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Providing holidays for disadvantaged children for 60 years

‘The children create lifelong memories’
A school governor and parent
whose children have been
‘sent to Hucklow’ writes:
Dear Send a Child to Hucklow:
Thank you for organising the ‘Send
a Child to Hucklow’ holiday for
children in year 4 at our school.
The which Send a Child to Hucklow
has provided to our children has
been fantastic, giving them a chance
to experience possibilities which
for many of them may not be
possible without the support which
you provide.
Encounters that are provided during

the week are ensuring the children
create lifelong memories and
cherish time spent with their
friends and their teachers, learning
skills which – I’m sure – will be
carried with them as they continue
through their school life.
As both a parent-governor and a
mother of multiple children who
have experienced the opportunity
of going to Hucklow through
your charity, I’d like to express
my personal thanks for ensuring
our children are kept safe and
are given such a wide variety of
activities which they can partake in.

I can personally testify that
these experiences are still spoken
about years on from their trips.
I often hear children around school
talking about experiences they
had, including the trek to Treak
Cliff Cavern, time spent at Matlock
Farm Park, walks through the
woods, playing hide and seek as
well as watching films and creating
memories with their friends.
It is thanks to your generous
donation which allows this to take
place and I can’t wait to hear all
about their adventures this year.

The Timperley Boneshakers raised more than £8400
for Send a Child to Hucklow. A cycling club which has
raised more than £200,000 for charities since 2009
rode from Timperley to Llandudno and back (200
miles!) in September.
The team of 41 cyclists rode in memory of Alan
Laver, a long-time member of Altrincham Unitarian
Chapel and great supporter of SACH. In the photo
(left) Alan’s widow Denise is standing beside Tom
Grimshaw, who received the cheque on behalf of
SACH. Writing of the Boneshakers, Denise said: ‘As a
wise man once said, “Earn what you can, save what
you can, but most of all give what you can!”’

The Send a Child to Hucklow
Fund

Providing and arranging holidays
[at the Nightingale Centre, Great
Hucklow] for disadvantaged children,
having no regard to religious, political,
racial or other connections’
Registered as a charitable
incorporated organisation
number 1189260
Please use form below and send
donations to the
Donations Treasurer:
Mrs Ruth Taylor
1 Beech Close
Hanwood, Shrewsbury, SY5 8RA
Tel. 01743 860711
Email: donations_treasurer@
sendachildtohucklow.org.uk

To donate online see: www.sendachildtohucklow.org.uk
I enclose a cheque for £………....... as a personal donation to
The Send a Child to Hucklow Fund
Please treat as Gift Aid donations all qualifying gifts of money made
Today

in the past 4 years

in the future
Please tick all boxes you wish to apply. Do not tick a box if you do not pay tax, are making a donation
on behalf of a group, or you do not wish us to reclaim the tax.
I confirm I have paid or will pay an amount of Income Tax and/or Capital Gains Tax for each tax
year (6 April to 5 April) that is at least equal to the amount of tax that all the charities or Community
Amateur Sports Clubs (CASCs) that I donate to will reclaim on my gifts for that tax year. I understand
that other taxes such as VAT and Council Tax do not qualify. I understand the charity will reclaim 25p
of tax on every £1 that I give on or after 6 April 2008.
Full Name (in CAPITALS)
Address
Post Code
Signed

Date
If you require a receipt, please tick this box
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Two volunteers remember
The Rev Ernest Baker, a SACH
volunteer in 1971
These days, SACH groups
are supervised by teachers
and others connected with
the groups. So, the only time
I acted as a SACH ‘volunteer
helper’ was for a notoriously
difficult week in 1971! Ah
yes, I remember it well!
I was in ministerial training at
Ernest Baker
Unitarian College, Manchester,
and a SACH week was a rite of
passage. I was quite terrified in anticipation!
The biggest lad there, ‘Shoggy’, already walked with a
limp, unlike any of the others. Sometime on the second

The Rev Derek Smith led a SACH
group in its second year – 1963
One morning in September
1963 I sat on the lawns
of Great Hucklow with one
of my helpers, Kathleen,
and we wondered what we
had let ourselves in for.
We’d heard that a previous
group were not nice, wellmannered children. They
Derek Smith
had fought over the first
meal – because they thought
there might not be enough food to go round. And the
walks had to be cancelled because many of the children
wore only threadbare plimsolls on their feet. Our group
arrived looking angelic – 25 of them, 7-14 years
old. We were soon to learn something of their home
background, and see the roguish element peeping out
from beneath their angel faces.
All of them came from problem families, many of them
possessed only the clothes they stood up in, and some
could not remember the last time they’d had a holiday.
But at least they were all clothed and shod. We learnt

day, he disappeared, along with his suitcase. The Rev
John Allerton tracked him down a mile down the road,
and spent a couple of hours persuading him to come
back.
Richard was the smallest of the kids, which is maybe
why he latched on to me, the smallest volunteer. He got
me into a game of chasing him around the grounds. On
one occasion, he got me really angry. On one occasion,
he made me feel angry, but I turned away, which I realised was the best thing to do in the circumstance.’
I can say that after that week of volunteering I was never quite the same again. I do not know if I was an adequate helper. I just hope I offered something of human
value to those young people from a notorious estate
on the edge of a dangerous city, without amenities, one
could suspect built as a dumping ground.

later that it was the local Family Service Unit who had
begged the money and the clothes so that they all had
shoes on their feet and some pyjamas. Almost all came
from large families – nine or 10 brothers and sisters
back home was quite common. And almost all the
fathers were out of work or in prison.
But if the children were rogues, they were delightful and
humorous ones. They were like children everywhere –
friendly, lively and with a real depth of genuine affection.
And for five glorious days they laughed and sang and
ran among the green fields of Derbyshire. Each child
also sent a picture-postcard home to their parents. It
was revealing that some refused to send their cards to
both parents, directing it either just to the mother or
the father (while it had to be pointed out to Michael that
it really was too late to write, ‘Send me a quid’).
As we waved them back on their way home, we
thought of what they would be returning to – back
to overcrowded houses, insufficient food and sparse
clothing. Three of the girls we suspected would be
returning to a home devoid of all forms of lighting and
heating But at least we had given them one happy week
which they would never forget. Twelve-year-old Pat had
summed it up on the last night when she remarked to
me, ‘This week will never come again, will it?’ I tried to
reassure her that at least there would be other weeks.
www.sendachildtohucklow.org.uk
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Children’s feedback

Voices from Great Hucklow
We asked the children, ‘What did you most like about your holiday?’:
“The views of outside were amazing. I loved the days out and the food is very nice. The people are very
friendly and the walks are fun. Also, the beds are comfy.”
“I loved the dorms and it was very nice to share a room with other girls. The disco was a blast!”
“The heights of Abraham and the dinner and rooms and also the hills that we walked up and Chatsworth – and
the two scoops of vanilla ice cream.”
“Playing outside was the best. My favourite day was Tuesday. We got to see the duke’s house. I liked just
waking up and having breakfast.”
“I liked everything but most I liked holding baby animals, like ducks, rabbits, guinea pigs, and I liked to ride the
ponies.”
“Climbing mountains. All of it.”
“I liked going to the farm and the mattress was so cosy. We went out to different places and I liked the hot
showers.”
“The friendly staff who helped us.”
We asked, ‘If you could change one thing, what would it be?’
“STAY LONGER! I would like to stay for nearly a year.”
“I would expand the length of time that we stay here. Thank you for this beautiful holiday!”
“I wish to go to bed at a later time.”
“Nothing. I loved it.”
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