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OFFICIALS & COMMITTEE 1992-1993

Elected 8th July 1992

PRESIDENT: C.B.(Chris) Tye, 5 Begonia Avenue, Gillingham, Kent ME8 6YD
DEPUTY PRI“IDENI J.R.(Bob) Davis, 17 Walton Avenue, Harrow, Middx. HA2 8QU
VICE PRES IQ£N1§ Captain S.Farquharson Roberts 0.B.E.,R.N.

Captain F.A.Collins R.N.

CHAIRMAN & EDITOR:

R.D.(Dick) Squires, M.B.E.,28 Westbrook Road, Gateacre, Liverpool L25 2PX

VICE CHAIRMAN: D.(Don) AJlon, Grove Cottage, The Street, Great Chart, Ashford,
) Kent.

HON.SECRETARY: P.A.(Peter) Skinner, The Anchorage, Burscott, High Clovelly,

Bideford, Devon EX39 SRR

ASST.HON.SECRETARY: |_.A.(Les) Sullivan, 2 Broadlawn, Woolav1ngton, Bridgwater,
) Somerset TA7 B8EP

HON.TREASURER: [.(Eric) Rathbone, 21 Orchard Way, Chinnor, Oxford 0X9 4UD.

CUMMIIII[V(WnLh Special Duties allocated at committee meeting 1st Auqust 1992:
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CLUB NEWS

CHAIRMAN'S MESSAGE: As you will see from the opposite page there were a few

new appointments made at the Annual General Meeting. I was pleased and
honoured to accept the Chairmanship of our unique club and I can assure you
that I shall try to attend to my new duties in the interests of you all. I am
pleased that I can continue to act as the editor of Northern Light. I know I

‘will get good support from the Vice Chairman and all of the committee. I ask

you all to co-operate with the new Secretary, Peter Skinner in the same way
that you have done with me during the years that I occupied that position.
Peter may have a different approach to some itemsthan those I had, but he is
absolutely dedicated to our club - he deserves your support.

SUBSCRIPTIONS: It was unanimously approved at the A.G.M. that from next March

subscriptions will be increased to £7.00 per year, (Overseas members £10.00,

because of the high overseas mailing costs). There is also a new membership
rate - Life Membership for £60.00. The committee regretted suggesting any
increase in subscription, but it is absolutely necessary. BUT, to those
members who are struggling on their meagre State Pension, please dont even

think of lapsing yourmembership. Through donations from very generous shipmates

we have built up a nice little contingency fund to help. All you have to do is

contact our membership secretary and the matter can be resolved in STRICT

-R.(Ron) Phelps, (WELFARE OFFICER), 89 Tyle Teg, Garden Suburbs, Burryport,
. Llanelli, Dyfed SA16 OSR
E.M.(Mervyn) Williams, (SOUTHERN REUNIONS), 87 Olive Road, Coxford,
o Southampton S01 6FT
A.(Austin) Byrne, (MINUTE SECRETARY), 28 Southlands Grove, Thornton, Bradford,
West Yorkshire.
L.(Les) Jones, (ANNUAL DINNER SECRETARY/NORTHERN REUNIONS) 35 Neargates,
v . Charnock Richard, Chorley, Lancs.
R.J.Wren (A.C.M.T.), 13 Sherwood Avenue, Potters Bar, Herts EN6 2LD.
D-(QGHIH) Brooke, (ART WORK), 5 Gloucester Cottages, Hastings, East Sussex.
5.(Sid) Bateman, (SLOPS/JACK DUSTY) 70 Nickleby House, All Saints Road,
Portsmouth, P01 4EL.
E.(Ernie) Skelton, (1993 AGM WEEK END) 105 Melbourne Ave, Dover, Kent CT16 2JH
W.(Bill) Tord, (NORTHERN SOCIALS), 20 Dee House, Ribble Road, Gateacre,
Liverpool L25 5PR.
A.D.(Albert) Horne, 30 Hamble Road, Somting, Lancing, Sussex BN15 OES.

PRESIDENT s6is ¢ w36 0 o505 & 68505 & sosars s 5 5 0634 232884
CHATRMAN/EDITOR . v v e v e e eeeananns 051 487 9567
HON.SEC. (all general enquiries). 0237 431481
ASST.HON.SEC. (Membership/Subs).. 0278 683579
WELTARE /BEREAVEMENTS .0 vv v ennnnnn 0554 834935
SOUTHERN REUNIONS.:coswnsissamass 0703 775875
ARCTIC CAMPATIGN MEMORIAL TRUST. 0707 55846
ANNUAL H[NNIH NURTHERN REUNION... 0257 791632
JACK DUSTY/SLOPS .5 ¢ ssssnnasssmns 0705 817775
JUST A THOUGHT!

"F'rom the Lime an infant tries to get its toes in its mouth life is

a sltruggle to make both ends meet"

CONFIDENCE .

ANNUAL DINNER DANCE: There is still time to book’ for our annual 'do' which

takes place at The Swallow Hotel, Eagle Drive, Northampton on Saturday 24th
October 1992. Obtain your booking form from Les Jones (address opposite) or
save time by phoning for yours - Tel:0257 791632.

SOME DATES FOR 1993: WEST COUNTRY REUNION on 24th March at Keyford Arms,
Frome, Somerset. Further information and bookings to E (Curly) Morris,
54 Green Lane, Frome, Somerset BA11 4JU.

NORTHERN REUNION on 27th March at Stretton Hotel,
Blackpool, further information from Les Jones. Address and phone number
opposite.

REUNION IN CHANNEL ISLANDS from 9th to 16th May 1992.
A hotel in Jersey has been fully reserved for our members - see STOP PRESS on
Page 43 for booking arrangements.

SOUTHERN REUNION on Saturday 22nd May at H.M.S. Nelson,
Portsmouth. Further information and bookings to Mervyn Williams (address and
phone number on opposite page.

BATTLE OF THE ATLANTIC SOTH ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATIONS at
Liverpool from 26th May to 1st June. About 40 warships and submarines from 15
countries will be reviewed in the Mersey. NRC club visits to British and
Russian ships being arranged. More information in next Northern Light.

ANNUAL _GENERAL MEETING on Saturday 24th July at’ Union
Jack Club, London. Further details in next edition.

We Regret to announce that the following shipmates have
Crossed the Bar.

K. SEARLES..... of Gillingham........ TRINIDAD
C.W. CASWELL...of London W1Z........ N.P.100
D.W.E. BAKER...of Chatham........... MUSKETEER
W.C. WARREN....of Swanley,Kent.KING GEORGE V
R. JEFFRIES....of St Albans.......... HARRIER
B.BODEN........ of West Bromwich..... PYTCHLEY

"REST IN PEACE"
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THE INTERNATIONAL REUNION

PRESIDENT'S REPORT

On publication of this report our International Reunion Tour will be nearly
two months behind us but will remain in the memory of those who took part
always. It was the most fantastic N.R.C. occasion ever experienced, so
enjoyable, somewhat tiring with travel north to south, in company with
wonderful people - the members of North Russia Club, their wives and our
guests from overseas.
I had the pleasure of joining the tour at the University of Glasgow on 2nd
July and leaving it at the Union Jack Club on 13th July. Joining the 'Royal
Scot' at Luston in company with our Vice Chairman Don Allen. Lunch onboard
made the journey quick and comfortable.
Arriving al the University, I met and welcomed our visitors from America,
Canada and Russia. At the Civic Reception arranged by the Lord and Lady
Provost, the Depulty Chairman stressed how welcome and important we were and
that no less than nine Baillies (Councillors to us Sassenachs!) were in
attendance more than any other similar occasion. Our N.R.C. wall plaque was
presented to adorn the walls of the magnificent building in which the reception
was held. Our own wrealth was laid at the Cenotaph in St. Georges Square,
followed by a march headed by the Royal Marine Band, up 'Cardiac Hill' to
Glasgow Cathedral for a service, during which the reverend gentleman referred
more than once to North Russia Club, Peter Skinner and myself.
Dates are nol important but our visit to Faslane and tour aboard a nuclear
submarine and a 'crash dive' in the Simulator at the Training School was
unique , albeit frightening. Then a visit to a whisky distillery soon settled
the nerves!! More exciting however, was the trip out to H.M.S.Birmingham. A
conducted tour of the ship, even the top secret Control- Room, although few
could understand it all. We sailed up, or was it down? the Clyde, whatever, we
did nol sec much of it, as we were guests of the Senior Rates Mess and soon in
good voice wilh Rule Britannia and Yankee Doodle Dandy to the fore.
Our own banquet followed in the evening when I had the extreme pleasure of
welcoming Lhe Lord and Lady Provost of Glasgow, Vice Admiral Sir Hugo White RN
and Bob Allen of the Russian Convoy Club, and also, of course our overseas
visitors. (The Mississippi Mud Pie was delicious). During the proceedings Ken
Riley read n message from the Prime Minister of Canada.
Thence Lo |iverpool by coach, through the Scottish scenery and countryside,
impressive Lo our visitors as well as ourselves. A stop at Blackpool for a
hotel lunch practically under the shadow of the famous Tower. In the evening
we were qguosts ab o Liverpool R.N.A. Club. A wreath laying service in the
grounds, conducted by their popular Padre, John Williams. The first time I
heard an "ALl Things Bright and Beautiful" singalong in any R.N.A. club or
elsewhero.  Ihis  was  another night to remember, our hosts were extremely
hospitable and our visitors impressed with the fun and 'goings on'. The
following dany we vigited both Cathedrals, the Town Hall for a 'cuppa' with the
Lord Mayor and the Albert Dock. During the evening another banquet, or to be
precise, an 'Olde ITnglish Dinner' at Bootle Town Hall, in company with the
Mayor and Mayorens of Sefton and Captain H.Mucklow RN, who deputised for the
Flag Officor Plymouth, Vice Admiral Sir Alan Grosse, RN.. During the evening I
accepled from Bill Ryan, of America's Armed Guard, a framed letter of greeting
to N.R.C. from Prosident George Bush. Yes, and during our time at Liverpool we
managed Lo take time oft for club business - the Annual General Meeting
(reported oloowhore).
The following day we wore on our way again, this time en-route for Pompey. A
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motorway stop for coffee and panic stations!! I returned to the coach park to
find an absence of a coach!! Eventually it reappeared, backing up the slip
road - Dick Squires was quick to remind everyone of the need for a Deputy
President! Our next stop was Woodstock for lunch in the Social Club, followed
by a short stop at Blenheim Palace and then on to Bladon for a simple wreath
laying ceremony at the grave of Sir Winston Churchill.

In Portsmouth we were joined by about 130 Southern Members for the climax of
the tour. A social get-together started the local activities at the Royal
Sailors Home Club, this was followed on following evenings with a similar
occasion at Portsmouth R.N.0O.C.A. and R.N.A. Club. Then a superb banquet as
guests of the City of Portsmouth. Present were the Lord Mayor ‘and Lady
Mayoress, Captain and Mrs W.M.Caswell MVO,RN, (our naval attache in Moscow
during last years 'Dervish' event. Also present were the First Lieutenants of
H.M.S's. London and Birmingham. During the evening I was able to accompany the
Lady Mayoress (by now we were on Christian name terms), around the tables to
meet our members and their ladies. Another memorable evening!

The highlight of the reunion for many participants was the march through
Pompey, in heavy rain and led by the Royal Marine Cadet Band, with the salute
being taken by the First Sea Lord, Sir Julian Oswald, GCB,ADC,RN with the flag
Officer Portsmouth Rear Admiral D.K.Bawtree RN in attendance. We marched .into
the Cathedral for the Dedication of the ACMT Memorial Window and the NRC
Window of Thanksgiving. The scene was magnificent and inspiring, the Feelings
of us all will be a cherished memory. The wonderful voices of the young choir
in unison with the solo trumpeter and organist were heart rendering. The
lessons were read by our Vice Presidents, Captain F.A.Collins,RN and Captain
S.Farquharson-Roberts OBE,RN. followed by a special message from the First Sea
Lord. The impressive and emotional sermon given by our own Reverend Gordon
Taylor VRD,MA,RNR (Rtd), from St Giles in the Fields Church in Lopdon, prought
a lump to our throats and unashamed tears to our eyes. I sat with erde and
emotion as our Standard, accompanied by others was paraded past the windows to
the altar. -

Back at the Royal Sailors Home Club, the First Sea Lord asked me about our
life ashore in Russia during the war - it gave me great pleasure to inform him
about Naval Parties 100 and 200.

Thence and still onward, to Brookwood Military Cemetery fora wreath laying
parade at the Russian Memorial, followed by a buffet lunch at the Sergeant's
Mess at Pirbright Guards Depot. Finally, on to the Union Jack Club.to say our
fond farewells, especially to our overseas visitors and more particularly to
those who joined our unique club while here and returned home wearing their
NRC ties and badges with pride.

In conclusion my grateful thanks on your behalf for the outstanding work and
organisation arranged by by Peter Skinner and his team over many months
of hard work which gave us such pleasure and enjoyment. On one evening of the
Tour I ordered him off to his hammock, exhausted).

To Ron Wren and his committee for their arrangements for the Service of
Dedication at the Cathedral - congratulations and thanks for creating this
outstanding ceremony. ) )

They both gave us so much pleasure and enjoyment during this amazing 10-
day Reunion.

My Gratitude and Sincere Thanks.

Chris B. Tye, President

"A woman is a person that draws up a chair when the telephone rings"
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GLASGOW 2ND-6TH JULY

[xcerpts from a five page report by Geoff Skelton
fhe primary objective of the reunion was to remember the 50th anniversary of
the order Lo 'Scatter' PQ17, in what resulted in the biggest disaster in the
annals of maritime history. We were also able to join our American shipmates
in celebrating Independance Day..ue e ie e teeeteseeeeeeennanssenasenseensanns

............ I also had another, more private motive. In 1944 my ship called
at Lamlash in the Isle of Arran, there I saw the most beautiful girl you ever
did see. Dark haired, beautiful eyes, I was speechless, I was captivated, I
was in love. Wo never went back to Lamlash again, yet in this last 48 years
never a day has passed without me thinking of her, and so my coming to Glasgow
and Lhe River Clyde would remind me of her as this vision of lov@liness will
haunt me forever...........

...... On Friday Srd July the coach took us to Faslane. There were two submarines

there SCEPTRE and SUPERB. Being nuclear submarines they contained equipment
and machinery , some of which was British and some American. However our
Colonial cousins (excuse me for referring to them as such but apart from them
prostituting the English language they are one of us) but I digress. The
American qovernment had allowed us to instal their equipment providing no
foreigners were allowed to see it. So what happened? Well, the Yanks over here
are foreigners so they were prevented from seeing their own gear, while we
were having o good nose around. Sorry Guys! I dont think they would have
learnt much because it was just a morass of panels, screens, wires, knobs,

switches and flashing lights. It was all a complete mystery although I did
learn one thing, the hatches are smaller and the ladders harder to climb.

A WRNS writer named Grace led our party. She had a nice pair of legs which
somewhalt detracted from what she was saying, but she was keen and full of
enthusiasm and cortainly knew her subject. We then went into a training
simulator, o huge box like device which bucked, rolled and dived, we had to
hang on for dear life. When Grace left us we sang to her "If you were the only
girl in the world" bul with a red face and an embarrassed smile she departed
pretly quick. I got the feeling she was thinking "Thank goodness I didn't know
this lot 50 years ago".

Next we drove to Glengoyne Distillery, suddenly you noticed a profound effect

the surroundings woere having, a glint in the eye, a spring in the step. Age
had marred their appreciation of many things but this was certainly not one of
Lhem. We sow fermentation taking place in the large vats and were reminded of
the young Tad who fell in to one and was drowned. Regrettably his death was
prolonged when he kepl getting out to go to the toilet.

In the ovening o Civie Reception was held on our behalf at Glasgow City

Chambers. Somehow this magnificent old building with its beautiful paintings,

the chandeliors, the marble and the wide staircases seemed an appropriate

sctting for n gathering ot velerans.

Saturday 4th July the big day - We boarded a coach at Clyde Hall to take us

to Grecnocle. Wo wore all given bags of food. Apparently we were going aboard

BIRMINGHAM and stoaming up river to Glasgow, so with the food came instructions
that 1t had to bo consumed before we embarked. I think Peter had been having

nightmares  about  old men scattering crisp bags and apple cores with gay

abandon on one ol Her Majesty's ships. We boarded the fleet tender FOTHERBY

and woro ferciod from the  jetty to BIRMINGHAM. We consumed our lunch on

FOTHERBY and nl 1 went woll except for thos@few who had forgotten the lee side

from Lhe windword sido.

Acrriving on bonrd we were oll invited to the Wardroom where tea and coffee was

provided. While thin wau going on the crew were weighing the anchor. Then

followod various tours around the ship, though some waived this opportunity

for an educatironnl exercine on the basis it was "beyond their ken" so they

remained in the Woardroom awinging the lamp with such enthusiasm that they

began to frighten themoelven let alone the young midshipmen, and my word they

were young. We then had difficulty trying to find the heads allocated to the

men and had o take emeorgoency measures by using the one allocated to ladies,

Page 7

We later adjourned to the Senior Rates Mess where a liberal supply'of alcoholic
beverages were made available......... evidence of the appreciation qf such

overwhelming hospitality was seen when the veterans with their young shipmates

rendered a full throgted series of war time songs.........

........ It did not take us long to be aware that BIRMINGHAM is a happy ship.

The spirit (not the bottled variety) can be felt wherever you gg.‘It was

obvious that this spirit had not been acquired at the expense of efficiency or

discipline. From the conversations taking place one could sense the respect

that the officers and men had for their superiors and also the respect that

the Skipper and his officers had for the crew. A happy ship should never be

taken for granted. Long may it continue......ccccceevinenen.
......................... Saturday night - the banquet at Glasgow Royal Concert
Hall, the night of regalia, orders and medals...c..cceeeuneecanccecnnenns v

......... the veterans of PQ17 sat at the centre table with the top table at
right angles to it while the rest fanned out from the middlei The Royal
Marines played a collection of sea flavoured tunes such as H.M.S.Pinafore, The
Skye Boat Song, and the Trinidad March. This culminated in the Naval Hymn and
Sunset with the striking of the White Ensign. The Warrant Offlcer'Bandmaster
R.Metcalf ARCM, RM, is to be congratulated on his choice of music and the
excellence of the Royal Marine Band.

Mr.C.B.Tye (who I now know as Chris) welcomed the guests of honour. The
responses were by the Lord Provost and from his speech 1 gleaned that we had
both served on MAURITIUS after the war..Mr E.R.Allen (who I now know as Bob)
spoke for his fellow PQ17 survivors, Mr W.F.Ryan U.S5.Armed Guard vetergn (who
I now know as Bill) spoke on behalf of U.S. veterans................. Bill was
a Command Sergeant Major and had the bearing and sound of one. I'm pleased I
didn't have to serve under him. Bill produced a letter from President Bush. He

also .made a presentation to Ted Hennessey BEM, who was decorated following —

PQ17 for his actions aboard an American cargo ship on which he had sailed as a
gunner in the Maritime Royal Artillery. One of our Canadian member; read a
Jetter from the Prime Minister of Canada. Vice Admiral Sir Hugo White KCB,
CBE, Flag Officer, Scotland and N.Ireland gave a worthy response. .

You must be wondering what this business is about "Who I now know as ..... v
In fact it is a tease about our illustrious leader Chris Tye. Now we-know our
Chris is a small chap who had to sit between the towering figures.of the Lord
Provost wearing his magnificent chain of office and the Vice Adm%ral bedecked
with - gold braid and orders. Chris did not give the impre831oq of be}ng
overawed by these high ranking dignitaries and yet to sit alon931Qe a Vice
Admiral and call him Hugo was beyond anything Chris had ever conceived. The

wives did not escape as they too were introduced as "Who I now know as ..... f.
This informality broke down any barriers that may have existed even if he did
get some of the names wrong!......ce.eeeeeeonesns T R

While the evening was a glorious mixture of music, colour and companionship
and while we were honoured to have among us the survivor of PQ17, never far
from our thoughts were those who gave their lives in a cold, fr§621ng and
merciless sea. They suffered the bombs, the torpedoes, the mines, they
suffered the straffing of machine guns, the explosion of boller; and seas
ablaze with burning oil. Some died quickly, while others trapped in battened
down hatches held on for a few minutes not knowing whether lack of oxygen or
the cold would be the executioner. We will never know their final thoughts,'we
will never really know the pain of their loved ones. We thgir shipmates w1}l
never forget them, by the same thinking we must always bellgve thatvthey did
not die in vain, for to believe otherwise is to nullify their sacr}flge apd
betray them. We pray to God that he too will always keep them within his
memory .

On Sunday morning the parade assembled in St. George's S5quare. The Royal
Marine Band was in attendance also a party of sailors from BIRMINGHAM and of
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