
Leisure 

“We were in the choir and attended church 

three times each Sunday. One day the vicar told 

us that if we attended all three times we were 

not expected to put 

in the collection 

three times”.  

In the 1960s choir 

outings were to the 

Operatic Society 

shows in Witham. 

“The cinema man used to be at the red triangle 

hut every Friday. He brought ‘Singing in the 

Rain’ there before it came on in Chelmsford. He 

had somehow snaffled this film because most of 

the films he showed were about three or four 

years old so this was quite exciting!” 

The War Years 

“We were getting ready for school, having our 

breakfast, about eight o’clock. There was a 

knock on the 

door, dad went to 

the door, there 

was a big porch 

on the back and 

there stood a 

young farm hand 

who was about 

two or three 

years older than me. He’d got two incendiary 

bombs in each hand, holding them by the fins 

and he said, “Where shall I put these Mr. B?” 

and Mr.B told him to put them anywhere 

barring his back porch! I always remember 

they were stacked up in the farmyard, a whole 

heap of bombs and they were there weeks 

before anybody took them away”.  

If you have any memories on these 

or any other topics you would like 

our group to record for posterity 

please contact: 

Joyce Lewis  

joyceLewis69@gmail.com 

Anne Dyster  

annedyster@gmail.com  

Paul Malloy  

paulmalloy37@gmail.com 

 

Or contact us through 

HistoricTerling.wordpress.com 
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sense of humour, resilience, determination, 

appreciation of the countryside and 

interactions with those within 

and outside this environment.  

People feel privileged and 

proud to have lived in Terling. 

They love and respect country 

life and being part of a rural 

society, accepting its 

limitations. There is a strong 

desire to preserve the 

character of the village. Some 

long-term residents regret changing times and 

a less close knit community but all agree they 

feel content, relaxed and fulfilled. 

One gentleman we chatted with said “When I 

went to Marconi’s, I was introduced to a man 

there as ‘John from Terling’. The man said 

“What another village man? He’ll probably die 

in the village; they all do that!” 

Initially we are preparing chapters on three of a 

wide range of topics: School Experiences, 

Leisure and The War Years. Here follows some 

tiny snippets from each of these: 

School Experiences 

“I remember 

getting in the school 

milk crates. The 

glass bottles were 

sometimes frozen so 

the tops popped, 

sometimes got at by 

the blue tits”. 

There is a very interesting story about corporal 

punishment coming to an end at Bramston 

School, Witham. Watch this space! 

lucky. Until relatively recently, although some 

people worked outside the village, they may not 

have travelled much further 

than Braintree or 

Chelmsford.  

The majority of local people 

worked for Lord Rayleigh’s 

Estate. One person working 

on the farms confessed that 

he just wouldn’t be able to 

travel up to London every 

day and come home late 

“looking like a zombie”.   

After heavy storms or snow Lord Rayleigh’s 

employees clear the village roads. Lord 

Rayleigh has generously given land and in other 

ways facilitated the Village Hall, cricket ground, 

football ground, swimming 

pool, tennis courts, 

children’s play area and 

many more “unseen” 

benefits. How many other 

villages of this size have all 

these facilities?  

Generally speaking, once people arrive in 

Terling, either at birth or later in life, they don’t 

want to leave. Invariably those that do leave the 

village cherish their memories here. Many have 

a yearning to return, 

and they keep in 

contact with the people 

and village activities. 

We are intending to 

build a collection of 

reflections on rural life 

since the 1930’s in and 

around a small, isolated, self-sufficient, 

community. The material reflects their often wry 

An Introduction to  

“Terling Tales” 

There have been a number of documents 

written on Terling over the years including the 

well-known Terling book “Historical Notes and 

records of the Parish of TERLING Essex” by 

C.A.Barton and also three booklets written by 

local historian Mercia Langstone (Biddy). 

“Terling Tales” has emerged from a desire to 

provide a less formal collection of memories 

and anecdotes from people who have been 

born in the village or have lived in the village 

for all or most of their lives. Many have living 

memories of previous generations.  

Sadly, the Terling 

“characters” are now 

few and far between. 

The number of 

families who can 

claim previous 

generations in the 

village is diminishing 

and we cannot afford 

to lose those stories from people who have 

lived in a village where everybody knew 

everybody else. Also being lost is the true rural 

Essex accent with such expressions as “Hoed 

you hard boy” which translates as “Would you 

wait, please?” and “Tay ser loikely” being “I 

don’t think that is probable”. The idea is to 

have conversations with some of the lifelong 

residents of Terling, inviting them to talk about 

their life in the village, from their earliest 

recollections to the present day. 

Although ‘count your blessings’ is a cliché now, 

the people who have lived in Terling for all or 

most of their lives really count themselves very 


