Chapter 39
1993 - 2000 (The Beginning of the End)
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Thornbury, Bradford
Michael with his rebuilt Zephyr 6
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1993 - Bournemouth
Doreen with Marie & Charlie Birch
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1999 - Oakroyd
Doreen & Me
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BETTY RITCHIE - 24th September 1916 to 11th October 2000

Al of yow here today will have yowr own
memories of Betty, as a Sister; Aunt, Great-Aunt;
Friend; Neighbowror Carer. My ownmemory isof
two- people; Belty and George; logether for 60
Years and lving o thedr own home for more
than 50.

Belty was brought wup in an Armed Service
admosphere living wilth her parents and brother
v various Army Camps;, the most inleresiing
being the time she spent in Egppt: It was really,
therefore; no-surprisethat shefellinlovewidhan
RAF man who- was a friend of her brother. They
marvied in1938. She was just 21.

She was alovely homemaker and did everything
possible to- create a happy atmosphere both at
home and wilth all the people she met:

Although she was a trained dressmaker, her real
inlerest wasthehomeand activities sheengaged
in. She started playing tennis at the age of 14
and played her last game al the age of 70.
Unfortunalely she had no- children but was a
most wonderyul Aunt to- her brothers children
and their offspring; the same with-her husband s
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relalionsand their offspring: They allloved her.

I can only speak from my own personal
experiences; bul both my brother and I spent
many happy howrs in and around Nwmber 51

and both sety of our children were always made
most welcome:

Part of her home making activilies included
houry spent in the garden and walking many
miles: Thefovourilewalks wereat Filey where she
spent mary happy days every year.

Her interest in the RAF was almost an odsesscon
and she spent a lot of time collecting articles;

photographs efc: and carefully making up a
collection which was both happy and sad. This s
diustrated by two-poems which she was fond of

The first (and happy) was called:

THE SALVAGE SONG
(or The housewife's drean)

My saucepans have all been survendered
The teapot is gone from the hod-

The colander s leaving the cabbage

For avery mutch ddfferent joob:

So-now, when I hear on the wireless
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Of Hurvicanes showing their meitle
I see; ina viscon before me
A Dorncer chased by my kettle:

And the sad? - Not really.
DO NOT STAND AT MY GRAVE

Do-not stand al my grave and weep

I am not there; I do-not steep

I amv av thousand windys that blow

I am the diamond glinty on snow

I amv the sunlighitt on ripened grain

I am the genille avdummn rain

When yow awaken in the morning s hush
I am the swift uplifiing rush

OF quiet bivds in circled flight

I amvthe soft stars that shine al night.
Do-not stand al my grave and cry

I amv not there; I did not die:

A filting epilaph to-a gentie lady.

Page 152



1
+ C333
- >
2
H
b 2
4
1
1
%
$
C33. %
%
5

"%

%

%
%

The Brig at Filey

Paul & Holly at Oakroyd
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