VILLAGE REFLECTIONS

Has spring really sprung? Probably not, although the first few days of March arrived peacefully and gave us     a taste of much longed-for sunshine.
Spring arrives for me with the flowering of the first Daffodils on the Glebe land, planted by St Giles schoolchildren who will by now have completed their secondary education. How time flies.
There was such enthusiasm that day as we all descended on the Glebe land with trowels and sacks of bulbs.  It was a miserable and wet November day but nothing could dampen the spirits of those involved. There was a debate about how they should be planted and in what configuration. Someone suggested that the correct way to plant spring bulbs was to throw them in the air and plant them randomly where they landed but there was scepticism about this theory and in the end they were planted in little groups. How lovely the village looks when they are in bloom and the Forsythia on the island is usually flowering at the same time, echoing that vibrant yellow colour.
There have been other successful planting initiatives in the village. In the late 1980s there was a request for villagers to support the purchase of trees of mixed varieties and again there was a working party set up     (able-bodied adults this time!). As a result, the Glebe land lost its slightly stark look and a lot of local dogs were exceedingly grateful!
Then came the planting of Crocus in the grass in front of the War Memorial. They are just coming into flower as I write and they gladden one’s heart as they come into view. I have no idea how they came to be there but I’m sure someone does!
Oh and I nearly forgot those wonderful Cherry trees opposite St Giles’ Church. That was a Council initiative (they do have them!) and they must give so much pleasure to the residents of the houses behind.
Should we be thinking of some planting projects? The Parish Council might even be prepared to fund them!

Elizabeth Dempster.

