logo by Fred Ellis

Café News

I wrote in the last newsletter about
setting up the Browser's Bookshop Café in

. Woodbridge. This was, at the time of

writing, a fledgling enterprise. It is
incredible then that on 14™ March 2008
the doors will open on our 9™ Browser's
meeting. The excitement is still there
and the experiment with themes and ideas
continues.

It is rewarding that the Café format, as
pioneered by Mike Bannister and Richard
Maslen has now spread throughout the
Society. An enormous number of
members are attending, supporting and
moderating these evenings and reaching
out into whole new communities of poets,

On 31°" January Joe Thraverson Lambert
opened our third Café at the Lounge. in
Bury St Edmunds. Previous attempts to
promote poetry in Bury resulted in
embarrassingly poor attendance but some
twenty people turned out for Joe. Of
these more than half were not SPS
members. This was a marvelous result.
Logic always suggested that there must
be poets in that part of Suffolk. Perhaps
some were lonely and isolated and now Joe
has found them. Our western approaches
might yet become a poetry hotspot, like
Halesworth.

Sudbury/ Hadleigh is already a regional
poetry centre and home to some of our
society's ‘heavy-hitter’ poets.  What
better place to open our fourth Café and
who better to launch it than Polly Clarke,
Jill Dawson, Gill Phillips, and Pauline
Stainer. Sudbury Café poets opens its
doors on Wednesday 12™ March in the
Hill's room of the Gainsborough House and
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all of SPS and the Café Poets wish them a
huge and lasting success.

Our four Cafés now cover the cardinal
points of Suffolk and put poetry in reach
of all poets in the region.

Stop Press...

‘Stop Press’ - sounds good but I wonder
what it means? What will Gerard do to
his printer? Whatever he does, however
dramatic, I have just heard from T.Butler
Esq who was at Sudbury and who can
count, that there were forty (40) people
present!l That is magnificent and I hope
that our Gainsborough Poets will write
about their experience in the newsletter.

The County Programme

At least two of the Cafés are major
venues on the poefry landscape - well
supported and well organized. There are
no limits to what our Café poets can
achieve and this changes the way we do
poetry.

In July of 2007 we brought Judy Gahagan
to Walpole Old Chapel. All who came
enjoyed the evening immensely, all twenty
of us. Judy was brilliant. In September
35 members came to see Fleur Adcock.
In this month's round of cafés (Jan 31
for Bury) a total of nearly 100 people
turned out!

This presents us with at least two
exciting possibilities for County-Level
events.

Ask the vibrant café groups to
own and run some of them.

Use the SPS program for just
major regional events like the
Crabbe and Schubertiad or very
special ones like Stoke by
Nayland. '

Time will tell, but when planning events I
am already having to adapt to the new
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landscape. At the last committee meeting
it was decided to step up the speaker
budget and ask me to bring in two or
three top flight professionals. I wonder
where and at what level we should stage
these to best effect?

Feiphertiay

Schubertiad (music with poetry) will take
place this year at The Old Granary
Studlios, near Beccles on Saturday 31st
May at 7:30 pm. Last year's record
audience of over seventy people enjoyed
the ambience of a venue that is
welcoming, pastoral and steeped in music.
It is a festival and a celebration of what
we can do, together, as a major poetry
society.

Schubertiad is our most public event.
Andrew and Jill Giller, as proprietors and
Artistic Directors of the studio, were so
impressed with Holger's musicianship and
our poetry that they are promoting
Schubertiad as an integral part of their
2008 concert season. It means that we
are in the company of world-class
performers . as you may see at
www.oldgranarystudio.co.uk or at the AGM
where their 2008 concert program will be
available.

We expect therefore a large audience to
come from beyond the normal poetry
circles. but the event deserves to be well
supported by poets too, who understand
what we are trying to do and can help
build that essential Schubertiad ambience
both welcoming and inclusive, whether
reading or not. I hope you will book early.
Where else could you hear such a range of
voices and when did such poets get a
chance to work together and with Holger
Aston?

Nine poets spoke last year. In 2008 will
manage a few more, to bring in voices
from across the spectrum of poetry in
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the region; Maggie Andrews, Mike
Bannister, Elizabeth Bracken, Terence
Butler, Polly Clarke, Florence Cox, Jill
Dawson, Nicola Hughes, Gill Phillips,
Rosalynde Price, and Frank Wood. That's
a lot of poets though some may read only
a single poem, especially where it is a
'must-have’ for the overall programme.

In addition, more people are becoming
involved to create an evening that is
redolent of a salon in Vienna - at Joseph
von Spaun's house where Franz Schubert
socialised with his artistic and poet
friends, Already at work behind the
scenes are Polly Clarke, Rosalynde Price,
Catherine Dell,
Rumour has it that Holger will accompany
lieder with Gill Phillips and that Polly
Clarke will explore Schubert and some
poetry that moved him in German/
English.

Those who spoke in 2007 rehearsed, first
as local/ home groups and then as a body
under the direction of Catherine Dell.
Catherine has once again agreed to take
the full rehearsal. The last one became a
poetry-speaking masterclass, the effects
of which are still evident. True, the most
gifted lifted the others; but everybody
benefited and the result is 'loud and clear'
in the recording of the event.

The Old Granary is also a recording studio
and the CD was professionally mastered
by Andrew Giller. We will again cut a €D
this year. Part of the motivation is to add
to the Society's digital sound archives in
which we now have nine poets reading at
their best. This is a marvellous thing for
SPS. T just wish we had recordings of
some of our great poets from earlier
years. If you do not have a copy of the
2007 recording just contact me or Terry
Butler - 13 hours of polished poetry and
music for just £6..
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Once again, I do hope you can make it to
Schubertiad. Please try and bring friends
at the SPS rate. It will be a glittering
evening with ladies in best frocks and
gentlemen with ties (even Mike Bannister
in 2007). Arrive early, why not, and enjoy
the lovely setting, incidental music, piano
bar and scintillating company.

.. and book early too, using the attached
form/flyer because I am confident that
we will fill the concert hall. Tickets (in
the form of a numbered programme) will
be issued a few weeks before the event.

The AGM with Joan Sheridan Smith
in April
and the Garden Party at the end of
June '

These two events will take place as
scheduled in the Summer Programme
except that, as Terry Butler reminds me,
there will be a charge of £5 for the
‘Garden Party which is a fund-raising
event. We undertook, in the programme,
to provide directions to Kaaren's so here
goes....

Ms K Whitney

Meadow View,Ash Grove Farm
Rendham Road

Carlton

SAXMUNDHAM

Suffolk

IP17 2QN -

Phone: 44 1728 603718
email: kaaren.whitney@+talk21.com
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From the South: come up the A12. Look
out for the B1119 on the left signed
Framlingham & Rendham. Take the NEXT
LEFT less than 1 mile up the A12 signed
PEASENHALL.

**Go a very short distance and take the
FIRST LEFT signed Rendham. Look at
your speedometer at this point and go
4/10ths of a mile as the road wiggles
down and around. At 4/10ths of a mile on
the LEFT you will come to two white posts
with two bars in between. On the ground
will be a sign ASHGROVE FARM -
PRIVATE ROAD.

Go up the private drive 2/10ths of a mile
and take the LEFT opposite a large
chestnut tree into Kaaren's drive. You will
see a silver people carrier parked there.
Meadow View is a stucco bungalow. Do not
go to the big house. Please be welcome.

From the North: on the A12 go past the
A1120 at Yoxford for just over 2 miles.
Take the next RIGHT  signed
PEASENHALL.

Follow the directions from **
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Beyond Arcadia :
Thursday 10" July 7:30pm at The Long
Shop Museum’ Main Street Leiston
IP16 4ES

Dean Parkin (author of “Irresistible to
Women") and Beverly Ellis duel with
words and take on urban Suffolk, with
contributions  from Nicola Hughes,
Elizabeth Bracken and others. When
searching for an appropriate venue I
visited Southwold Pier, Framlingham and
Aldeburgh before discovering an ideal
place right on my own doorstep! We have
the enthusiastic support of Curator
Stephen Mael and his wife Julia. The
poetry will start at 7:30 pm and we will
have an interval for refreshments. Poets
are welcome to arrive earlier at 6:45 to
soak up some of the ambience. A good
reason to 'take the tour' would be to gain
poetic inspiration because we are already
planning a 2009 follow-up for poetry
about 'the world of work, our industrial
heritage or the museum’,

Museum brochures will be available at the
AGM.
www.longshop.care4free.net

B i
Logo

Long ago (before my time anyway) a Crab
crawled from the ooze onto a page where
it expired into the logo of Suffolk Poetry
Society (SPS). Some say that it was
designed by Jennifer Andrews and then
cut about, as crabs tend to be, to fit the
exigencies of printing processes. Either
way this could be an early case of
extraordinary rendition.

The crab still serves and you may see it as
an emblem of the Crabbe poetry
competition. It has however been
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gracefully retired from the SPs
Programme where its place has been taken
by a modern device that few will
recognise as a laurel crown,

Your committee have decided, after long
and proper deliberation, that it would be a
good thing to renovate our image.
Therefore we now appeal to bard and
scribe to try instead a little heraldry.
We are looking for a new logo and a
unified style and image for all printed and
web based materials; the Newsletter,
brochures, posters, correspondence and
web-site.

So far we have suggestions from me (the
modern laurel), Jennifer Andrews 2),
Terry  Butler, Peter Davey, and

Marguerite Wood: all of which will be on

display at the AGM (their heraldic
devices that is).

I have no clue how this process will evolve
or how long it will take, it is after all
creative like making a poem, but please
hand your ideas and designs to any
committee member. We will pull them
together and perhaps have preferences
ready by the time of the Crabbe awards
or the 2009 AGM. Maybe everyone will
say of one 'Of course, that's it'l

Suggested Criteria

Capture the modern spirit of SPS but
refer also to our roots in the 1930's and
1950's. Art Nouveau?

Cater for reproduction in Black and White
as well as two and three colour printing
processes.

Address the way in which 'Suffolk Poetry
Society’ is reproduced (an original font
perhaps) and the association of logo with
name.
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