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Bronze Again For Fifth Element

Once again Brian Fox, Duncan Whinyates, new addition Jake Waghorn
and our own Ryan Jensen collectively known as Fifth Dimension, thrilled
their audience with a medal winning performance. Their 2830 points
were only 2 points short of a silver place. That’s 0.1% which is especially
remarkable as Jake has only recently joined them singing the Bass part.
Ed
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Confessions of a Convention Virgin

My first Convention day started very early on a Friday morning, packing up after a family holiday at Walmer, travelling home to
Orpington, unpacking, packing for the Convention, taking the dog to the in-laws and then on to Bournemouth.
Sitting in the car park also known as the M25 I begin to question my sanity. I have packed all the correct Convention clothing: black
shirt, shoes, black trousers with the stripe and of course the white tie. I know this because I have packed and re-packed at least three
times. But I cannot help but question for the umpteenth time whether everything really is inside that suit bag.
"Cuff links?” I think. "What did I do with the cuff links?" I mentally go through the process of packing and I remember putting them on
the shirt. This obsessing is crazy, I know, but I have an excuse - it’s my first Barbershop Convention.
The car is crawling along, so I put on the B&O Line teach track, going through the moves at the wheel, which no doubt provided some
amusement for people in nearby cars. After an hour or so we move from the M25 onto the car park known as the M3 and the sat nav
adds another 30 minutes to the estimated arrival time.
“This's not good,” I say to my wife, Tracy. I want to register at the Convention Centre today but I have no idea what time registration
closes." I glance at the sat nav and in the time it takes to say those few words, it has added yet another 15 minutes to our estimated
arrival time.
"I don't believe it! There must be a good reason why Convention is held on one of the busiest weekends of the year. I can't think of
one, but there must be one,” I hear myself saying in a grumpy voice.
"You're turning into Victor Meldrew,” my wife replies.
I try to think of something else to take my mind off the journey. Black trousers, tick, shoes, tick, tie ………….
We get into Bournemouth just before 7.15, park in the Savoy Hotel car park and report to the reception desk. But apparently we
haven't booked a parking space and we have to move the car. The receptionist gives us a map of local roads where we may find
some free parking, if we’re very lucky, otherwise it's the NCP at £10 a day.
The receptionist informs us that dinner is served from 7.30. And I still need to find the Convention Centre and register. "I don't believe
it,” I start to say but think better of it.
We take our luggage up to the room and I leave Tracy to get ready, whilst I go off to find a parking space, and see about registration.
Lady Luck is smiling on me, I find a parking spot straightaway and it's free. I run to the Convention Centre and queue for registration.
Eventually I get to the front of the queue and I explain to the lady at the desk that I am here to register. She looks at me oddly and
says that I am already registered, handing me a plastic wallet and lanyard which I could have picked up without queueing.
Back at the hotel I bump into John Sollitt in the foyer. He asks: ”Have you remembered all your clothing? Every year, someone forgets
something,” he tells me. I let out a nervous laugh, then run up to my room and check my bag. It's all there!
Down to the dining room, exhausted and jaded, we ask a waiter for a table. He says: ”Sorry sir but the kitchen is closed”.
"But it’s only 8pm,” Tracy points out diplomatically.
"Yes madam, and you should have been here at 7.30.”
I’m channelling Victor Meldrew again. ”We’ve been travelling all day, we are tired, we are hungry, and we’ve paid for our dinner.”
"The kitchen is closed" the waiter says with a certain finality in his voice. I get the feeling he had said this to many others, many times
before.
"I don't believe this,” I say.
We go to the front desk and manage to get a tuna sandwich from the hotel kitchen. Later, everyone we meet tells us that the evening
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meal was not good and that the tuna sandwich was a better option!
John Sollitt invites us to sit with him and Jack Willoughby and their wives. We feel better after off-loading about our day.
"But have you got all your Convention clothing?" asks John. I resist the urge to go upstairs and check again.
Some of the ladies kindly answer Tracy's questions about what the wives do in the morning by offering to show her the ropes. They
are planning to go shopping and invite Tracy along. My credit card alarm starts to buzz. But it is Tracy’s first Convention, too, and she
wants to see us do our bit.
We retire to our room early and find the room roasting hot, probably because it is an attic room. We open the window and fall into a
deep sleep until our slumbers are disturbed at dawn by the cooing of birds. They must be on the roof but they sound very loud. I drift
in and out of sleep until I can stand the noise no longer. Half asleep, I get up to close the window… to be confronted by two pigeons
inside our room. One jumps onto the window sill and flies off. The other, bigger pigeon stands his or her ground and stares at me. I’m
still half asleep. For a few seconds we have a surreal, dreamlike Mexican stand-off until the pigeon backs down and decides to take
flight and fight another day. He flies out of the window but then perches on the windowsill, looking through the glass at me. He wants
to come back inside, I know it.
I return to bed and get a bit more sleep. When I awake I think: “That was a weird dream.” But then I see feathers on the floor and the
bigger pigeon is still outside looking through the window. Tracy wakes. We go downstairs for breakfast and we bump into John Sollitt.
I decide to get in first: “Yes, John. I have all my clothing.”
"Well, don't forget to bring it with you!” he replies.
After breakfast we practise our moves with Steve Cooper and then run through the two songs with Ryan. The room is small and stuffy
and I don't think the warm-up goes brilliantly.
A small group of us walk to the Convention Centre. Half way there, Alan Lynch stops suddenly and after rummaging through his
pockets says he has to go back as he has left his pass in the hotel.
Obviously he hasn't spoken to John Sollitt.
At the Convention Centre, we are led into the changing area where we quickly change our clothes. Another chorus is led off past us
and into the auditorium, to shouts of “good luck” and “break a leg” from us.
Ryan takes us outside the Centre to mimic singing in the large auditorium. A bride-to-be and her hen party friends walk past. We sing
Heart of my Heart to her. We then sing the set and are called back inside, into our final warm-up room. The clock is ticking and a few
of us need the loo. We poke our heads outside a door. An attendant, who has obviously been there a while, tells us the toilet is at the
end of the corridor without asking what we were looking for.
Nerves and shaking of hands, particularly for us newbies. Then off we go in our lines to await being called on stage. I try to remember
that I am here because I enjoy singing and being a part of this chorus so now I will try to enjoy it.
“Smile, Martin!” Ryan’s last-minute instruction jolts me from my thoughts. I give a big smile and walk into the auditorium to
tremendous clapping and cheering. Our Supporters are doing us proud, which makes me feel really good.
The two songs are sung in a flash and in no time I’m walking off the stage, trying to keep in performance mode, and at the same time
analysing how it went. My gut feeling is that we sang When She Loved Me really well. Maybe it’s the auditorium, maybe it’s the
moves, but I’m not so confident about The B&O Line, particularly the tag.
In the bar, our Supporters are really happy with our performance and tell us we were the better performers in that session. Tracy says
she overheard someone else not associated with us saying they thought we were good.
This all sounds positive to me and all we can do now is wait for the result.
After lunch a few of us go to the final session of the competition to gauge the standard of the opposition, which is very high. We later
discover that two of the choruses from this session came 1st and 3rd in the competition.
We wait until the end of the day and the result announcement with a sense of hope and anticipation of doing well… it makes hearing
the actual result disappointing and, to be honest, disheartening. But when I think about it more, on a personal note, it is only a year
ago that I finished the Learn to Sing course. And in that time I’ve learned so much and had a lot of laughs with a great bunch of
people.
Despite our placing in the competition, I have thoroughly enjoyed the weekend, pigeons et al. Even the cries of: “Coo! Coo!” from
other chorus members that now seem to be following me everywhere….
It’s the being there with the chorus, and the taking part in something shared together, that really matters.

Losing my Convention virginity is in my opinion very much like when you lose your actual virginity - for those of you who can
remember that far back, it’s all over too soon, and you’re left wishing you’d been capable of more! But it has left me determined to
up my game as a singer. Then I can go back and help improve our performance next year.
Martin Gayton
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Before and After

Convention Virgins
Except for the short guy.

Clap and Tap Demonstration by Bob
No applause? So make your own.

Frank attempting the Highland Fling

Just a Song at Twilight

It’s Going Well So Far

I’m so happy to be here.
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Training Weekend
We were looking forward to the training weekend with a mixture of excitement and trepidation. We
had heard the stories about Canterbury and were not sure if Eltham would have the same appeal,
The first drama arose on the Saturday morning, when we learned that our Music Director, Ryan, had
been offloaded from his flight home. Luckily for us Kevin came to the rescue and whisked him
straight to rehearsals, just like a rock star.
Suitably warmed up, we learnt about 'Convention Stack' . We all sang in various trios, and based on
this Ryan and Simon decided where everyone should stand making sure we were in harmony with
our neighbours, and had suitable “windows”.
I thought it was “good looking at the front and tallest at the back”, but it was far more technical than
that.
The next big surprise was the introduction of choreography: we were to become song and dance
men.
Ryan must have the patience of a saint, but thankfully his persistence is paying off, with a vast
improvement on the original video nasties. Also a special mention for Steve, who is pointing us in
the right direction (left in some cases).
It was a great weekend, very hard work, but also very enjoyable. So thanks to everyone for making
my first weekend practice so much fun.
Martin Saunders

Is it time to get up yet?
Is
it
time
to get upthe
yet?
Ryan and Roy
admiring
new duvet.
Ryan and Roy admiring the new duvet.

So, how did that go again?
Don and Martin figure it out.
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Croydon Music Festival
Saturday 31st March found 36 members of the chorus and a few relatives venturing outside Bromley
Borough to the Royal Russell School in Croydon, well known for its high musical standards, to sing in the
Performing Arts Music Festival 2019. It was a bit of a drag, as we didn’t complete our songs until 8.10pm,
largely due to the Adjudicator taking time out to help educate a young children’s choir which was
inadequately prepared, with a short master class, unfortunately at the expense of delays to the two adult
choirs waiting to compete.
We were the only entrants in our classes – Male Voice Choir and Barbershop, and so inevitably were the
winners, with Distinction in the Barbershop Class, but sadly only a Commended mark for the general Choir.

There was a good audience for our six songs, so good experience for us, especially for the non-Acafellas
members with their lack of Singout opportunities. Rightly or not, we try to enter these contests as a way of
bringing our style to others in the area with music interests, both in Bromley and Croydon.
Our trophy cupboard will benefit from a nice silver cup – one presented by our Club some 15 years ago to be
awarded to the winners of any Youth barbershop group. We hoped that it might encourage young quartets
to enter, but I think there have only been four in that time. Sadly (and surprisingly) there wasn’t a trophy for
the Male Voice choir. It used to be the Myfanwy Pascoe Edwards Trophy, but maybe it’s been reallocated!
John Vaughan
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News from Magpie Dance

Our exciting Hidden Impact documentary, featuring our First World War project; uncovering new findings,
stories of people with learning disabilities, workshops, performances and much more, has been released!
Please share the short documentary with your friends and family and help spread the excellent work of
Magpie Dance.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_ZKSVErr09U&feature=youtu.be
The Hidden Impact exhibition is currently touring local leisure centres and libraries. Stay tuned for details of
the digital exhibition coming soon.
The Hidden Impact performance screening took place on 18th May, 2.30pm - 5.30pm, Churchill Theatre,
Bromley. It was an emotional and inspiring performance that left members of the audience in tears and
speechless.
Upcoming Magpie Dance performances
Magpie Dance sharings - various dates below
Join Magpie Dance as participants celebrate Learning Disability Awareness week, sharing what they have
been working on over the Summer Term in performances at The Glades Shopping Centre, Bromley in the
large downstairs foyer.
Tuesday 18th June: 10.15am-11.45am – Tues MAC dancers
Wednesday 19th June: 5.30pm-7.30pm – Weds Youth and Technique dancers
Thursday 20th June: 1.30pm-3pm – Thurs MAC dancers
Become a Magpie Dance Friend
Support Magpie Dance now
Become a Friend to Magpie Dance by donating monthly at a level that suits you starting at as little as £2.
Donating regularly helps secure a term's dance sessions in advance, benefiting over 300 participants a year.
https://www.magpiedance.org.uk/support-us/become-a-friend/
Get in touch with Magpie Dance
admin@magpiedance.org.uk 020 8290 6633
Vol. 5 Iss. 17
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VIVA ACAPELLA 10 year ANNIVERSARY CONCERT

Why is a Kentone reporting on a Viva Acapella concert in the
Kentonian?
The reason is quite simple we have very close “Family” ties with
Viva. Here are a couple to start with. As you may know our
Honorary Life President’s daughter Helen suffered a stroke not too
long ago, but yet she still appeared on the risers, a truly uplifting and
emotional experience for me and, I suspect, a majority of the
audience.
The next is truly “Family”. Three ladies with the name Mesure
standing on the risers together. The significance of this for our more
recent members is that Ron Mesure was our Club’s founder, so it is
absolutely great that Barbershop is still a “Family” business, and
long may it continue.
Let’s get down to the business of the night, Wow! What a night. I
don’t propose to go through a list of all the songs sung, but there was
Avalon
a nice balance between (very) old and new. Viva was pretty good,
Sophie Wilson (Bass),
but let’s not go overboard. Their blending of voices was a pleasure to
Karen Lillywhite (Baritone),
listen to, a unit sound that
Helen Warner (Lead),
would have a certain MD
Boo de Bruin (Tenor)
of the Kentones
bouncing off the floor and out through the ceiling, no single voices
standing out. I can’t help but take a “ professional ” sort of interest,
whether it is in a restaurant, ( a hangover from work) or watching
any musical event. I just hope to learn something from these
observations. One thing that stood out, particularly from Avalon,
the LABBS gold medal quartet, and Viva, was their ability to bring
such enviable light and shade to a song. Avalon really
demonstrated this by the way they virtually whispered phrases, yet
every word was distinct. The ladies in Avalon were members of
The University of Bristol Barbershop Singers (TUBBS) who won
bronze in 2017 and gold in 2018. In contrast, Sound Hypothesis, a
silver medallists’ quartet, was very good but, hard as it is to say,
the girls just had the edge. For me, these guys are good, although
Sound Hypothesis
Ehsaan Shivarani, Conrad Godfrey,
their voices need a little more depth. But don’t get me wrong, they
Arun O’Sullivan, Alex Moore
put on a very good performance and the future is looking bright for
The Kentonian

Page 8

Vol. 5 Iss. 17

Barbershop when there are such talented and bright youngsters, with both quartets taking top honours in our
craft. It was a nice touch when they regrouped into a mixed octet. After years of separate camps, it seems
that mixed groups are on the up. Although purists may not agree, there is something to be said for mixed
harmony, but as I sing choral as well, I would say that wouldn’t I?
The evening was punctuated by video clips spanning the ten years of Viva and it was interesting to see the
number of quartets in which they have been represented, still continuing with their bass, CJ, featuring
prominently: what a voice she has –as indeed has Helen Warner of Avalon, another truly talented performer.
John Williams was there as the bass in a mixed quartet, including CJ. They were part of the showcase of
quartets featuring Viva’s representation in quartets as mentioned above. I think he said their spot was all of
14 seconds. It was good to see him: he only seems to be singing mixed quartet at the moment. He spoke
fondly of his time with the Kentones, and hopes to pop in sometime.
Another familiar face was Alan Lamprell, who also is just singing mixed. He will be at Convention,
competing in the mixed choruses. He said it will be the first time in 29 years that he hasn’t competed in the
men’s chorus finals. He did say that a third generation of “Lamps” will be singing though. His son is at
Birmingham University and will be singing with Tuxedo Junction, so watch out chaps. For our new
members, Alan sang with us from being just a lad in short pants: well, that might be a bit of an exaggeration,
but he was very young when he started. Coincidentally, John Williams mentioned Birmingham as well. The
universities seem to be producing quite a lot of barbershop talent: is this where the future of barbershop lies?
It certainly seems so when you see how many of the top choruses include students in their line-up at
Convention, as well as their representation in the quartet scene.
Viva finished the show with the two songs they will be performing across “The Pond”. The Trolley Song,
and wait for it, Love Letters. At the time of writing we had just “sung” it on Thursday. OK, so it was a
different arrangement and we hadn’t sung it for a while, but oh dear, I don’t think our Thursday version
would take us across “The Pond”, or even the one in Priory Gardens in Orpington.
It was a most enjoyable evening, listening to songs well sung and catching up with familiar faces.
De Poisson

Intriguing headline spotted in a partially torn-up magazine! Unfortunately, the
rest of the page was missing, so we may never know just what form the curse
takes - unless the Lead Section has inside knowledge to enlighten us……?
Answers on a postcard…
David Tindall
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Acafellas At Thomas Philipot Almshouses
Tuesday 14th May saw Acafellas meeting for their first singout for some time which was due to Colin's involvement with
the Thomas Philipot Almshouses. This name sounds quite
Dickensian to me and in my mind I see pictures of grey dirty
looking buildings inhabited by emaciated unfortunates
looking miserable with their lot in the world. However, time
moves on and I was amazed to find an oasis of quiet serenity
in the middle of this densely populated area of South London.
The immediate surroundings consist of a variety of small
industries and Sainsbury's car park, but sitting in the gardens
you could have been anywhere. The gardens and lawns were
extremely colourful and well cared for, setting off the two
storey buildings nicely. It helped that the weather was
glorious and we were there in May. I took all this in while we
were waiting to perform, and I was becoming increasingly concerned that I had only paid for two hours car
parking which might not be long enough! However, the call finally came for us to perform and we duly
entered the (presumably) common room which was quite
small and, whilst being sufficient for the residents, we
struggled to squeeze into the allocated space. The audience
consisted of about 95% women and the rest men, which
numerically was four. Just a thought, am I allowed to write
about gender now? I think I should only mention 'audience'
in order not to upset anyone. I'll leave the decision to the
proof reader. [No problem—this proof reader doesn't
subscribe to “political correctness!” DT]
So there we were, all set to start, apparently with Can't Buy
Me Love, and despite having been advised in advance, there
were the usual whispers of 'What are we singing?.'
However I'm pleased to say there was no obvious harm
done and we were off. Our resolute MC, David Tindall, announced our songs with his usual eloquence, and
even told a new joke! This came as a complete surprise to me’ and I have to admit I found it funny as did the
audience. Well done David, I'm just wondering for how long we'll be hearing the same story! The interval was
rather splendid, with a cup of tea and a plentiful supply of delicious cakes. We were into our second song of
the second half namely Somewhere over the Rainbow, when I realised I was only 15 minutes away from my
parking time. I'm embarrassed to admit that, nearly at the
end of the song, there is a Lead entry and I came in with my
Bass note at the same time, which made a complete mess
of the tag. That's all down to lack of concentration, so all I
can do is apologise Colin. I then crept away to rescue my
car, and missed the end of the performance. I am reliably
informed that the audience enjoyed our visit and are
looking forward to the next time.
Frank Taylor
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The History of Thomas Philipot's Almshouse Charity
Thomas Philipot died in 1682. He owned land in Eltham and in his will he wished
an Almshouse to be established for six poor people living in the parishes of
Eltham and Chislehurst. The bequest was to be administered by the Clothworkers
Company but they declared it to be too burdensome. After a court case, it was
agreed that the Charity would be run by independent Trustees who would be
residents of Eltham and Chislehurst and so it has continued to the present day.
The first Almshouse for six residents was built in Eltham High Street in 1694.
Each terraced house contained a living room and scullery downstairs, a W.C. with
an outside entrance, and one upstairs bedroom. An additional terrace for three
residents was constructed in Blunts Road, off the High Street in 1872, and a
further building for three more residents built on the corner of Roper Street in
1887.
In 1926 the then Woolwich Borough Council wished to purchase the original
almshouses and the Roper Street property in order to widen the High Street. The
Trustees accepted in order that they could purchase the present larger site
behind the High Street off Philipot Path. A scheme was drawn up by the
Architects Wratten and Godfrey for two blocks, linked with a colonnade, to a
central Nurse's House. Each resident would have two bedrooms but still no
bathroom. By 1930 nine units had been built on the new site in separate terraces
of three and six houses. No rent was charged but those wanting a bath had to go
to a local Health Centre.
The houses in Blunts Road were sold in 1968 and remain in residential use to this
day.
In 1974, the Trustees obtained planning permission to provide additional units by
infilling between the two existing blocks and building a new three storey block of
12 flats suitable for disabled occupation. The existing accommodation was also
upgraded to include bathrooms. Work was phased and, together with a small
communal hall for residents use, was completed by 1983.
In 1988 a legacy from Mary Spears, an Eltham resident, allowed the building of a
bungalow in the grounds for a warden who was previously housed within an
almshouse. The total number of residential units has now increased from the
original six to thirty six, surrounded by gardens, yet tucked conveniently behind
Eltham High Street.
Copied from Thomas Philipot WEB Site. :- http://www.philipots.org.uk/history.htm
Vol. 5 Iss. 17
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25 Years a Kentone
My first experience of barbershop was through my lovely late wife Di. She had become a
member of Velvet Harmony, who were always thought of as being the ladies’ sister chorus to
the Kentones.
Velvet Harmony entered the ladies’ Convention in Harrogate in November 1993, and
although my Di did not sing she went as a supporter, with yours truly tagging along.
A long serving member of V.H. was Barbara Mesure, wife of Ron Mesure, a co-founder of the
Kentones together with his brother John. She introduced me to Ron, who made it clear that
there was indeed a men’s barbershop chorus in Bromley and I would be very welcome to come
along to St. Paul’s any Thursday evening, which of course I did, and so it all began.
Music, in all its formats, has always played a very big part in my life, and barbershop rates
very highly. Listening to all of those ladies’ choruses in Harrogate ringing such wonderful
chords made me want to be involved, the sooner the better.
After attending Kentones rehearsals for 4/5 weeks I passed my audition, singing the bass part
in quartet to My Wild Irish Rose.
I’d like a pound for every time I’ve sung it since.
I was presented with my BABS membership certificate in October 1994 and my 25 year pin in

Cordon Bleu performing at 2002 Christmas Party

2019. It’s difficult to believe 25 years have passed since I joined the chorus, and I have
thoroughly enjoyed every one. I have made some long lasting friendships through those years,
The Kentonian
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but sadly of course losing some through the passing of time.
I have remained in the bass section throughout my years with the Kentones. However, I did
sing tenor for a couple of years in the small chorus Cordon Bleu. This group was the
brainchild of John Vaughan. John felt there was a need for a smaller chorus within the
Kentones to fulfil sing-out enquiries received by the Club to sing at Women’s Institutes, care
homes, retirement clubs etc, so he put together Cordon Bleu, which consisted of mostly
retired members of the chorus. This was because most of the sing-out enquiries were for
weekday functions. The group consisted of approximately 12 members, and over the 2-3 years
it existed we had such good times and raised £12,000, all of which went into the Club’s bank
account. I’m not sure how many sing-outs we did, but David Tindall would know, as he was
our sing-out secretary and M.C. throughout the whole time Cordon Bleu existed, great fun.
Conventions are the highlight of the
barbershop year, and I have always enjoyed
the competition and listening to other
choruses. However, over the past few years
or so, choruses, to get any sort of decent
placing, are expected to put on a mini show
including props and choreography. This I
can’t understand: after all we are singers,
and the quality of the singing is what should
determine clubs standing nationally.
I had the honour of being elected Chairman
in 1998 and felt very privileged to hold that
office in a Club of such friendly and talented
gentlemen.
During my term as Club Chairman, I,
together with John Vaughan and Gaynor
Dugay, who was at that time M.D. of Green
St. Blues, put together a show which was
presented at the Fairfield Halls in Croydon.
John receiving his 25 years pin presented by Denis.
The Kentones of course opened and closed
the show, and our invited guests were:- Cambridge Chord Company, U.K. gold medal
chorus at the time; Cambridge Blues, gold medal quartet; Sounds Familiar, ladies gold
medal quartet; Croydon Gospel Choir, and Surrey Harmony, ladies’barbershop chorus. The
show was a great success, and we were all justly proud of ourselves.
Since losing my lovely wife and best friend after 62 years of marriage only a short time ago,
my enthusiasm for Convention has somewhat receded. The years begin to take their toll and I
think this year at Bournemouth was my last Convention.
I shall of course remain a member of the Club and attend rehearsals and sing-outs. I don’t
think I could exist without the music and the friends I have made over the last 25 years,
particularly at this time. I will always be a Kentone.
John Rayfield
Footnote— I still have the Records! Cordon did 330 singouts, at venues ranging from
Someone’s back room to Lullingstone Castle.
David Tindall
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The Chairman's Chat
We Shall Fight Them On the Beaches – well, Bournemouth Conference Centre.

So, we went off to Bournemouth with high hopes and, after
rehearsing practically on the beach, took to the stage with great
expectations, but the results were, to say the least, a
disappointment. It wasn't the 24th position I found disheartening,
but our score of 62.6 points. Having spent so much time
rehearsing and with such excellent coaching, I was hoping for
and felt that we had done better, and this was reinforced by
comments from the audience.
But I am not a judge, and in the past I have been known for my
cynical view of barbershop judging, as they have to see the competitors. This is very
different from my experience of brass band contests where, to eliminate bias, the
judges are hidden away and do not know who is performing. However, over the years
I have become much more accepting of the methods BABS uses to minimize bias and
raise judging standards, and aware of my own ability (inability?) to recognise the finer
details of a performance.
It is easy to see, however, how we could end up 24th. Ten years ago we scored 62.4
and came tenth! So, others have “improved” more than us, and to me there appear to
be two reasons that have contributed to this. Firstly there appears to be an influx of
much younger singers with excellent young voices, who are educated musically,
which is good for barbershop, but puts the heat on older voiced choruses like us.
Secondly, some choruses have introduced much more rigorous recruitment auditions
and their raison d'etre seems to be aiming exclusively for the top at competition. Our
ethos has always been to introduce people into the joys of singing, with the
competition only as a guide as to how we are performing. As such, we go light on
auditions and to me, it is this that justifies our charitable status. Maybe BABS should
have, like the “seniors” quartet competition, an “open” chorus award, such that
choruses such as ours can see how we shape up against a class of similar
competitors.
We should not be disheartened, but learn from the experience, and of course we live
to fight another day!
Denis
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SUPPORTERS' CLUB
STRAWBERRY CREAM TEA
Once again we have been invited to the beautiful

Editorial

garden of Pat and Denis Delaroute for an afternoon
of sheer indulgence.

Please send all articles and photographs

Sunday July 7th from 3pm to 5pm

to :- chsydee@ntlworld.com

at 2 Warren Drive, Chelsfield, BR6 6XE.
Tickets are £7.00 for Supporters and £8.00 for non

Next issue deadline -

Supporters.
Tickets and further details from

August 18th 2019

Brenda Newman 01689 859359
(e-mail johnbrendanewman@yahoo.com)
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The Kentones
Honorary Life President – Frank Taylor
Club Night - Thursday 7.30 pm at St. Paul’s Church Hall, Crofton Road, Orpington, Kent, BR6 8JE
Main Committee:
Chairman

- Denis Delaroute

Music Committee:
Music Director

-

Ryan Jensen

Deputy Chairman

- John Sollitt

Asst. Music Director

-

Vacant

Secretary
Treasurer
Membership Sec.

-

Acafellas Music Director
Music Team Secretary
Music Team Support
Part Leaders
Lead
Asst. Lead
Bass
Tenor
Baritone

-

Colin Couves
Colin Barnes
Simon Bird
Jack Willoughby
Simon Bird
Frank Taylor
Vacant
Colin Couves

Performance Sec.
Almoner

Colin Barnes
Alan Lucking
Terry Cooke
Carlo Azzopardi
Colin Couves

The Kentonian Magazine:- published QUARTERLY
Editor:

Chris Sydee

chsydee@ntlworld.com

Consultant / Sub Editor:

David Tindall david_tindall@ymail.com

All Club material intended for publication: Proof reading - David Tindall - Graphic information - Al Horton

Kentones Diary Dates
Date

Time

Function

Venue

Sun 7 July 2019

3.00 PM

Strawberry Tea

2 Warren Drive Orpington BX6 6EX

Sat 19 Oct 2019

7.00 PM

Quiz Night

St. Paul’s Church Hall, BR6 8JE

Sun 8 Dec 2019

10.30 AM

Charity Fund Raiser

The Glades Bromley BR1 1DN

Sun 22 Dec 2019

11.15 AM

Christmas Fund Raiser

The Glades Bromley BR1 1DN

Acafellas
Chorus Director – Colin Couves
Meetings:– alternate Tuesdays, 10.00am to 12.00 noon at Chelsfield Methodist Church, BR6 6HD

Acafellas Diary Dates
Date

Time

Function

Venue

Sun 21 July 2019

10.00 AM

Church Service

Chelsfield Methodist Church BR6 6HD

Sat 21 Sep 2019

6.45 PM

U3A 5th Anniversary

St Mary’s Church, Church Rd. Goudhurst TN17 1BL

INTERESTED IN MEMBERSHIP OF THE KENTONES OR SUPPORTERS?
NEED ENTERTAINMENT FOR AN EVENT OR FUNCTION?
VISIT OUR WEBSITE AT www.thekentones.co.uk
The Kentonian
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