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http://www.rafregt.org.uk/ 

  
 

 

The aim of the Association is to maintain and promote esprit de corps and comradeship 

amongst all RAF Regiment personnel, both past and present, in order to promote the good 

name, reputation and traditions of the Corps.  
 
 

 

A Merry Christmas and a Very Happy New Year from all 

the  members of the Committee. 

The card above was sent to all the Branch  Members by 

Chris Yelverton, many thanks Chris. 

 

    

 

 

 

  JANUA 
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Sick Parade.  

I am pleased to report that I have not received any reports of serous illness in 

the membership. 

Advanced Party. 

I am sad to report that Maurice Madeley of Lower Wick, Worcestershire 

passed away on the 14th November 2016. Maurice served on 37 Squadron from 

1951 until June 1954, and had been a member of the Branch since 1971. His 

funeral took place at St Johns Church in Worcester on the 29th November 2016. 

If you are unwell or need a little bit of help please contact me and let me know, 

I have information on all of the organisations that may be able to assist. 

Branch Birthday List 

The following Birthdays are coming up:- 

January. Katie Beard, Patricia Lobley, Hazel Bridgwood, Chris Baxter, 

Sam Owen, Steve Rowlands,and Gus Schrauwen. 

February. Ray Harold, Hughie Cooper and Albert Weager.  

March. Maureen Watkins, Jayne McGowran, Pauline Cole, Bill Bennett, 

Colin Taylor, Graham Garvey, Brian Wakefield, and Arthur Bryant.  

We wish you  all  a  very Happy Birthday and  very good 

health for the future. 

Anniversaries approaching. 

February.  Ena & Don Hancock and  Sue & Tom Magee. 

March. Maureen & Robert Watkins, Jennifer & Ray Harrold, Patricia & 

Brian Wakefield and Pauline & Peter Cole, who will be celebrating their 

50th Anniversary, Congratulations to you both.   

 

We all hope that you all have a wonderful day,        

Congratulations.       
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If I have missed anyone’s birthday / anniversary this year please let me know 

so that I can put it on the list for next year. 

Subscriptions for 2017 are now due. 
 
Can you make sure that you send in your subs to me before the end of March 
so that I can pay the National Association on the 1st April 2017, this will make 
sure that you will still get the next issue of The Flash magazine and also any 
tickets available for the events that will be taking place during this our 75th 
Anniversary year. All tickets will be on a first come basis so if you are late 
paying your subs then you will miss out on the opportunity to take part. 
 
 
Cyprus Emergency Memorial 1955 – 1959. 

The unveiling of the memorial took place on the 21st August 2016 at 11.00 hrs 

and was carried out by Air Cheil Marshall Sir Michael Graydon GCB,CBE. 

The event was attended by over 500 Ex service and Civilian personnel and 

included many Standards of units who served in Cyprus during the Emergency. 

Wreaths were laid on behalf of The Navy and Marines, British Army, Royal Air 

Force, Royal British Legion Kyrenia Branch, Police Roll of Honour Trust, British  

 

Police Service, North Cyprus 

British Residents Society, and 

many other Regimental and 

County Police Wreaths. This 

was followed by the laying of 

Private Tributes. During the 

laying of the wreaths, a lone 

Piper played a lament 

followed by a Final Prayer and 

Blessing. 

All those that attended the service were then invited for tea,coffee and biscuits 

and a get together in the Tented area. It was a solemn and dignified service 

that was very much appreciated. 
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Battle of Britain Day Service 

On Thursday 15th September 2016, David Gooding and Tom Magee had the 

privilege of laying wreaths on behalf of the R.A.F at The Hall of Memory on 

Broad Street in Birmingham. The service was led by the Rev Lawrence Wright 

and was attended by The Lord Mayor of Birmingham, Cllr Carl Rice, Hon. 

Alderman Anita Ward, Chairman of the Bham County Royal British Legion 

andJohn Dolphin Chairman of The Federation of Ex-Service Associations. 

 At 11.00 a Royal Naval bugler played the Last Post and two minutes silence 

were observed, The Bugler then played Reveille. Tom Magee read out the 

Exhortation and David Gooding the Kohima message. The reading by the  Lord 

Mayor was as follows:- 

“Once again we come together on the Battle of Britain Day to give thanks for 

the dedication and heroism of the 

members of the Royal Air Force and the 

Allied Air Forces in that remarkable 

struggle for air supremacy over Britain. 

Their courage marked a turning pointin the 

War, for without their Bravery it is hard to 

see how the Second World War could have 

been won. As we reflect today on their 

fearlessness and courage, Birmingham 

honours all who fought in the service of 

freedom in those dark days and remember 

all those who made the ultimate sacrifice. 

Today we acknowledge the Royal Air Force 

and all those who continue to work, often in immense danger, for Justice and 

Peace”.        

Wreaths were then laid by the Lord Mayor, Tom Magee, and David Gooding, 

John Dolphin and Anita Ward for the R.B.L. During the service a large number 

of the Public had assembled in the area of the Hall of Memory, and showed 

their respect during the occasion.  
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Branch Vice President Gustaaf Schrauwen has let me have the story of how he 

came to Britain after the Second World War and joined the R.A.F Regiment. 

“From Cradle to Rockape” 

I was born on the 27th of January 1933 at my Parents house at 41 

Everaart Straat, Antwerp, Belgium. The house was a four story building and we 

lived on the third floor. On the top floor lived my cousin, we used to play 

together and looked upon each other as brothers. Even today we keep in touch 

with each other every two weeks by Skype and have a good old chat. 

My Father was a master glazer and his specialty was in stained glass windows, 

Mother used to take me to his workshop to see him  working on the windows. 

His other love was his German Shepherd dog, he was trained in Police 

obedience and used to compete in trials, for which he was well known around 

Antwerp. Then in 1939 Germany invaded Belgium. Things were not to bad at 

first but after about 9 months new laws came in to force. One such law was 

that if a German Soldier came along the pavement we had to step off to allow 

the Soldier to pass.  

One day my cousin and I where playing outside with the dog, when along came 

two German SS soldiers, we did not notice them till it was too late, one of the 

SS men went to hit me and as he did the dog went for him, the other SS man 

took out his pistol and shot the dog, I will never forget this incident. 

We used to try and sabotage the German lorries by putting sugar or sand in the 

fuel tanks mainly it would be sand as sugar was hard to come by. 

Sometimes a German horse drawn wagon would stop in the road and the 

Soldiers would throw out packets of bicuits to us, these we took home to 

Mother who would soak them in water to make them soft so she could make 

“Pap” a sort of pudding. The Soldiers thought it was funny because the biscuits 

were intended for the horse to eat, but this really did make a change to the so 

called ‘bread’ which was very dark and sticky, when you put two slices 

together and pulled them apart it was like a spiders web, so the biscuits were a 

real treat for us. 
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Once a month or so we had to queue outside a shop holding a jug large enough 

to hold a litre into which was poured about a litre of butter milk, this was a real 

treat. Other times my cousin and me with two other boys from the house 

would go to the farm just outside the City to see if we could “obtain” any food 

to take back home, but sometimes we would have to resort to looking in waste 

bins to see if we find anything to eat. 

As children we used to play in the Street a lot, we would play “kick the can, 

“hide and seek” and other games like “knuckle marbles” this is where we 

would dig small holes in the cobbles and flicked a marble as close to the hole 

as we could, the one furthest away would place a marble between his knuckles 

and everyone else would flick their marbles at the one between his fingers and 

dislodge it, mostly we came away with bleeding knuckles, we tried to enjoy 

ourselves as best we could under the circumstances. In the Winter time we 

would put on our wooden clogs, because they were warm to wear and easier 

to slide in on the snow, the pavement ended in a brick wall and this is where 

we would to make our slide on the snow and play for hours sliding along. 

I attended a Catholic School that gave you a basic education but you could also 

study for advanced education to become a Lawyer, Doctor or other higher 

social positions. We had to assemble at the local church at 7.30 am for 

morning Mass and then march off to school to begin our educational day 

including religious studies in the school chapel. We had to take a progress test 

exam every month and if you attained a pass result above 80% you would 

receive either a Bronze, Silver or Gold Star to attach to you cap, which was part 

of the school uniform. 

We used to go to the shelter when the bombing started but this was 

happening so often we used to go outside and watch the Dog Fights in the sky. 

We knew it was dangerous as we could hear the shrapnel hitting the street, 

and in the morning we would go out looking for any bits of Shrapnel lying 

about. 

In 1940, my father, along with lots of other men, were taken to Germany to 

work. One of mothers friends was also taken. I never saw my Father again, a 

long time later mother learned from her friend that my father was living with a 
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German woman and her daughter, a few years later mother divorced my 

father. 

In 1941 I was sent to school in the Ardenne region of Belgium. At this school 

there was about 4000 other children, we had some Belgian teachers but 

mostly they were German Gestpo. They were there to indoctrinate us into 

their Nazi beliefs. Over the coming months we were shown how to use various 

small arms including  the 9mm Mauser pistol, the Mauser rifle and the 9mm 

Luger machine pistol with interchangeable barrels of 8cm,16 cm and 24cm 

lengths this was conbined with a wooden stock that could be linked together 

to form a short rifle. All year round we wore boots, ankle socks, short trousers 

and a short sleeved shirt, when we went outside in winter we had a cape. For 

our evening meals we wore a yellow tie, this was the dress for summer and 

winter. At the dinner table we moved round every night in a clockwise 

direction so the two at the left and right of the head of the table became the 

server and collectors of the food and after the empty plates. If you had not 

finished the main meal when the pudding was served, it would be placed on 

your dinner plate and you had to eat it. After the meal we had to go to our 

beds and sleep for one hour. 

This carried on until one morning in 1943, all the German SS teachers had 

gone. Nobody at the time seemed to know what was going on until the 

American soldiers arrived, it seemed that they had forced the German troops 

out and we were liberated. The American soldiers gave us chocolate, 

something we had not tasted for a long time. 

Later that year we were told to evacuate the school, as the Germans were 

forcing their way back through the Ardennes. And to make our way to a town 

called St Hubert about 13kms away where transport would be waiting to take 

us to Brussels. While walking through the woods we came across some old 

German Billetts were I happened to find a complete German Luger pistol, 

unfortunately someone took it away from me. On arrival there was no 

transport waiting for us and we were told to make our way to Bastogne. We 

made our way therewith the sound of artillery shells fired overhead from both 

the Americans and Germans. This battle became known as the ”Battle of the 

Bulge”. We finally arrived in Bastogne and transport was there to take us on to 

Brussels, then Antwerp and home. 
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I later learned that my Mother had been involved with the Belgian Resistance 

during the period of occupation and that she had hidden Allied Airmen in the 

house to assist with their escape back to England. For this action she received a 

“Letter of Commendation” from the Belgian Government, at the end of the 

War. 

During this period the film “Buffalo Bill “ was being shown on one of the largest 

cinemas and as a treat my friend and our two Mothers were going to see it, on 

the day my friend could not make it so we cancelled the trip. As it turned out it 

saved our lives, as a V2 rocket landed on the cinema killing over a hundred 

American and British troops and Civilians. In 1944 during the British 

occupation, Mother met an English Soldier named George and became friendly 

and we used to see him frequently over the next couple of years. Then in 1946 

the time came for him to return to England. 

Arrangement were made for Mother and me to come to England, which we did 

in August 1946, houses we in short supply so we lived with Georges Mother, 

from where my Mother and George got Married and George became my legal 

guardian. I was 14 years old by this time and had to go to school, George took 

me to a Grammar School where we met with the Headmaster to see if I was 

able to attend his School. This turned out to be very difficult because my 

English was none existant except for “ Yes, No, Thank you, Any gum chum”, 

this was all the English I knew. The Headmaster then spoke to me in French 

and as I spoke this fluently, in Belgium it was part of the Education that we 

learned to speak Flemmish and Wallon ( French), so for me to converse in 

French with the Headmaster was easy. He said that I would not be able to 

attend the school because of my poor English, but that my French would leave 

the other pupils standing. So I went to the local secondary modern school, 

there the teacher I had was a friend of George’s and he used to give me English 

lessons at his house or in mine. When I left school I got a job at the G.E.C until I 

was 18 years old. 

As I was still a Belgian National, I applied for British Nationality. I then went to 

the R.A.F recruitment office. Armed with my new documents and my Mothers  

letter of Commendation from the Belgian Government, I showed it to the 

Officer ( I had to translate it for him ). I told him that I wanted to become a 
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fighter pilot, my application and copies of my documents were sent to the Air 

Ministry. 

I later received a travel warrant to go to R.A.F Hornchurch, to take part in the 

selection process for Aircrew, we were then tested for all aircrew positions 

during the week. I was informed that I had failed the Pilots training but had 

passed for Navigator Training, I said “no thank you I want to be a Pilot”, they 

said that I could retry for Pilot training in six months. I returned home and 

went back to the Recruitment Office and enlisted in the R.A.F. I received a 

travel warrant to R.A.F Cardington and after kitting out I went to R.A.F 

Innsworth for “Square Bashing”. Toward the end of training I was asked what I 

wanted to be in the R.A.F to which I replied “ The R.A.F Regiment “, ‘No No 

they said they are the lowest of the low’. 

So I was sent on a Air Wireless Mechanic’s course at R.A.F Yatesbury, on this 

course you never knew when it would finish, it went from 26 weeks to 36 

weeks, then to 30 weeks, it did eventually finish and I was posted to R.A.F 

Benson on the Kings Flight. There were 8 wireless sets to be kept serviceable 

with 16 Mechanics to look after them, I became fed up with this and 

volunteered to attend GDT training with the R.A.F Regiment which I did for a 

lot of the time. The Officer in charge of the section helped me to remuster into 

the R.A.F Regiment. 

I was posted to R.A.F Dumphries for Regiment training. Towards the end of the 

training I was asked what I wanted to be and replied a “Rifleman”, so I was 

sent R.A.F Weeton on a Drivers Course. I failed this because I was not 

interested in being a driver and was posted to R.A.F Chivenor as a “Rifleman” 

which is what I wanted in the first place. 

This was 48 Rifle Squadron, my first Squadron, I was put on No 1 Flight under 

Flt Sgt Carrol. When I became an S.A.C he asked me if I wanted to go on a JGI 

course I said “Yes Flight”. So I went to the Regimental Depot at R.A.F Catterick. 

Whilst on the course two new weapons were introduced, the” Energa”, this 

was an anti tank weapon fired from the .303 standard Rifle, and the “Paget” 

later known as the “Stirling machine gun” this was to replace the “Sten”. After 

passing out I returned to 48 Rifle Sqn, later to become 48 Field Squadron.  With 

the reorganisation of the Squadron, No 1 Flight was sent to the Marine 
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Commando School at the R.M.C Training School, after completing the Marine 

Training Course we received the Commando Flash, to be worn on our sleeves. 

On Returning to 48 (F) Sqn at Chivenor we were told to remove the Commando 

Flash from our uniforms !!!!!!.  I had been promoted to Corpoal by this time. 

On January 31st 1953  we were told to pack our kit and be ready to move by 

23.59hrs as the whole Squadron was moving to R.A.F Felixstowe to help with 

the flood surge disaster.  

Editors note. “ The surge raced down the East Coast into the southern North 

Sea, where it was exaggerated by the shallower waters. In Lincolnshire, 

flooding occurred from Mablethorpe to Skegness, reaching as far as 3 

kilometres (2 miles) inland.In individual incidents, 38 died at Felixstowe in 

Suffolk, when wooden prefabricated homes in the West End area of the town 

were flooded. In Essex, Canvey Island was inundated, with the loss of 58 lives. 

Another 37 died when the sea front village of Jaywick near Clacton was 

flooded. Reis Leming, a US airman, was awarded the George Medal for his 

bravery in rescuing 27 people in the South Beach area of Hunstanton.”  

 We Travelled all night in the pouring rain to reach the area, we were 

tasked to repair and rebuild flood barriers that had been washed away by the 

surge of water, we stayed there for several weeks. After a few days of our 

retun to R.A.F Chivenor, we were again tasks with flood repair work this time 

at Lynton and Lynmouth, to repair and maintain the defences after the major 

disaster in 1952.  

Editors note. “Such was the role of servicemen in that period of time, not only 

to fight our ememies but to defend against our biggest threat, Mother 

Nature.” 

I was sent to Winterbourne, on a course for Atomic, Biological and Chemical 

Warfare, in which I had a particular interest and passed out with a score of 

96% something that I was very proud of. I then returned to 48 Sqn to resume 

the  usual Squadron training. Duing one of the lectures I was giving, a runner 

came from the C O to report to him at once, he asked what I knew about 

Exercise Deers Leap, I said I had not heard about it. A signal had been received 

for me to report to R.A.F Catterick in 3 days time. On arrival at the station  I 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mablethorpe
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Skegness
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Felixstowe
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Prefabrication
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Essex
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Canvey_Island
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Jaywick
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Clacton-on-Sea
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Reis_Leming
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/George_Medal
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hunstanton
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was taken by a “snowdrop” to were I was to be billeted and told to report to 

the Parachute Room the next morning at 9 am. There were other NCO,s plus 

some Officers about 60 of us in total. We were informed by an Air Vice Marshal 

of the reason we were all there. We were to be tested on our knowledge of 

A.B.C Warfare in the following week and the best 30 would be assign special 

duties. 

I was one of the lucky ones that were chosen, we would be assigned in small 

groups to protect “Boffins” who were working on the Atomic Trials at 

Christmas Island. Our job would be to ensure that the Scientist did not get 

exposed to radiation and other dangers. We would have nothing to do with the 

Forces except for billeting and food, we would wear civilian clothing and be 

issued with special permits to carry side arms. After the week, we returned to 

our units to await instructions. A few months went by, then the signal arrived 

informing me that the boffin I was attached to would not be going to Christmas 

Island and my services would not be required. I was very dsiappointed, but 

that was the way of the services, rush around to wait !!. 

In 1954 I was posted to the Middle East, I travelled on the troop ship “Empire 

Ken” from Liverpool. There were about 30 other R.A.F Regiment guys on board 

including some Senior NCO’s. It was there I met F/Sgt Peter Owen, we got on 

very well together and he told me he was a 3” Mortar Instructor. We arrived at 

Port Said in Egypt and was taken to R.A.F El Hambra, a transit camp. F/Sgt 

Owen was posted to 58 (F) Sqn in Aden, but before he went he said that if I got 

to there, I was to try to get onto the Mortar Flight, I was posted to 58 shortly 

after and managed to get on the Flight. That was where I learned to be not 

only a Mortarman but also a Mobile Fire Controller. 

We had a lot of 3” Mortar ammunition that came from the Canal Zone which 

we had to dispose of, and this we did on the range in very quick time much to 

my regret later on. 

Sometime later the Mortar Flight was detached to R.A.F El Adem in Libya to 

take part in the clearing of WW2 minefields. We were there for some months 

as you can imagine. We were then sent on detachment to Cyprus this time on 

escort duties on ammunition convoys coming out from the Canal Zone. These 

were taken to all the Military Bases on the Island.  
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We were based at R.A.F Ayios Nicolios, one of the more onerous duties we had 

to do was to escort the then “ Forces Sweetheart, Yana” to various bases on 

the island to do her shows. ( terrible I know but somebody had to do it !!! ).  

We then returned to 58 Sqn in Aden, this was now 1956 and I was due to 

return to the UK as I was close to Demob. On the Sqn notice board was a note 

from the Canadian Air Force asking any weapons instructors due for release to 

enlist with them. I replied to Canada House in London giving my home address 

and a CV, after being home for a few weeks I received a letter and a rail 

warrant to go to London and have a medical, afterwards I was told that I had 

defective hearing and that I would not be accepted. 

I returned home and went to my own Doctor who confirmed this, and that 

there was nothing that could be done. So there was only one thing to be done 

and I re-enlisted in the R.A.F Regiment.  

I was given my old rank and posted to R.A.F West Kirby, I was there for just a 

few months, before being posted to 63 ( F) Sqn AT Felixstowe to build up the 

strength of the Squadron so it could move out to Cyprus. I had arrived back at 

the same base that I had left just a few months before.  

The Squadron was split up into 3 sections, HQ, 1Flt and Mortar Section at Ayios 

Nicolios, 2 Flt at Pergamos and 3 Flt at Cape Greco. There was also an R.A.F 

base at Cape Andreas which was a Radar unit. The R.A.F personnel there had 

to be supplied with food and water each day by convey from Ayios Nicolios. 

These convoys were often attacked by members of the EOKA terrorist group, 

as we entered a small village  on the way, this was also a problem area for 

other convoys going to Cape Greco, to counter this threat we would radio 

ahead and a squad of gunners would come down the other side to meet us.  

This was very expensive in man power and resourses not to memtion 

dangerous so a meeting was seyt up with the local Commandant, and it was 

decided that the only way to solve this problem was bring in bulldozers and 

flatten the village, This worked a treat and we had no more problems from 

that area. During this time Corporal Ray Harding of 1 Flt was awarded a 

Mention in Dispaches for his leadership. 
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I came home on leave in May 1959 to get married to my Fiancee Hilda and 

after our Honeymoon we returned to Cyprus. I arranged to rent a Bungalow by 

the beach at Varosha were other servicemen had family accomadation. We 

had lived there for over a year when Hilda gave birth to our Daughter Simmone 

at the Military Hospital, after a hair raising journey in a military ambulance. 

 Later on the CO called all the NCO.s together and informed us that the 

Squadron would be moving to the Far East and that he would like all the NCO.s 

to stay with the Sqn, as most of us were due home after our tour came to an 

end. Some stayed, but Hilda and I wanted to bring our Baby home, she was 

now 7 months old and we wanted the Family to see her. 

We returned to the UK and after my embarkation leave. I was posted to R.A.F 

Cosford on the GDT Section, this was the nearest I had ever been to home, I 

used to travel home from Cosford each day. This lasted until the end of the 

year, and after talking it over with Hilda I decided to leave the Service. I 

returned to Civilian Life at the end of 1960 having served for 9 years, I have 

sometimes regreted leaving the service, as I had enjoyed it so much,especially 

my time in the Regiment, but I thought it the best for my family. 

I returned to Civvy St as a painter and decorator, and later on I worked at a 

printing works in Birmingham that produced amongst other things, record 

covers for the pop music industry, the longest run was for Rick Astle’s record, 

we worked for days on that one. 

I did enjoy the short periods of time, however short, in places like Cyprus, 

Egypt, Libya, Aden and Kenya and being paid for the privilege, I think that 

Service life is just the thing for any single person, man or woman. 

Gus Schrauwen, Branch Vice President  

R A F REGIMENT ASSOCIATION A G M. 14th - 17th October 2016  

The A.G.M was held at the Kegworth Hotel, Kegworth in Derbyshire. All 

matters pertaining to the AGM and any matters arising were passed 

unanimousley, and we were treated to a presentation by a party from 51 

Squadron on “The life of a Gunner in todays R.A.F.Regiment” The party 

consisted of F/Sgt Mulholland, Corporal Gotal, Lance Corporal Latimer and 

S.A.C Walton. The Gala Dinner in the evening was well attended with 56 
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members and wives, as well as our main Guest, and President of the 

Association, Air 

Commodore Frank 

Clifford, who gave 

us an overveiw of 

the” Operational 

Capabilities and 

Responsibilities of 

the Modern R.A.F 

Regiment’s Role in 

the World Today”. 

It was good to hear 

how highly 

regarded the men 

of the Regiment are held by the MOD.  

After the dinner the Gunners from 51 Sqn were presented with Association ties 

by the Commandant General, Air Commadore Frank Clifford.  

Afterwards we were entertained with live singing from “ The Veterans 

Sweetheart” the lovely, Sarah Dennis, and a very good evening was had by all. 

 

Events planned for 2017. 

 

Corps Formation Service and Reception at RAF Honington. 

On the 1st February 2017 is the 75th Anniversay of the formation of The R.A.F 

Regiment and to celebrate this there will be a Formation Service at St Edmunds 

Cathedral in Bury St Edmunds at 11.00. There is seating for 1400, so there is no 

need to book a seat, but we would like to know if you are going so that we get 

an idea of the support we will get. After the Service the will be a Reception in 

the Heritage Centre at R.A.F Honington, the Association as a whole has been 

allocated 60 tickets to this event, these will be on a first come first served basis 

via the National Secretary, Frank Xavier. Details will be on the Association 

website.   
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Information on other events will be in the April edition of the Newsletter. 

Freedom of Ricmond Parade @ Richmond, Yorkshire - 12th May 2017. 

RAF Regt Chapel Commemoration @ St Annes, Catterick - 13th May 2017. 

RAF Regt Memorial Commemoration @ NMA,  Alrewas - 24th June 2017. 

RAF Regt Association AGM  @ Cambridge - 19th July 2017. 

Regt 75 Families Day @ RAF Honington – 20th July 2017. 

CENOTAPH  Parade @ London - 12th November 2017. 

 

Branch Meetings. 

 

Branch meetings will take place on the following dates at the Duck Inn unless 

we agree to a change and have notifyed you in advance through the 

Newsletter. 

This years dates will be as follows 21st January 2017, 18th February 2017,       

18th March 2017, 15th April 2017, 13th May 2017, - 24th June 2017, - 15th July, 

see below, -  19th August, 16th September, 21st October 2017, 18th November 

2017. 

On May 13th  2017 the Annual R.A.F Regiment Chapel  Commemoration Service 

will take place at St Annes in Catterick. We are hoping that we can get as many 

of the Branch to attend as this will be one of the first events in our 75th 

Anniversary. So for this event we will be swapping the Branch Lunch that was 

due to be held on the 20th of May. 

On the 24th of June 2017 will be the Annual dedication of the R.A.F. Regiment 

Garden at the National Memorial Arboretum at Alrewas in Staffordshire, I think 

this will be one of the great events of the Anniversay year and we are hoping 

that as many of our members will be able to attend. The Association has asked 

the Birmingham Branch to man a Gazebo to use as a recruiting point for non-

members to complete application forms. So for this event we will be swapping 

the Branch Lunch that was due to be held on the 17th June 2017. 
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The AGM for 2017 will be held on the 19th of July at the Hallmark Hotel in 

Cambridge and will coincide with the Families Day at R.A.F. Honington the next 

day, full details will be given in the next Newsletter, but will be available on the 

Association website in January 2017. So for this event we will be swopping our 

Branch Lunch from the 15th July 2017.  

 

75th Anniversary Ties. 

I still have some of the Anniversary 

Ties left so if you are looking for an 

idea for a Christmas / New Year 

present, start dropping the hints out 

now. The Silk Multi Coloured Tie is 

£17, the polyester Tie is £12, and the 

Silk Crossed Rifle Tie is £20. Post and 

packing will cost £1.50 for each tie, 

but I can get two ties for the same 

postage. 

Contact information. 

It would help with administration if all enquiries of any nature came through to 

me direct, I can then redirect the enquiry to the appropriate person and 

respond effectively to the query. You can contact me by phone 0121 429 5635  

Mobile 07446555672 , on my email rockape2005@tiscali.co.uk. or by post to 

Tom Magee 11 Pavilion Avenue, Smethwick, West Midlands. B67 6LA. 

Have a great  Christmas and New Year, and I will hopefully see you over the 

coming year. Take care, keep warm and if you are out and about, keep safe. 

Tom Magee,  

Branch Secretary / Treasurer. 
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