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By the time you read this you‟ll have 
missed/heard “Spem in Alium” which is 
not, for those whose „O-level‟ Latin is a bit 
rusty, “Tinned Luncheon Meat in Onions”. 
This was a magnificent performance which 
delighted the crowd at St Mary & St Giles 
Church. 

If you are considering an outdoor event our 

recommendation is that you consult 

Andrew Freestone, as his well-attended 

Classic Car event on the Market Square 

started as the rain and clouds cleared, and 

finished just as the grey and wet returned in 

time for the family Barn dance. Spooky! 

With a record 70+ events scheduled, this is 

arguably the finest StonyLive! ever. Check 

the website for what else is to come. 

AND CHRISTMAS IS COMING, TOO! 

The Stony Stratford Christmas Lights 

Switch-on committee has gone head to head 

with the bland corporate giants in the race 

to flog Christmas. At Folk On The Green on 

Sunday, June 14th there will be a 

book/cd/dvd stall to raise funds for the 

switch-on day.  

Also available at the stall will be back-issues 

of those magnificent Stony Christmas cards 

designed by Mason Edwards. These have 

become collectors‟ items ... and deservedly-

so ... making the knock-down prices both 

attractive and a tragedy. 

SO, IS THIS NEWSLETTER JUST ABOUT 

STONY STRATFORD? 

NO! But it will have a certain music and 

literature flavour in keeping with 

StonyLive! READ ON. 
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WELCOME TO THE 5TH COCK & BULL NEWS 

Well, here we are again with another StonyLive!: 9 days of jolly 
music, arts, walks, exhibitions and activities, AND a Cock & 
Bull Society quiz to test your memory of pop music lyrics.  I‟d 
be going to some events myself but, with the glittering line-up 
of wall-to-wall orange celebrities and the new series of Big 
Brother on TV why should I bother doing anything intelligent 
or worthwhile? OK, so I‟m a bit overweight – the last time 
someone told me to get off my perch, I speedily riposted that I 
hadn‟t finished eating it, nor the chips that went with it. My 
only regret about my weight is that I can‟t find some of the 
body-piercing I had done a few years ago. 

Clayton’s clinically-obese canary; his mark:   Y 

 

 



 

THE BLUES SINGERS WHO DIDN‟T DONE WOKE UP 

THIS MORNING                

Imagine a blues song which didn‟t start “I 

done woke up this morning...”. For 

example: “I done woke up this afternoon, 

red-eyed and yawning. I had the blues so 

doggone bad I couldn‟t wake up this 

morning.”  

Well, that one doesn‟t exist, except in my 

head, but the vast catalogue of music of 

the African–Americans emerging in the 

late-19th-century, and labelled “the blues” 

is a LOT more than that same old litany of 

clichés. Consider:  

The plaintive pleas of Sloppy Henry to let 

him put on make-up and dress in women‟s 

clothing when he wants to, or the “Voice-

Throwing Blues”  of Walter “Buddy Boy” 

Hawkins, the blues ventriloquist. Then 

you have that well-known transvestite 

midget blues shouter, Frankie “Half-Pint” 

Jaxon who sang with Tampa Red‟s Hokum 

Band, and helped explain what it is that 

tastes like gravy (NOT something for 

publication in the church newsletter, I can 

assure you). 

When Big Bill Broonzy and Georgia Tom 

performed “The Terrible Operation” on a 

love-starved Jane Lucas, they removed, 

inter alia, “two  monkey-wrenches and a 

two-holed shay; a pair of old britches and 

a bale of hay” – remarkable what these 

doctors could do with their tool!  

There‟s also some lovely tender imagery, 

as when a lonely Reverend Gary Davis 

arrives in a strange town “trying to locate 

myself”, and sees a woman who “had hair 

like Mary, and walked just like the Lord”. 

Gary Davis was a gospel singer who also 

recorded some secular music, a bit like the 

Reverend Moses Mason, who transformed 

himself into “Red Hot Old Man Mose”, but 

many blues singers used religious 

pseudonyms to record gospel songs ... 

which brings us, inevitably, to Blind 

Lemon Jefferson (Deacon L J Bates!), 

inspiration for Mike Harding‟s theory that 

the blues really started in industrial 

Lancashire with Blind Lemon Clegg and 

Whistlin‟ Willie Ramsbottom (“that 

Whistlin‟ Willie – HE had a lot of 

problems”). 

Of course, a lot of early bluesmen were 

blind or had other disabilities (Peg Leg 

Howell, Cripple Clarence Lofton), as 

performing music was a means of earning 

a living without falling foul of the vagrancy 

laws. Fortunately (especially for us), many 

of them were rather accomplished 

musicians, so that their efforts were 

recorded for posterity, and we can see how 

Mississippi John Hurt, Blind Willie 

Johnson, Furry Lewis, Blind Blake, and 

the like inspired the succeeding 

generations. How Bogus Ben Covington, 

the fake blind-man. got away with it, 

though, we‟ll never know. 

I might return to this subject, but let me  

leave you with an excerpt from “Please Let 

Me Have It” from The Famous Hokum 

Boys: “If it don‟t fit push it up and down, 

and if it don‟t fit then. twist it round and 

round”, the “it” being, indubitably, the 

diamond ring his girl-friend covets. 

ALMOST worth waking up this morning 

for.  



BIG THANKS to Vicki Shakeshaft for this fine article 

Stony Stratford Mummers 

      

The Mummers in Stony Stratford was born when a dedicated 

group of folk performers in the town decided to extend their 

repertoire and perform a Mummers Play at Christmas, we think 

about 1974.   As with all good traditions those involved at the 

beginning will offer different dates. 

My interest in Mummers started in 1974 when, as a young 

teacher I I came across a play in an old children’s anthology.  

This play had fourteen characters and opened with Father 

Christmas so in production was ideal as a class play.  Little did I 

realize I would still be involved with Mummers Plays all these 

years later!  Our plays are more manageable now and apart from 

a one year break in the mid 1980’s Stony Mummers has 

performed every year since its inception.   

I remember clearly my first outing as a player.  This was on 17 

December 1986 when Paul Martin was playing Bighead.  He 

found himself dashing off for the birth of his daughter as we were 

about to set off to perform in the town, so I had to step in as this 

character at the last minute.  I have been ‘stepping in’ ever since. 

So, what are Mummers Plays? 

Mumming plays are probably the oldest surviving feature of the 

Christmas festivities, dating from the pre-Roman era. They 

represent the contest between the powers of light and darkness, 

and the basic play is always the same. The plays were not 

written down until recently but were passed orally from 

generation to generation. There was no script but Walter Rose of 

Haddenham in the 1870's, observed that old men knew the 

words to the last letter and tolerated no variations.  

Sometimes memories or hearing were not very good and a 

character who started life as the "Bold Roamer" may have 

become the "Ball Roomer", and in several versions the Turkish 

Knight has become the "Turkey Snipe". The power of darkness is 

represented by the Turkish Knight, this dating from the times of 

the Crusades when the national enemy was the Turk or Saracen.  

The hero is always St 

George (sometimes King 

George, after the 

Hanoverian monarchs) but 

he occasionally bears his 

earlier name of Bold Slasher 

or Bold Soldier. One 

character is usually a 

beggar. This reveals what 

the mumming plays 

became, a means by which 

the poor obtained charity 

from the rich. It was the 

custom for the mummers to 

do the round of the big 

houses and in return they 

would collect gifts of money 

and Christmas fayre; it was 

a reason for the rural poor 

to keep the plays alive.  The 

actors were usually the 

village lads and as they 

would be well known to their 

audience they were 

disguised as the old fear 

and magic of the ritual 

remained in people's minds. 

Mumming was a customary 

part of English village life 

until 1914. However with the 

resurgence of interest in our 

traditional past the art of 

mumming was included in 

the folk revival of the 1970’s 

... as with our own Stony 

Stratford Mummers. 

For those involved each 

year, performing with Stony 

Mummers has become part 

of the seasonal cycle of 

their year, the call goes out 

at the end of October and 

we have two meetings 

before processing into town 

for the annual Lights 

Celebration, the start of 

Christmas in Stony Stratford 

and our performance 

schedule.  We also take part 



in the ‘Dickens Christmas’ in Olney and on occasion we have 

performed in the summer as part of Stony Live!  Our mini bus 

tour of local villages on the Friday before Christmas is one of the 

highlights for the Mummers.  This is great fun and as we sing 

and play music each pub we visit contributes generously to our 

collection.  Each year we decide which local and international 

charity to contribute to and since the early 1990’s we have sent 

over £4,500 to a variety of causes. 

Over the years more than fifty people have been involved with 

the Mummers.  Some have played once and some for more than 

twenty years; we have fun in keeping a tradition alive. 

Vicki Shakeshaft (www.stonymummers.org.uk} 

{CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE NEWSLETTER ALWAYS 

WELCOME} 
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CORRESPONDENCE: 

We must be doing something right: we have had correspondence (an email) from a Mr Angry –type. This time 

it‟s genuine (some of you appeared skeptical about the authenticity of Cadwallader “Fluffy” Moleprodder in the 

third newsletter – with justification, I can now reveal). 

¢ƘŜ Ƴŀƛƭ ƛǎ ŦǊƻƳ ά5ΦΦΦΦέ όsic), and is: 

Hi Clayton, 

If you had bothered to do your research you would have quiet (sic again) easily discovered that your version of 

cock and bull derivation is nothing more than bullsh*t. Its (more sic) like the folk of Nottingham suggesting 

Robin Hood came from there or that churches had relics of the cross etc. They are just myths used to generate 

cash laden tourists and have nothing to do with genuine truth (Is there another kind? Ed). They were never 

meant to be taken seriously by historians, never mind build a website and society round the whole idea.  Sorry 

ǘƻ ΨǇŜŜ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǇŀǊŀŘŜΩ ƳŀǘŜΦέ 

+++++++++++++++++++ 

Lƴ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŀǎǎŜǊǘƛƻƴǎΣ ά5ΦΦΦέ ǇǊŜ-ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜǎ L ƪƴƻǿ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƻŦ Ŏƻǉ ŀ ƭΩŀƴŜΣ ǘƘŜ [ŀƴŘ ƻŦ /ƻŎƪŀȅƎƴŜΣ ƴƻǊ ƻŦ 

the links to Nergal and Osiris when the dunghill cock vied with the bull (more on that one in a future 

newsletter). He is WRONG: I know NEXT to nothing about these things. I am too busy waiting for cash-laden 

tourists to descend like the Hun on Stony, and occupied with a pedantry which compels me to highlight poor 

9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ ǿƛǘƘ ǿƻǊŘǎ ƭƛƪŜ άǎƛŎέΦ 

 

!ƴȅǿŀȅΣ ά5ΦΦΦέΣ ǘƘŀƴƪǎ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳǊ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘΦ 

Clayton 

 



WATCHING SKIN FORM ON RICE PUDDING 
(an occasional series bringing you the world of celebrities) 

 
QUESTION: In which year did these dullards stop being “Personalities” and become 
“Celebrities”? 
 
Even the most avid celeb-avoider must be aware of the break-up of the relationship of Katie 
and Peter. For those who don‟t know, she is the ex-fashion-model (yawn) with a face like a 
tipsy horse and a mouth like two millipedes basking on a xylophone, and he‟s the …. er … 
bloke. Anyway, they have split up. This news is not as bad as when The Spice Girls split, of 
course, because that meant there would be FIVE lots of musical dross inflicted on the 
populace, instead of just one. 
 
Perhaps you are too young (or too old) to remember The Spice Girls – they were the ones 
who brought Girl-Power to the nation, proving that, to be successful, women did NOT have 
to dress scantily, hang their chests out and thrust their gussets, and parade and posture like a 
bunch of cheap tarts. Mrs Thatcher posed with them. 
 
News is out that the lovely city of Antalya in southern Turkey is becoming the playground of 
A-list celebs like that gormless-looking one who resembles a carrot which Esther Rantzen 
would have shown on “That‟s Life” a few years ago. Fortunately, we went to Antalya years 
ago, before it was polluted. Hopefully, the fascinating old-town Kaleici, the Selcuk minaret, 
the marvelous scenery and superb atmosphere, food and friendliness of the Turks will not be 
too tainted. 
 

 
 

********************************************************  

BREAKING NEWS FROM STONY  

PARLIAMENTARY EXPENSES: ANOTHER INCORRECT CLAIM 

Our reporters are trying to identify the MP in this region who is reported  to have detected an 

error in his or her accounts whereby he/she is OWED £16,000 in unclaimed expenses, 

spanning a three-year period. He/she is said to have said “I am so rich I did not notice that I 

was not getting the £600 a month I am legitimately entitled to, in the same way that some of 

my colleagues are so rich they did not notice the £600 a month they were erroneously 

claiming.” 

 ********************************************************  



 

 

               

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

TO SIGN UP FOR THE COCK & BULL SOCIETY , CONTRIBUTE TO THE 

NEWSLETTER OR WEBSITE, OR FOR MORE INFORMATION  

EMAIL

 

OR VISIT  

 

 

THE COCK & BULL LYRICS QUIZ 

A chance to delve into your memory banks and make a withdrawal on nostalgia. 

This is a take-away quiz (you have until July 5th to return answers) with 100 pop 

music lyrics to identify. You can choose between the “Scratchy Vinyl” 

(1950s,60s70s) version or the “Shiny CD” (1980s,90s,200s), or, of course, both. 

Mooch along to Well Past It in Timor Court, Stony Stratford, and pick up your £1 

quiz sheet. An adequate prize will be presented to the two winners. Proceeds will 

go to York House Centre for Youth, Community & The Arts, in Stony Stratford. 

2nd COCK & BULL REAL BEER FESTIVAL 

4 & 5 SEPTEMBER 2009 

YORK HOUSE CENTRE 

STONY STRATFORD 


