October 2008
D’know... I really don’t know where this year has gone to!  One minute I’m wishing you all a Happy New Year...and ‘next thing I know we’re winding up to it again!   Is it my age...?? I’ve already noticed the Bobbies and G.P’s are looking suspiciously young these days....
I’ve also realised that the footballers called Lampard and Redknapp aren’t the Lampard and Redknapp I know....it’s their sons...   And whatever happened to OMO, and Oxydol, that nice Oxo family, and Fanny & Johnny Craddock..(who are these young up-starts trying to show us how to cook????)  And, another thing...when did everything become Digital, HD & Blue Ray??
Why does the ‘hole-in-the-wall’ start laughing as I approach it...???...
Is it me...???... has anyone  else out there noticed this peculiar phenomenon..?? (answers by Email, Skype, Voice Recognition System, or Instant Messaging to ..........)

Anyway, now the silly moment has passed – and I’ve had the chance to have my afternoon nap – on with the business at hand.

*

The Band had a great set of concerts through August, on the Prom in Rhyl.  The weather was kind to us (apart from the very last concert which got cancelled due to rain).  There was a good deal of positive feedback from members of the public who told us how much they had enjoyed the concert and would we be there again the following week ? etc.  Let’s hope we get the chance to do it again next year.
Before that set of concerts, we had the lovely gig at the Prestatyn Flower Show (held in the vicarage garden of Prestatyn Parish Church).  It’s always nice playing there, and they make us so welcome...I understand they’ve already booked us for NEXT year !!  We’re obviously doing SOMETHING right !







*

It was with great sadness that we heard of the passing of Bob Wallace, former member of RSB, (Eb Bass) at the end of September.  Nia Lloyd Williams played the cornet for the Last Post at the funeral service.  Our thoughts go out to Mary at this difficult time.
Once again, I’ve managed to get a Brass Band Biography for this quarters’ issue.  I tackled Dave Jones (Bb Cornet) and asked him to do his for me, so here it is....





---o0o---

My Life and Times with the Rhyl Silver Band....(so far...)




    By Dave Jones

Being invited by Viv Butler to write a brief summary of my life and times with the Rhyl Silver Band is both daunting and disturbing. Daunting - because it dates all the way back to 1945 and is impossible to cover in a ‘brief summary’, Disturbing - because it suggests that it is at an end and I am ‘over the hill’ (which is probably true but hard to concede).
It all began at the end of the Second World War when I was just 8 yrs old.  I followed the Jones family tradition of joining the Rhyl Silver Band.  Our Great Grandfather, David Owen founded the band back in 1877 and became its’ first Musical Director.  
My father was a member of the band for over 30 yrs and it was almost expected of my brothers and I to keep up the tradition.  Many of the family have been involved with the band one way or another.  Brother Elwyn played the BBb bass for a short while during Gwynfor Davies’ reign. Barrys’ children, Darren and Rhian both played in the band, Darren becoming one of the best cornet players the band has produced in recent years.  Our sons Ian, Gary and Neil all played in the band during Fred Flynns’ time but they left for University and, whilst still interested, never continued playing.
In 1945 I had joined the learners’ class, which at that time consisted of about 30 children.  The most experienced youngsters formed a junior band which played in the Town Hall at Christmas.  The senior band, under their new M.D, Reg Little, a well-established conductor in the brass band world, was putting together a band which would include a number of imported players.  They were, without doubt, the best band in North Wales and over the next ten years would move on to even higher status.
With such a set-up I have to say that I never expected to ever join the senior band.  However, mainly to follow the family tradition, I continued in the learners’ class, although my main priority was to achieve almost every boys’ wish to become a ‘famous footballer’ which appeared to me to be easier than getting a position in the senior band.

I was 15 when in 1952, my learners’ class teacher, Tommy Davies told me that they had a place available on third cornet in the senior band and, subject to how I performed,  I could join.  I found it very difficult at first but everyone seemed happy with my progress and so I was accepted and went straight into the daily evening performances on the promenade.  However, it soon became apparent that my alternative hobby did not mix easily with a brass band.  I had just left school and had joined Rhyl F.C playing for their junior team from where I was invited to go for trials with Blackburn Rovers.  Although I signed up with Blackburn I didn’t stay long. They decided I wasn’t up to it so I came back to Rhyl F.C and Rhyl Silver Band.
Reg Little (for Rhyl Silver Band) and Spencer Evans (for Rhyl F.C) were both sticklers for practice and God help anyone who turned up late.  I remember several occasions when I raced up the Windsor Street entry, on my way back from football training, to hear the band practice starting, there was no way I would have dared go in late so I turned around and went home to think up a satisfactory excuse for missing the practice.  Dishonest?? Maybe...but you didn’t know Reg Little...

Being a member of Rhyl Silver Band in those days was totally different from now.  Our main objective was to entertain the seaside visitors.  During the summer months we played every night of the week, plus two performances on a Sunday.  We were engaged by the Rhyl Council with band fees linked to bandstand seat takings.  It was recognized that bandsmen could not be expected to play every day without payment and pay day at the end of summer was eagerly looked forward to.
Contesting was very much a secondary aim and rarely exceeded one contest per year.  In the earlier 1950s Rhyl had qualified for section one contesting (equivalent to present day championship section) but by the time I joined they were back in the second section. 
There were several short periods in those 63 years when I was not strictly a playing member of the Rhyl band.  Firstly I, like every other teenage lad, went off on National Service.  In my case I spend my time in Malaya ‘quelling the communist terrorists’, although I have to admit that football and Brass bands kept me out of the jungle conflict.

On returning to Rhyl in 1958 David Morris had taken over as band MD although not much else had changed.  It was soon after this that I met Margaret and in 1963 we were married and moved away from Rhyl to live in Queensferry, nearer to my work.  I worked at Shotton steelworks for the whole of my working life but when Beeching closed Shotton railway station we had to move nearer to the job.  I joined Northop band in 1963 although in truth I never really left Rhyl band because I played for them on many occasions during those seven years.  At Northop I had moved from Bb cornet to soprano and soon discovered that the saying soprano cornet players are never short of a band to play with, is quite true.
Whilst with Northop Band I became band Secretary at a time when Northop were just emerging as a major force in North Wales.  Almost all of the Northop band members at that time where about my age which ensured a very social group.  Perhaps even more so than now, the custom of helping out other local bands at concerts and contests, was very common.  At various times I played with Rhyl Silver Band, Buckley, Deeside, Farndon Silver, and Point of Ayr.  Point where a very friendly bunch,  and I have fond memories of one particular contest with Point at Mansfield (Nottinghamshire).

I have to point out that contest regulation rules were not as strictly adhered to as today.  For example there were no one day transfers and no photographed cards.  At Mansfield I played on my dad’s Point of Ayr registration and a friend of mine from Northop band stood in for a Point of Ayr player whose name was unpronounceable.  On the coach, all the way to Mansfield my friend practiced pronunciation of ‘his name’ in between the odd pint of ale provided by the extremely sociable Point of Ayr hosts.  When we arrived at the contest hall or his contest nerves had disappeared and he very confidently followed me to the registration table.  I went through with no trouble at all but as I was walking away I heard my very giggly friend shout  to me, “Hey Dave, what the hell is my name again?” Luckily the registration clerk thought it was all a big joke and he allowed him through.  Those were the days!
At that same contest I first met Gwynfor Davies who that day was guesting for Point of Ayr on principle cornet.  I sat behind him on soprano.  It always does wonders for the confidence to play next to someone of his quality.  Some 20 years or so later, fate would return Gwynfor to Rhyl Silver Band as musical director and a very good friend of mine.

In 1970 Margaret and I, plus three children, moved back to Rhyl although I continued to work at Shotton steelworks for the next 30 years.

Things had changed at Rhyl band during the second years we were at Northop.  David Morris, formerly Fodens’ Euphonium, had been Rhyls’ M.D when I left but unfortunately David Morris had passed away and been replaced by Gordon Lewis (Geoff Lewis’ Dad) and then by John Conway (1965/75) who had ten very successful years with the band.

John Conway had put together a young but very competent band which seemed a little strange to me as I had left the band as one of the youngsters (on 2nd cornet) and returned as one of the oldest (32) on soprano.  As one of the ‘oldies’ I was persuaded to take on some responsibility and agreeing to become band treasurer, followed on the following year as band Secretary and the next year as chairman.  In addition to this I was persuaded to take on the position of Secretary to the North Wales Brass Band Association.  All this, plus it difficult new job with British Steel, and a growing family made me realise the North Wales Brass Band Association job would have to go.  
I had spent two years as Secretary of N.W.B.B.A at a critical time during which the association was rebuilding following a few years of inactivity.
Rhyls’ role as a tourist town remained, as did the role of the Rhyl Silver Band although it was apparent that it wouldn’t last.  A growing change to Rhyls’ tourist industry was taking place.  Week long holidays in Rhyl were becoming less common and were being replaced by more day trippers.  As a consequence the need for a Brass band playing on the promenade every night of the week was superfluous.  The bandstand was demolished and we went into recession.
All of this didn’t happen overnight however and during the early 1980s we tried many novel ideas to keep the band going.  A great influence at that time was Ron Smith who was the tourism manager for Rhyl Council and a playing member with the band.  Amongst his many novel ideas was a notion that we should make a pop song recording with the local pop group and give it maximum publicity through the media.  This duly took place and we published a small vinyl record titled ‘Rhylsville’, it sounded a bit corny but would you believe Terry Wogan on his Morning radio show took an interest in it and it moved up to 12 in the national top 20 charts.  We never made very much money at it but I must admit it was nice to go to work each day to have colleagues tell me that they had heard our record on Terry Wogans’ show that morning.  Ron also had links with the Irish tourist industry and arranged for the band to perform on the Irish ferry boats to promote Rhyl at Dublin Tourist Fayre.  I still shiver at the thought of marching down Dublin’s main south highway in the middle of the rush hour, playing ‘Men of Harlech’.  But all in all they were great trips.

Fred Flynn left the band in about 1984 and for the next four years we struggled with just half a band.  We had several MDs during this period, notably Ken Jones a former Rhyl player who helped in founding Point of Ayr band and Bill Hinds a peripatetic Brass band schoolteacher.
Not a lot of progress was made during this time but at least be kept the band going where other Brass bands were going out of business.

It was not until 1987 that we made a decisive step forward.  We launched yet another major publicity campaign aimed at increasing membership and seeking a new MD.  As chairman it was my responsibility to push the campaign to the best of my ability, but underneath I have to admit that I did not expect the result we experienced.  Within the same week we had three or four experienced former players rejoin and then in walked Gwynfor Davies to offer his services as Musical Director......

Daves’ story will continue in our next issue, due out the first week in January 2009.
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Birthday Wishes:

 9th Oct
Steffani Butler (Social Club member & former Principal Cornet)

25th Oct
Dave MacDonald (Social Club member)

1st Nov
Beryl MacDonald (Social Club member)

2nd Nov
Dave Jones (Cornet)

4th Nov
Sue Bohanna (Fugelhorn)

13th Nov
Charmaine Walker (Cornet)

19th Nov
Sheila Jones (Committee)

23rd Nov
Julie Williams (Tenor Horn & Training Band Manager)

15th Dec
Peter Jones (Chairman)
19 Dec
Mike Harston (Euphonium)

Anniversary Wishes:
6th Oct
Beryl & Dave MacDonald (46 yrs..!!)

An ABC of Musical Definitions
Accidental - 

a  wrong note

B Natural   -


something you try, in vain, to do on stage...

Cor Anglais - 

cockney

Decomposition  -

a composition that stinks 

Ethnic music - 

monotonous music performed in fancy dress

Fine - 


passable

Grand -


what pianos are not....
Heavy metal -

a harp

Inner rhythms - 

hunger pains

Jazz -



originally a four letter word...still a four letter word

Karaoke - 


Japanese for ‘tone deaf’

Lute -



preferred to a cheque

Metronome -

vertically challenged busker on the Paris Metro
Note values -

£5, £10, £50

Overture -


chat- up line

Piped music - 
music indigenous to the Scottish Highlands.... & Dagenham

Quaver -
stage-fright

Runs -
after-effects of stage-fright

Subdominant -
masochist

Triad -
booking agency operating from China town

Underdamped -
a condition common in pub pianos

Vibraphone -
sex chat-line

Waltz -
belonging to Mr Disney

Xmas -
festival invented by Irving Berlin

Yankee Doodle -
George Bush cartoon

Zweiunddreissigstel-
German for demi-semi-quaver  –  the shortest note with the longest name....

*

Contact  Nos.
Mel Taylor 

- 
Band Secretary


07979 968869

Julie Williams 
- 
Senior Band Manager

07846 352354





& Training Band Mangr


Ed Butler

-
Asst Senior Band
Mangr
07500 775800
Viv Butler 

-
Newsletter



01745 337298





or  email

     vbutler1@hotmail.co.uk
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