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but not necessarily that of those depicted. And
here in the bar the piano man’s found another nail
for my heart.

Big Vern begs to differ
Ray Vernon read John Tarbox’s account of the
tour to Brussels with some interest but
wanted to take a very small issue with
his/their observation that he/they were not
sure that the boys/girls/young persons of
chosen gender of today have the same
amount of fun. Ray opined thus:
“Sir, with all due respect, I would
wholeheartedly disagree with the notion that
more fun was had on past tours, even ones
involving the wearing of jumpers of dubious
fashion. Mastermind v. Pop up Pearso? Only
one winner there son”.
Incidentally, as the sole entrant in the “What
linked all of the players in Ralph Harper’s
favourite XV” competition, Ray wins a special
prize. It was going to be the original print of
The Haywain by John Constable. It wasn’t
available so he is/they are going to have to
make do with a photo called Hey Wayne!!!
that was taken by a constable.

In keeping with the zeitgeist and to avoid being reported to Off-Twat, this issue fully embraces the
“Woke” culture. It will be totally and unashamedly fully inclusive. So whether you/they/them used
to play for the 1st XV, the 6th XV or the People Who Menstruate XV, there will be something for
you/they/them! It’s proved a bit of a challenge because in order to avoid criticism I’m typing this
kneeling on both knees, however I want to assure you/they/them that in doing this no offence is
meant to people of lesser height.
So what have we got this time out? Well, I recently performed a rationalisation of my email
accounts within Outlook to make full use of the IMAP protocol which allows synchronisation across
multiple devices rather than POP3 which doesn’t, and now have separate folders for recent emails
and archive folders to stuff older than three months. (Glazed over yet?)
Anyway, the upshot was that I went through the Old Buzzards emails, sorry ‘Buzzards of mature
years’ emails, with a fine-tooth comb and discovered quite a few that contained some triffic
contributions which I’d obviously decided to keep for future use, … and then forgot about. So if
you/they/them sent something yonks ago and have been secretly seething when each new issue
appears sans your/their effort, hopefully this issue will reduce your/their ire.
The clubhouse is still flourishing in its role as an offshoot of the NHS, and there will be an update
on a later page. Meanwhile keep the flag flying and though I say it quietly, we seem to be at the
beginning of the end.

Tools
Smash the patriarchy!!!!
In the programme for our match against Mansfield on the 27th March 1999 the following article
appeared:
“Congratulations to the Ladies Team
Winners with two games to spare of their League, congratulations go to all who have shaped
the side over the last season, and by God they are some shapes!
Also let us not forget their ‘first’ this year as they had captain Melissa Cray picked for county
honours though unfortunately she was curtailed by a nasty leg injury. Still. As Mel reported
last week she is finding it a lot easier to get her leg over now!!!”
I hope you/they/them/he/she/it are as horrified as I when reading such derogatory sexist claptrap!!
Where does one start in disavowing such filth?! Thank goodness we have moved on somewhat in
the 22 years since. The editorial board will always support our chest-feeding, cis-female fellow
humans no matter what their race, gender or religious persuasion and will stop at nothing to assist
them and further their God/Allah/Brahman/Amaterasu-given struggle toward equality.

STOP PRESS ….. STOP PRESS ….. STOP PRESS
I have been contacted by an organisation called OARK! (they tell me the exclamation mark is very
important), the Organisation for the Abolition of Repetitive Keystrokes. Their spokes-human tells
me they take great offence at the extra space taken up by the inclusion of multiple personal
pronouns. As a result of this official complaint, from Page 2 onward, this issue will revert to timehonoured type to satisfy the good folk at OARK ……………………………………………...…. Wankers
_________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Old Buzzards Newsletter – Issue 34
P a g e |1

LEIGHTON BUZZARD RFC FORMER PLAYERS NEWSLETTER
Issue 34 – March 2021

DAVE NEWTON

oldbuzzards80s90s@gmail.com
“You’re fat”, “No you’re fat” was about as lofty as it got. I can’t remember
if “My Dad’s bigger than your Dad” got an airing, but I wouldn’t have been
surprised if it had.
Born in Ivinghoe to Reg and Vera Newton and later joined by sisters Sandra
and Tonietta and a brother Martin who pre-deceased him, Dave lived and
grew up there until meeting Anne in 1975. They married in 1976 living in
Totternhoe and then Leighton. Together they entered the pub trade and
lived in Gerrard’s Cross before returning to Leighton to run The Clay Pipe,
Dave being at the time the brewer’s youngest licensee at 21. Joanne and
John came along in 1981 and 1984 respectively and they later enabled
Dave to become a doting Grandad to Isaac, Toby and Olivia. Sadly Dave
and Anne parted in 2006 but bridges weren’t burned, their devotion to Jo
and John meant that having negotiated the initial pain of the break they
were able to build a firm friendship that endured through to his passing.

In a manner that seems exclusive to these strange and annoying times, on
Friday 12th a good number of us bade the formal farewell to our friend Dave
Newton. To do so we had to supply a username and a password to live
stream his funeral instead of filling a car park and then retiring somewhere
to spend a few hours raising many a glass in his honour. Knowing Dave as
we do I’m sure he would have seen the positive in that he’d enabled many
folk to have a full Saturday rather than spend half of it recovering.
Not many people could command as many nicknames as the big man.
“Newts”, “Chooch” and “Topper” were three but “Handbags” was the most
common amongst his many LBRFC friends and the fact that he was quite
proud having a somewhat derogatory moniker said an awful lot about him.
I’m guessing that the day of his birth, St. David’s Day 1957, may have had a
bearing on his soon to be allocated christian name. If it was the case, I feel
sure he would have been permanently grateful not to have entered the
world six days later. To go through life named Perpetua or Felicity would
have been more than even Dave could laugh off!
Compared to many of us, he came to rugby quite late. His son John had
started with the Minis so Dave became a regular on the Sunday morning
touchline. When this big lump was spotted by Mario and a couple of others
he was cajoled into turning out on a Saturday. So started his long and
happy relationship with LBRFC, and it with him.
Though he was partial to the odd tall tale, Dave would probably admit that
as a player he didn’t pull up too many trees but he was a valued and muchloved member of the lower sides. His personality was such that even those
that never played with him knew him and liked him, making him the
embodiment of the old term, ‘a true club man’.

By this time Dave had left the licence trade well behind and had carved
out a career with BT, and after finishing his stint there he decided to see
some of the world. Having announced his intention there were a few
hiccups on the way. So long did it seem to take for him to get on that
plane that the programme had a “Dave Newton’s World Tour” spoof
column where Graham Blower would tease him relentlessly with
comments like “Week 4 – I’ve reached Dunstable”. Dave being Dave he
took it on the chin and chuckled along, but he was good to his word and
eventually was away and meandering through Canada, the U.S.A. and
Mexico. It was whilst he was in Mexico that he met some fellow travellers
that were heading for Guatemala. He obviously liked the idea that this
was a place that was off the beaten track so asked to join them. They were
happy for him to do so and that was where he stayed until coming home
in 2012. Whilst there he became involved with a charity enabling food and
water to reach remote villages. After returning to the UK and LB he met
Ellen 8 years ago and they married and set up home in Milton Keynes.
Late last month he was called to MK Hospital for a routine procedure but
contracted COVID whilst there which caused him to suffer a fatal heart
attack on 25th Feb, four days before what would have been his 64th
birthday.
He has left a huge hole for many of us, but for Ellen, for Jo and John, their
partners Ben and Ella, the grandchildren and Anne (who gave me much of
the info included here) who have shared so much of their lives with him it
is truly devastating. Our thoughts and love go to them all. Dave Newton
was a fine and generous man. When I moved into my house in Hillside
Road we needed some telecom wiring done. Dave and Jo came and did
the work in their own time. When they were finished I asked what I owed.
“Just a beer Tools, just a beer”. Summed him up to a tee.
So goodbye my friend, you were a big man with an even bigger sense of
fun, had a heart-warming devotion to your family and friends and a streak
of generosity as wide as a river (a big one). We’ll all miss you.

I have one memory of Dave that always makes me chuckle and kind of tied
in with the Handbags nickname. In a previous issue I mentioned the “You,
Hugh, Barney, McGrew” match. We were playing at Tabard. On that day
they had an appointment with the Middlesex Sevens prelims, so the side
that lined up against us contained a few ringers. It became apparent very
early on that one of them was Dave’s opposite number. Thinking on his
feet, Dave decided that as he couldn’t match his oppo for skill and dexterity
he would embark on an 80-minute campaign of incessant sledging.
It is safe to say that had Mark Twain and Oscar Wilde been on the touchline
seeking inspiration for their next searingly witty masterpiece, after 10
minutes Oscar would have turned to his mate and said “I don’t know about
you Twainy but I could murder a beer. Shall we go back to the clubhouse?”
The standard of the verbal barbs each player hurled at each other
throughout barely lifted above the standard of a school playground.
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PROGRAMME REPEATS
The Tarbox Years

£ 00

1st XV that week: Shephard, Cohen, Davies, Summerfield, Benton, M. Taylor, Keating (c), Whiting, Lunn, White, Gibbons, Carter,
Ellam, Brown, Micans.
2nd XV: Hack, Pullen, Keaves, R. Tearle (c), Healy, Burton, Russell , Scott, Reeve, Hunns, Bishop, Webb, Richardson, R. Cram,
Showler
3rd XV: Prosser (c), Gee, Yirrell, Heys, Norton, Murton, Purr, McGregor, Goodier, Walker, Thomas, Ellis, Wade, Martin, Wild
4th XV: King, Clark, Smith, Hawkes, Mann, Sherrington, Maddison, Tift, Haddlington, Burchell, Hawkins, Giltrow (c), Bettle,
Marrone, Tarbox.
5th XV: Turner, Bryant, Coleman, T.Horne, Butters (c), Jamie, Rogers, McCormack, Parker, M.Horne, Arancio, Strangeways,
Edmunds, White, Hunt
6th XV: Whales, Mackey, Graham, Barney, White, Wilson, Millington (c), Barrett, Punter, Page, Vinden, Summerfield, Sweetlove,
Parker, Grindley
Colts XV (from): Hay, Matthews, Taylor, Jarman, Hart, Saunders, Saunders, Sear, Tift, McDade, Harris, Crozier, Pringle, Watkins,
Warden, Connew, Morris.
(11th September 1982, v Hemel)

(18th September 1982, v Stoneygate)
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(25th September 1982 v Loughborough)

1

(that’s something novel for the programme. - Ed)

(9th October 1982 v Barnet)

The Harper Years

(1986-87 v Luton)

(1987-88 v Wigston)
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Going back a bit
I’ve done an awful lot of typing for the first four pages so I reckon its time to reproduce a few photos to take up some space and give my
fingers a rest, so for the first couple I’m indebted to Rod Giltrow for sending me these and providing names from what he believes to be a
Club v Cedars match and on the next page a Club v. RAF Stanbridge game back in the days when we played at Capshill Meadow.

In action here from left
to right are Don
Wheeler, Robbie
Robinson, Trevor Russell,
Shep, Trevor Tift, Colin
Scrivenor, Barrel Perrey,
Henry Clark, Colin Potter
and Ernest Grasby

… and here are Robbie
again, Andy Goodliff,
Kelvin Healy, Les Ong,
Colin Potter, Henry and
Barrel make a second
appearance along with
Spike Barraclough

John Halstead to Gibbo. Come in Gibbo!

Issue 33 error

John contacted me, oh ages ago, probably not long after he’d been dragged kicking and
screaming on to the mailing list. One of the things he mentioned was board in the
main hall that lists the past Presidents, Chairmen and Captains. He noted that the
board has marked him in perpetuity as “W. J. Halstead”. He is actually “J. W. Halstead”.
Much as he loves the club he mentioned that every time he sees it, its like an itch that
he can’t resist scratching. So Gibbo this is where you come in. Can you gather your
razor blade, brushes and paint to correct this oversight? John will be eternally grateful.

When attempting to drag the international
player average down I mentioned that I had
dropped the figure to 6.66. I was mortified
to notice that 18 divided by 3 is of course 6
exactly. Nobody mailed to point this out
which goes to show how many
mathematicians we have in our number!
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Club v RAF Stanbridge

Buzzards in hoops. Back row: Spike Barraclough, Robbie, Eddie Bates, Rod Giltrow, Dick Barber, John Hunt(?), Barrel, Eric Banks, Brian
Brimelow, Ben Goodman, Trevor Tift. - Front Row: Fred Moore, Terry Cox, Henry Clark, Rex Watson.
The RAF Stanbridge player kneeling to Rex Watson’s left is a chap called Alan Doherty who turned out for us on a few occasions. After
leaving the RAF he returned to his native Ireland where he played for Old Wesley in Dublin. In September 1974 he was a bench
replacement for Ireland in the IRFU Centenary celebration match against a star-studded President’s XV for which the IRFU awarded
full caps. The match ended in an 18-18 draw and in coming on to replace the great Mike Gibson, Doherty won his one and only cap.

You’ve gotta have a theme
On 24th Jan 2016 Sean Heatley sent me an email
listing the tour themes he could remember.
There’s the odd gap, I’ve managed to fill a couple
perhaps someone could fill them and add any
more they remember.
1987 – Great Yarmouth – Bow tie, one glove
1988 – Great Yarmouth
1989 – Teignmouth
1990 – Morecambe – Alf Roberts (Coronation St)
1991 – Torquay – none
1992 – Pembroke Dock – The Blues Brothers
1993 – Bournemouth – Hare Krishnas
1994 – Weston-Super-Mare – Rab C Nesbitt
1995 – Dublin - ?
1996 – Edinburgh – Oil Riggers
1997 – (no tour. Well done Burnsy!! Grrrr)
1998 – Cornwall - ?
1999 – Grimsby/Cleethorpes – Undertakers
2001 – Bournemouth – People dropping like flies
with injuries.

The people you meet whilst you’re doing
your paper round…
Tim Elvin sent me
this photo of himself
taken with someone
he met whilst out on
his bike. The story
goes that the unnamed gent used to
play for Wigston
Colts and went on to
play the odd firstclass match. I
wonder how the rest
of his rugby career
panned out. After it
was taken someone
had to help Tim get
down from his tea
chest.

_________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Old Buzzards Newsletter – Issue 34
6|P a g e

LEIGHTON BUZZARD RFC FORMER PLAYERS NEWSLETTER
Issue 34 – March 2021

oldbuzzards80s90s@gmail.com

Murt in a skirt

Vets go to Coulommiers

“Tell us something new” you may say, but this time it was for
charideee.

Barry Gee had a little delve through his photo albums and sent me
some shots of a Vets trip across the Channel.

Skipper Pete Shirley completes his speech and hands over a
gift to his hosts, a Skjooorfurrd wine rack from Ikea.

-Oui. Je porte des chaussettes. Voudriez-vous me
regarder?
-Oh la vache !! C’est Simon Templar !

Russell leaves
After a number of months of receiving a “could not find this email
address” messages from saralee.com I have finally accepted the
inevitable and removed Russell Bailey from the mail list. If anyone
has a working address for him, please pass it on.
There is still nothing but silence from the Boyds on FB so if anyone
has any contact details for either of them … well, you know the
pack drill.
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Ski Report – Three years late
Another forgotten email, this time from Nick Watkins from 28th March 2018 that included a number of our number.
Just returned unscathed from a week in Courchevel with Rod!
Rod was rendered unconscious by a French Exocet who took him out at high speed. The Frenchie was heard to say "pick the
bones out of that one" as he sped off. Rod was definitely concussed as he kept repeating old rugby stories about when he
was in the 1st team and when the club was a proper rugby club.
Carnie knocked himself out by face planting on ice after trying to cut up Wildy. Just desserts. Adrian had several periods
during the trip and threatened to go home as everyone kept losing him on the slopes. He got revenge by wiping his arse on
everyone's pillows and stealing their shower gel. I don't think the rest of the group know this.
Diccon Brearley had a spill and did his AC joint. Lovely man though.
Big Nige was fascinated by my arse depilation stories, Tinder use, and my visits to Corchevel Swingers' Club.
Wildy sulked when I called them all puerile for throwing food at the meal.
We wound up Rod by using an App called Fake Caller and pretended that Dave Pearson kept calling Aid and Rob Wellstead
about bungs and bribes. Rod was seething and said Dave was a shameless cnut.
I was the only snowboarder and the most stylish on and off the slopes as I´m sure you guessed. A bit miffed by the lack of
decent wingmen in fact. Called them all a bunch of repressed old bores at one stage.
Ho hum. Great fun.

And finally …. Club News
As many of you will have seen in the local press and on our social media platforms, the Vaccination Centre based at LBRFC has now
provided over 10,000 Vaccinations to the local community. This is something that all members of the club should be very proud of, and is
a testament to the work and dedication of all the staff at the Centre, along with the army of volunteers who have given so much of their
time to make this happen in such a relatively short period of time!
On the theme of community, I would like to congratulate our Head Coach, Tom Mowbray on his innovative scheme to engage the
membership of the club and many of our players with his “Twin Town Challenge”. Leighton Buzzard is twinned with Coulommiers, Ile-DeFrance, France and Titisee, Baden-Wurttemberg, Germany. The total distance from the rugby club to both of these destinations and back
is a staggering 1290 Miles. Tom is challenging each Buzzard side to complete this distance via walking/running or cycling, the first side to
complete this aggregate distance by their efforts will receive a prize from the club! This challenge is for the whole club to compete in,
from Fledglings to Seniors; coaches, parents and carers can log mileage too for the teams! Teams are using the tracking app, Strava to log
distances, so if you haven’t been involved yet, but would like to, you will need to sign up and download the app if you are not already a
member - please can you put your chosen team in brackets after your name so we can easily keep track of teams progress for example
(Joe Bloggs (U8))!
To join in, simply head to https://www.strava.com/clubs/buzzardrugbyor search "Leighton Buzzard RFC" within Strava. All distances, no
matter how small will count towards the total for your team, but they must be logged in Strava for it to count! The current standings have
the U16’s slightly ahead of the U15’s at the top of the table. Here are the Top 10 places as of last week, please sign up and help your
chosen team out!
1) U16s - 753.98 Miles, 2) U15s - 703.66 Miles, 3) U10s - 354.12 Miles, 4) U12s - 344.38 Miles, 5) U11s - 205.53 Miles, 6) Seniors - 196.39
Miles, 7) Women - 131.31 Miles, 8) Fledglings - 127.32 Miles, 9) U9s - 65.62 Miles, 10) U8s - 63.74 Miles
With the Prime Minister’s recent announcement that the country will now start a gradual return to normal activity following this latest
period of lockdown, we await further details and guidance from the Rugby Football Union as to when we will be allowed rugby activity
again. We are hopeful that this will be soon. The Directors and Committee at the club have continued to meet on a regular basis and to
monitor activity closely so that we are ready to respond to whatever is announced. There are plans to allow us to return to rugby without
impacting on the vital work that is happening regarding the Vaccination programme and further details will be published as soon as we
have the information and guidance from the RFU. Once again, I would ask that you are all patient and flexible regarding the arrangements
we put in place.
To finish, as I am writing this on the day that Capt. Sir Tom Moore is being laid to rest, with the sun shining brightly and with barely a cloud
in the sky, I would like to include this quote from this most inspirational of people, as I feel it encapsulates so much of the community
spirit that our much-loved club stands for: “I would like us all to stand shoulder to shoulder – metaphorically! Let’s try not to get
downhearted, we will get through this, whatever is thrown at us, and together we can ensure that tomorrow will be a good day”.
Thank you all, and stay safe,
Lee Beaumont, Chairman LBRFC
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