
  

 

September                         Speaker Finder  Grace & Thanks 
 
Monday 2nd Normal Meeting  Elaine Turner       John Howell 
 

Monday      9th  Normal Meeting   Carola Sander Hess   Bridget Hunt 
 

Thursday 12th Council Meeting   
 

Monday  16th Business  Meeting        
 

Monday 23rd Normal Meeting     Peter Wallace     Martin Iliffe 
 
Monday     30th  Normal Meeting       Roger Rose        Bernard Johnson 
 

October  
 
Monday 7th Normal Meeting     John Wells        Graham Johnson 
 

Thursday 10th Council   
 

Monday 14th Business Meeting   
  

Monday 21st Normal Meeting     Clive Weston      Derrick Knightley 
 

Monday    28th  Normal Meeting    John Wilson     Peter Osborn  
 

 

Driving the wheel of fellowship 
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Ranger Ambulance Bike—29th July 
 

Roger Neuberg - a Rotarian from Oadby and a retired obstetrician spoke 

to us about the use of the eRanger Ambulance Bike now being used in 

many parts of Africa where the roads are far from good. 

Many of the roads are dirt tracks 

and impassable at certain times 

of the year even by a 4x4.  In 

Uganda - the country he spoke 

about - 1 in 8 mothers and chil-

dren die due to not being able to 

have medical care soon enough 

during child birth. 

The Ambulance Bike - see pic-

ture is not only easy to maintain 

but very manoeuvrable to avoid 

the holes in the roads.  We were told that to date there are only 20 bikes 

in use (in Uganda) with a further 32 due shortly.  These 20 bikes strate-

gically placed in urban (clinic) areas have saved some 5,000 lives by 

being able to react quickly where needed. 

A very interesting talk which not only stimulated thought as to how ob-

stacles were overcome in rural areas abroad in providing access to 

medical centres. 
 

Brenda Burton - Profile 
 

I was born in march 1942 at my grandparent’s home in Sharnford. 

The middle one of three, my sister being two years older and my brother 

four years younger.  Both of my parents and grandparents were farming 

families. 

My first memory of anything in my life, is following my mother along a 

narrow path dug through snowdrifts way above my head height to the 

henhouse in the orchard carrying food and water around 1947. 

I do remember my first day at Sharnford primary school, using a slate 

and chalk, and not being able to see what was written on the blackboard.  

It turned out that I was short-sighted and spectacles soon solved the 

problem. So having worn glasses since I was five years old the first 



thing I do every morning is put on my glasses, otherwise I feel un-

dressed.  To this day I cannot remember learning to read.  

There is one thing that I do vividly remember that happened when I was 

at primary school.  We three children were taken to school in an ex army 

lorry squashed onto the front seats next to father driving, with several 

large churns of milk in the back for later delivery to the Hinckley Co-op 

dairy.  One particular morning I had the outside space next to the door. 

Father never having taken a driving test very rarely changed down a gear 

at a corner, on taking a sharp bend in top gear the door I was leaning on 

suddenly swung open.  I managed to save myself from falling to the 

ground by swinging on the open door with my feet dangling close to the 

road for what seemed like a very long time before someone shouted stop.  

I was duly rescued and went on to school as usual and nothing was men-

tioned again. 

I am obviously a survivor. 

For the first 21 years of my life I lived on our remote farm at least a mile 

away from any other residence, at Aston Flamville.  My father was a 

dairy farmer at first, later changing to beef, sheep and arable, so animals 

were a big part of my life. 

At 11 years old I failed the 11 plus so I was sent off to join my sister at 

the Convent at Stoke Golding, she was doing well there, being taught 

very diligently by the nuns.  One of the main things was that we girls 

should all turn out to be ladies.  I am still working on that subject ! ! 

Anyway I was happy there, I joined the hockey and netball teams, played 

tennis and other sports. Eventually I passed 4  0’levels, French, Geogra-

phy, Art, and English Literature.  I failed English Language and Domes-

tic Science.  So I was not awarded a Certificate as I needed 5 subjects 

passed for that. 

On announcing to my parents at age 15 that I wished to become a nurse, I 

was immediately discouraged from taking up this ambition.  So I decided 

to work for my father and “nurse” animals instead, which I duly did for 

four years until I left home when I was married. 

As a 14 year old I was allowed to join Wolvey Young Farmers Club, 

along with my sister I think as my “chaperone” maybe?  This became my 

main social life for the next six years or so.  I did eventually become So-

cial Secretary and then Secretary of the Club. 



At 17 I met George a Lutterworth young farmer, and my husband 

to be.  Although we were engaged when I was 19 I was not al-

lowed to be married until I reached the age of 21.  We were mar-

ried in May 1963 at St. Helen’s Church - Aston Flamville, fol-

lowed by a reception at Ullesthorpe village hall, with Johnsons Ca-

terers providing the food.  After a honeymoon in Newquay Corn-

wall, I moved to Lutterworth where I continued to “nurse” calves 

from the dairy herd until our two children came along.  Our son 

Ian in 1965 and daughter Jane in 1968. 

I then had a few years off from farming and became a full time 

child carer.  During this time I became the farm secretary, doing 

the accounts, and all of the increasing amount of form filling. 

During the 1980’s we changed from dairy farming to beef and ar-

able, and decided to keep a small herd of pedigree Blonde 

D’Aquitaine cattle.  We joined the Blonde Society and the Mid-

land Blonde Club, which took us all around Britain to shows and 

judging herds, meeting many new people, a new social life, and 

best of all some freedom to travel.  I was treasurer of the Midland 

Blonde Club for six years. 

Our children left home and became independent, neither choosing 

farming.  Son Ian now works for Disney and daughter Jane be-

came a podiatrist, but now bereavement counselling. 

In 1966 the arrival of the Lutterworth by-pass enabled us to retire 

from farming, and we became free at last to travel and enjoy doing 

what we wanted.  We bought a bungalow with a field—as farmers 

do—out in the countryside with a beautiful view, a surrounding 

garden, and let the field to other farmers, and just looked at the cat-

tle and sheep !  This soon became our favourite home, having lived 

in three different homes in Lutterworth during our marriage. 

In December 2003 our only grandchild Adam arrived what a joy, 

we now had an excuse to frequently travel north to Buxton to get 

to know this new little member of our family.  As mum went back 

to work part-time from when he was 6 months old I did the look-

ing after every Tuesday until he reached school age. 

Alas the fun and enjoyment came to an abrupt end in May 2006 

when George very suddenly passed away.  From that day my life 

totally changed.  Having never lived on my own I spent that first 



summer from dawn to dusk taking on the garden.  I believe it’s called 

therapy.  I spent three more years in my lovely home, clearing, tidy-

ing, selling and moving back to Lutterworth. 

During the last few years I have kept myself extremely busy.  First I 

joined the Lutterworth Ramblers, followed by U3A, then Inner Wheel 

and South Kilworth Bowls Club, (for which I am presently treasurer) 

and various eating out groups.  And of course most recently Lutter-

worth Rotary.  I have along the way met many new people and made 

a lot of new friends.  I now don’t have any animals in my life as I am 

enjoying people. 

Like some of us I cannot claim to be related to any Royalty, Lords, 

Ladies, or Aristocrats nor do I have any letters after my name, but I 

hope I can contribute to Rotary by giving my time and energy when 

and where it is needed. 

May I thank you all for the very warm welcome you have extended to 

me. 
 

Lutterworth Big Bike Ride - Sunday 18th August 
 

On Sunday 18th August some 400 cyclists enjoyed the extended sum-

mer weather by taking part in the second Lutterworth Big Bike Ride 

organised by Lutterworth Rotary Club. Four routes were on offer, all 

setting off from Misterton Hall, courtesy of Mrs Heather Craven, and 

covering 11, 23, 39 or 62 miles. Some 250 riders each completed at 

least 39 miles & 124 tackled the challenging 62 mile route around 

South Leicestershire & North Northants including one entrant on a 

unicycle who, despite being last back, did complete the 62 miles in 



just over six hours. After their exertions the riders enjoyed a hog roast 

from Neil Green Catering whilst basking in the sunshine in the de-

lightful grounds of Misterton Hall. Thanks to John Turner and his 

team some £3,600 was raised from the event which will go to  

Epilepsy  

Action and to  a range of other charities supported by the club.  

President David Toone said ‘It was a wonderful community event in a 

lovely setting and particular thanks are due to Mrs. Heather Craven 

and whoever managed to organise the weather! 
 

 

 

 

 

Monies collected at the Lutter-

worth Big Bike Ride en route to 

the Bank with guard dog -Digby 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

District 1070 - Winners of recent competitions 
 

The Community Shield was won by Spalding   

The Environmental Salver by Boston St. Botolphs  we lost by only 

one point 

Vocational Cup by Peterborough Werrington we lost by only one 

point. 

 

Talk on VSO and ICS in Ethiopia  
 

Jessica Hornsby, who was supported by the club came and told us 

about her 3 months in Ethiopia working as a VSO and ICS. prior to 



going to University. 

What is a VSO (voluntary service overseas)   

I hear you say.  Its an organisation whose aim  

is to create a world without poverty run 

mainly by young people. 

ICS (international citizen service) is a similar 

organisation with the same aims and recruit 

18 to 25 year olds working with their own age 

group on important development projects. 
 

Jessica volunteered to take up the challenge and applied  in October 

2012 - was assessed in London and accepted and started her training in 

December. 
 

 

She was sent to the city of (spelt Ha-

wassa - Awassa - Asasa) in Ethiopia a 

City some 270 km south of Addis Ababa 

in the rift valley by Lake Asasa with a 

population of around 165,000  -  60%  -  

(100,000 urban)  40% (66,000) rural.  

VSO’s in that area concentrated on edu-

cation - the saying being “people don’t 

die because they are poor, people die  
 

                     Fish Market 
 

because they are poor and don’t have information” 

What a pity we ran out of time it was a subject she could have talked 

about for some time. 
 

Rainbows Hospice for children and young people. 
 

We as a club support Rainbows as and when we can.  For newer mem-

bers who have not seen the work they do and may wish to know more 

about their work they have an Open Day on Saturday 14th September 

10-30 to 3 p.m. when they can show you the home. 

Their address is Lark Rise—Loughborough—LE11 2HS 

It is worth a visit if only to see the dedication given to the children by 



the staff.   

Also look for our club name featured on the Glass Wall connecting the 

two main buildings for monies donated over the years.  
 

Mega Sale 31st July to 3rd August 
 

Who would have thought that £1,143 could be made in such a short 

time out of town on someone’s lawn.  A big thank you to our fund 

raisers from the club and Graham who loaned his lawn. 
 

Forthcoming Events 
 

Saturday and Sunday 9/10th November - Disabled Sports - Coventry 

 

Sunday 1st December - Lutterworth Santa Fun Run 

 

Friday/ Saturday 13/14th and Tuesday 17th December   
                                Morrison Collection in aid of Multiple Sclerosis. 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Peter J Osborn  Rossett Green  Valley Lane  Bitteswell Leics. 

Tel: 01455  553178  E-mail  p.osborn@homecall.co.uk 


