
 

WHATEVER NEXT! 
 
 
 

9th APRIL 
 

Little Rumba 

Small Rumbajax 
 

Jake Flowers  

Writes & performs acoustic rock & pop songs 
 

Issy Cook 

Going solo with voice & keyboard 
 

 

14th MAY 
 

Dan Cassidy & James Hickman 

One of the highlights of the season - top fiddle player 
 

Arthur Hyde 

 

Jim Allen 

 
 

11th JUNE 
 

 
 

Sarah Smith Trio 

 

Stained Glass Bluegrass 

 

John Swindells    

Trumpet like you’ve never heard before 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
 

12th March 2010 
 

www.thefloor.org.uk 
 

the ^  floor 



 

WHAT’S ON TONIGHT? 

 

 

Ragged Glory 
Another welcome manifestation from Kington playing their own 
brand of folk rock - you may remember sone as 

members of The Flatpack Band from a previous visit. 
 
 
 

 

Ali Webb 
Ali is a young  singer/songwriter who was with us last June. We 
just had to have him back!!  Ali plays keyboard and sings his own 
material and well-known covers. Tonight he is also joined by a 

young singer friend, Grace Jones.  
Remember, you heard them here. 

 
 
 
 
 

The Queensberry Rules 
With us again, Gary Wilcox (vacals/percussion), Phil Hulse 
(vocals/guitars) & Duncan Wilcox (double bass/mandolin/vocals)
from Stoke-on-Trent, bring us their own brand of folk-roots 
music with fantastic three part harmonies. As well as St Michaels 
they have played all over the country and internationally as well. 
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TRADITIONAL MUSIC SESSIONS  
Musicians, singers and their friends all welcome  

From 8.30pm 

Every 1st Friday at The Salwey Arms, Woofferton 

Further info from Ann on 01584 879348 

THE HATCH 
 

Professional recording facility  

and workshop retreat. 

 

www.thehatchstudio.co.uk 

www.thehatchworkshop.co.uk 

Contact Ben on 01584 881207  

or 07906 333986 

Bransley Cattery 
Country Holiday Home for Cats 
Proprietor: Linda Cruickshanks 

Bramsley Villa 

Cleobury Mortimer 

Worcs. DY14 0AD        Tel: 01299270170 

GUITARS FOR SALE 
 

Crafter Parlour Guitar, model no.TA050/AM 

In mint condition, no case   £200 
 

Vintage steel resonator guitar, model AMG1 

With soft case     £275 
 

Please contact Clive Hughes on 01299 266067 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
How to contact us for whatever reason:  

  

 ANDY COOK     JIM ALLEN 

 Green Farm,      The Sycamores,  

 Berrington Green,     Bockleton,   

 Tenbury Wells, WR15 8TQ   Tenbury Wells 

 01584 810291     01568 750546  

 anjuisal@tiscali.co.uk    banjojim.allen@gmail.com 

www.thefloor.org.uk 

BIG STRING MUSIC  Ludlow 
Amps - guitars - violins - mandolins - ukuleles - harmonicas -  

Bodhrans - shakers - strings & things - parts, etc  
(What no banjos?) 

Want to play guitar? See if it’s for you?  

Contact Big String Music for details of short courses. 

Unit 12, Orleton Road, Ludlow Business Park, SY8 1XF 

TEL: 0845 130 2442 
EMAIL: bigstring@hotmail.com    WEBSITE: www.bigstringmusic.com 

 

Welcome ……… 
 

Unfortunately the originally advertised Daniel Smith and his blues band were 

unable to be with us tonight due to Dan’s ill-health. We wish him a speedy 

recovery and hope to have him back at a later date. So as soon as we heard, 

and knowing how popular they are, we pleaded with the fabulous The 

Queensberry Rules to visit us again. And they said yes! So we hope the 

gravevine, the advertising and the website have reached you to tell you the 

change of plans. Tonight we also have newcomers to the scene Ragged Glory 

and one of our favourites from last year, Ali Webb, so a big welcome to all of 

them. 

 

I’m sure you’ve all heard and seen Rumbajax - well next month we have their 

condensed version, Little Rumba, so another great night is in store for you. 

We also have Jake Flowers, with his own rock & pop music, and Issy Cook of 

IzzyJack Band fame going solo with voice and keyboard. 

 

Last month the raffle proceeds were sent to the Haiti earthquake appeal - 

congratulations on helping us raise £86!  Tonight’s raffle prizes include an 

Alan Prosser CD (kindly donated by himself last month) and a Remi Harris 

Trio CD (kindly donated by Ben Salmon) and the inevitable Floor stickers. 
 
 

….& NOW …… ON WITH THE SHOW!! 
 

 

Obligatory Banjo Joke (we’re all at it now!) 
 

How many banjo players does it take to change a light bulb? 
 

Two. One to screw it in and one to complain that it’s electric. 
 

 

 

JR COMPUTER CLINIC 

• Computer health checks & Virus removal 

• Troubleshooting & repairs 

• Evening site visits by appointment 

• Networks broadband & wireless 

• Software and training 

• Easy-to-maintain web sites and hosting 

• Desktop computers - notebooks -  

printers - peripherals 

Tel: 01584 781444     07733 304466 

TEME VETERINARY 

PRACTICE 
 

             Ludlow tel: 01584 872147 
 
 

 Tenbury tel: 01584 810227 
 

Clifton-on-Teme  

tel: 01886 812456 
 

Leominster Tel: 01568 611400 



 

Kerala Tales from Ray Peacock 
 

Ginger and Spice (Part 2) 

 

We had come here to the spice warehouse as part of the task we had been 

charged with that day.  We had to find out about Kochi, away from the tourist 

trail, or at least to see Kochi with ‘knowing eyes,’ as a tourist only if such 

status were inescapable.  We had been given an allocation of 100 rupees; a 

rickshaw driver, Rashid, was hired for us and we were on our own. Our driver 

had some English but not much.  At first all the drivers conferred on where 

they should take us, what circular route to follow to take in the Dutch 

Museum, the Basilica, the old fort.  We got into ours and said take us 

somewhere different. Show us your Kochi. He took us to the Dutch House.  We 

didn’t get out and showed little interest.    He took us to the Basilica.  We 

stayed where we were.  He showed us Aspinwall’s the oldest firm in Kochi and 

a remnant of the old East India Trading Company and we got out and looked 

through the mighty metal gates. Then he showed us the gates of his old school 

as we passed unintentionally by and we made him stop so we could see better.    

 

He understood now and took us through the backstreets to his mosque, the 

oldest in Kochi.  He comes here twice a day, morning and evening, to pray.  No 

women.  The mosque is venerable and old but rather simple. We do not enter.  

A mango tree grows in the yard.  Rashid showed us the graves of his parents. 

Cockerels grazed amongst the simple graves and a goat was tethered nearby.  

Rsashid showed us that if you pluck the leaves from a particular shrub and 

squeeze the sap, it will take the itch from insect bites. 

 

Then he took us to his neighbourhood.  An area of close houses, cut through by 

an unpleasant canal.  “Hindu, Muslim, Christian – all live here together.  No 

trouble.”  People went about their daily business, a man carried logs, others 

delivered goods in flat back trucks and ox carts.  A metal worker hammered 

metal.  Rickshaws puttered by.  One with a speaker attached.  “Political” said 

Rashid.  “You political?” we asked.  “No”, he shrugged.  A mosque, smaller and 

newer than Rashid’s, caught our eye and we asked him whether he prayed 

there.  No, he preferred the mosque where his father had prayed and where 

his parents were buried.  He liked the new one, though, and women could go 

there too.  But in a separate room. 

 

He took us to his house and we entered tentatively, afraid of what his missus 

 

might say, through the metal gates and into the small courtyard where a single 

coconut tree grew and where large jack fruit seeds were laid out to dry.  We 

took off our shoes and were welcomed amidst much excitement from the family 

members inside into the main room.  Rashid’s daughter was there and spoke 

boldly and in good English.  She must have been about 15.  The extended family 

lives in the house, aunty and her family upstairs and Rashid and his family 

downstairs.  Mum, Grandma and Aunty do the cooking but Dad can cook.  They all 

eat together every night.  She told us of her older brother who had come in the 

top rank of a software competition – all India and was now a software designer.  

He was also a champion wrestler.  On the wall was a glass-fronted cabinet with 

bottles and packets and the detritus of daily life.  She went to the cabinet and 

drew out a digital camera to show us his photo. 

 

Rashid sent out his smallest daughter, aged six, out.  She came back some time 

later with mango and bananas for us.  They made tea and we talked.  We asked 

about the family and about school and what the children wanted to be when they 

grew up.  Other children came to say hello and to gawp.  “Where do you go in your 

leisure time?” we asked?  “We don’t go out a lot as a family,” they said, “but last 

month we all went on a Sunday to Fort Kochi.” 

 

................................................................... 

 

In how many communities in England would strangers from another country be 

welcomed into the house? 

In how many communities could a six year old girl be sent out with total 

confidence to buy fruit? 

In how many communities in the UK do Hindus, Christians and Muslims all live 

together. No trouble? 

 

....................................................................... 

 

Not wishing to outstay our welcome, we got back into Rashid’s rickshaw.  He took 

us to the ginger and spice warehouse.  Then he explained to us that rickshaw 

drivers get commission for every tourist they take to certain shops.  Then take 

us to some more, we said.  We went to a very posh shop but didn’t buy anything.  

Rashid received a receipt for a new tee-shirt. 

 


