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Every year, since 2015, the History Department has held the 

Listening Project. The aim of the event is to provide Year 7s with 

the chance to find out more about the lives of elderly family and 

friends and develop their skills in oral history. With the school in 

lockdown and many of the more vulnerable members of society 

asked to shield themselves, the prospect of staging a Listening 

Project in 2020 initially seemed unthinkable. However, as we 

began to slip into the new normal of communicating with each 

other via phones and laptops, and discovering the value of apps 

like Zoom in keeping us connected, the idea slowly dawned that 

perhaps we could stage the Project again this year, albeit in a 

slightly different format.  

 

Although none would want to relive the crisis of the past months again, what many 

have said is that the period of lockdown has given them the chance to slow down, reflect 

and to take stock of what is important to them. Most often than not that meant family. 

Knowing that my own Mum would have to self isolate for many weeks, I made a point of 

Facetiming her every day. Initially, the conversations were about practicalities - organising 

shopping, trying to snatch a hour’s socially distanced exercise, catching up on domestic 

chores. But gradually, the conversation drifted towards family, and family history in 

particular, and my mother began to tell me all sorts of curious tales of family members I had 

never heard before. Because I had the time, I could stop and listen and as a result I have 

learned so much more about my own family - an opportunity I will treasure. 

 

In its essence, that is what the Listening Project is all about. Giving young people the 

chance to take a moment to get to know elderly members of their family just that little bit 

better. To put away all the distractions of everyday life and simply engage in meaningful 

conversation and discover aspects of their relatives' past they had never before heard or 

fully taken in. 

 

Traditionally, when we hold the Listening Project at FSG, the interviews take place in 

the classrooms and then we all come together in the Hall for a cup of tea and fairy cakes, 

baked especially by the girls for their visitors. This year, of course this was not possible, but 

as you read through the interviews in this magazine, I hope you’ll be able to make yourself a 

cuppa, even cut a slice of cake and sit back and enjoy some amazing stories and interviews 

written entirely by the children themselves. 

 

 

 

Chris Higgins, Head of History, FSG 

 

 



 

 

 

Bethôs Granny is all at sea ... 
 

 

 

For my Listening Project I decided to interview my Granny. She has had a wonderful life and 

has lived in Denton for 60 years! When she was just 17 she made the snap decision to apply 

for a job in the Wrens - The Womens Royal Navy Service, which was a surprise to not only 

her family but herself! She was at the time unhappy working as a receptionist and thought 

she was destined for more so in 1962 she went to the Labour Exchange, now the Job Centre 

and there in front of her was a poster that read….Join the Wrens!!!! And it is here this story 

begins! 

 

17 seems very young to get a job Grannyéé 
“Well not really, not then. You left school on Friday when you were 15 and you started work 

the following Monday! It was so very different to now.” 

 

How did you get your job in the Wrens?  
“Once I had decided to go for it I just had to fill 

a form in and then I got a date for an interview 

in London. It was exciting but I was nervous 

too! I went up alone on the train and with many 

other girls had to spend a day on the HMS 

Discovery taking exams and having 

interviews.”  

 

What happened next?  

“They would put you in what they thought 

would be the most suitable job. There were 

dozens of different roles to choose from and I 

was given the role of a dental nurse.” 

 

Did you have to start straight away?  
“Almost! It wasn’t long before in July 1962 I 

said my goodbyes to my mum, dad, sister and 

family and boarded a train alone at the age of 

17 to Burghfield near Reading to the HMS 

Dauntless Barracks where I was to stay for the 

next month for my basic training. It was very 

hard and I cried but I did it!” 



A typical Wren at HMS Dauntless 

Was that scary? 
“Oh my goodness yes! I was totally alone; I had no family connections; I knew no one and I 

was 17! I was put with another 30 girls though and we were all in the same boat. We were 

put in cabins of two and I became good friends with a girl called Suzanne Stickland. Styx 

and I have been best friends now for 60 years! My first job during training was cleaning 24 

toilets! That was not fun! Some girls dropped out after the first month and one girl left after 

two days!” 

 

What did your mum and dad think?  

“Well, I asked them if I could go and of course they both said yes. They didn't want me to 

leave but they knew I really wanted an adventure of my own.” 

 

Did you have to wear a uniform? 
“Yes we did. For the first month we just wore overalls but after that we wore our Wrens 

uniform. It was a navy blue jacket and skirt with a white hat and we had to wear it at all 

times.” 

 

Where did you go after your months training? 

“I was posted to Portsmouth but we were all sent all over the country. I’d made friends with 

girls and now I had to leave them. I cried again as I left and made my way to Portsmouth for 

my new adventure.”  

 

Did you stay in Barracks again? 
“Yes, I got a dental nurse position along with seven others in Portsmouth and we lived in the 

Duchess of Kent Barracks. I stayed in a dorm with 11 other girls. We literally had our bed, a 

small wardrobe, chest of drawers and a chair; all of which we had to keep spotlessly clean 

and we would get regular checks called ‘The Captain's Rounds’ where he walked around 

with white gloves to check!”  

 

What was it like socially? 
“Fantastic!!!! We lived opposite the NAAFI, the Navy, Army and Airforce so of course it was 

great fun! Portsmouth was one of the main Naval bases so we had lots of visitors from the 

Dutch and American Navy. It was the 60’s; Rock n Roll was just beginning; we had the 

Beatles and lots of new music...it was buzzing! Funnily, after I’d been there just one month 

Styx was also posted there so I had my best friend with me too.” 

 

Do you mind me asking how much you earnt? 
“I was paid £2. 10 shillings per week so that's just £2.50!” 

 

 



 
 
How long were you in the Wrens for? 
“I stayed for 4 and a half years and I left because I married a sailor and he was posted to 

Singapore so we moved there for two years.” 

 

Would you do it again? 
“Yes! Most definitely. I made a friend who is still my best friend, I had the most amazing time! 

Every year I meet the Wrens and on Remembrance Sunday we march to the Cenotaph in 

Whitehall in London and I still get emotional doing it to this day; I think I've marched for the 

last 20years!” 

 

How can you sum up being in the Wrens? 
It's funny; it's like a family. When you meet someone who was in the Wrens it's like you know 

them, you have a connection and you're already close. Together you're taken back in time.” 

 

 

I would like to thank my Granny, Marion Bennett, for her time and enthusiasm in helping me 

with this interview! 

 

 

Beth Bennett 7c 

 
 
 

 
Wrens being fitted up with uniforms at HMS Dauntless training school, Burghfield, near 
Reading 
 
 



 
Riaôs Nan has some rather painful recollections é 
 
 
For this year’s listening project, I spoke to my nan, her name is Eve. She is 93 and she has 

been self isolating with us for the duration of lockdown because she has COPD (chronic 

obstructive pulmonary disease) ​and is vulnerable. During the interview, we talked a lot 

about her childhood and growing up in the war. She mentioned she wished that she had paid 

more attention to her work than helping out in the garden because she had wanted to 

become a nurse. She also walked 2 miles to school and home again every day, she also 

(being the youngest child of 7, 2 of her brothers dying at birth). She always had handed 

down clothes and no socks!  

 

My Nan repeatedly said that she was a good child but her siblings were wicked, her brother 

hanging up her teddy on the washing line and setting fire to it. On the topic of fire, her 

earliest memory was falling off her mother’s lap and into the lit fire-place, stating that she still 

had the scars on her arm. I have always enjoyed listening to my nan and her childhood, and 

I will take away from this knowledge of what life was like and the struggles back then. 

 
Ria Lowery-Jones (7C) 
 
 

Grandad David has a run-in with a Messerschmitt é 

For this year’s listening project, I decided to speak to my Grandad David who was an 

evacuee child during the Second World War. 

During the course of the interview we talked about his childhood and that the naughtiest 

thing he did as a child was to throw thunder flashes at old ladies. And how he was lucky 

enough to speak to a soldier who promised to make him a uniform (sadly he never did). 

I learned many things about his childhood but perhaps the most interesting and 

unimaginable was that he narrowly avoided being killed by a 

German Messerschmitt when he was walking home one day 

with his brother. 

I really enjoyed talking to my Grandad and what I will take 

away from this experience is how lucky I am to be alive. 

Connie Brickell, 7P 
 

The playing fields of Harvey é 



 

For this Lockdown Listening Project, I decided to interview my Grandad, Trevor Wright, 

(aged 75) who lives up in Alston, Cumbria, and came away with some remarkably interesting 

results.About School 

What school did you go to and who was your best friend? 

As a younger child, he went to Christ Church CEP school until 1956, then he went on to go 

to the Harvey Grammar School. When he arrived at Secondary School, the school hall was 

being rebuilt after a fire broke out. Assemblies were held in the school dining halls. Whilst at 

school, his best friend was Malcom Parrot, however he was nick-named Polly! 

What were the best and worst things about school? 

Grandad told me that the best things about school was the social parts due to all the 

humour, but he did also like the teachers as they were friendly, but they wouldn’t have any 

nonsense. Grandad enjoyed the cross-country runs in P.E, especially the one year that he 

won the race! The track started at Cherry Garden Lane, which was close to the Harvey 

Grammar school. Then it was across the golf course toward the Holywell Girls School (which 

was nicknamed the Holyhell Girl School), and then up Park Farm Road. Where the bypass 

is, there was a track that they used. The route went up the side of Sugar Loaf Hill (where 

they put up the crosses at Easter), and then back down to the tank trap that went around 

Caesar’s Camp Hill. The running route then went back down Cherry Garden Lane and back 

to the Harvey Grammar. In total, this was approximately 3.5 miles. However, on the flip side 

of things, the worst thing was the “Dreadful 

P.E Teacher”, who was nick-named Killer 

Howard. If students struggled to do 

something, they were stood on a beam and 

then pushed off as a punishment. Mr. 

Howard wouldn’t be able to teach in schools 

today because of the way he treated the 

pupils and because he was sexist. 

Sometimes he would call out to a member of his class “I’ve taught girls who have done 

better in class than you!”. As he was a more elderly man, he retired a few years later, and 

everyone had a party to celebrate! The next P.E teacher was genuinely nice and a lot more 

relaxed, which was a relief for everyone! 

 

 

 What was your dream career? 



Grandad’s dream career was to be a schoolteacher, especially in History or Geography. He 

managed to get all the requirements for becoming a teacher in the first tests in GCE’s and 

A-levels, except in English Language, which he was allowed to re-sit. When applying for the 

job in Canterbury, the judges were impressed, and when he was asked if he got all these 

results on the first attempt, he told the truth. On reflection, he admitted that he should have 

lied! The judges turned him down when they learnt he didn’t pass first time. Disheartened by 

the interview, he didn’t go on to apply anywhere else in the country.  

What was the naughtiest thing you did as a child?  

When he was at secondary school, a kayak was lent to him, and one December day, he and 

a friend called Bobby tried to sail from Folkestone Harbour to the Dover Port. They set sail in 

the morning, and soon after got stuck in rocks! They had packed sandwiches, and so they 

ate those whilst ship-wrecked. There was nothing they could do until the tide could come in 

and wash them back out to sea, but by the time that happened, it was getting dark, so they 

abandoned the trip to Dover and headed back home. Grandad and Bobby both decided to 

not tell their parents their adventures of the day, and they never did find out! They both knew 

it was a VERY silly thing to do, but what’s life without a little adventure and risk?  

What is your earliest memory? 

Grandad’s earliest memories are both when he was about 4 years old. The first was when 

he was watching the moon, and he was wondering if it was the moon moving or Earth 

moving, when he realised that he was a part of something “magical”. The second thing was 

when he was around the same age, and he spilt paint all over the carpet and he got told off 

by his Mum!  

Where did you go on holiday as a child? 

As a child, Grandad only went on one holiday in 

1974, and that was to a small island, near 

Portsmouth, called Hayling Island. Other than that, 

big-family day trips down to The Warren were 

counted as holiday. Whilst growing up, Grandad 

has seen a lot of changes, from indoor toilets to 

technology. However, he says he has had a great 

life. He has also written a book and several pantomimes up in Alston. 

 By Jessica Wright, 7S 

 

A clever way to arrange Christmas presents ... 



 

For my listening project, I talked to my Nan and asked her some questions about her 
childhood. I really enjoyed this experience because, without the Listening Project I would not 
have known the information that I do now! 

What did you do whilst you were growing up? 

During my childhood, as long as there was an older child with me, I would go in the woods, 
go to youth clubs with my friends, take our buggies with dolls and go for a walk down the 
street, go dancing and we would also go ice skating often. 

Where did you go on holiday as a child? 

As a child we would go to Butlins or we would stay in a hotel on the Isle of Wight. 

What is your favourite memory that you have from growing up? 

Christmas- presents all down the stairs to the fireplace. There was one present on each 
step- one for my sister and one for me. 

What advice would you give me for the future? 

Do what makes you happy and be kind. 

What do you remember about school? 

I remember the queen’s coronation and all the celebrations we had. I also remember 
anti-Semitism which is where people who weren’t Jewish would call us names and make fun 
of us. 

What punishments did your parents give when you were 
growing up? 

If we were ever smacked, it would be from our mum but it would 
only be if we were really naughty for a long period of time. 

What age did you move out? 

 I moved out at the age of 21. 

Where was your first house? 

My first house was in Israel and I moved there for a year and I 
lived on a kibbutz. 

 

By Amber File, 7S 

 
 

Sun, sea and Sandwich Bay é 
 

For this year’s Listening Project, I decided to speak to my Grandad. He remembers 



many things. One of his earliest memories was when he and his twin were with his 

Auntie, they were looking for the remains of a doodlebug. I found this very 

interesting. My Grandad’s best friend was his twin brother, this was because he had to 

move house and town many times, due to his Father’s work, so it was very difficult for 

him to keep friends. 

 

We discussed many things including his many schools. My Grandad said that he doesn’t 

remember much about his first day at school at St Martin’s in Dover, he wasn’t there 

long as his Father got promoted in the Police Force. When they left Dover, he then had 

to go to Faversham, they then had to move several other times to places including 

Margate (he was at Margate for four and a half years) and Folkestone. He told me that he 

hated getting used to new schools as it happened so often but as he had his twin 

brother it made it easier for him. However, school wasn’t all bad as he was able to 

represent two different schools playing football, this was at Faversham and Margate. For 

him this was the best part of school. 

 

We discussed what he did on holidays. My Grandad’s first holiday was at a young age. 

His Father borrowed his Auntie’s car and they drove to Birmingham to meet some 

relatives for the first time. He told me he was in the car all day, driving 180 miles to 

get there. This made me think about how holidays have change for most people as I 

would usually go abroad for holidays but he had to stay in England. 

One of the things my Grandad loved to do when he was a child was going down to the 

beach at Dover and watch the ferries go by. He found it very relaxing. 

 

My Grandad’s favourite thing to do as a child was going to Eythorne to see his 

Grandparents, his Auntie and his orphaned cousin. They would go to Sandwich Bay, 

which is a beautiful sandy beach. He, his twin and his cousin would often play in a 

derelict mansion. I thought that I would like to do that with my friends as it would be 

very fun to do into an abandoned place. 

 

My Grandad said the advice he would give to his 11-year-old self would be don’t rush to 

grow up and remember although things are sometimes bad, these things happen for a 

reason. From this experience I will take away a better connection with my Grandad, I feel 

like I know him a lot better than I used to because I knew none of the amazing things he told 

me during the interview. 

 

Jasmine Bowers, 7P 

 

 




