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WARLEGGAN PARISH

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
THURSDAY 12TH APRIL 7.30PM

JUBILEE HALL
Hear what is happening locally and your opportunity to listen to and
question your County Councillor.

Planning Officers from Cornwall Council have been asked to attend

WARLEGGAN JUBILEE HALL
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
WILL TAKE PLACE SOON
SEE POSTERS FOR DATE

MAGIC MOSS
As the days lengthen the birds are increasingly territorial even though our woodlands and hedges are still hunkered down for the duration of whatever cold is destined to come our way before Spring. In Northern Europe temperatures and light
levels are too low from November to March for most plants to risk damaging their
fragile leaves, so they discard them in autumn and become dormant. Provided it’s
not frozen, water is freely available (don’t we know it?), the light-filtering tree canopy is gone, and the deep blanket of autumn leaf litter has thinned: now there is a
window of opportunity and it’s party time for mosses.
On banks, trunks and bare soil, among grass and on stonework, a cornucopia of
mighty mosses is stealthily capturing carbon, creating biomass and exchanging
DNA. Their bio-efforts are bunging up my gutters; they inch steadily across concrete render like an invincible army; they clothe the paths between my raised beds
so they are as deadly as a bob-sleigh run; and, somehow, they generate an allpervasive crust on the soil in the greenhouses, which I lift away in sheets and dump
unceremoniously in the compost bin.
Mosses are true pioneers – tough, relentless and ubiquitous, with over 10,000 species globally. They appear from nowhere and have an astounding ability to proliferate across almost every surface imaginable. I literally shovel wheelbarrow loads
away every year, and the tumble-weed debris that rolls about freely is just a fraction
of the colonies left clinging valiantly to rooftops and walls. I have a sneaking suspicion there is a business opportunity in all this unwanted matter. Perhaps a novel
eco-fabric to make biodegradable, emergency coracles so we can all float safely
away as the endless tide of precipitation engulfs us? Sadly, my putative entrepreneurial millions have, as yet, eluded me. But beyond my patch of
mother earth mosses more than justify their existence by stabilising
soil and slowing surface water flow (so reducing erosion); offering a
comfy germination site for seeds; and providing a haven for innumerable micro-organisms such as those chubby tardigrades, which
look more like a toddler’s TV character than a real animal – ah ha,
maybe there’s an untapped market for cute models of tardigrades
made from moss?
Mosses come in all sizes and shapes, from fragile green threads with translucent
leaves so small as to be barely visible, to stonking great monsters resembling stiff,
green bottle-brushes, with tough leaves and wiry root-like structures anchoring
them firmly to the ground. Some lie pressed close against rocks or bark, while others remain erect and three dimensionally complex. Cup-shaped leaves, swordshaped leaves, flat round leaves, corrugated leaves, leaves with long silvery points
that twist upon drying, and leaves that look like they’ve just been ironed. Whatever
their form, all mosses need a film of water to reproduce and, with no internal
transport system to move water upwards from root to leaf, most rely on external water to keep their cells hydrated. A moss must passively capture water from its environment then keep hold of it for as long as possible during dry periods, and there
are thousands of successful designs to solve this problem.
The moss colour palette and its complexity of hues surpasses anything achieved by
manufacturers of even the poshest of paints: ochres and apricot oranges; salmon
pinks and deep reds; greens so deep they are almost black and leaves so iridescent they are almost silver. These are all too easy to overlook when tramping
through the soggy winter countryside focussed on other things (like the leak in my

welly). So, take a minute to contemplate the plethora of mossy greens on hedge
banks and tree trunks, or on the sides of drainage ditches. Pause while your dog
sniffs yet another bush and scrutinise the mosaic of ground colour on our overgrazed commons and it’s probably moss that is proliferating rather than grass.
Moss imparts dimension and depth to our Cornish landscape.
From the selection box of 763 British mosses, my favourites are the bog mosses,
or Sphagna. There
are just over 30 vibrant-coloured species in the British Isles:
what a relief there are only 10 in Cornwall as they are notoriously hard to identify correctly. That such a humble plant can
create hundreds of square miles of intricate peatland habitat
is one of nature’s wonders. Giant sponges with the merest living crust over a deep, preserved plant bio-legacy, bogs and
mires are natural flood managers and essential controllers of
water quality. Restoring peatland function is now hot business in the UK, including
Bodmin Moor, because we have finally twigged that the cost of cleaning up the
soupy brown water pouring off our ravaged uplands into our water treatment works
and onto our flood plain housing is simply not sustainable. Hurrah, at last, we’re
back-pedalling furiously.
Each species of Sphagnum lives in its own characteristic, watery place: floating in
pools of standing water; billowing gently from moist hollows in
woodland; filling narrow soakaways on shallow slopes; building
tight cushions that rise above the ground water in flooded valley
basins. Wherever water is predictably abundant there will be
Sphagna exploiting their capacity to absorb enormous volumes
of it. The engine house of narrow green, living leaf cells lie between much larger, dead cells entirely dedicated to water storage. Shaped a bit like a cross between a sausage and a croissant, these cells absorb and loose water through surface pores
and are kept in shape by strengthening hoops. The entire plant
is designed to wick water, with some branches hanging down pressed against the
stem and others sticking out horizontally in whorls. If that wasn’t clever enough, as
water passes, the plant’s cells strip out important nutrients such as calcium and potassium using an exchange system, which acidifies the water by exuding hydrogen
ions. Although all mosses can do this, cushion-forming Sphagna growing on raised
bogs are particularly ravenous because they sit above any ground water and their
needs must be scavenged solely from rainfall.
Mosses are cheeky, cheerful and a bit challenging, whether you are a gardener aspiring to a perfect lawn or an ecologist on a mission to identify. We’ve stuffed them
into wounds, burnt their remains to keep us warm and relied on them far too much
for our horticultural endeavours. Perhaps its time for a little respect?
N.B. If Spring still feels too far away, cheer yourself up by having a close look at
some Hazel twigs. Those showy fat catkins are clusters of male-only flowers doing
their thing by spreading dusty-yellow pollen far and wide. Somewhere on those
twigs you will also find some tiny, bright red tufts sticking out from the end of budlike blobs and tucked up neatly against the bark. These are the lady flowers, graciously waving their girly bits as they try to catch that elusive pollen and kick-start
the genetic journey that ends with the production of this year’s nuts.
Pam L

CHURCH TOWER PROGRESS

PUBLIC VIEWING DAY
At the beginning of February
the general public had an opportunity of ascending the
scaffolding to view the work in
progress. By the time you
read this the lead roof will
have been put in place and
the the scaffolding will be
gradually taken down— giving the Contractors access to
small areas where they have
not been able to carry out the
pointing where the scaffold
has restricted access. The final area of pointing at the lower part of the tower will then
be completed.
The scaffolding has enabled a
close look at the stained glass
window in the west wall of the
tower and it revealed that the

outer two sections had bulged and needed attention. Both have been repaired and are now
back in position.
Following completion of the tower works the
Contractors will commence on the south porch
which is letting in rain where the old cement
flashing has crumbled away. This work will
consist of removing slates to ascertain the
condition of the roof timbers, removing the
tongue and groove ceiling which has evidence
of many woodworm holes and installing lead
flashing.

Notes from the Vicarage
Dear Friends,
From time to time I have been known to be very capable of enjoying a whole bar of
chocolate at one sitting, mostly, when watching an engrossing film.
I find it interesting that when any of us talk about Lent, the chances are, chocolate
will be mentioned, mainly in terms of ‘something’ to give up. Joanne Harris, the author of the book Chocolat, explains on her website that it was during an Easter holiday that she began to outline the plot of Chocolat. As she thought about her story,
she was struck by the incongruity of the Christian Easter holiday being associated,
during Lent, with fasting and self-denial, while the pagan spring renewal festivals
held at the same time were full of celebrations and feasts. “The shops are never so
full of temptations as they are at Easter. I wanted to write a book about that conflict
between indulgence and guilt, with chocolate as the central metaphor”.
Chocolate, in her book, is a metaphor for both indulgence and guilt, depending on
the character's perspective. To Vianne, the chocolatier, and her supporters, chocolate represents indulgence. “Everyone needs a little luxury, a little self-indulgence
from time to time,” Vianne, explains to Father Reynaud, the priest. The delicious
concoctions she creates in La Céleste Praline are so tempting that no one can resist them, even though it is Lent. “I sell dreams, small comforts, sweet harmless
temptations to bring down a multitude of saints crash-crash-crashing among the
hazels and nougatines. . . . Is that so bad?” Father Reynaud thinks so, because
chocolate represents guilt to him and his followers.
The season of Lent has never been about guilt, or giving up chocolate for that matter. From the times of the early Christian Church, Lent has offered a time of retreat
from daily life and the behaviours that we have come to accept as ‘routine’, or, accepted - ‘that is what everyone else is doing’. Lent is to be a time of refreshing
one’s self, one’s depth of spirit, if you like.
In the early Church, these weeks leading to Easter were used as a time of preparation for baptism (marking new life with Christ at its centre) which took place on
Easter day. I suppose it could, in fact, be said that Lent is a time of indulgence. A
time to indulge self in being still, to indulge your soul in listening to it’s no small
voice. Chocolate might help in this.
Easter will be celebrated shortly, and yes there are pagan associations with spring
and new life; the greening of the pastures, the fertility of the earth, the sprouting of
seeds. In Australia, where I am as I write this, Easter is the start of autumn, and
yet the rhythm of life is the same; it is a time of the greening of pastures and the
promise of new life, as seeds are planted for winter crops.
Easter is the most important Festival in the Christian year, marking of course, the
resurrection of Jesus and the chance for us all to live with a sense of renewal, of
beginning again, right now, in this life. Following a purposeful time of retreat from
daily routines during Lent and the opportunity to indulge one’s inner self, Easter will
indeed be a great celebration of something new in you. A celebration worthy of
some chocolate!
Wishing you a happy celebration, Philip

GOOD FRIDAY
Have we forgotten about what Good Friday is really about, and why it is an important day? It is not the day when we panic that there are no Easter Eggs left in
the supermarket, and wonder why we have so many bank holidays in the spring. It
is the day when the man Jesus died an ignominious death, crucified between two
thieves. At his death the earth trembled, the veil of the temple was split in two and
a Roman centurion who witnessed it said, “Truly, this man was the son of God”
So....in Warleggan Jubilee Hall we will not be having the usual congenial breakfasts and cups of coffee with our neighbours, indulging in Di’s irresistible sausage
rolls and taking home some decadent cakes for tea. For this one Friday morning,
we will be contemplating the real meaning of Easter.

FRIDAY 30TH MARCH 10AM
WARLEGGAN JUBILEE HALL, MOUNT
Members of Mount Methodist Chapel and St Bartholomew’s Church Warleggan will
be getting together to read the story of the final days of the life of Jesus Christ,
aloud, to each other and to anybody who cares to come and listen. The Village
Hall will be decorated with a series of contemporary paintings depicting Christ’s
Passion – his journey to death on the Cross. All are welcome to come and hear
this story. We will be asking for volunteer readers, so if you would like to take part,
please do contact Liz Lane on 01208 821551 or Shirley Jory on 01298
0 821360.
No Full English, but fellowship, a cup of tea, a hot cross bun, and the greatest story ever told.....
Liz

Hello, What a funny winter, wet followed by cold followed by sun followed by more wet. Those flowers brave enough to open are soon
battered by winds but are a pleasure to see none the less.
By the time you read this Cornwall Council will have set its budget
for the next 12 months. The proposed Cornwall Council increase is
4.99%. This consists of 2% which goes directly into Social Care and
the balance to support council services. The financial pressures experienced by the Council are due to a combination of factors including an aging
population, the higher cost of delivering rural services, rising demands for services
and a reducing central Revenue Support Grant from Westminster. This is no comfort to households where costs are increasing faster than income. Please discuss
the budget with me at a Friday Village Greens, the agenda for the budget meeting
is 275 pages long.
Best wishes
POST OFFICE REMINDER
There is a hosted service at St Neot in the Pavilion in the playing field
Mondays and Wednesdays 9 until 12.00 and Fridays 12.00 until 3pm

WARLEGGAN HISTORY GROUP
2018 PROGRAMME
th
WEDNESDAY 28 MARCH – 7.30 pm
“The Blighs of Cornwall – much more than a Mutiny” – Angela Aylward
WEDNESDAY 25th APRIL – 7.30 pm
“Georgian & Victorian Vandalism of our Churches” – Joanna Mattingley a recognised authority on Cornish history. Meeting to be held at Warleggan Church
WEDNESDAY 23rd MAY – 7.00 pm
Trecarrel, Lezant, Launceston – a chance to visit this fascinating Grade 1 listed
Mediaeval Hall and Chapel not normally open to the public – hosted by Neil & Ruth
Burden
MEMBERS & NON-MEMBERS WELCOME TO ALL MEETINGS

PARISH LUNCH WEDNESDAY 28TH MARCH 12.30pm
JUBILEE HALL MOUNT Great value @ £4 / head
BOOKING ESSENTIAL 01208 821 494

GET SNAPPING FOR THE FLOWER / VEG SHOW IN JULY
WINTER; ANYTHING BLUE; GARDEN FLOWER(S); FREE CHOICE
WARLEGGAN YFC—DUNG RUN

SATURDAY THE 17TH MARCH
An opportunity not to be missed to get your
garden soil ready for planting,
too late to put on your rhubarb now –
it’s custard only in the Spring!
Save some dung and use in the Autumn.

£2 / bag please phone either
Becky on 07786 582 740
or Georgia on 07792 667 116
Bulk loads also available

RED IN TOOTH & CLAW
01.02.18 Not only are we being battered by the prolonged bad weather, but the local wildlife is making a concerted effort to plague our lives.
The field army (of moles) are hard at it on a daily basis, tunnelling away like it's an
audition for "The Great Escape."
The rabbit platoon keep making a tactical error, leaving trails of droppings, and
bits of fur stuck on the garden fence, so we feel we're gaining the upper hand with
them. Peter Rabbit shaped their entire military campaign strategy, not exactly
wreathed in glory.
The battalion of mice are like little ninjas, on a mission to infiltrate and occupy every available nook and cranny. We can recommend "The Big Cheese" brand of
mouse traps, a very high catch rate, and easy to set. Worst pest by far: squirrels.
Only one mission: provoke the dogs into a blind frenzy. Success rate: 100%. Like
snipers, rarely seen, but never far away. All it takes is one little scamper through
the branches of any tree and the dogs lose their minds. This is a long game,
we've just got to be vigilant, and ready for an attack at all times.
24.01.18 The garden fence repair team has been in action once more this week.
Our suspicions were raised when new rabbit droppings were found inside the exclusion zone, so tracking skills were required again. A new hole was discovered,
and duly blocked, so it's back to observational duties until we know whether we've
gained the upper hand.
Meanwhile we've started to live in fear of Reverse Evolution, a process previously
unknown in the scientific world, by which land dwelling mammals have to re grow a
set of gills to cope with the extreme wet conditions. We can only hope that the rainfall eases off before these mutations take hold.
08.02.18 It has been pointed out that I should be grateful I'm not battling with beavers, wild hogs and possums, who all have the capacity to out-pest any of the local
variety. This is true, but the rabbit in the garden is continuing to plague my waking
hours. All holes in the fence are blocked. I know this, because there's signs of desperate digging to try and GET OUT. I suspect the residence is under the shed, and
have been offered the services of a keen terrier.
Meanwhile, on the outside of the garden fence, the countdown to lambing has
started. The ewes will now be fed every day for the next six weeks, while the greatest period of growth occurs in the lambs.
Di

JANE DICKINSON
We were all saddened to hear of the death of Jane, our thoughts are with Rebecca & Paul. Jane had great drive and strength and was a fantastic needlewoman;
she has left a tremendous legacy in the parish and beyond with her wonderful
curtain making ability. There will be many people, who upon drawing their curtains each day, will reflect on Jane.

MOUNT CHAPEL NEWS
Dates for your diary—
GOOD FRIDAY CONCERT 7.15 pm
with Millpool Chorale, John Heard (violinist) & Samantha Rowe (flautist)
- followed by refreshments
EASTER SUNDAY 11.00am with Tamsin Gates
Easter Egg Hunt following the service
Keep a look out for posters regarding our
ANNUAL PLANT SALE in MAY
date to be confirmed.
BODMIN RURAL DISTRICT COUNCIL
Carved into a stone above the central pier

IS THERE REALLY A GOD?
A discussion for people of all faiths & none
WEDNESDAY 14TH MARCH
7.30PM JUBILEE HALL, MOUNT
Entry free but any donations will go to SIGHTSAVERS CHARITY
The Reverend Philip Biggs, Dr Kathy Lang and Father Robbie Low
will expound their own views followed by questions from the floor
Tea and coffee at half time

JIGSAWS, ETC
I am doing some research into whether anyone in Warleggan / St Neot could use a
jigsaw lending library, and craft materials e.g. wool for those that knit. The aim of
this is to provide a service, and a little company to those who are housebound. If
you like to do puzzles but cannot get out to buy them, and think this service would
help, please contact me either on 01208 821755 or email (if you have access to the
internet) at puzzles@odlehill.f9.co.uk. I must emphasize, this is just an idea at this
stage, but would like to know if anyone in the parish would make use of it before I
start to gather materials.
Poppy

BIRD Construction
Quality, Value, Integrity.
• New Builds
• Extensions
• Barn Conversions
• Renovations
• Stonework
• Lime Pointing

● Groundworks
● Septic & Treatment Tank Installation
● Carpentry
● Kitchen & Bathroom Installations

B

All aspects of Construc on undertaken by fully qualified trade persons.
For a free no obliga on es mate & advice contact:

• Nathan Moss Tel. 01208 821925 / 07914848866
• Roy Quelch Tel.01566 781243 / 07779486115
E. birdconstruction1@gmail.com

Matthew Keast Plumbing and Heating
All aspects of plumbing and heating undertaken
Gas, Oil, LPG
Central Heating, Bathrooms,
Servicing, Certification
New Builds, Renovations
Tel: 01208 821364 Mob: 07957 727183

Ground Maintenance Services
Hedging & Fencing ◊ Stone Walling ◊ Hedge LayingDecking
& Patios ◊ Ground Clearance
Greg 07887 877103/01208 821687
Dave 07779 096331 / 01208 821318

GARMENT ALTERATIONS FOR
ANY OCCASION
Wedding Dresses a speciality
Kathryn Jewels
01726 824361 or 07583 190 173
I can arrange for fitting, etc. at your home
at a mutually convenient time

WARLEGGAN JUBILEE HALL

DIARY OF REGULAR EVENTS

I

“C

SUNDAY
MONDAY
TUESDAY

WEDNESDAY
FRIDAY – WEEKLY

Table Tennis 10.30am
Warleggan Young Farmers’ Club
Weekly Meeting 7.30pm
Pilates Mixed Ability Class
12-1.00pm
Table Tennis 7.00pm
History Group 7.30pm 4th Wednesday
(unless otherwise stated)
Village Greens Friday Shop
9.00am – 2pm
SPECIAL EVENTS

WEDNESDAY 14TH MARCH

“Is there really a God?”

WEDNESDAY 28TH MARCH

Parish Lunch

WEDNESDAY 28TH MARCH

History Group—The Blighs of Cornwall
‘Much more than a Mutiny’

GOOD FRIDAY 30TH MARCH

Interdenominational coffee morning—
Christ’s Passion (SEE PAGE 6)
Neil Maya Quarter—(
t Carn to Cove
presentation)

FRIDAY 13TH APRIL
USEFUL TELEPHONE NUMBERS
PARISH MEETING CHAIR
John Keast 821 494
jkeastsurveyor@aol.com

WARLEGGAN YFC
SECRETARY Becky Whitty
beckywhitty1@hotmail.co.uk

SNOOKER SHACK CHAIR
Rob Jory 01208 77569

CARDINHAM PRE-SCHOOL
01208 821326.

JUBILEE HALL
CHAIR Gill Keast 821 494
TREASURER Jasmina Goodair
821 223
BOOKINGS Chris Whitehouse
821 409 OR www.warleggan.net

CORNWALL COUNCILLOR
Martin Eddy 01208 821 613
07453 295 622
martin.eddy@cornwallcouncillors.org.uk

CHURCH WARDENS
Pat Phillipps 821 638
Gill Keast 821 494

CHAPEL STEWARDS
Shirley Jory 821 360
Pauline Worth 821 371

DEVON & CORNWALL
CONSTABULARLY

Non Emergency No 101
Yasmine Dingle is our PCSO

MOUNT & WARLEGGAN LIFE
Gill Keast 01208 821 494 OR
gillikeast@aol.com
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