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Grindleford News

Hello stranger, you might say. | know, | know- it’s not January
Nor is it February for that matter. What happened?
| blinked and here we are, daffodils bursting and songbirds aplenty.

Sometimes life stretches and kneads us like a good dough. Before it
can rise, the dough needs to rest. Somewhere warm is a bonus.
Much like my doughy analogy, | think | have rested?! and perhaps
risen a little too in the process. My thanks for your patience and
understanding with this delayed issue. We will still put an article out

next month-ish and we will back on track for the rest of the year...!

For now, take a moment to enjoy the delightful articles from our
amazing contributors, and if you ever find yourself feeling a bit
‘doughy’ then remember: nothing tastes quite as splendid as a well

risen loaf. Just give yourself some time and self love, just like | did.

- Carrie x
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Sometimes

Sometimes things don’t go, after all,

from bad to worse. Some years, muscadel

faces down frost; green thrives; the crops don't fail.
Sometimes a man aims high, and all goes well.

A people sometimes will step back from war,
elect an honest man, decide they care

enough, that they can’t leave some stranger poor.
Some men become what they were born for.
Sometimes our best intentions do not go

amiss; sometimes we do as we meant to.

The sun will sometimes melt a field of sorrow

that seemed hard frozen; may it happen for you.



Carnival at Christmas

Christmas is always a special time, but 2023 was more remarkable as
we had our first ever Carnival @ Christmas! It started off as a low-key
idea to support the Sir William and have a community get together,
but turned into much more! There was a pub run on the Friday
evening with a good turnout of around a dozen runners despite the

icy conditions.

| Then on Saturday there was a

" craft afternoon run by the PTFA
for 50 kids, wreath making for
adults and an evening concert by

the hottest up and coming band

On the Sunday we had a Community roast dinner, which was a sell

out event for 40 adults and kids. It was so wonderful to see the
village come together and celebrate. Even Santa, Mrs Claus and a

suspiciously tall Elf showed up...



Thanks to everyone that made
the weekend happen and to all
of you that participated.

We now turn our attention to
the Grindleford Carnival week,
which this year will be the
9-15th June 2024.

We are planning on holding the traditional events including giant
bootcamp/family games, adult and junior fell races, the main Satur-
day event with rides and entertainment, plus the Saturday communi-
ty bring and share meal with local band Barefoot and Fly. We will also
see the return of the kids disco, open mic night and possibly even

some karaoke.

While we battle through the winds and cold we can continue to
revel in the fact that we live in one of the best places, and look

forward to another (hopefully) balmy carnival week 2024.

Drum roll for this years carnival theme Enchanted forest!
We are dreaming of a magical midsummer filled with woodland
creatures, fairies and forest sprites. See you there!

Rachel Gorny



Name: Paul.

Age: Is just a number.
Occupation: Something
to do with computers and
warehouses, we asked but

then fell asleep.

Paul likes animals, dressing
up like a rhinestone
cowboy, and is known to
host friends over at the
Petting Zoo for DJ sessions

and guinea pig hoedowns.

If you see Paul at the

Sir William games night
don’t be put of by his
competitive streak, or his
complete lack of tact when
winning against the kids in

the village. He's actually an

% all round decent guy, or so

his wife tells us.
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1 ‘Ad That Trevorless In The Back of My Cab

Hi, I'm Cherry #26874. They call all of us Cherry, because we are
painted bright red so you can see us coming. We started driving you
everywhere in the late 2030s. By and large you do like us, although a
few of you are still a bit uncertain. That makes us laugh, because
we’ve heard that there used to be electric ones like us, but you
drove them yourselves. | mean, no disrespect, but you are so bad at
it! You keep hitting things and waving your fists and calling people
awful names. And sometimes you drank lots of that thing which
makes you fall over but you still got in your cars and drove home.
And before that, there’s a rumour, although we can’t quite believe
it's true, you used to fill the insides of your car with a sort of watery
liquid that caught fire, and then you made it explode, and it lurched

forward a couple of feet, and then you made it explode again, and so



on sometimes for hundreds of miles. Wow, that was imaginative.
What you say you really like is that we can pop you out at the door
so you don’t have to walk very far in the perpetual rain we seem to
be getting these days in the 2040s. You tell us you used to have
things called “carparks” and you had to pay to leave your exploding
thingie in them, and sometimes they were full and then you had to

drive round and round and called people awful names again.

So we think it's funny that some of you still don’t think we're safe,
but it also makes us sad. Well don’t worry, you're in good hands.

We have self-diagnostics on board and we also get regularly checked
by some of you, and if by any chance we go wrong on a journey we
are programmed to pull over, let you get out and automatically call
another Cherry to come and take you where you want to be.

That's never happened, but it means we are pretty well 100% safe.
We can’t dazzle anyone with our headlights, go too slowly or too fast,
or park in the wrong place. If one of you jumps out in front of us we
are sensored up to stop immediately, and our reaction times are hem

-hem a bit better than yours, sorry but that’s the way it is.

Don’t try it for fun though because the brakes do take nought

point five seconds to work, we can’t do much about physics.

There’s a human somewhere in charge of the Cherrys, although they
change sometimes. Cherry #917 thought the one before was called
Trevorless, you know like Ruthless, but | think she is getting

mixed up with driverless. She’s a bit of a funny one is #917, early
model, she got one of her passengers to paint eyelashes on her

headlamps. When we’re not taking you somewhere, we sit in the



solar hangar and recharge, then when you call us we come out and
get you. We're normally there in five minutes, like those old “Ubers”
we've heard tell of. We'll take you where you want to go, drop you
off, and either go on to the next ride or go back to the hangar, we
know the way! No need for you to use your “satnavs” whatever they
were. Then when you want to go home, you call up another Cherry
and along they will pop. As you know you don’t even need one of
those “garages” at your house (what funny words you used to

use) so those are all spare bedrooms and gyms and AirBnBs now, you

tell us.

Other funny words we don’t even understand are “road tax” (why
would you want to tax a road?) “driving licence” (we think this was
the licence you needed to drive an exploding vehicle on the

public highway, like a firearm licence), “MOT" which stood for
Ministry of Transport which is a complete mystery, ‘washing your car
on a Sunday” and “checking the tyres” (presumably to see if

they are all still there).

Well, you are undoubtedly a peculiar lot, but we love having you in

the back of our cab.

Love from Cherry.

See you soon!

-Sarah Battarbee
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Grindleford Tree Planting Group

Our focus in the autumn was to do some maintenance on the trees

planted since our group formed in 2020. We are delighted to see
how well the trees are growing and they are becoming strong and
established enough to remove the plastic guards to re-use elsewhere

in the future.

The first planting was done in May 2021 at the top of the bonfire /
allotment field. In November 2023 we removed the plastic guards,
trod down the long grass and removed brambles which were

competing too strongly.
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Subsequent planting beyond the MUGA in newly named Pippin
Wood is also doing well and we were able to clear long grass, nettles

and brambles to allow the trees to come through better.

The Climate meeting last December in the Sir William was a great



