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Scenel: Cuddesdon School July L9L4

Photo of School Children projected onto screen

ff jn" population of Cuddesdon village has hardly changed at all in the
vlast 100 years. There were around 500 men, women and children

living in Cuddesdon and the hamlets of Denton and Chippinghurst. Of

these 1L0 children attended the village school. The headmaster Mr.

Martin had been head foE{nany years and was assisted by Miss Kate

Bricknell a former O"ffi"main occupation in the village was of
course farming includifig sheep farming. As with many villages the

children were needed to help on the farms and school attendance

normally dropped during harvest time and other significant seasonal

activities. The school leaving age however was L2 years but if you

could show that you had reached a certain level of education you

could leave at 10 and a half years.

Enter o very old lody wropped in o dork clook oround her head and body and

wolking very slowly with the help of o wolking stick oppeors on the stage.

ln a very quivery voice

Hello my name is Ethel May Bestley I was born in 1905 in a small

house in Cuddesdon and I am now a very old lady but I can

remember lots of things about my childhood. It was a very happy

childhood. I went to Cuddesdon School with all my friends from the

village. ! was 9 ybars old when the Great War began. I can still

remember the stomach turning feeling when it changed my Iife

forever..



She pouses ond a school bell begins to ring loudly. She throws off her clook ond

drops her wolking stick to reveol the 9 yeor old Ethel in o dress, boots ond white
pinafore. She begins to go up the steps.

I must hurry; I don't want to be late for school

Enter the heodmaster Mr. Martin ringing the school bell.

Enter the other children wearing the troditionol school uniform.

Ethel joins the other children ond they all line up in front of Mr. Martin

Enter Miss Bricknell who joins Mr. Mortin ond the scene tronsfers to inside the

clossroom

Good Morning."boys and girls. This is our Iast assembly before the
summer holidays begin on July 14th

Cheers from the children

We shall begin our assembly with the hymn "All things bright and

beautiful"

Mr Randoll ploys o few lines of the music on the piono ond then the children

begin to sing occomponied by Mr. Rondoll. The cast moy hove to join in off
stoge if the children connot monoge the hymn olone.

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all

The purple-headed mountain,

The river running by,

The sunset and the morning,

That brightens up the sky;



All things bright and beautiful,

All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.
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First of all I have a few announcements to make. When you come

back next term, school will be closed as usual for the race meetings

and for the hunt but more on these nearer the time.

Since it is the end of term I have great pleasure in announcing the
names of the school prize winners for the year and Miss Bricknell will
distribute the prizes.

Mr. Mortin reads out the nomes ond Miss grilicknett distributes the prizes

(books). Each child comes forword when their nome is reod out to receive their
prize.

The Bishop's prize goes to Elsie Cole

Everyone clops os Elsie tokes her prize.

The study prizes go to EIsie Rowe, Emily Morris and Gladys Burt.

Everyone clops as the girls toke their prizes.

The infant's prize goes to Mabel Wing (oato Hawteyl

Mobel is unsure what to do ond the other children around her say go on Mobel
you hove won the prize and one of the older girls tokes her hond and wolks her
to Miss Bricknell ond there ore loud cheers when she receives her prize.

The first boy to win a prize is Fred Stavely and this is the Woodwork
prize. (atex Brown)

Fred swaggers up to receive his prize the other children clap



And finally the Cookery Prize goes Elsie Cole, her second prize today.

Well done Elsie.

There is polite opplause from the other children.

Now please line up and file back to your classrooms quietly and

remember to work hard on this last day of school before you break

up for the holidays. I know that many of you will be helping your

families with the harvest so good luck to all of you and I pray for fine

weather.

The children oll line up ond quietly wolk off the stoge into the Lody Chapel. Mr
Mortin stonds olone on the stoge.

I have talked to the children about the races and the hunt that
always take place in Cuddesdon later in the year but who knows

where we will all be and what we will be doing. There is talk that War

will be declared against Germany in the next 2 weeks and what that
wi!! mean for all of us in this village only God knows.

He wolks off slowly into the Lody Chopel.
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Scene 2: Down by the river August 5th 1914

Photo of young boys of Cuddesdon sitting by the river is projected

onto the screen.

I War was declared against Germany two weeks later on August 4th

19L4.There was a rush of men to serve, confident that the war would

be over by December. Ex regular soldiers, reservists and raw recruits

all enlisted. ln Cuddesdon the first group of men to enlist were

volunteers and there were a few already serving as regular sol$lrs.
Men had the option of which company and service they ioineffiThe
2nd Battalion of"the Oxon and Bucks light lnfantry based at the

Cowley Barracks was often the first choice but others joined

regiments where they may have had previous family connections like

Warwickshire. The navy and rarely the Royal Flying Corps were the

other options. Officer status was often given to men who joined the

Royal Flying Corps or as army padres as in the case of men who had

studied at Cuddesdon College.

fi^r^rrHg during the war years was crucial for keeping food supplies

L going and as in all farming communities the children and young men

had to help their families on the farms. lt was often long hours and

hard work so walking down to Cuddesdon Mill and across the fields

to a bend in the river to enjoy a swim was a tradition which has

lasted for well over a hundred years.

Enter 3 young men who sit down on o piece of boize mode to look like gross,

dressed somewhot.like the boys in the photo but without swimming trunks.

W



Well it's finally happened, yesterday we declared war on Germany

and the volunteers have already started to enlist. We're all too
young to join up and since people reckon it will all be over by

Christmas we'll be stuck in Cuddesdon working on the farm or

looking after the sheep! Only single men aged from L8-4L can enlist.

l'd love to be able to join the army and go to France; it would be a bit

of an adventure. I went into Oxford last year to St Giles Fair which

was great but France really would be different and exciting.

And don't forget what they say about all the ladies love a man in

Uniform !

Trust you Percy to think of that. One day l'm going to join the Oxon

and Bucks battalion. Does anyone know what the uniform looks like?

They all shake their heods

Archie continues
May be we can walk down to Cowley Barracks on Sunday afternoon

and take a look at what goes on?

Be careful you don't get compulsorily enlisted !

My mam wouldn't
would kidnap you

let me near the barracks; she would think they

like they did to the sailors in the old days.

I don't know about joining up to fight for your country, if I don't get

back soon to help me dad feed the cattle I won't live long enough to

be old enough to join up. Does anyone know the time?

W



heard the Church clock strike 4 o'clock not so long ago

You shouldn't take any notice of the clock... if never chimes the right
time. Who knows one day maybe someone will give the village a new

clock!

They oll stond up ond line up like a row of soldiers morching oround the stage

totally out of step and arms swinging totally at rondom. They leave the stoge
down the steps then turn right singing as they go off to turn to into the Lady

Chapel. lf the lods cannot or don't want to sing then perhaps Jonathan and

some of the adults off stage can sing the verse?

Mr. Rondoll plays the occomponiment on the piano

It's the soldiers of the King, my lads

Who've been, ffiy lads, who've seen, ffiy lads

ln the fight for England's glory lads

Of her worlduride glory let us sing:

And when we say we've always won

And when they ask us how it's done
We'll proudly point to every one

Of England's soldiers of the King.

Nearly 2 years later, in March 1916, conscription came in and

between the ages of 18-41 were liable for call up and in May

changed to include married men. By t9L7 some of the young

would have been conscripted and gone to war.

all single, fit men

L9L6 this was

men in this group

Archie's wish that someone might give the village a new clock sadly was

fulfilled. The nephew of Sir Edward O' Malley (of Denton House) Alfred James

Usborne was killed.at Arras in France on April 29th L9L7 and a new clock and

chimes was donated by his eldest sister Miss Usborne. This was erected on St.
,1

\lJames 
Day April 29th 1919 and still sits here today on the clock tower. A brass

\lnlaque in the church commemorates the gift.



Scene 3: The Eggs: March L9L5
Photo of Dove House Form projected onto the screen. \* \s, r*,€, .. _.-

t\rffiIb,.l ^r*- "-on\*--'-o'\-o-i-**s
Casualties were very heavy in this war and somef the wounded were brought

back to England to recover or receive treatmenti There were many of these

round Oxfordshire. They ranged from

Somerville College for Officers to the Cowley Road Workhouse for the ordinary

servicemen. Cuddesdon had already suffered its first fatal casualty when

Charles Shirley was killed earlier in 1916

The scene takes ploce outside the front door of Dove House Form. The moid
servant is brushing the steps. Enter Sophie ond her 2 smoll sons corrying a

bosket...

' heffiifi
(Cheryl Hicks)ln q strong Oxfordshire accent

Good morning Sophie and boys. You're up early.

sop,hie,'iu'ffi,
ln o really excited voice

We've come to bring

4 this morning. They

Ryman are collecting

Mrs. Gale some eggs and the chickens have laid

are towards the eggs that Mrs. Gale and Mrs

to take to the wounded soldiers in hospital

That's very good because the men need some good fresh food to
build up their strength. l'll go and find Mrs. Gale for you.

She disappears off stage ond re-enters with Mrs. Gale.

Good morning Spphie, Gabriel and Sampson. I hear you have some

eggs for me. Mrs. Ryman and I are taking them all into Cowley Iater

this afternoon. So this is really good timing. You must Iook after your

chickens very well boys to get this number of eggs.



The boys nod their heads and smile.

And what about you Sophie how are

children and keeping everything else

days?

you coping looking after small

going during these diffi cult

It's what we women have to do and always had to do. I get very tired
sometimes but it is nothing in comparison to what husbands

brothers and other men have to put up with in the trenches in
France.

Some women, I think they call them suffragettes, say it will all

change for women after the war. Well that's what I have heard from
my friend who lives in Garsington. But then again there are some

fun2y.folks in Garsington.......... like that women called Lady Ottoline
Morrell. They have very strange ideas. She dresses in odd clothes and

dyes her hair purple! ! hear Lady O'Malley from Denton House will
not receive her inftr into her home because of her reputation. l'm
not sure what her reputation is though !

lVlfS'l';G'Hle

I think that's enough of gossip for this morning Emma. Back to work

got it wrong. \\lomen have as

have of having a woman

moonl/I

I still think those Garsington folks have

much chance of getting the vote as we

prime ministe fr, putting a man on the

Emma exits muttering to herself

10
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These are

joined the

wonder if

hard times Sophie. My heart is breaking because John has

Royal Flying Corps. ! worry about him every day and

I will ever see him again.

Sophie puts her hond on Mrs. Goles orm tentotively

Only a mother can understand another mother's grief and worries

for their children. We will al! pray for John's safe return.

They both wolk off stoge very slowly in opposite directions

A Hymn for Mothers in War-time

This hymn wos found in on outogro'ph book belonging to o Denton Resident.

The book stortedin L9L3 and the lost poges written in lonuory 1918.

Countless boys who fight and fall

Oh, believe he knows them all

Oh, believe his hand can reach

With a special gift to each

Countless stars in heavens blue frame

Everyone he calls by name

Every sparrow's fall he sees

Are our heroes les-s than these?

Wounded falls your darling? Balm

LL
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He sends down and strength and calm

Killed? He takes him from the strife

To the everlasting life

Missing? He knows where and heeds,

Gives him just the help he needs,

Can he stray beyond His Bound?

ln whose love the lost is found.

Prisoner? He can break the bond

Mother, will you get despond?

Love, 'mid millions keeps your son

As he were the only one;

Keeps him still alive or dead;

Counts the hairs upon his head

This message sent to you

This in life or death is true

/-..-{\
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Sadly 6 months later on

beloved son John Hugh

recon na issa nce fl ight in

September L 'h 191,6 Mr and Mrs Gale's

Gale was shot down and killed while on a
France by the famous German pilot Oswald

l"Irv\

B-oelcke; the man who trained the Red

riiln1ffit*orrff"ars of never seeingfiagain became a reality.
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^KY**;e 4: The wedding Jury 15th 1e161x:'\
-3&Io of the Wedding of Horry Luckett ond Ado Godfrey is

1*gfG-b'roiected onto the screen

\
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Many things changed during the war yeargwh*{i#de daily li(€.
harder for those trying to keep some sense of normality. One \
particular area was that of weddings. The war plee#a c6lq$bkJ
urgency on young couples and wedding preparaticjh:xtFEn had+e-bs
made very quickly. ThelLdsur,rgs sometimes took place before the
groom went awayto War orwhen he was home on leave. Many

brides had no option but to borrow a wedd"ing gown. Others saved

every single penny they .orllEnrrrqfii-S;ere still able to wear

the dress of their dreams. Ao(quets of flowers were more restrained

than in the pre-war years s'inedJand had to be used for growing food

rather than flowers.

fi^"such weddinglvhich was a source of great happinesynd took
place in this very church on July 15th 1916 was that of Harry Luckett

and Ada Godfrey. They stood on these very steps and exchanged

their vows in front of their friends and families.

The bride and groom ore alreody stonding on the higher altor steps with
bocks to the oudience facing the vicar Rev Jomes Seoton. The rest of the

wedding party stand behind them.

,""-lny't

I
**L*

-.,Y*"14/t/rJ \
\ t--'"'\

We all wish you every happiness in your new married life and pray

you will not be parted too Iong Harry from your wife Ada and Ada

from your husband Harry who will be fighting for King and Country.

May God bless you both.

Att wotk off stoge in front of the pulpit and enter the Lody Chapet. Stage hands

bring on a table and choirs. On the toble is o coke, flowers ond some tankards.

thei,
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The Wedding party return from the Lody Chapel loughing ond chotting. they

foll quiet to listen to Horry

l'm not going to make any long speeche s (Cheers from the wedding

porty) I just want to say that Ada by agreeing to be my wife has made

me the happiest man on earth. I have never seen her look so

beautiful and radiant as she does today. I will do my very best to
make her the happiest women in all the world and look after her

well. I want us all to enjoy ourselves today, so a toast to my lovely

bride!

All raise their drinking glasses ond soy "to the bride"

I would like to have the first dance with Ada. There is

that was publiihed a few months ago which says a lot
for my new wife

a new song

of what I feel

Ado ond he dance a slow woltz to the tune of "lf you were the only girl in the

world" The music is ployed on the occordion and the words sung by lohnothon.

Sometimes when lfeel bad
and things look blue
I wish a pal I had... say one like you.
Someone within my heart to build a throne
Someone who'd never part, to call my own

(Audience joins inl

lf you were the only girl in the world
and I were the only boy
Nothing else would matter in the world today
We could go on loving in the same old way

A garden of Eden just made for two
With nothing to mar our joy
I would say such wonderfulthings to you
There would be such wonderful things to do

L4



lf you were the only girl in the world
and I were the only boy.

Loud cheers from all the quests

*'6tF'6nd

Photo of the Cuddesdon hand bel! ringers is projected on to the screen.

And now by special request the Cuddesdon Hand bell ringers will
play for us accompanied by our young fiddler (Ben McGuinness)

Hond bell ringers play with "fiddle" occompaniment, Ode to toy

Proiect Photo of Harry with his regiment onto the screen

Harry wolks to the side of the stoge ond speoks his thoughts out loud.

Yes to-day is the happiest day of my life but I am scared of what lies

ahead. So many men who have gone to the front have never come
back. I want to share my life with Ada and one day with our children.
My name is Luckett and I hope that means I will be Iucky and return
safe.

He goes back to the Centre of the stoge.

Come on everyone let have some more music.

- The occordion ployer strikes up the music for "Pock up your troubles in your old
kit bog". All the guests join in.

Chorus Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,

And smile, smile, smile,

While you've a'Lucifer to light your fag,

- Smile, boys, that's the style.

What's the use of worrying?

15



Scene 5: The School and the Memorial Plaque

November L9L6

Project photo of Cecil, Annie and baby lvy onto the screen

Harry Luckett was lucky and returned home from the war to his wife.

But one other family in particular in the village were not so lucky.

The Godfrey family had lived in Denton from at least 1.862 and one of
the Godfreys', Annie married in L91-0 her beloved Cecil Herbert

Morris whose family originated from Northampton. Cecil joined the
Oxford and Bucks Light lnfantry. While her husband was away

fighting Annie lived at L7 the Fligh Street Cuddesdon (opposite the

school).

This scene tokes ploce in the school ond the children; heodmoster ond Miss

Bricknell ore lined up for the morning Assembly.

Good morning boys and girls. This morning I start our Assembly with
some very sad news. You all know of Mrs. Morris and her 2 year old

daughter lvy, who live across the road. Very sadly she has received

news that her husband has been killed in action. He was killed during

heavy shelling, during the night time, on his unit and died on 19th

November. So we start this morning's assembly with the hymn Abide

with me. We will sing 2 verses.

Mr. Rondall ploys the piano; ogain the rest of the cost moy have to sing off
stage in support of the school children

Abide with me; fast fa!!s the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

18
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Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

:1:t:::a:::::. :t: r: t:: ::,: n

m$

None of us can do anything to bring back Mr. Morris but sometimes
just doing something small to show we care, can help the family. Has

anyone any ideas what we can do to show our sympathy to Mrs.

Morris?

Children con spontoneously shout out their ideas. Then one of the

boys makes a suggestion.

frad*ontlei'Nffi'ffiril$i*pdu, rk- --\ ,

We do not have any Memorial in the village where we can honour
those who have already lost their lives. So could we make a

miniature war shrine in wood to give to Mrs. Morris?
#

I think that is a very good idea Fred. What does everyone else think?

The children all nod their heads.

won
I think it is a very good idea but it will be

the girls contribute some ingredients for
give to Mrs. Morris and little lvy?

-

I think that is a really good idea EIsie. So over the next 2 weeks we

can work on making the shrine and bake the cake the day before we

present them to'Mrs. Morris.

Everyone stays on the stage but remains in silence ond does not move. Stoge

hond brings on the wooden shrine and the Coke and honds them to Fred ond

the boys who make it. Could

us to also make a cake to

19



Elsie. A block muslin curtain is spreod ocross the division of the clossroom ond

the bock of the oltar.

Enter Mrs. Morris weoring block. She stonds in front of the closs. No words ore

spoken by onyone. As Fred wolks towords Mrs. Morris, Mr. Rondoll quietly

begins to ploy "The Ashokon Farewell". A few seconds loter o figure in his

soldier's uniform (Mr. Morris), slowly walks onto the stage behind the black

muslin curtain on the left. He stonds to ottention with o salute as Fred presents

the wooden shrine to Mrs. Morris. No words ore spoken ond Mr. Rondall

continues to ploy. Then o piper oppeors to the right of Mr. Morris ond joins in
the Ashokon forewell with Mr. Rondoll. As the music ends Mr. Morris ond the
piper disoppeor off the stoge. Then oll the children, Mr. Mortin ond Miss

Bricknell ollfile out into the Lody Chopel. lf possible I would like to get Michoel

Simmonds to play the violin os well..

Project the picture of the wooden shrine on to the screen

Mrs Morris remoins stonding olone on the altor turning in the direction of
where her husbond stood then she too wolks off quietly........

20
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Scene 6: The Parochial Church Council Meetings

?Eth May 1917-24th January 1919

Project the photo of James Buchanan Seaton onto the screen with a list of
council members. Mrs. Gale, Mrs Ryman, Mrs Buswetl, Miss Gale, Mrs.
Fletcher and Lady o'Malley, Mr. wheeler, Mr. Hyde, Mr. Ryman and Mr.
Sellar

A The daily running of small villages was delegated to Church Vestry
'-L Committees who carried out the combined duties of community

police, looking after the needy and responsibility for the local church.(_
TheqCated back to medieval times but the in 1894 the civil part of
their work wasJransferred to the New Parish Councits and in 1919 as

a result of another new act, vestry committees became Parochial
Church Councils. Cuddesdon as ever was ahead of the pack and set
up a provisional Parochial Church Council in May L977, prior to the
legislation.

,,/ Vou may be forgiven for thinking that parts of the following scene are
taken from the minutes of 2015 meetings but rest assured nothing
really changes and the scene represents some items from the
records of the agendas for L9L7 -19. The meetings were held every 3
months.

The scene opens with the Rev Seaton sitting at a small table. The parish
councillors walk onto the stage carrying their chairs and sit in a semi-circle
around Seaton.

Rev Seaton
Good evening councillors.

there was no need of you

Mr. Wheele

I know parochial finances are tight but
ta bring your own chairs.

21



ln a strong Oxfordshire occent

It's always best to be prepared vicar, as that man Baden Powell tells
his scouts.

Rev $eaton with a look of dishelief on his face

we have a lot to get through this evening and homes to go to after
the meeting is over. So let's do our best to stay with the agenda and

make life easier for the secretary. I see that Mrs. Gale, Mrs Ryman,

Mrs Buswell, Miss Gale, Mrs. Fletcher and Lady O'Malley are all

present as is Mr. wheeler, Mr. Hyde, Mr.Ryman and Mr. Sellar. The

others have all sent their apologies. Mr. Wheeler (who has his arm in
a sling) I didn'trealise that being a member of the council was such a

dangerous occupation!

The first item this evening is to discuss is finances; namely our €8

contribution to the Diocesan funds, new tools for Mr. Mortimore,
repairs to the heating system and the repair of the church wall which
has collapsed due to heavy rain. Suggestions please?

We could pray for fine weather!

Hav Seaton
Your trust in the Lord is highly commendable Mr. Sellar!

dy O Malle

Church Fetes are always a good fund raiser

Especially the ducking stool which raise 3/6d at Garsington when the
vicar was on the ducking stool.
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eu $eato

I think we should all go away and

increase our finances. kvhat else

Margaret Gale
Vicar I will continue

we send to Gur sold

give some thought to how we

do we need to discuss?

to be responsible for the collection of books that
iers in France every 6 months.

Thank you Margaret; you and your mother with the egg collections
do a sterling job in providing some of the comforts for our men at
the front and in the convalescent hospitals.

Mr. Ryman
I understand Vicar, that a friend of yours, Mr. stuart Johnson has

offered to pay for a war shrine to be installed in the church to
recognise the sacrifice made by the men of the village and the
members of the College who have lost their lives.

Reu Seaton
That is correct Mr. Ryman. What does everyone think?

Mrs. Bustruell

I propose that the offer be gratefully accepted.

Reu Seaton
Thank you Mrs. Buswell; do we have someone to second the
proposal?

Mrs. GaJe nods her head.

Reu Seaton
Thank you Mrs. Gale and we also need to decide a rute about whose
names can go on the shrine. ln the years to come peopre may

73
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question why some names are inscribed on the shrine and others
not. Again go away and think about this.

Rev Seaton
(He coughs) This may not seem the time to raise another matter but

I will anyway. Many of the other villages are preparing to build
memorials to commemorate the men who lost their Iives. We in the
College have already started to fund raise for one for all the men

who were at one time or another at the College. I have already had a
quote and it is not going to be cheap and so far we have raised

f2000 which is only half of the cost.

Gasps from everyone and comments mode to each other!

However the v[llage has a fine medieval preaching cross which needs

repairs. I would like to suggest we restore the cross as a village War
Memorial. Since it will involve a considerable amount of fund raising
we should think about it and also discuss at a future meeting.

I suggest we now address the final item that of the Serbian Students
Fund.

As you know in March this year the college received a number of
Serbian students and teachers from the seminary of St. Sawa in

Belgrade. Some of us would like to have a small collection to help

them and are we all agreed about this?

All roise their hands

The meeting is now closed and there is still time for those gentlemen
who have thirst to satisfy it at the Bot ond Ball or the Three

Composses.

All get up taking their choirs with them and some chat together others leave
quickly
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The question of restoring*(re Mediev4l Preaching Cross as a Warlne questton oT restonng:tQe Mecltev/al Preacntng uross as a war
memorial never came rp rs\Our'/s the last few years of the Rev.

Seaton's time in Cuddesdon. Theqhus of raising what would have

been considered a vast amount d mbney in 19L8/L9 to build ar-\
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College Memorial, avfim}uoin arduou\task aloaafor James

Seaton but he did succeed i

'\

before he left Cuddesdon to
become Bishop of Wakefief/ff," Cross can still be seen today by all/
as they walk past the college.
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rt must aro rrav$gfiH.\, hb&" peopre,h.;ilS* ,*ffif+-1-*qr_r

t.."tt-r. -;=.ti

,. L ,,1--rl-. '

'. ': ?*, ib v-, tryw-j

whom had never travelled further than Oxford, to see the 18

Serbiems walking around the vil-lage sometimes in their traditional f;r,-^-^+-*"

robes but no cemment seems to survive in records about the \.-.s-f'-*-
v i I I a ge rs' rea ct i o n 5. Vvs-d€'-kn€'w+hrt t fl$*ieh rateO t h e i r I iturgy i n 

*
the€ollege o,n Sundays-.and Feast days. What a beautiful sound their
rtrusie'would have rnade, as any one walking past the college, would-

J+aueh€a.rd**

The norrotor quietly moves to the side by the Lody altor ond enter 2
Serbiqn students to sing one of their parts of their liturgy. when they

Jinish they leave the altor by the left hond side by the orgon.,f*
It is nearly 100 years since that PErochial chw$ Council Meeting
when James Buchanan Seaton made his sustggestion that the
Medieval Preaching Cross should be restored and become the village

war Memorial. Tomorrow Sunday 8th November, Armistice Day, will
see that suggestion become a reality. Sometimes Cuddesdon needs

time to think about inrlortant issues but Seaton would be well
pleased with th is,decision.

"-r
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Scene 7: Siegfried Sassoon

Project a photo of Siegfried Sassoon in his military uniform onto the screen

The scene opens with Siegfried Sossoon (Robert Wilson) sitting on the green

hump which wos used in scene 2 "The Boys". He is dressed cosuolly in on open

neck shirt. He is sitting os though looking out onto the fields. Two children wolk

onto the scene chotting with eoch other Mobel (Galo Howley) ond Fred (Alex

Brown)

She suddenly sees Siegfried ond she ond Fred stop tolking. She turns to

Siegfried.

Who are you? I have never seen you in the village before.

My name is Siegfried Sassoon. I am a poet and writer and my work is

famous all over the world.

So what are you doing in our play which is about Cuddesdon Villagers

who lived here during the First World War?

I used to stay a lot during the War with a friend, Lady Ottoline
Morrell, who lived in Garsington. I spent a lot of time walking in the
fields around Cuddesdon village and got to know Cuddesdon very

well. ! was really happy here

Emmo Mrs. Gales Housemaid walks onto the stoge

Did I hear you mention Lady Ottoline Morrell? Were you one of
those Conscientious Objectors who stayed at home and refused to
fight? I know there were a few of them at Garsington Manor.
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Mrs. Gole wolks onto the stoge looking quite ongry ond turns to siegfried.

I lost my only son in the war. He was in the Royal Flying corps, his

plane shot down by a German pilot. I mourn him every day of my life
and cannot bear the idea that his sacrifice was meaningless.

ffi.d## "8

Harry enters; he looks ot Siegfried and says

You wandered in the fields around Cuddesdon while I slept in the
cold dark wet trenches. I was one who did survive the war and

returned to home to my wife but many of my friends died on

Flanders Fields in those cold wet trenches. Those of us who did

return home could never forget the horror of those years.

Annie wanders onto the stage and joins the group?

Are you married?

Yes I am with a young son.

I was married but we only

husband was killed on the

and I alone. He is buried in

here to mourn him at.

had a few years together before my

battlefield, leaving our 2 year old daughter

Flanders Fields and we have no grave

Let me tell you my story and you will all understand why I am here

to-day.

I led an idyllic life as a young gentleman after leaving Cambridge but I

was no coward and I was not a conscientious objector either. I

enlisted the day War broke out and I went to France with my
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regiment in 1915. I was decorated twice for bravery and was sent

home 3 times to recover from my wounds and illnesses, always

returning back to the Front. I was known as "Mad Jack" because of
my daring actions. But things changed. I saw the needless death,

destruction and suffering of men of all ranks. My brother Hammo

was killed at Gallipoli. ln L917 I wrote to the Times a letter in which I

stated that "l believe this which I entered as a war of defence and

liberation has now become a war of aggression and conquest." I was

lucky not to be court martialled instead I was sent to a psychiatric

hospital in Edinburgh. But after this, I again returned to the front
only to be wounded again in 1918 and sent home for the last time
since Armistice was declared in November that year.

One by one he turns to each of the members of the cast on stage;

Emma I hope my story makes it clear ! could never be accused

of being a coward and willingly enlisted to serve my country.

Mrs. Gale I watched my mother mourn the loss of her son and

my brother as all mothers mourned their loss during the war.

Their deaths were not in vain but it is complicated to explain in

a few words how we know their sacrifice had meaning. lf you

were to stand at the foot of Golgotha along with Mary the
mother of Christ you would also stand with the mother of a

German soldier also killed in battle. The three of you united in
grief.

Harrv I too slept in those cold dark wet trenches and suffered

the Ioss of my friends and colleagues. None of us will ever be

the same again. The poem I wrote about this is one that many

people can understand what war does to men and their
families and it had a great impact at the time I wrote it.

Mrs. Morris as an officer it was my duty sometimes to write the

letters to the wives of the men killed in battle. A duty which
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I have not told you Mabel and Fred the most important reason why I

am here to-day in your play. Something I longed and hoped for
happened. Let us go back to 11-00 o'clock on November 11th 1918. I

was walking in the water meadows by the river below Cuddesdon

that morning... a quiet grey day........ A jolly peal of be!!s was ringing

from the village church and the villagers were hanging little flags out
of the windows of their thatched houses. The war is ended. lt is
impossible to realise. But what will stay with me all of my days is the
sound of those church bells ringing in the armistice.

Siegfried remains stonding att the others on the stage sit on the steps.

The bells begin to ring and at the end all stand up ond move off stoge
quietly tolking to each other. The bells will be rung by o team from
Horspath.
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Scene 8: Conclusion

Project a photo of Cuddesdon Village onto the soeen

For this scene the norrotor does not introduce the bockground but stands

quietly to the right of the stoge. The chorocters needed ore Ethel Moy Bestley,

poet reoder Euan Mocintosh, soloists Honnoh ond Cote and oll the children who

hove token part in the play. At the end oll the cost will come onto the stage.

: r.;,, ,.i i.. , ,i';,1r.f:,;' - j, i:. ',' '' "' 
'

Et'ffiffi H,f-lBtB',$tffi .,,

Ethel wolks slowly onto the stage dressed os the old lody with the walking stick

os she did ot the opening of the ploy.

My name is Ethel May Bestley. lwas 9 years old when the war

started and I was L3 years old when the armistice was signed but the

war was not over for me or my family. We thought it was because

my beloved brother Archie was still alive although lying wounded in a

hospita! in France. But it wasn't over; he died some 6 weeks after

Peace was declared, on December 1't from those wounds and lies

buried in Flanders fields.

She hobbles off the stoge ond quickly becomes the child to join oll the other
children when they reoppeor on stoge.

Euon wolks onto the stoge ond stands on the top step of the oltor. Cote ond

Honnah join him ond stond on the second step. All the children file in ond sit on

the bottom steps. They corry their lorge poppies by their sides.

Euan reods the following poem.

For the Fallen

by Laurence Binyon written in Cornwall and publishe d in The Times
newspaper on 2L't September L9L4

I
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They went with songs to the battle, they were young,
Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow.
They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted,
They fell with their faces to the foe.

They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old:
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn.
At the going down of the sun and in the morning
We will remember them.

They mingle not with their laughing comrades again;
They sit no more at familiar tables of home;
They have no lot in our labour of the day-time;
They sleep beyond England's foam.

Euon stays on the top step and Cote and Hqnnah sing in Flanders

Fietds

Hannah sings the fi rst verse

ln Flanders fields the poppies blow
Between the crosses, row on row,
That mark our place; and in the sky

The larks, still bravely singing, fly
Scarce heard amid the guns below.

Cate sings the second verse

We are the Dead. Short days ago
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,
Loved and were loved , and now we lie
ln Flanders fields.

Both sing the fingl verse

Take up our quarrel with the foe:
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch; be yours to hold it high.
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lf ye break faith with us who die
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow
ln Flanders fields.

Keith Randall plays the last verse on the piono while all of the cast
move onto the stage. All sing the finol verse together

Take up our quarrel with the foe:
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch; be yours to hold it high.
If ye break faith with us who die
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow
In Flanders fields.

After about 3A seconds all the children sitting on the steps stand up

ond hold their poppies to their breost while they soy

When You Go Home, Tell Them of Us and Say, For Their Tomorrow,
We Gave Our Today.

After o suitable gop oll the cast bow to the oudience.

The End
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