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Busy Birchwood Lions 
Helping the Homeless  
and Hungry 
IN common with many Lions Clubs, 
Birchwood Lions have been very 
busy during the Christmas period. 
As well as their Sleigh bringing in 

much needed funds to buy Food 
and Equipment for those in Need, 
they have enlisted the help of their 
local Community and discovered 
some wonderful Community 
Champions.  
A local café has provided free 

School Meals with the additional 
help of a grant from the Lions and a 
local Shopkeeper has worked 
closely with the Lions to provide, 
Food and Clothing to a local Food 
Bank and Homeless Shelter. 
Another Friend of Lions who 

manages a local restaurant raised 
£285 for the Lions Charities and 
also donated a van full of Fresh 
Food to two local projects for the 
Homeless.  
In addition to providing food, the 

Lions also presented Sleep Pods to 
those unfortunate men and women 
that have no choice but to sleep on 
the streets. 
In recognition of the efforts of our 

four Community Heroes, Lion 
President Pam Dyson presented 
them  wi th  Cer t i f i ca tes  o f 
Appreciation (Covid Edition).  
Lions doing what they do best! 
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ALONG with many other Lions Clubs in the 
country, Crosby and District Lions were 
stymied when it came to the Christmas fund-
raising time.  

 

How were we going to replace our usual 
Santa Sleigh around Bootle streets and the 
statics in Litherland and Bootle? 
During the first lockdown we had fairly quickly 

concluded that it would probably be unlikely 
that we would get out and about the streets as 
the majority of our Members, like many Clubs, 
are in the “vulnerable group” both in age and /
or health.  
At that time there appeared to be no end in 

sight, so after much deliberation, someone 
came up with the bright idea that we could 
create a Calendar for 2021 using photographs 
taken by Club Members.  
Enquiries were made as to who might be able 

to print our calendar and its cost, how we 
would sell it and who has got some decent 
photographs we could use. 
Lion Alasdair Francis came up with several 

designs for the calendar and one was 
approved.  
Chair of Projects, Lion June Batty, 

researched printers and quotes, and one was 
engaged to do the work.  
Over one hundred photographs of the local 

area were submitted, and it was down to the 
Projects Team to work through these and 
choose twelve. 

Local Businesses were approached to 
sponsor a page which would include an advert 
for their business. The sponsorship paid for the 
expenses, so sales would be clear profit.  

 

As it was our first sojourn into anything like 
this, we only ordered 200 calendars.  
Each Club Member was asked to sell at least 

five and others were due to go to several 
outlets.  
Then came Tier 3! Those outlets were closed 

to us but by using gentle persuasion and arm 
twisting we have managed to sell almost all 
calendars. 
Whilst the revenue has not matched our 

usual income from this time of year, we have 
still managed to put almost £1,000 back into 
the coffers to enable us to continue, in some 
small way, to serve our Community during 
these difficult times.  
There are just a few calendars left (no more 

than 10), so if anyone would like one please 
contact lionalasdair@yahoo.com before they 
all have gone. 
As an aside, Club Members also collected an 

item of Food a day during November and this 
was gathered together at the beginning of 
December  and de l ive red  to  S t . 
Leonard's Youth and Community Centre, 
Bootle, which is the Hub for the South Sefton 
Food Banks.  
A much appreciated contribution, especially 

at this time of year. 

Not quite “Calendar Girls” 
(But the best we could come up with!) 
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THANKS to the generosity of the Public and Local Businesses, Macclesfield and District Lions have been able to 
go ahead with their traditional Christmas Appeal, organising Food Parcels for Needy and Emotionally Vulnerable 
People in our area.  

One hundred parcels had been put together and will go out with Christmas cards made by Pupils from 
Gawsworth Primary School and Tytherington High School.   

Special thanks go to the Co-op who have provided certain grocery lines and also bags free of charge and 
Members of the public had donated generously at various collection points in Co-op Stores and also on-line to the 
“Just Giving Page” set up for the Lions Appeal.  

In these difficult times, it is wonderful that the appeal will reach so many People and the Lions want to thank 
everyone who has been involved in making this possible . . .  

THANKS FROM MACCLESFIELD 

PICTURED (right) are Lions John Fanning, David Dawson, Vic Spurrell and Tony Norton at the Food Parcel Packing  

CHRISTMAS DAY BARBEQUE 
. . . THEN on Christmas Day, Macclesfield and District Lion Ches Orme worked with Jill Millward of ROAR, (Reach 
Out And Rescue) and Jen Poulrun to provide a Christmas Day Barbeque in Macclesfield Town Centre.  

Over 100 Homeless and Needy People were treated to lunch, Christmas Presents and Carols from a group of 
cheerful Volunteers. Lion Ches turned his Pick-Up truck into Santa’s Sleigh and treated each person attending the 
Barbeque to a lottery ticket. Presents were sponsored by local organisations.  

The event was also attended by local MP David Rutley and his Wife who stayed to chat to those attending the 
lunch. This wonderful event, blessed with good weather, did much to show warmth and cheer to those hit hardest 
in this time of pandemic.  

PICTURES above show Santa’s Sleigh, tables set for lunch, the Carollers and Lion Ches Orme handing our lottery tickets 
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CHARLOTTE Little, Amy Carter and Michael Moore from YouCan Leo's, Salford, handing over some Sleep 
Pods to Nick Stirling, Chaplain at Manchester Central Mission in December, 2020.  

LION Margaret Purcell from Fleetwood and Cleveleys Lions on Christmas Eve with Volunteers from the West View 
Community Group collected Food from Aldi, Cleveleys, just bread and vegetables, as well as another car full of 
Food from M&S Cleveleys.   

 

Other food collections were carried out on Fleetwood and Cleveleys behalf from Aldi, Fleetwood and Lidl, 
Poulton. The collections provided food for 116 Families on Christmas Eve. Distributed by our fellow Charity Groups 
of West View Community Group; The Mustard Seed Group and Manshed. Lion Margaret said “what an amazing 
achievement. So proud of what we at Fleetwood and Cleveleys Lions Club are a part of”.   

 

Lions President Val Barton, Peter Davies and Margaret Purcell have been working tirelessly throughout the 
Covid-19 Pandemic collecting Food between them each day since the beginning of the restrictions in March.  

 

 Fleetwood and Cleveleys Lions Club, would like to express their thanks to those we have worked in partnership 
with, including #Fleetwood Together; West 
View Community Group; The Mustard Seed 
Group and Manshed.   
  
      All of whom have played a huge part in the 
collecting and distributing of food to many 
Families across Fleetwood and Cleveleys.       
    In addition, we would like to express our 
sincere thanks to Aldi in Fleetwood, Lidl in 
Poulton-le-Fylde and M&S Cleveleys, without 
whose donations we would not have been 
able to ensure those that needed help could 
receive it.   
   May we wish all our Partners, Friends and 
Residents of Fleetwood and Cleveleys a 
brighter 2021.    

 

Second Vice District Governor  
Lion Mary Ann Woodman 

ANOTHER COLLECTION OF FOOD 



 

 

 
 

Diabetes Action and Awareness 
 
WE are aware Diabetes is one of the major focus areas of our Service Activities again this year.  
We all know people who are Diabetics are more at risk of developing other complications (as we 
have all heard about with the pandemic).   
 
By helping people to become more aware we can hopefully improve the Health of our 
Community.  
 

Right now, 1 in 15 of us are living with Diabetes. To transform the future, we have to act now. 
But we can't do it alone.  What will you do today?  Two things that we can all do is:- 
 

1. Take a small step to know your risk of developing Type 2 Diabetes by completing the on-line 
assessment. It only takes a few minutes and can be done by clicking the link to do this:-  

https://riskscore.diabetes.org.uk/start  

 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2. Watch the short You Tube video from Diabetes UK “What is 
Diabetes” to raise your awareness of the signs of Diabetes. 
 
So what we can do to help educate the public?  We can team up 
with Diabetes UK to help them get the message out “Know 
Diabetes and Fight Diabetes” Campaign.  We can do this simply 
by using the local knowledge that we have by holding awareness 
sessions and handing out information to make people aware. Or 
hold a Know Your Risk session in the Community, obliviously 
when it is safe to do so.   
 
There is plenty of information available from either Diabetes UK 
website or MDHQ, (charges apply to items ordered from MDHQ).  
 
Copy of the MD pull up banner is attached which also gives 
information on lifestyle changes.  
 
For further information please contact Past District Governor Lion 
David Morris, District Diabetes Officer.   
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WE ARE ALL CONNECTED 

The Lions Peace Essay Contest 

 
THE Lions Peace Essay Contest was created to give an opportunity for visually impaired young 

people to express their feelings of Peace. Visually impaired is more than simply needing glasses. A 

good guide would be the issue of limited vision being included in 

special educational needs provision. 

 

      In 2019-2020 the Grand Prize winner was Joe Critchley who 

was sponsored by the City of Liverpool Lions Club. He was 

invited to attend Lions UN Day in New York with his Mother and 

a Member of the sponsoring Club.  
       

                YOUR CLUB can sponsor a visually-impaired student in the Essay Contest! The contest is open 

to students who are considered visually impaired and will be 11, 12 or 13 years of age on November 15, 

2021. One grand prize winner will receive an award and US$5,000 (approximately £4,000). The contest 

theme for 2021-2022 is “We Are All Connected” . 
 

Essays must be no longer than 500 words in length, submitted in English, typed in black ink 

and double-spaced. Each essay must be submitted with a completed entry form.  
 

Entry forms are available here: 

https://cdn2.webdamdb.com/md_vpnlPNd61975.jpg.pdf?v=1 
 

Although some Clubs may have schools in their area that specialise in 

visual impairment many of the potential entrants will be within main-stream 

schools. An approach to the LEA adviser may be a way to find eligible 

youngsters. Other avenues could be Church Groups, Guides, Youth 

Groups.  
 

Please consider this Youth Contest and give a visually impaired 

student an opportunity to express their feelings through creativity, 

whilst boosting their self-esteem. It is also an opportunity for your 

Club to promote Peace and increase your visibility in the Community. 
 

Further  details  from:  Past  District  Governor  Lion  Joan  Elliott,  

District  Officer  Peace  Essay Contest. e-mail:- Lionjoanelliott@googlemail.com 
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District Governor Lion Barry Prior 

 ANOTHER sad month has 

passed, and I personally have 

lost another Lion friend due to 

this awful virus, but I must carry 

on and not dwell on such things 

too long because I know my 

friend Charlie would not 

appreciate me doing that. He 

would have given me a cheeky 

smile and made some comment 

to instantly deflate my self-

indulgence.  

We all must look outward now 

and not be introspective 

because we can finally see a 

glimmer of light at the end of 

this long dark tunnel of 

pandemic.  

I say a glimmer of light 

because we would be mistaken 

to think it is all over.   

I have said many times during 

this year how Clubs of our 

District are just simply amazing, 

they are doing such a 

phenomenal amount supporting 

their Communities and to keep 

themselves going.   

I know that some Clubs are 

finding it hard to do Service 

Activities and to raise money 

because of the demographic of 

their Members, but do not be 

down hearted if you are in this 

situation, this pandemic will not 

last forever.  

There are other Clubs that 

have reinvented themselves and 

are taking on entirely new 

activities and fund-raising 

methods suitable for the world 

we are now living in.   

Thank you all for being there 

for your Communities and for 

each other. 

As I look around the world on 

Zoom, I see a whole world 

uni ted by thei r shared 

experiences of dealing with this 

pandemic. I see people from 

many Continents who are in lock 

down, feel ing loss and 

frustration but also displaying 

tenacity and great courage in 

the face of adversity.  

I have to say it has given me a 

sense of the unity of the whole 

of mankind in a way which I 

have never felt before.   

When I started writing this 

Newsletter, it was going to be 

different than it has now 

become. I extensively edited it 

after I watched the inauguration 

of the President of the United 

States.  

A word that kept coming up 

during this event made me 

think, a word which is so 

important to us as Lions and 

indeed all people. It is “Truth”. 

This is an incredibly difficult 

word to deal with because what 

is “Truth” and can we ever say 

something is true or false.  

I know we all believe we know 

what is true and what is false, 

but do we really know.  

An exceedingly long time ago I 

studied symbolic logic, using its 

techniques, a fact can be 

studied and analysed in a 

strictly objective way.  

A story connected to symbolic 

logic is the tale of a particular 

expert in this field. I shall call 

him Ray, although that was not 

his actual name.  

Ray had tried to entice me into 

studying symbolic logic as one 

of my post graduate topics. I did 

attend the courses but then got 

diverted into other areas of 

mathematics and never got 

examined on it.  

Ray was, in my opinion, one of 

most clear-thinking people I 

have ever met. Now most 

mathematicians have their 

studies full of books and with 

papers scattered all over their 

desks, window ledges and 

usually floor.  

But when I went into Ray’s 

room, the room was almost 

completely empty, it had one 

large desk and two chairs. On 

the desk stood a single silver 

picture frame containing a 

photograph of a young woman 

about the same age as himself.  

I often talked with him and 

learned a little of his speciality 

subject from him.  

One day I asked, Peter, 

another acquaintance who is 

now a professor and was a 

friend of Ray’s, about the 

picture that stood in strange 

isolation, a lone item in another 

wise empty room. 

Peter told me that it was Ray’s 

girlfriend, a lady he had met 

almost 10 years earlier in East 

Germany while he had been a 

student studying in Europe.  

This was before the Berlin Wall 

had been created and the Iron 

Curtain had descended across 

the continent. When the wall 

had been built it had trapped a 

lot of people in East Germany 

who could not get to the west.  

Some will remember the 

images of people climbing the 

wire only to be killed by the East 

German machine guns to 

prevent them escaping to 

freedom in the West. 

Ray’s girlfriend was trapped in 

East Germany and he was here 

in England and all he could think 

about was her. Apart from his 

teaching commitments and his 

research in logic his life was all 

about how to save her. 

So, day after day, week after 

week, year after year he sat 

there just blankly staring at the 

picture. I now know he was 

analysing all possible solutions 

to a problem, the problem of 

how to get her across the wall. 

One day someone told me he 

had disappeared; the picture 

was gone and so was he. He had 

not said a word to anyone, he 

had just vanished. 

A few weeks later, he was 

back, and the picture was no 

longer alone on his desk, but 

now it shared the desktop with a 

picture of him and his bride.  

How he got her out of East 

Germany no one knows because 

he refused to say.  

He explained to me the 

method could be used again by 

anyone that could work it out, 

and he did not wish to reveal it 

because this route could then 

become blocked for future would 

be escapees.  

The wall fell in 1989, by which 

time I had lost touch with Ray 

and my life had moved on, so I 

never did find out how he did it. 

But one thing is certain, when 

he left his room that day, he 

had known exactly what he was 

going  to  do, and  he  had  con- 

Continued on Page Eight 
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 Continued From Page Seven 

sidered every possible variation 

of events and the best possible 

actions to deal with them.  
 

We all agree that “one does 

not equal two”, this I call an 

atomic fact, because it cannot 

be broken down into simpler 

ones.  
 

Our atomic facts, which 

become our absolute “Truths” 

are built up in our childhoods 

and our early lives. These 

become the bedrock of our 

understanding of the world.  
 

Logic can be used to build up 

more complex and complete 

belief systems starting from 

these “Truths” but these beliefs 

are completely dependent on 

what we are convinced is true. 

My “Truths”, and therefore my 

life was moulded by the lives of 

the people that surrounded me 

as a child and their attitudes and 

beliefs. The most important of 

these people was of course my 

mother who was such a mixture 

of contradictory traits that she in 

many ways is still an enigma to 

me.   

This story about her shows one 

aspect of her character which 

she added to the environmental 

crucible that styled my 

character. 
 

When I was a child, I often 

heard my mother talk to my 

older siblings of Kevin with both 

affection and sadness, but I had 

no idea who Kevin was.  

When I asked about Kevin the 

conversation was directed away 

from the topic and I learned no 

more and eventually I stopped  

asking.  

Then one day when I was in 

my late twenties, I finally 

decided that I really must 

pressure her into telling me who 

Kevin was.  

So, I approached her one day 

when she was alone in the 

kitchen of her home in the Lake 

District and asked her in a very 

direct way, “Who is Kevin?”  She 

turned slowly and said, “You 

mean who was Kevin? Kevin 

Windrow Prior”.  

She started to make a pot of 

tea and I thought that was all I 

was going to learn. But then she 

sat down at the table and began 

to tell me her story. 

Kevin’s story had begun in 

1940, one dark night during the 

Second World War. The Blackout 

was in force and there were no 

lights showing when the intense 

quiet was shattered by a heavy 

knock on the back door of our 

house.  

At first my mother was 

reluctant to open the door, this 

was partly because the house 

backed on to woods which led 

then to open country and partly 

because my father at the time 

was serving with the Royal Air 

Force and stationed away from 

home.  

My father’s younger brother 

Charlie had been killed providing 

cover for the retreating army 

from Dunkirk only a few months 

earlier, while his half-brother 

Reg had been recently captured 

by the Japanese in the Far East, 

he died a prisoner of war there 

in 1943. So, you can imagine 

what was going through her 

mind when that knock rang out.  

She summoned all her courage 

and opened the door. There 

stood in the doorway were two 

male figures, one she recognised 

straight away, it was a 

policeman in uniform, the 

person always referred to as 

Bobby Holmes.  

Holmes being his name and 

Bobby was an affectionate name 

employed for a policeman. My 

families dealing with Holmes is 

another story. The other man 

she slowly realised was the 

Billeting Officer. A Billeting 

Officer was someone who tried 

to find rooms or homes for 

evacuees or bombed out 

Families.  

An evacuee was someone who 

was moved out of a dangerous 

place to live to a safe one during 

the Second World War.  

With trepidation my mother 

invited them both in, and it was 

only when she had done this 

that she saw Holmes was 

carrying a small bundle in his 

arms, it was a young baby.  

The Billeting Officer began to 

speak. He told my mother that 

the child’s Family had all been 

killed in Liverpool when a bomb 

had destroyed their house by 

the docks and there was no 

family to look after the baby 

who was called Kevin. The only 

member of the Family to 

survive, my mum, being my 

mum, said, “I’ll have him”. 

So, it was that Kevin became a 

member of our Family. I believe 

my father received a letter a few 

days later telling him that he 

had a new baby son, quite a 

miracle because my mum had 

not been pregnant two months 

previously when he had last 

been home.  

Kevin became accepted totally 

as a member of the Family in 

every way and so it would have 

continued except for fate.  

Kevin had never been strong 

and became extremely ill in late 

1941. He was rushed to the 

hospital where he was diagnosed 

with Scarlet Fever, as he grew 

weaker the doctors suggested 

that he should be Christened 

because they did not think he 

would live.  

The Vicar was called, and 

when he arrived, he asked for 

the baby’s name, my mother 

had always called him Kevin 

Prior and had never asked to see 

a birth certificate.  

Now they had too, and they 

sent for one straight away. 

When they received the birth 

certificate from the registry 

office, they got a terrible 

surprise. The child had not been 

born in Liverpool as they had 

been told, but was from St. 

Helens, some where my Family 

knew well.  

He had been born in a house in 

the town a short time before my 

mum had taken him in, and the 

address where he had been born 

had been documented.  

On seeing the address and 

knowing it had not been 

destroyed by bombs, my mother 

got on a bus and went to find 

the place. She found there a 

family that had a 16-year-old 

unmarried daughter who had 

given birth in secret to the baby 

boy.  

The mother of the girl, who 

had managed to hide the 

pregnancy   from  everyone out- 

Continued on Page Nine 
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side her own family, explained 

that the father of the baby had 

agreed to sort the situation out 

and find a good home for the 

baby, no questions asked, 

provided he was not brought to 

account for having relations with 

an underage girl.  
 

The family were poor, and my 

mother thought money had 

changed hands for their silence.  

They informed my mum that 

this man had a well-paid job and 

was acting as a Billeting Officer 

when he had agreed to do this. 

Why Bobby Holmes got involved 

we can only guess because he 

was a decent man, even though 

he was known to turn a blind 

eye to some black-market 

activities. 

 When the girl’s family heard 

how sick Kevin was, the girl’s 

family who were devout church-

goers, wished the child to be 

Christened by a Minister of their 

choice under his birth name, 

that of his mother Windrow.  

Because they wanted to name 

Kevin, “Windrow”, upset my 

mother terribly and she 

protested greatly with them, 

saying that for most of his short 

life he had been known by the 

name Kevin Prior. When the 

Priest was called, he persuaded 

the young girl and her family to 

except the compromise that his 

name should be Kevin Windrow 

Prior.  
 

This was the name he was 

given at his Christening and died 

a few days later. He was buried 

by my Family in a cemetery in 

St. Helens near the A520 and 

the name on his tomb stone is 

“Kevin Windrow Prior”. 

 

Up until recently scarlet fever 

could be cured easily by 

antibiotics, but this is yet 

another case where a mutation 

of a germ, in this case a 

bacterium, is making it 

resistance to antibiotics.  Now 

children are once again dying 

from it, but no one seems to 

know exactly why. 

I was brought up in a Family 

that would take in, what they 

believed to be, an orphan baby 

without hesitation and make it 

one of their own, even though 

they already had three children 

of their own. We often hear 

about how pandemic Britain is 

like war time Britain, but I 

wonder how many people these 

days would do what my mother 

did that night.  
 

A few years after my mum told 

me this story, I went to look for 

Kevin’s grave, but I could not 

find it. 
 

But when my eldest brother 

died in 2001, while I was 

walking back to my car from his 

funeral service, there it was on 

the other side of the road from 

where I had parked my car, 

Kevin Windrow Prior 1940-1941. 
 

My mother went on to have 

three more children of her own, 

I am the youngest, but even 

when she was well into her 

nineties tears would still well up 

in her eyes whenever the name 

K ev i n  c ame  u p  i n  a 

conversation.  
 

My truths were formed at my 

mother’s knee and these truths 

are the ones that make us Lions.  

Our thoughts are thoughts for 

others and these thoughts 

remain with us for a lifetime. 
 

 

 

Will you all please take care of 

yourselves and keep safe. Every 

one of you is so important to me 

and not just because you are 

Lions. 

District Governor Barry 

 

WE welcome the New Lions who have joined the 
Association recently, and they have joined the following 
Clubs: 
 

CHEADLE    SALE   
 

Phillip Routledge   Hilary Nuttall 
     
MATLOCK     UPHOLLAND 
DERWENT VALLEY  TAWD VALE 
 

Sandra Lamb   Louise Rogers 
     Michael Tedford 
NANTWICH 
 

Tracy Price    WHALLEY 
      

     Geoff Catton 
 
WE HAVE HAD A TRANSFER INTO THE DISTRICT 
FROM SOUTH AFRICA 
 

CITY of  LIVERPOOL 
 

Rick Clutton from  Merriman, Cape Town, South Africa 

    

 

 

               NEW 

 

   MEMBERS 

 

   AND 

 

   TRANSFERS 
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PLEASE SEND COPY FOR THE NEWSLETTER TO: awilde6585@uwclub.net 
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LCIF is in constant need of Funding to help those less fortunate than ourselves 

wherever they may be in the world  
 

Please continue to support LCIF by giving regular donations  
 

Donations by Cheque should be made payable to LCI District 105 CN Charity  
and sent to the District Treasurer PDG Lion Tony Clarkson  

24 Fairfield Street, Accrington BB5 0LD  
 

Alternatively, they can be sent by BACS to  
Lions Clubs International District 105 CN, sort code 40-31-02, account number 

71376837 and please e-mail the Treasurer to inform him of the transfer and how it 
should be allocated  

 
Please contact Lion Tony for details: a-clarkson1@sky.com  

 
Thank you Lion Alan Dunn  

LIONS CLUBS INTERNATIONAL FOUNDATION 
DISTRICT 105 CN  


