

















gne%ugl%ed anywhere else in the world yet built by Marcus Agrippa in
7 B.Co' ' '

We must have walked miles and werebfootweary some days sO we
chose Bt. Peter's to hear Sunday liass said in different languages.

Sadly as our homeward bound plane took off to take us up the
Italian coast and across the snow peaked alps pointing through the
clouds, I could not help feeling regret at leaving a charming
hospitable city, despite its' terrifying traffic and I remembered
that this was the Mother city of western civilisation.

Richie Cannon.

Fo: The Liverpool Catholic Ramblers

We were golng to write an account of our wedding preparations
but soon realised that such an account would have demanded more
space than even the newsletter itself - there were so many interesting,
exciting even frightening (truly) events to recall.

However, neither of us could deny the desire to say one thing
above all :- '

.Thank you very much ..... if it wasn't for the LCRA, we (and
Rany more oouples) would never have met - and that would have been

a loss no words could express.

God Bless the LCRA and all its membership. Please pray for us.

John & Miriam

The wedd - will be held at St. Clares churdy Arundel Avenue

on Satur.., 31st, May 1980, 411 are welcome.
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FAMILY SECTION PROGRAMME,

JUNE 15TH. RAMBLE —~ RIBBLE VALLEY, Leaders Jerry and Jean McDonald,
Take M6 to Preston. Turn off at Junction. 31. Turn
right. onto 459, Carry om on this road for about L miles
to Myerscough Public House on left hand side of road. Park
around here, USE TOILET FACILITIES ON MOTORWAY. Start 1 p,m.

JUNE HTH., HOUSE MEETING., The Potters, 91 Woodland Road, off Leathers
Lane, Halewood. (House meeting comes first!)s

GREAT BUDWORTH RAMBLE, MARCH 16TH, 1980.

The morning had a grey, grey appearance, bearing out the previous
night's forecast. Having been to the first Saturday evening Mass for
the Sunday there was no panic to arrive at our meeting place. There was
an unexpected traffic Jjam in Warrington, but with the help of & friendly
lady bus driver and co-operation from the car in front of us we
squeezed through a gap and off to the left, an our way again.

When we arrived at the meeting place, the car park close to
Arley Hall near Appleton, we discovered what the hold-up in Warrington
had heen. It was a St. Patrick's Day Parade, of course! After the
usual greetings and pleasantries (always nice to see familiar and not
g0 familiar faces), we started off through our first gate and along our
first muddy path, then through a farmyard with cows 1ined up to greet
us as we passed, continuing our muddy trek until we regehed the road.
As we waited for the party to collect, a horse in a neighbouring field
kept us entertained by galloping away and racing bhack to the fenee with
mud and earth flying, We wended our way along the country lanes in
weather that was pleasant enough for walking but did 71ittle to
compliment our surroundings. Imagination had to suffice in pieturing
the sun on fields and buildings in the distance. After some time we
arrived at Pickmere and stopped at the T.ake for a break and some
refreshments, thase who felt 1ike it enjoying icecream with chocolate
f1ake,

After a brief look around, we started on our way back to the car
park hut not before making our muddy way across fields and fences,
again spying as we went a rabbit raecing round the next field., Although
the weather had not felt too springlike, it was good to see the sheep
and their gprin~ lamhs gambolling about,from time to time, looking:
1ike lost children crying for Mumny. Our walk was now drawing to an
end and in spite of the strong country asmells, the children still had
the desire and strength to sing. Our romble completed with the sun
not having shown. its face, we had enjoyed a very pleasant day.

Thanking Maureen, Leader, we departed for hame,
"TOTHELOO,
P.S. In case we can get these newsletters oub to you before the

McDonald house meeting on the 1st May, the address is No.28 and NOT
29 Ormonde Drve, Maghull. Sorry.






At the entrance of the Birkenhead Tur.ael, the driver (who had no
teeth) tried to sell two of the girls to the man in the toll booth,
who declined. After driving through the tunnel and emerging into
Liverpool the driver took the wrong road ang got lost in the one-way
system. We eventually arrived back at St. John's Lane safe and sound.

" It's a myétery how we ever got back to Liverpool "
But despite it being full of mystery adventure and intrigue I

wouldn't have migsed it for the world.
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SOCIALITE  13th April 1980

Dear Ramblers,

Well I hope you all had an enjoyable Laster. The weather was kind
to us.

Since my last write-up we have had our Keswick weekend which was a
great success thanks to a lot of hard work from Anthony Brockway and
Dave Newns, and also two well led rambles on the Saturday. We have had
the Grand Vational with Ben Nevis coming in first. With a name like that
the members of the Club should be well off. ( I for one did not back it).

The Committee are half way through their Term of Office now and T
would like to thank them all for the hard work they have done for the
Club. Keep up the good work.

Finally, anyone who would like to do a disco for us will be welcome
to. Just give your name to myself or any committee member.

All the Best
John McLindon
(SOCIAL CHAIRMAN)

D.J.'s for May.... 8th, Pat Hearne 15%h. Paul Healy
22nd., Ray Dukes

29th, Tony ... James professional discO..........Late extension

Welcome to fonald XKellctt, Laura Quinn and Maris Byrne,
Happy rembling,







Dave Newns and Denise worked out the route with a map and
a compass. We were soon walking over brown moors where we passed
a hill called Base Brown (2120') to drop down into the valley with
Sour Milk Gill flowing in the middle of it. After going down an easy
rock face, we reached the white-washed hamlet of Seathwaite for hot
tea and buttered scones. At least that was the plan. The cafe was
closed and would not be open till Easter. We could not wait that long
so it was back to the coach and Lakeside House. Denise dié a great

- job as leader over some difficult country.

That evening some of us made our way to The George to drink the
'01d Peculiar' at 66p a pint. Then on to the Golden Lion with its old
world charm, before finishing off the evening in the pub below the
stairs in Lakeside House.

At midnight six ramblers grabbad Anthony Brockway by his arms
and legs and tossad him into the air to celebrate his birthday. He
was given a cake and we all had a piece before dancing into the
early hours.

John Macdonsgld.

e IMPORTEANT NOTICE

Brian Keller leads the
'A' Party walk to SHOWDON
‘Sundsy Mey 18%th. 1980.
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