
Hucknall Flower Arranging Group  

T o all our members we hope that you and your family friends and pets have been keeping well and safe while in lockdown in these very strange times. At least in own homes we are safe and comfortable and 
our gardens have been a blessing especially in this lovely weather. 
 
As I live by my diary it has been very disappointing to see all the dates relating to the Flower Club all 
crossed out but hopefully it will not be too long and we will keep in touch with all of you to let you know 
when we can open up, when we will be able to see our friends and all the lovely flower arrangements 
which I am sure we have all missed. 
 
Hazel, Chairman   

This lock down has not been wasted, the garden is looking 
great at the moment and I have done all those niggling jobs I 
keep putting off.  I have been able to continue a flower arrang-
ing course on line so every Thursday is an adventure trying to 
find materials to try to do a design similar to Jonathan's 
demonstration, sometimes with success, sometimes with 
ócould do betterô, but it has been enjoyable.  I have also been 
lucky in that Jean Fordham, whoôs monthly classes also had to 
stop, has also been sending arrangements to try. At the mo-
ment there are not a lot of flowers in the garden so I have 
made a list of those I need to squeeze in for next year.  It was 
nice when flowers came back into the supermarkets so I have 
enclosed one arrangement with some bought flowers ala Jona-
than and one with flowers from the garden ala Jean.  Thatôs me 
wearing the flower garland I made for National Garden Day. 
 
Stay well and keep safe everyone.  Siobhan, Tea-lady! 

IŜƭƭƻ [ŀŘƛŜǎ 
Here is a photo of my houseplant called Tradescantia. We were 
at a meeting at Chris our secretaries house and we were all ad-
miring her plant.  She said it needed a trim and gave us all cut-
tings. They root very quickly. I put six cuttings in a pot and the 
photo is the result. Its been on a hot sunny windowsill through-
out lockdown. All it needs is a weekly water and an occasional 
trim to start new plants. 
 
We have a workshop planned for our August flower club meet-
ing. Hopefully if the restrictions continue to be lifted this will 
go ahead. 
 
Looking forward to seeing you all soon. 
  
Best wishes Jill  

²ƻǊǘƘ ŀ ǾƛǊǘǳŀƭ Ǿƛǎƛǘ Σ /ƻǎǎŀƭƭ hǇŜƴ DŀǊŘŜƴǎ нлнл 

ǿǿǿΦŦŀŎŜōƻƻƪΦŎƻƳκǿŜŀǊŜŎƻǎǎŀƭƭκǇƘƻǘƻǎ  

ǿǿǿΦƘŦŀƎΦƻǊƎ   WǳƴŜ нлнл 

²Ŝ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƻƴǘǊƛōǳǝƻƴǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ƴŜǿǎƭŜǧŜǊΣ ǎƻ ǎŜƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ ǎŎǊƛōōƭƛƴƎǎκǇƘƻǘƻǎ ǘƻΥ 

WŀƴƛŎŜ aŎ9ǿŜƴ ŀǘ ƧŀƴƛŎŜψƳŎŜǿŜƴмтϪȅŀƘƻƻΦŎƻΦǳƪ  ƻǊ мтΣ .ŀōōŀŎƻƳōŜ ²ŀȅ   IǳŎƪƴŀƭƭ   bDмр сb² 



Sub Rosa   a favourite of Margaret & John Archer 

At Sissinghurst we are meant to gasp at 

the borders. No one could fail to notice the 

bulging veins of clematis shinning up and over 

so much powdery red brick. Who could be 

unimpressed by the swags of roses, carpets of camomile, 

the best Sunday manners of it all? But we came 

with our vague ideas of Vita, Virginia, a friendship 

under trees. Little of that left here, between 

the roped-off library books, a shop exhaling pot-pourri, scones 

leaning patiently on loaded plates. 

We let ourselves out by the back gate, follow 

the Lakeside Walk, till it collapses into nettles, 

then fall down too, stretched out beneath 

the cleanliness of trees, beside a scummy pool. 

Water like pea soup, bright and green, on which 

a single grebe is turning, leaving no wake. 

Water where, weighed down with sorrows or stones, 

the weed might part for you, close over your head silently. 

Back in the garden the borders are busy with bees, 

the air is humming with auto-rewinds, china and small change 

chatter cosily, passion rots quietly under the rose. 

Maura Dooley (1957ð)    Why not learn a ñflowerò poemða 

great way to keep the little grey cells active! 

Hosta Happiness During Lockdown        

I became a hosta lover over 30 years ago when I was 

given a plant by a late Flower Club member & I still 

have descendants of the original. After trying to grow 

hostas in the garden & ending up with leaves looking 

like lace curtains I decided to grow them in pots in the 

shade of the garden wall. As I only have a small garden 

my passion for these plants is curbed by the space avail-

able but I've still managed to collect four very large & 

twelve other large medium & small pots of different va-

rieties. 

Over the years sadly they have survived (not thrived) on 

neglect, although they've always been watered but never 

really been fed or re-potted regularly, neither have they ever been slug or snail free. 

Last October my daughter decided on a "be nice to Mum's hostas" session repotting them all with fresh 

compost & a top dressing of grit. They sat in their pots along the wall with all the rain etc. the Winter & 

early Spring threw at them. 

In March came LOCKDOWN & I was out in the garden much more viewing the pots along the wall no-

ticing the first shoots appearing. Gradually they all came into leaf even "Cherry Berry", that was threat-

ened with the compost heap, has obliged. They are all looking incredible & not a hole in any leaf. I think 

the dry weather & increased bird activity has helped to keep the slugs & snails away. 

Looking at the hostas now is giving me so much joy & reviving memories of the different varieties & 

where or why they were bought e.g. "Anne" purchased at RHS Chatsworth last year in memory of my late 

sister or "June" from a Flower Club outing to George Smith's garden near York years ago. 

I'm sorry that I'm not able to use the leaves in arrangements this year as I would have liked but they are a 

timely reminder that we all need some T.L.C. especially at the moment. Christine Chadwick 


