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career in commercial selling and 
marketing including overseas posting 
and Singapore in particular.   
On returning the Davies’s lived in 
Sussex; Michael attended University in 
Swansea and in time Phill returned to 
his boyhood town.

His humour, recall ability, perception 
and love of confectionery had not 
diminished over time and with 
languages and language he remained 
both at home and in command. 

Literature, comedy, current affairs, 
Radio 4, all major pastimes.  He had 
decided of course to give much of the 
digital age a wide berth, although daily 
erudite emails often informative, 
usually funny and always irreverent will 
live long among those fortunate enough 
to have been in the address list.

For so many of course, it will be Phill’s 
guardianship of the Old Dy’vorian 
Association in his role as Secretary, 
which stands out; years of service 
which were soon to be celebrated as the 
second longest, after George Hounsell, 
in the 90 year history of the ODA.  
There was no better man for the job, he 
had the skill set.  Recognised in school 
as worthy of becoming a Prefect, he 
could hold court with the studious and 
the mischievous with equal respect.  He 
was a loyal supporter of The Balconiers 
and will be sorely missed by former 
and current committee members and 
the GandI lunch fraternity of which he 
was a huge part.

But as keeper of the keys, Phill 
defended the heritage and values of the 
Association defiantly while actively 

Phillip Wyndham Davies 1947-2021

The many messages of sympathy 
received following Phill’s passing all 
declare shock and consternation at the 
sudden loss of such a ‘mainstay’ in our 
lives, people saying ‘It was so good to 
know this man.’

In his teens Phill, his brother Robert 
and family moved between Gendros and 
West Cross but he always championed 
his roots on the Eastside, St. Thomas 
and St Stephen’s Church.

If there was a family sporting gene it 
missed Phillip for sure and any artistic 
potential he may have had would have 
been drummed out in Dynevor School 
where he proved to be academically 
strong, going on to study in Coventry 
and in time crafting a highly successful 
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In Me M o r I a M

promoting new links, in particular, 
with the UWTSD.  The diplomacy he 
had learned in his career served him 
well, he could and would listen; he 
could and would consider; he could 
and would weigh up issues; 
approachable and affable, being 
alongside Phill there was no unease, if 
you wanted to know something or to 
take advice.....speak to Phill Davies.....
what if he does’t know you say.....ask 
him again tomorrow.

In order to promote and safeguard 
values, Phill had inquired into every 
crevice in the history of the Old 
Dy’vorians and the school....Armed 
with that he stood tall for all to see.....
he was there, he had always been there, 
and now sadly he isn’t. Farewell Phill, 
Farewell Swee, and thank you.

We are so much richer for your life 
and so much poorer in your loss.

Eulogy
Llanelli Crematorium  

Friday, 12th March 2021 
Tudor Price

Malcolm Harris 1941-48   

Hywel Evans 1954-61

Laurence McPherson Jones 1955-60

Peter Lloyd 1956-62

Phill Davies (Swee) 1958-65

Peter Day 1958-63

John Huntley Price 1958-63

Phil Sterio 1966-73

ODA Notes and Announcements 
Breaking News!
By the time this magazine enters 
circulation Keith Ferguson will have 
informally taken over the helm of our 
Association as President for the year 
2021-22, with David Taylor as Vice 
President.  The formal handover of the 
Presidency from the Rev. John Walters is 
planned to take place, as usual, at the 
Annual Dinner.  

Our deep gratitude is extended to John 
for steering the Association through the 
two challenging years of his Presidency, 
with particular thanks for the way in 
which he supported Phill’s family and 
friends after Phill’s untimely death.  
Additionally, we give grateful thanks to 
our Vice President Keith Evans, for his 
continuous support during these last two 
years of service to the Association.  

Details and photographs of the informal 
and formal events will be featured in the 
next edition of the magazine.
ODA Annual Reunion Dinner
Unfortunately, COVID restrictions again 
have again forced us to postpone the 
Annual Reunion Dinner; the new date for 
the Dinner is Friday, 22nd October 2021 
at The Village Hotel.  As far as we are 
aware, at the time of publication 
everything is on track.  It is intended that 
members will be circulated later in the 
year in order to clarify attendance 
numbers, however these plans may be 
overtaken by Government restrictions.   
Queries — please contact Keith Ferguson: 
KeithODA1958@outlook.com   
or Jeff Vaughan: 
 jeffvaughan1@virginmedia.com .

Continued on page 9

mailto:KeithODA1958%40outlook.com?subject=ODA%20Annual%20Reunion%20Dinner
mailto:jeffvaughan1%40virginmedia.com?subject=ODA%20Annual%20Reunion%20Dinner
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Goodbye 2020!
Jeff Woods 1958-1965

Well, 2020 was a different year for me, 
as, I suspect, it was for you too. Brexit, 
Corona virus and Trump made things 
complicated.

Actually, my problems started in 
December 2019 with difficulties getting 
into New Zealand, complicated by 
associated visa problems in Australia, 
which meant a month longer stay in 
Tasmania where I was at the time.

Very stressful, but I was enormously 
assisted by friends in Hobart, who 
rallied around and made everything 
great — a lovely birthday party and cake, 
a sailing trip around Hobart harbour 
and a smashing family Christmas party. 

In addition, the use of a house and the 
loan of a pickup truck for two weeks to 
mosey around many of my favourite 
parts of Tasmania. 

It was very interesting to note various 
kinds of wildlife in 
Tasmania — signs 
warning motorists of 
echidnas (a spiny 
anteater) travelling at 
55 km/h, similarly 
wombats, and 
Tasmanian devils were 
restricted to travelling 
no faster than 45 km/h 
from dusk until dawn. 

Jeff quit full-time teaching in the mid ‘90s and became a bum, 
taking occasional interesting jobs.  These jobs enabled him to 

pursue his main interest — travelling and hiking. He has travelled 
the World often spending over 300 nights in a year sleeping on the 

ground, either in his tent, or just on a tarp. 
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The town of Strahan on the west coast 
of Tasmania holds a very special world 
record – the largest number of water-
skiers towed behind a single boat. I also 
made a visit to a forest defenders camp, 
protecting an ancient woodland from 
the tree cutting companies.

Then I made my way to (the state of) 
Victoria and had an excellent couple of 
weeks driving, camping and swimming 
along the Murray river and into South 
Australia and back along the beautiful 
south coast. Loads of marvelous places 
to camp for free in the bush and on the 
beaches with very little to bother me, 
and loads of various critters to view.

Eventually, my luck ran out, and I 
ended up spending a night in prison in 
Mt Gambier* before heading back to 
Melbourne and finally flying out to New 
Zealand.

The longer stay in Australia meant I 
had to curtail my travel in NZ to two 
weeks in North Island, but I had a really 
marvellous time. Lovely beaches and 
rivers with clear water, beautiful 
camping spots in the middle of nowhere. 
More interesting wildlife including kiwis.

I visited my friend, Peter, whom I had 
worked with when we travelled around 
the world in 2000 and 2001 teaching 
about economic development. Then, the 
highlight of the NZ trip was to climb Mt 
Taranaki. A beautiful conical volcano 
5000 ft vertical difference between the 
start and the top — in one day (up and 
down). I finally made it down exhausted 
and in agony, vowing never again (… but 
see the Scottish section later). I knew I 

* It is now a Youth Hostel

The skiers needed to stay upright for a full nautical mile in order to qualify for the record books.

Mount Taranaki

©
 M

ark Seaton Photography/C
aters



The Dy’vorian

6

was letting myself in for a 
tough hike  — but I was very 
wrong. It was much tougher 
than I could have imagined 
— getting old, you see.

Then back to Auckland to fly 
out, but stopping off at a 
Maori school for some photos 
of carvings.

Then back to Wales — non-
stop flight from New Zealand 
to Swansea Airport? No, 
actually, a little more 
complicated than that. As it 
turns out this was the end of 
January and before Corona-
virus got widespread, though I 
noticed that in Singapore 
Airport the authorities had set up 
heat-sensitive cameras to monitor 
arrivals for Corona virus symptoms. This 
was six months before they got around 
to even starting to do it in the UK — we 
have such a useless government here! 

I had already planned a trip to Europe 
for the spring – France, Sicily (to climb 
two volcanoes – Etna and Stromboli), 
Hungary, Bulgaria, Romania, Poland, 
Czech Republic and Germany. 
Determined to reduce my costs I had 
made all my bookings (plane, train, boat, 
bus and hostels) well in advance, but all 
the travel restrictions in European 
countries relating to Corona virus struck 
just as I was about to start. Fortunately, I 
was able to get all my outgoings back.

This meant that I had a very quiet 
summer. The UK went into a lockdown 
— which hit me badly as they closed 
down the libraries and I had no Internet 

access. I had also planned a 
trip back to the US (in order to 
meet my US Green Card 
requirements) but postponed 
it as the Corona virus was 
hitting the US very hard. 
 I, ignorantly figured that if  
I postponed it to September 
(the last possible date for 
Green Card purposes) things 
would probably be under 
control. (Silly me, I had 
forgotten the Trump idiocy). 

With so much time on my 
hands I did a lot of reading, 
and made quite a few model 
planes and ships — and spent 
quite a few nights camping 

out in my back yard in various tents to 
keep me in form for future travels, a bit 
of political work, and some interesting 
visitors

The sole break-out was to go to 
Scotland for two weeks in August.  
I arrived at Glasgow Airport and went to 
collect my car, only to be told that they 
didn’t have the car I had ordered — so 
they gave me a Mercedes — for £9 per 
day! I had a great time — driving around 
and camping and swimming in the 
Highlands and the island of Skye. 

Spectacular sunsets but also incredible 
winds. The only reason the tent didn’t 
collapse was that I had used extra large 
tent pegs, but the wind was so strong it 
actually broke the pole. The last time 
that a pole on this tent had broken was 
about 40 years ago in a mega snow-
storm at 10,000 feet up in the Sawtooth 
Mountains of Idaho.
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The only negative was clouds of 
midges, tiny biting insects, that meant 
covering up completely, especially at 
dawn and dusk, and with no breeze. This 
led me to vow never again go camping in 
the Highlands of Scotland.  

For the second week, I was joined by 
my pal, Ray, who had taught me 
economics in night classes in 1968/9. 
We had a great time, including climbing 
Ben Nevis, a 4000 ft vertical difference 
mountain  — the highest in Britain.  
It’s an eight hour hike, up and down, 
through mainly grassy terrain.

Back to Swansea and a few days later I 
headed out to the US. The US was closed 
to mere mortals, except for its own 
citizens and Green Card holders, hence 
the flight was pretty empty — seventy 
passengers in a 400 seat Boeing 777.  
I had a full row of four seats to sleep on. 

I visited my friends Jan and Pat in 
Tucson, Arizona. I luxuriated in their 
lovely swimming pool. 

I had planned to rent a car for a month 
to travel around the Western US, but 
Jan had just bought a new car and was 
selling his old one. I bought it from him, 
and then spent the month in my new car 
instead of the rental.

Camping at Wedge Overlook, Utah.

I shared the swimming pool with a friendly hornet 
– note the meniscus in the water around its feet 
that keeps it from sinking.

I did my usual thing, camping around 
in remote bits of the West through 
Arizona, Utah, Nevada, Idaho and 
Montana. But wonderful views and 
glorious sunrises.

In September, I was in Idaho at my 
little hidey-hole in the Sawtooth 
Mountains. The nights were below 
freezing, and there was a fire ban, so it 
was pretty cold. So cold, in fact, that in 
the nights my breath condensed on the 
inside of the tent and then froze. When 
I woke up in the morning there was a 
layer of ice on the inside of the tent. 
Then when the sun hit the tent and the 
ice started to melt, I could hear my 
snores from the previous night. 

Then I bumped into my friend Bob 
who has a lodge in Stanley, Idaho 
(complete with a hot-tub). He was 
there to fix up a fence on the property 
so he invited me to stay. I helped him 
with the cutting of the trees. Sixty 
twelve foot logs, 8-10 inches in 
diameter – plus one 32 footer we had 
to load onto the trailer. Quite a 
work-out!
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I got to my relatives in Whitefish 
Montana – they are definitely not Trump 
strong-holders. I left the car there for the 
winter, and flew to Seattle to visit friends.

Seattle was very different. No Trump 
signs, but a forest of “Black Lives Matter” 
placards everywhere. Such a relief! I had 
a really lovely time at my friends’ place. 
Great companionship, laughter, political 
discussion, food and drink. 

Then it was time to go back to Swansea, 
where my nephew Steve picked me up at 
the bus station and took me and my 
bulky luggage home. There I had to 
undergo two weeks self-isolation, but 
then, just as I was emerging from that 
two weeks, the Welsh government put 
the whole country into another two 
weeks “firebreak” where everything was 
closed down. No sooner were we close to 
the end of that than the PM Johnson 
announced a month-long lockdown of 
England to try to slow down the spread 
of the Corona virus. It’s meant that in 
2020 I spent nine months in the UK, 
which is the longest time I’ve spent in 
any one year here since 1973. 

From my return in mid-October I’ve 
been pretty isolated, going out once a 
week to do my food shopping. Only one 
other person has come to stay in the 
house in all that time (though we did 
have to do some hitchhiking when the 
local bus failed to turn up — not bad in 
the time of corona virus, eh?). 

Now I’ll get onto my US soapbox. 
Fortunately, all of my friends in the US 
are anti-Trump except for one former 
friend who was on Trump’s transition 
team in 2016/7. I disowned him!

I was a Bernie Sanders supporter, and 
have been for more than twenty years, as 
you can see, on the opening page, from 
the bumper sticker that I got when he was 
running for Senator in Vermont. 

At the time of writing this bit (mid 
December, 2020) the news has come in 
that the vote of the Electoral College in the 
US has officially confirmed that Biden and 
Harris have won the Presidential election. 
Thank goodness — I just don’t think I 
could have borne another four years of 
Trump. 

That is not to say that there aren’t things 
that need to be reformed, in particular the 
Electoral College system which can give 
the presidency to someone who doesn’t 
get the most votes, as in the case of Trump 
in 2016 and in 2000 when Al Gore had 
more popular votes than George W. Bush. 

Well, it’s been a very long winter.  Not 
really as a result of Covid (I had plenty of 
diversions at home) — it’s just that 
Swansea winters are so wet, gray and 
cloudy.  I now know why I have spent so 
few winters here over the last 40 years.  
It’s not even cold  — I’ve winter-camped 
out in 30C below in the mountains of 
Idaho.  I think it’s just that after so long 
travelling in the sunny climes of the 
Western US and in Australia, I’ve become 
a “fair-weather-hiker”, and am reluctant 
to go out in the rain.  I’m getting very soft.

In May, I’ll be heading back to the US, 
picking up my car in Montana, and 
continuing my peregrinations around the 
mountains, canyons, rivers, lakes, forests 
and beaches of the western third of the 
US, camping all the time.  Can’t wait!

Jeff Woods
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Annual General Meeting and 
Financial Statements 
The audited financial statements for 
years ending 31 December 2019 and 
2020 have been posted on our website 
dynevorrevisited.org.uk/agm-documents/, 
where they are available to be accessed 
ahead of approval at the AGM. 

The AGM is scheduled to be held via 
Zoom on Thursday 1st July, 2021 at 
7.00 pm (BST).  The agenda and details 
of how to ‘attend’ the AGM will be 
circulated nearer the date. 
ODA Donation
A one-off donation of $100 has been 
made for the use of TablePress which is 
used extensively with WordPress when 
uploading specific items to the 
Dynevor Revisited website.  
Internet and Online Activities 
As reported in The Dy’vorian, No.37, 
the redesigned Website is up and 
running.  Any contributions to be 
posted in our digital archive should be 
submitted to Phil Stone: philstone1@
icloud.com  or Pam Bashford:  
pam_bashford@hotmail.com.   
Any announcement regarding an 
event, a reunion etc. may be submitted 
as a Word document to Keith Evans: 
keith_evans4@sky.com for circulation 
via MailChimp.  
Members’ Use of Zoom
If you would like to organise a Zoom 
meeting or reunion for a group of 
members, or just want to find out how 
to use Zoom to get in touch with other 
ODA members, please contact Phil 
Stone at: philstone1@icloud.com.

Fancy a round of Golf at Clyne?
Due to the pandemic ODA golfers have 
missed the annual golf day competitions.  
As an alternative Pete Samuel is able to 
arrange a round of golf for interested 
ODA members at Clyne Golf Club.   
If you’re interested, whether you’re local 
or just visiting Swansea, please contact 
Pete for further details.  A round can be 
arranged with or without him joining 
you.  Pete Samuel: pete.sam@talktalk.net .  
We hope we will be able to reinstate the 
golf day competition in 2022.  
The Dy’vorian Magazine 
This edition of The Dy’vorian, No. 39,  
is the third online edition, due to the 
non-availability of printed copies.  When 
normal life returns, we hope, subject to 
cost considerations, to mail out a 
printed omnibus issue comprising of the 
editions that so far have only been 
available online. 

If you have an article for inclusion in 
the next edition of the magazine, email it 
as a Word document with photographs 
in jpeg format, to Francis Morgan: 
dynevor@francis-morgan.com
ODA Officers and Committee 
Members 
Volunteers are required to serve on the 
ODA Committee to support its work and 
ensure the continuation of events and 
activities.  Committee meetings are 
currently held via Zoom enabling 
volunteers to join from anywhere 
around the world.  If interested, please 
contact any of the members listed in the 
directory on the back cover of this 
magazine.

ODA Announcements

http://dynevorrevisited.org.uk/agm-documents/
https://dynevorrevisited.org.uk
mailto:philstone1%40icloud.com?subject=
mailto:philstone1%40icloud.com?subject=
mailto:pam_bashford%40hotmail.com?subject=
mailto:keith_evans4%40sky.com?subject=
mailto:philstone1%40icloud.com?subject=
mailto:pete.sam%40talktalk.net?subject=
mailto:dynevor%40francis-morgan.com?subject=
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US Honour for  
Brian Williams

Distinguished Earth scientist and Dy’vorian (1951-58) 
Prof. B P J Williams wins the Grover E. Murray Memorial  

Distinguished Educator Award.

Distinguished Earth scientist and 
Dy’vorian (1951-58) Professor Brian P J 
Williams has been awarded The Grover 
E. Murray Memorial Distinguished 
Educator Award by the American 
Association of Petroleum Geologists 
(AAPG), in recognition of his 
‘distinguished and outstanding 
contributions to geological education.’  
The award will be presented at the AAPG 
Annual Conference in Denver, in May 
2021 – corona virus permitting!

Brian now describes himself as a 
freelance academic, consultant 
petroleum geologist and educational 
cruise lecturer; but he still holds the 
position of Emeritus Professor of 
Petroleum Geology at the University of 
Aberdeen, and Adjunct Professor in 
Geology in the School of Earth Sciences, 
University College, Dublin. His long and 

distinguished career was carried on 
principally at the universities of Bristol 
(from 1970) and Aberdeen, where he was 
Professor of Petroleum Geology for ten 
years from 1988.  

His diverse research has centred on the 
sedimentological study of arid terrestrial 
environments (deserts, braided streams, 
playas and  lakes) such as those that 
prevailed over much of the Earth in 
Devonian and Permo-Triassic Periods of 
Earth history; as well as rocks laid down 
by the Permo-Carboniferous ice age in the 
Southern Hemisphere.  

Although these rocks are of enormous 
economic importance in their own right 
(for their contained precious minerals/
metals for example), they are also 
immensely significant as reservoirs for oil, 
gas, and water. Consequently Brian’s 
academic expertise, captured in many 
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hundreds of papers and books, has 
enjoyed worldwide industrial demand 
throughout his career. His global 
research contribution on these themes 
was recognised in 2004 when the 
University of Wales honoured him with 
the award of a DSc.

But it all started in Dynevor in 1956 
when, after finishing ‘O’ Levels, Brian 
and eight others decided they wanted to 
do Geology ‘A’ Level.  Finding that 
Graham (Jop) Jones was off sick, the job 
devolved on Curtis Grove, a geographer 
(and later the first Headmaster at 
Olchfa) who had done subsid Geology at 
Aberystwyth. Curtis (together with 
geologist Bernard Norris, Geology 
master at the Technical College and later 
headmaster at Dynevor) visited Brian 
Simpson, WJEC Examiner in Geology 
and lecturer at Swansea University, for 
‘coaching’ through the syllabus. The full 
story was recounted by Brian (with Ron 
Austin and Winston Davies) in TOD 11.

Needless to say the group excelled, 
and Brian went on to study Geology at 
Swansea University, and to complete 

his PhD on the geology of South 
Pembrokeshire, an area with which he 
continues to be closely associated 
through numerous popular field 
excursions for such bodies as the 
Geologists’ Association.

Brian is a frequent visitor to Swansea, 
and — with fellow geologist wife, Liz, is 
finally making the move back here, after 
32 years in what he describes as ‘the 
frozen north.’ Apart from his 
appearances as our Annual Lecturer 
(2010) and after-dinner speaker (2016), 
he still joins up from time to time with 
former Dynevor and Swansea University 
contemporaries for geological excursions 
and jolly dinners. Many share memories 
of the semi-circular research space below 
the Natural Sciences Building’s main 
lecture theatre  — from which they get the 
name of the ‘Half Moon Club’.

Once again, congratulations go to 
Brian, (or ‘BPJ’ as he is known to the 
world), for this prestigious award, and 
our hopes that restrictions will be lifted 
in time for him to collect it in person.

Ted Nield

All geologists together:   
left to right:  Brian Williams, 
Ted Nield, and Ron Austin 
at the Annual Dinner, 2016.
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a few local beers (hard to come by in 
Kathmandu due to strict alcohol rules). 
Return to hotel for a nightcap and meet 
a local celebrity named Raz— hilarious 
and full of humour.
Day 3 - Monday 26th March
After an early breakfast the group 
gather to be introduced to our group 
leader, Jo and our doctor for the trip, 
David, from Ireland. In the afternoon 
we have a prearranged tour of the 
Buddha Monkey Temple. The weather 
is hazy but still in the mid 20’s. Our 
guide is hilarious and the whole 
experience magical but somewhat of a 
culture shock e.g. local women mixing 
cement mortar for male bricklayers 
who were up on bamboo scaffolding 
restoring the various buildings — a 
great introduction to Nepal.

Day 1- Saturday 24th March
Depart Swansea in the morning by 
coach to Heathrow for evening flight to 
New Delhi with a group of twenty fellow 
trekkers.
Day 2 - Sunday 25th March
Arrive in New Delhi in the morning 
(local time) and take the short flight 
(1-1/2 hours) to Kathmandu (Airport 
is full of ‘jobsworth’ personnel - 
quite comical). Take coach through 
Kathmandu to our hotel Kathmandu 
Guest House in the Thamel area. 
Journey is quite bizarre, roads are right 
hand drive but absolutely chaotic with 
noise, traffic and even (sacred) cows in 
the road! Room basic but with en-suite 
facilities — last comfort for a while.

Meet group and off  to a local 
restaurant for a simple buffet meal with 

Everest Base Camp Trek 
March - April 2012

John Thomas (1966-1972)

John shares his journal recording his trek to the Everest Base Camp.
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Then to a supplies shop for last minute 
essentials for the forthcoming trek to 
Base Camp, back to hotel to pack our 
bags for weighing (restricted weight for 
flight to Lukla airport).

Evening meal in local steak restaurant 
—extremely tasty food — under a fiver 
and a tenner for a bottle of wine. So 
needed my bed then as hadn’t slept a lot 
over the last few days and tomorrow we 
fly to Lukla - 2,840 metres.
Day 4 - Tuesday 27th March
Alarm goes off at 5.15am then to 
reception for another weight check on 
our rucksack - mine was 2kg over - have 
to jettison my Cashmere blanket — 
gutted as it is a dream to sleep in.

After a light breakfast off to the airport 
at 7.30am. Now Kathmandu Airport 
departures is like a mad house with no 
systems in place. Then we get to our 17 
seater bi-plane - notorious for crashing 
and loss of life - Lukla Airport on the 
edge of the mountain is in the top three 
most dangerous landing strips in the 
world! Flight is under an hour and 
en route we get our first view of the 
Himalaya Mountains  — spectacular. 
Thankfully, arrive safely. Lukla is a 
humble small village with tea houses 
for accommodation. We have lunch to 
await for the remainder of our group, 
which are on the next flight and then 
the plan was to trek to our next village 
— Phakding.

Due to low cloud the remaining group 
can not land at Lukla, despite two 
attempts. We stay overnight in the tea 
house to wait for them hopefully to 
arrive the next day.

Day 5 - Wednesday 28th March
So we are half a day behind schedule, 
but thankfully the remaining few arrive 
early morning and after breakfast — 
10.00am we start our trek to base Camp 
— so excited but also slightly nervous. 

Trek four hours to Phakding village 
2,610 metres — incredible scenery and 
views. Arrive at 2pm and after a light 
lunch chill/sleep before an early evening 
meal and bed.

There are twenty people in our group, 
along with eight Sherpas who carry all 
our 20kg rucksacks — which even at this 
lower altitude is awe inspiring. They also 
carry all our food and cook all our meals.
Day 6 - Thursday 29th March
Up early for breakfast and start trek 
to Namche Bazar village (famously 
known as the Sherpas Village). We 
trek for four hours through a National 
Park and along rivers and stop for 
lunch. Then we trek for another four 
hours up extremely steep mountains 
to Namche Bazar — a very slow pace — 
what I eventually called ‘yak pace’ after 
watching these magnificent animals, 
fully loaded, trek up this challenging 
terrain. A slow pace is advised as 
three people from our group didn’t 
heed advice and quickly suffered from 
sickness and headaches and soon fell 
behind the main group.

Arriving at Namche Bazar (at 3,440 
metres) in late afternoon after such a 
strenuous steep climb is an experience 
that will live with me forever. The view 
of this village cut into the mountain 
and all the buildings painted in vibrant 
colours was spectacular, add to this 
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being greeted by small children with 
huge smiles and shouting namaste 
brought me to tears, I felt so emotional 
and humble after the hard climb — this 
place is special and I cannot put into 
words how I felt and this was only the 
second day of our trek. Nepal and the 
people — it was so humbling!

We are now at a height of 3,440 
metres. We stay at a very homely guest 
house and are welcomed with a drink 
of lemon tea, which is quite the norm, 
and more refreshing, a hot shower…but 
I still do not shave! The three people 
in the group who were ill on the climb 
arrive three hours later exhausted. We 
have a hearty meal of either vegetable 
biriani or yak meat and vegetables, off 
to bed for an early night, as we have an 
early morning hike to acclimatise and 
may even get our first sight of Everest!
Day 7 - Friday 30th March
Up for breakfast at 7.00am then leave 
for a four hour acclimatisation hike. 
Unfortunately Everest was in the 

clouds and not visible. Walking up 
the mountain at this altitude is a slow 
process, we trek for almost two hours 
to reach 3,800 metres, quite a tough 
journey, not all of the group make the 
trek and at the half-way stage a number 
of the group return to the guest house. 
Twelve of us make it to the top. It‘s very 
cold but the views are stunning. 

The descent is also very slow and we 
arrive back at the guest house for a 
lunch of local dumplings, then a siesta 
until our evening meal at 7pm. Then 
early to bed for the next stage of our 
trek. Five days to Base Camp.
Day 8 - Saturday 31st March
Leave Namche Bazar on the full day 
trek to Tengboche at 8am. Morning trek 
is fine, but still no view of Everest as 
cloud was still too low. Stop for lunch at 
mid-day, then hit a steep ascent of 800 
metres to Tengboche. It’s a hard trek of 
three hours, quite draining, drink litres 
of water to keep hydrated. Pleased that 
I have no feelings of altitude sickness, 
but concerned that the higher we trek 
the more likely it would occur. At this 
height, it’s colder and there’s a snow 
shower during the afternoon trek.

The views and scenery are spectacular 
throughout the climb. We pass the 
holy ground of Tyangboche, which 
is surrounded by a protected juniper 
forest, then onto a ridge above the much 
photographed Gompa monastery which 
is a mountain vista with few equals: 
Everest, Lhoste, Nupste, Aman Dablam, 
Kwangde and Kantega all loom above 
us.  Late afternoon, reach Tengboche at 
3,860 metres, a picturesque ‘summer 

Namche Bazar is located within the Khumbu area 
at 3,440 metres. 
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village’ with its own monastery and our 
‘Tea Room’ accommodation. Sleeping 
conditions and food now becoming 
fairly basic.
Day 9 - Sunday 1st April
Up at 6am, slept periodically due to 
the cold, but inspired by the morning 
view of Everest through the bedroom 
window in the far yonder skyline. 
Porridge, toast, egg and black tea for 
breakfast.

Leave Tengboche for a full day trek to 
Dingboche which is 4,400 metres above 
sea level. My thought at this time is 
this is the highest altitude I have been 
(even though I have spent many years 
skiing at up to 3,000 metres, this was 
a different proposition). Trek down 
into a valley for an hour or so then a 

steep climb with a rewarding stop for 
lunch. Quite a number of the group 
now feel symptoms of nausea and mild 
altitude sickness, I have a mild ‘fuzz’ 
in my head, take two paracetamol and 
it clears. Afternoon is to be a three 
hour trek, very similar landscape to 
the Brecon Beacons. Walking now at a 
very slow pace, especially on ascents, 
we arrive at Dingboche late afternoon, 
the landscape is getting more barren. 
Pass a number of the group, on the 
ascent, being sick. Our ‘lodge’ is at the 
end of the village and is very basic. 
We were split into different lodges 
due to another group running behind 
schedule. Eat at 7.30pm, then to bed, 
no mobile coverage now. Three days to 
Everest Base Camp.

Tengboche Monastery, 3860m elevation, Nepal
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Day 10 - Monday 2nd April
A late call for breakfast at 8.30am, so had 
a well deserved ‘lay in’, although sleeping 
for lengths of time now becoming more 
difficult. Porridge, toast, egg and black tea 
again for breakfast. As we are here for two 
nights we have a half day trek to above the 
village (4,800 metres) to acclimatise. The 
climb is hard, especially towards the end 
— hard to get your breath. Amazing views, 
especially of the village below and the 
mountains above. This is with a clear sky 
and bright sun, but a very cold wind. Not 
all the group make the afternoon climb 
due to various ailments.

Get back in time for lunch — a treat — we 
not only move back into the lodge with 
the others, but noodles with vegetables 
is a welcome meal to replenish carbs. 
Have the afternoon off to relax in the sun, 
read, snooze. We eat again at 6.30pm, a 
perfect Dahl That and rice, seeing that the 
cooking facilities were pretty basic. To bed 
at 8.30pm and read until 10.00pm, still no 
mobile coverage.
Day 11- Tuesday 3rd April
Slept pretty solidly for five hours, sporadi-
cally then until 6.00am, due to the feeling 
that someone was sitting on one’s chest.

Have the usual breakfast and leave at 
8.00am for the day’s trek to Lobuche. Sun 
is out but very cold. Duck down insulated 
jackets now a must. After a small ascent 
walking very slowly we arrive onto a level 
plateau above a valley, the scenery getting 
more barren. Pass a huge glacier and a 
mountain range that looks like Gondor 
from Lord of the Rings. After about 
another hour its starts to snow heavily 
and we stop for a while to cover up, then 

continue for another two hours to a tea 
house for some lunch, fried potatoes 
with garlic and chilli with black tea. Meet 
a group of teenagers on the trek from 
Bishop Vaughan School, how weird that 
was, its a small world! 

After lunch continue on to Lobuche 
in the snow, the terrain very rocky and 
unstable underfoot. After steep ascent 
of 200metres, taking an hour, we reach 
a plateau which is full of gravestones, a 
graveyard for all the sherpas and climbers 
who have died on Everest. We spend a 
short time pondering and showing our 
respect to those that have died. 

We carry on in the snow, the terrain 
now very rocky and barren. We pass a 
base camp site for climbers on another 
mountain. It’s a long winding rocky trail 
to Lobuche and we arrive mid afternoon 
to a snack of hot chocolate and biscuits. 
We are now at 4,900 metres. Manage an 
hour’s sleep, so cold now at this height. 
Vegetable noodles again for supper. 
Feelings are mixed, missing my family 
and home now, trek is getting harder, the 
altitude, the cold, basic food and facilities 
are beginning to have an effect on one’s 
body. Can’t wait to get back to Kathmandu 
for a shower, a massage, a steak and quite 
a few beers, then home, I just hope I make 
it to Base camp tomorrow.
 Day 12 - Wednesday 4th April
Wake up for 4.30am, tired but so excited 
it’s ‘D’ day or should I say ‘EBC’ day. 
After the usual for breakfast we are all 
kitted up for a 6.00am start to our final 
trek to Base Camp.

Weather is thankfully clear to start 
our trek, first to Gorak Shep which is at 
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5,100 metres. The air is now extremely 
thin and it’s hard to breathe when 
walking. Everyone is excited, but also 
apprehensive, the pace is very slow on 
very rocky terrain and is very tiring. We 
arrive at Gorpa Shep at 10.00am and 
have a very welcome bowl of soup and a 
3/4 hour rest. After a difficult few hours, 
we continue the trek to Base Camp. It’s 
a slow slog, I am feeling very tired, but 
spirits are lifted as we get to see Everest 
during a break in the clouds, get some 
amazing photos. We trek on and can see 
in the distance EBC below the hanging 
Khumbu glacier, but too far away to see 
any tents. As we get closer, we see the 
tents in the Base Camp. We are close 
now, an hour to go, feeling so tired, it’s 
a hard final hour. We trek along a long 
ridge, then drop down into a valley and 
walk between frozen lakes and then 
finally up to Everest Base Camp at 5,450 
metres.

Pretty much drained of energy and 
emotion at this point, but so elated to 
have made it. We await the arrival of 
the remainder of the group, which takes 
around twenty minutes, then it’s all 
hugs, hundreds of photographs. Get my 
‘Maggie’s Cancer’  T-shirt on for a photo 
with my buddy Nigel, a Welsh flag with 
Nigel’s mum’s name and the name of 
our friend Chris, who both had recently 
passed away. I will never forget that 
moment for the rest of my life.

After taking in the views of the Khumbu 
glacier, Everest and the base camp, we 
have to start the two hour trek back to 
Gorak Shep as the weather forecast is 
heavy snow. I am so tried now, have a 

MAS (headache) and my backpack feels 
like it weighs a ton. We hit a steep ascent 
at the start and it starts to snow along 
with a strong wind, it’s so cold now. After 
an hour I am totally drained of energy 
(I think I hit the wall), but manage to 
carry on but at such a slow pace, over 
what seemed huge rocks and boulders. 
At last Gorak Shep is in the distance, but 
even the last 200 metres to the lodge 
was an extreme effort. It’s now 4.30pm 
- ten hours of trekking at this altitude, 
no wonder I was f****d! I just had to 
sit down, be silent and just await the 
arrival of the whole group so we could 
contemplate together what an experience 
we had just gone through. Lot’s of the 
group suffered on this day but they all 
made it…respect.

I order food for the evening meal before I 
go straight to bed at 5.30pm, I didn’t make 
the meal, I stayed in my bed until 6.00am 
the following morning….what a day.

 Nigel and I display a Welsh flag with Nigel’s mum’s 
name and the name of our friend Chris, who both 
had recently passed away.
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long days of trekking to go. First time we 
get a phone signal and send messages 
back home. Bed at 8.00pm in readiness 
for full day’s trek tomorrow back to 
Namche Bazaar.
Day 14 - Friday 6th April
Startled by the alarm going off at 
6.00am, first really good night’s sleep for 
quite a few days. Breakfast of porridge, 
toast and egg. It snowed through the 
night and is still snowing when we leave 
the lodge at 9.00am.

We trek for approx. two hours to 
Dingboche and stop in a local ‘bakery’ for 
a cake and coffee before stopping for a 
late lunch break of noodles at 3.00pm.

Arrive at Namche around 5.00pm and 
succumb to our first beer since starting 
the trek, tastes like nectar! Food at 
6.30pm — chicken biriani and a few 
more beers. After food, various speeches 

Day 13 - Thursday 5th April

Reflecting on the previous day’s trek after 
waking at 6.00am, it was a difficult but 
very rewarding day, but to think that to 
get to the top of Everest at 8,848 metres 
from base camp at 5,380 is another 3,468 
metres is beyond my comprehension. 
Total respect to those that have achieved 
this ultimate climb.

After breakfast we start our descent at 
7.00am, back to the tea house for a lunch 
break, it’s where we had met the group 
from Swansea a few days before. Then 
further down the valley past Labuche 
village and to our lodge at Dughla. We 
arrive late afternoon. It is a lot easier to 
breathe now at 4,600 metres. Have a cup 
of black tea and the mood of the group is 
jovial as we reflect on the previous day. 
Food is at 6.30pm — dumplings and fried 
potatoes, tempted to have a celebratory 
beer but refrain as there are still some 

Gorak Shep found at an elevation of 5,164 metres. 
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from members of the group and one 
from me imitating Raj, our incredible 
guide. Even manage to find a bar in the 
village showing Swansea v Newcastle. 
Great bar where we meet people of 
many nationalities, even locals that had 
climbed Everest, ends up being quite a 
boozy session and a late night, as it felt so 
good to be amongst ‘normality’ again.
Day 15 - Saturday 7th April
Alarm off at 7.00am, only five hours of 
sleep! First shower since leaving Namche 
eight days earlier. After breakfast of 
Tibetan bread, eggs and beans we leave 
Namche at 9.00am and trek for two 
hours, weather is good, have a long two 
hour lunch break as trekking is now a 
lot easier — fried potatoes and cheese 
and tomato sandwich. Trek for a further 
two hours and arrive in Phakding late 
in the afternoon. Have a beer and sleep 
before food at 6.30pm, a beef dhal that 
and more beers. Visit a local bar and we 
all end up dancing around the central 
timber post in the bar, a local tradition 
apparently, late to bed again!
Day 16 - Sunday 8th April
Up at 7.30am for breakfast and we leave 
for Lukla at 9.00am. Weather is sunny 
and quite hot when trekking. Feel quite 
tired after the previous night’s frolics. 
Trek for three hours which involve some 
steep climbs, even though we’re on our 
descent, but we trek slowly dropping 
from 3,200 metres to 2,800 metres. 
Arrive at lodge in Lukla for lunch of 
hamburger and chips. 

We have a presentation for the porters 
and guides in appreciation for all 
their hard work and patience, they are 

amazing people and so humble. Walk 
around the village and have my first 
shave since leaving home — a cut throat 
razor shave in the local street ‘barbers.’

Food at 7.00pm with a few more beers 
and early to bed as flight to Kathmandu 
is at 6.30am, weather permitting.
Day 17 - Monday 9th April
Up at 5.30am, breakfast of porridge and 
black tea, weather is good and we leave 
Lukla Airport at 7.00am in two planes. 
We arrive back in Kathmandu around 
8.00am and are back in the guest house 
by 9.00am. Rooms are not ready, so 
get some brunch, then check into our 
rooms.

I then book a full two hour trekkers 
massage. Wow what an experience!  
A full body sports massage, both 
relaxing and painful. Spend the 
afternoon sightseeing, exploring, 
shopping and relaxing in Kathmandu’s 
numerous cafes and roof-top restaurants, 
before the evening celebrations of our 
achievements.
Day 18 - Tuesday 10th April
Depart Kathmandu to Delhi and London
Day 19 - Wednesday 11th April
Arrive London. I managed to raise over 
£3,000 on my JustGiving page which 
was donated to Maggie’s Cancer Centre 
in Swansea.

The last 19 days have been an awesome 
experience never to be forgotten, an 
experience I would recommend to those 
who want to see, and trek amongst, the 
most amazing mountain range on the 
planet.

John Thomas
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The School Badge
John Alban (1958-1966)

Covid-19 travel restrictions have 
meant that I am currently stranded in 
Swansea (not a bad place in which to be 
stuck!), unable to return to Norfolk, 
while the closure of archives and 
academic libraries means that I am also 
not able to get on with much original 
historical research. With time on my 
hands, I have therefore been looking 
through back numbers of the school 
Magazine, available on the ‘Dynevor 
Revisited’ website, and am now able to 
amplify what I said in my note of 2015 
to Phill.

From the evidence in the various issues 
of the Magazine, over the years there 
were two versions of the school badge, 
both of which were based on the coat of 

In the summer of 2015, my old school 
friend, the late Phill Davies (aka ‘Swee’), 
whose recent sad death was a great 
shock to us all, contacted me in far-flung 
Norfolk with a query about the 
‘Aladdin’s Lamp’ on the Dynevor School 
badge. I sent him a short reply, which 
was subsequently included in an article 
by Jeff Humphreys, published in issue 
27 of The Old Dy’vorian, in August 2015.

I had completely forgotten about this 
until recently, when, following the 
Annual Lecture which I gave in 
November 2020, the Old Dy’vorians’ 
Association generously presented me 
with their tie, which has on it the 
splendid badge of the Association, based 
on the school badge. 

Figure 1.  A Dynevor blazer badge from 1958.
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arms of the County Borough of Swansea, 
which was the school’s parent authority. 
The intention, clearly, was to emphasise 
the ‘municipal’ connection between the 
school and the local authority.

The version of the badge which I wore 
on my blazer when I entered Dynevor in 
1958 (Figure 1 - opposite) was the 
school’s second badge. 

The earlier badge (Figure 2), which 
was slightly different, first made its 
appearance in issue 9 of the Swansea 
Municipal Secondary School 
Magazine, in March 1912, although it 
may have been in general use before 
that date, the school having become the 
Municipal Secondary School in 1907. 
However, Mr W.A. Beanland was 
appointed as headmaster in 1911 
(replacing Mr Samuel Roberts, who had 
retired in 1910), so perhaps one cannot 
discount the possibility of the new 
head’s hand in this matter.  

Figure 2.  Badge of the Swansea Municipal 

Secondary School, 1912–30.

Issues of the Magazine contain only 
monochrome images of the earlier 
badge, so I do not know what its colours 
were (perhaps some Old Dy’vorian may 
be able to furnish me with this 
information, but red and yellow, which 
were on the school caps worn by junior 
boys prior to the Second World War, 
may possibly have featured). 

However, in 1912, the County Borough 
of Swansea’s municipal arms (Figure 3), 
on which the original school badge was 
obviously based, were blazoned as:

Gules, a castle double-towered 
Argent, in the gateway a portcullis 
half-down Or, on each tower a banner 
bearing the arms of de Breos, viz., 
Azure crusilly, a lion rampant Or; in 
chief, on an inescutcheon Or, an 
osprey rising, regardant, with a fish, 
the tail-end in its beak, both Proper.

These arms had never been officially 
granted by an heraldic authority, but 
had been ‘assumed’ by the Borough of 

Figure 3.  Swansea’s municipal arms, 1843–1922.
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Swansea in January 1843. They were 
based on the design of a late medieval 
borough seal, an example of which was 
appended to a document of 1548. 
Consequently, Victorian and early 
twentieth-century emblazonments of 
these arms, following the design of the 
seal, usually depicted them within a 
circular garter bearing the legend, in 
Lombardic script, Insignia : commune : 
burgensium : Ville : de : Swence  (‘the 
common Insignia of the burgesses of the 
Town of Swansea’), although, rarely, 
examples of the arms emblazoned on a 
simple shield are sometimes also found. 
The adoption of these arms was the idea 
of the Swansea antiquary and 
prominent public figure, George Grant 
Francis (1814-82). Francis also devised 
the tinctures (the heraldic term for 
‘colours’) of this device, which he later 
incorporated into his design of the 
badge on the magnificent mayoral 
chain, which was presented to the 
Borough of Swansea by Frank Ash Yeo, 
at the end of his mayoral year in 1875. 

The badge adopted by the Swansea  
Municipal Secondary School was clearly 
derived from Francis’s design for the 
municipal arms, albeit with some slight 
modifications. The twin-towered castle, 
with a banner on each tower, remained 
the central feature, but the inescutcheon, 
or small shield, bearing the osprey, was 
replaced with Phill’s ‘Aladdin’s Lamp’. 
This was, in fact, the ‘lamp of learning’, 
an appropriate symbol for a school, and 
this concept was further re-emphasised 
by the legend, Goreu Arf, Arf Dysg (‘the 
best weapon is the weapon of learning’), 

which flanked the badge and continued 
to appear alongside it in issues of the 
school Magazine until number 116, in 
March 1970. Dynevor’s more famous 
motto, Nihil Sine Labore, appeared on a 
scroll which was placed below the 
shield. The single supporter of the 
shield was a dragon displayed, affronté, 
its head turned to dexter. This badge 
made its final appearance in issue 52 of 
the Swansea Municipal Secondary 
School Magazine, in December 1930, 
the last edition of the magazine to be so 
named, since the following issue, 
published in July 1931, appeared under 
a new title, Dynevor Secondary School 
Magazine.

The Borough (County Borough from 
1888) of Swansea used its assumed 
municipal arms until October 1922, 
when it received a new – and legally 
authorised – grant of arms (Figure 4) 
from the College of Arms. To the layman, 
these new arms were superficially similar 

Figure 4. Swansea’s municipal arms, 1922–present.
(West Glamorgan Archive Service)
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to the assumed arms, but, in strict 
heraldic terms, they were significantly 
different. Still in use today by the City 
and County of Swansea, as the result of 
successive transfers or regrants in 1975 
and 1996, they are blazoned as: 

Per fess wavy, Azure, and barry 
wavy of six, Argent and Azure, a 
double-towered Castle Or; in chief on 
an inescutcheon Or a Lion passant 
guardant Gules; And for the crest, on a 
wreath of the colours an osprey rising, 
holding in the beak a fish, all Proper; 
Supporters: on the dexter side a lion 
Gules gorged with a mural crown Or, 
and on the sinister side a dragon Gules 
gorged with a mural crown Or. The 
motto is Floreat Swansea.

Although these new Swansea 
municipal arms had been in use from 
1922, it appears that the school did not 
modify its badge, in line with these 
changes, until the beginning of the 
following decade. The premises on the 
Dynevor Place site had been greatly 
extended by 1929 and a decision to 
change the name from Swansea 
Municipal Secondary School to Dynevor 
School seems to have been taken in 
1930, so it is likely that the redesign of 
the badge formed a logical part of that 
process of change. The arrival of a new 
headmaster, Mr Llewelyn John, in 1929, 
may almost certainly have resulted in a 
rebranding of the school in this way. 
The redesigned badge made its first 
appearance in July 1931, in issue 52 of 
the school Magazine, which, as noted 
above, was published under its new title, 
Dynevor Secondary School Magazine. 

Images of the badge appeared on the 
cover and the first page, that on the 
cover being encircled with the legend, 
‘Dynevor Secondary School, Swansea’ 
(Figure 5). Basically, the new badge 
adopted wholesale the charges and 
tinctures on the shield of arms granted 
to the County Borough of Swansea in 
1922, but with one exception: as in the 
school’s earlier badge, the inescutcheon 
on the municipal arms was replaced 
with a lamp of learning, in this case, a 
gold (‘Or’) one. The other major 
difference between the new school 
badge and the old one was that the 
dragon supporter was removed and its 
place was taken with a crest in the form 
of a red dragon’s wing, heraldically 
blazoned as ‘a dragon’s wing sinister, 
erect, Gules, on a wreath of the colours, 
Gules and Or’. The current badge of the 
Old Dy’vorians’ Association contains 
some very slight variations on the 
school’s last badge.

John Alban (Year of ’58)

Figure 5. Badge of Dynevor School, 1931–2001.



24

Last year’s ODA Annual Lecture in 
November broke new ground in its mode 
of delivery. Dr John Alban (1958) used 
the Zoom platform with great success to 
give an enthralling lecture on the three 
nights’ blitz of Swansea in February 1941.

John was Swansea City archivist 
(1974-1997) and then County Archivist of 
Norfolk (1997-2013), before becoming 
Honorary Senior Lecturer in Medieval 
History at the University of East Anglia. 
While working in Swansea, John did 
much of the research on which his 
lecture was based. The fascinating detail 
of that research, carried out in the 
National Archives at Kew, in Luftwaffe 
archives in Freiburg and in Swansea 
itself, was richly illustrated by contem-
porary photographs, (such as the one 
below) showing the lasting damage 
wrought upon our former school during 
the blitz. A Q&A session following the 

lecture, which included one or two 
entertaining wartime anecdotes, brought 
a memorable evening to a close.

A significant factor in the success of this 
event was the number of ODs who 
attended. Some 80 ODs requested a link 
to the lecture and a very high proportion 
of those availed themselves of the 
technology to join us on the night. About 
half of all attendees were not Swansea-
based and included ODs from as far 
afield as North America and Australia.

We received a great deal of positive 
feedback from the audience in respect of 
both the content and mode of delivery of 
the Lecture. It is hoped to use the same 
format for this year’s Lecture, with the 
aim of extending further the participa-
tion of members of the Association in 
this important event in our calendar. 

Phil Stone, ODA Committee

ODA Annual Lecture 2020 — Swansea’s Air Raids 

Dynevor School after the Three Nights' Blitz, pictured in early 1950s (West Glamorgan Archive Service).
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The events of the 1941 Blitz left a deep 
impression on Iorrie Mort. He spoke 
often of looking out of his bedroom 
window from his home just below Castell 
Graig, with the black bulk of Hafod Tip 
silhouetted before him against an 
orange-red sky with the centre of 
Swansea ablaze. 

He once told me that on being allowed 
to return to school, he caught the "trên 
bach" (little train) from Plasmarl into 
High Street and walked, as usual, from 
there along Alexandra Road towards 
Dynevor. The town was flattened of 
course, but he mentioned that there was 
a strange feeling in that from the corner 
of his left eye he sensed something 
strange. It was the tower of St Mary’s 
Church, not unfamiliar in itself, but prior 
to the blitz, it would not have been 
visible. Now the town was gone, the 
church burnt, but the tower stood proud. 

He was a teenager at that time and 
some of the emotions of the February 
Blitz were brought to the fore seventy 
years later in this short but quite 
complex poem. It is in the form of a 
“Cywydd,” a series of couplets, each 
line of seven syllables in cynghanedd 
with a stressed and unstressed rhyme 
at the end of the lines. I’m sure that the 
precision and complexity of the skill 
delighted the mathematician and 
classical physicist in Iorrie. 

Iorrie took great delight in his poetry, 
and on a couple of occasions was part 
of a team of poets in the BBC Radio 
Cymru poetry tournament, “Talwrn y 
Beirdd.” 

 The translation into English is 
somewhat prosaic and literal.  
My apologies to Mr Mort!

John Walters

Bro  (Abertawe: Chwefror 1941)

Gaea’ hil. Nos y gelyn.  
Wybren goch uwch bryniau gwyn.
O’n cylch, y fflamau’n ein cau
Yn ing y goelcerth angau.
Ein tras a’n dinas ar dân,
Ei hen hanes yw f’anian.

Yn awr, cynorthwya ni,
Tre’ annwyl mewn trueni.
Rho i ni ein tre’ yn ôl,
Hoff wyneb ein gorffennol.

Â’i gwaedd ryw ddydd yn hen go’,
Yn ei hedd caf heneiddio.

Patria  (Swansea: February 1941)

Winter for our race. The enemy’s night.
Red sky above white hills.
Surrounded, the flames enclose us
In the anguish of death’s bonfire.
Our lineage, our city alight,
Her history my soul’s delight.

And now, come to our aid,
Our dear town in pity lies.
Give to us our town again,
Dearest face of our past.

With her cry one day a distant memory,
In her peace shall I grow old.

D. Iorwerth Mort. 2011.

The Blitz, February 1941 — A Poem by Iorrie Mort 
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When I first moved to Tucson, in the 
early 1980s, a friend took me to Madera 
Canyon, an hour’s drive south, to 
search for an elusive bird called an 
Elegant Trogon. She told me to listen 
out for a call that was like the barking of 
a dog. We didn’t see or hear it and I 
have spent many trips to Madera in the 
subsequent years hoping to catch sight 
of an Elegant Trogon. These beautiful 
birds are found in Mexico, but 
sometimes they are spotted in four 
mountain ranges in Southern Arizona: 
the Atascosas, the Santa Ritas, the 
Huachuchas, and the Chiricahuas. 
Within those mountains, Trogons are 
attracted to canyons with sycamore 
trees in riparian areas.

In February 2019, a White-throated 
Thrush, another Mexican bird, was 
reported at Madera Canyon. The bird is 
very rare in the U.S. and birders flocked 
from all over the country to catch a 
glimpse of it. It was the first time it had 
ever been seen in Arizona. I drove down 
to Madera to see if I could find it.

Francis combines his love of photography with a passion for birds to capture 
images of avian life near his home in Tucson, Arizona. 

My Quest for the  
Elegant Trogon

By Francis Morgan (1956-1963)
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I did get to see and photograph the rare 
thrush, (see photo on previous page) but 
even more exciting for me, someone 
reported that an Elegant Trogon had 
been spotted further up the trail!

At last, I got to see the elusive Elegant 
Trogon. When the bird flew off, the 
crowd that was watching it dispersed, 
but I followed it over a creek and up a 
hill. I got very close, within ten feet, and 
the bird seemed as interested in me as  
I was in him. We spent about 15 minutes 
together and I was able to get many 
photographs. A really terrific experience!

I have since seen a female Elegant 
Trogon in a canyon just five minutes 
from where I live, and a pair nesting in 
a power pole at Madera Canyon.

Elegant Trogons arrive in Arizona April/May and 
depart September/October.  A few remain through 
winter along streams at lower elevations.

Elegant Trogons nest in holes in either live or 
dead trees, or in this case, a power pole. They 
can’t excavate these cavities themselves, so they 
depend on abandoned woodpeckers nests. 

Now that my quest has been 
achieved, I have a new goal. I want to 
photograph an Eared Quetzal.  

The Eared Quetzal is another rare 
and elusive specialty of the Mexican 
mountains. It stunned birdwatchers 
by appearing north of the border in 
1977. Since then it has occurred 
several more times in Arizona. Last 
June, a pair was spotted in Cave Creek 
Canyon, just and hour from Tucson!

See more bird photographs on my website: 
Arizona-Birds.com

https://www.arizona-birds.com
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