Berkshire Bedlam Awards 2003

Some notable performances this year from team members, including ….

Dance Demonstrator of the Year – Simon, for his extraordinary demonstration of Shepherds Hey at the Willink School in March, when he demonstrated a different version from the one we had practised. As a result, most of BB were doing something different to him, though the kids were copying him, so it looked like we were all doing it wrong. Thanks a lot Simon, but at least you did what we always preach – if you are doing it wrong, just look extremely confident and people will think it’s the others – which of course they did…….

Crowd Whipper Upper of the Year – only one candidate – Mike felt his legs weren’t quite up to dancing the whole length of the Sidmouth procession, but he made up for this by walking alongside us with a treble dose of arrogance – ‘we’re Berkshire Bedlam don’t-you-know’, almost but not quite rivalling the infamous comment of one of his illustrious Bedlam predecessors who, after the audience were a little quiet at the end of one of our better dances, came up with ‘clap you bastards’. But great job Mike, and if the legs still aren’t up to it you have a great future as the public face and whiskers of Berkshire Bedlam.

Singing Performance of the Year – well, a few candidates, including Jameson spreading paste and paper everywhere as usual, and I might mention Lee and myself Biking it, but the prize has to go to Paul for his song at the Bell at West Overton which we can’t remember but we know had something about dogs in it. Great performance Paul. Actually Paul has won 2 prizes this year, because he also gets the award for the slowest, most lingering death award, after we had all died (on our arses) doing our spot during the ceilidh at the Witchmen weekend – but for those that weren’t there, at the end of the dance 3 of the team pretending to be vampires were ‘killed’ by the other 3 and collapsed to the floor. 2 of the vampires then got up and walked off, but Paul stayed down and rather pathetically though in retrospect magnificently crawled agonisingly towards the door, attempting to milk the applause, though in fact there wasn’t any to milk anyway. Still we all loved it Paul, and don’t let the booing prevent you from trying it again in future.

Dietary Adviser of the Year – goes of course to Tim for the fantastic advice he has given to many members of the team, many of whom are still alive, and some of whom, amazingly, have seemed to benefit from it. Actually its been a tough year for Tim, who you somehow sense would just love to grow back his beard and get stuck into bags of chips and lard sandwiches but feels it wouldn’t be quite right to do so. Still, keep up the good work Tim.

Baby of the Year – several candidates for this one – whenever people mention babies in a Morris context I’m always struck for some reason by this image of Paul wearing a large nappy and not much else – is that just me then? – but of course the award goes to baby Robert who we have all been delighted to see recently. Although Jane and Robert can’t be here tonight, if we can get Linda laughing it is strangely reminiscent of a baby’s crying – or possibly a hyena wailing, not sure which.  

Worst Kit of the Year – goes again to Jameson, for appearing in public in Bristol with a seagull spattered kit after he was well and truly got while using a cashpoint machine which as we recall was out of order anyway. For the rest of the day everyone watching his dancing remarked what a load of crap, though come to think of it many of the rest of us get that year round.

Prize for going the Wrong Way in the Rounds While Being Shot For a Pop Video  -and the contenders are – Rob, Rob and Rob. This faux pas is likely to be seen by millions of TV viewers worldwide when the single is released early next year, and also the Sidmouth organisers have asked for a copy to use in the ‘What Happened Next’ round at the Morris Quiz evening.

Best Addams Family Lookalike – goes to Linda, Charlotte & George, for their very convincing portrayals of Morticia and the Addams children during the Witchmen weekend. There were incidentally many other splendid outfits on show on that occasion, too many to mention, though Ozzy and Ozzy spring readily to mind. Sadly though the worst Addams family lookalike goes to Lee for his attempt at Gomez – although superficially convincing, the most revealing fact is that he turned up wearing exactly the same outfit at the Bunfight except for the addition of a cigar when he had metamorphosed into Groucho Marx.

Processor of the Year – Well, this has to be John in 2003. Normally of course John doesn’t do processions with us, disappearing mysteriously 5 minutes before they are due to start muttering mysteriously about his antlers or something. But because at times we have been a bit short of numbers in 2003, John has had to muck in and actually do the processions on occasion, such as this year’s Winchester. This has been difficult for him as he had only ever seen them before through the slit holes in the head, or something similar, but anyway he has performed like a trooper when needed, pausing only occasionally to mutter ‘its bloody rubbish this is’ except obviously not in a South African accent. Anyway, we look forward to seeing him in all our processions in future though I have a feeling the call of the wild, plus the chance to snap at innocent passers by objectionably but more important anonymously, may prove too strong for him. Anyway, rattling good effort in 2003.  

Young Boy of the Year – Well it has to go to that young fellow-me-lad Bob, who finally got to achieve his ambition when he danced out with the team at the Bunfight this year, though as he is too young to grow a real beard he had to have a rather unconvincing one drawn on with eye-liner pencil. Some of you may also have noticed that Bob has been adding to his collection of musical instruments this year, and our stick throwing figures in Shooting are now accompanied by the swanee whistle, usually just at the point at which the stick Tim threw is bouncing off the kid in the pushchair. Anyway good boy Bob, well done.

And now some genuine awards:

Photographer of the year – to Yvonne of course, for the umpteenth year in a row. Many of us around the table will know that taking a decent photo of Morris is extremely hard and something I’ve never cracked personally over the year – most of the ones I’ve ever taken of Bob in his Windsor life have him in the toilet position, or at exactly the wrong point of a leapfrog, but Yvonne consistently takes great photos of the team with some unusual angles, and its always a pleasure looking through them afterwards especially when they are as well displayed in albums as she and Simon always manage.

Choreography of the Year – to Jerry for his efforts with the Flame dance. Although ably supported by the rest of the team, particularly Jameson for the dance, and Sue for playing the tune endlessly, it was Jerry who put the most into the dance arrangement, and did the liaison with Sue Swift and Dave Townsend and his fellow Mellstocks. He also organised getting hold of the swords for us from the appropriately named Rent-a-sword of Guilford – I guess the clue was in the name Jerry. And so its Jerry we primarily have to thank for what turned out to be a barnstormer of a dance of which we are all now very proud, so well done Jerry.

In the same vein – Dressmaker of the Year – Lyn, for showing just what can be done with 300 yards of second hand curtain material – but a fabulous effort Lyn, and we all though the outfits were great, same you couldn’t see them in action again at the bunfight. We also hope you enjoyed the democratic BB decision making process to determine the optimum length of the jackety things and the shirt sleeves  -well, that’s democracy for you, next time we’ll just have one person decide!

But for the Overall Performance of the Year I’d like to pay tribute to the biggest unsung hero that the team has had this year, which is of course Sue. She has made a fantastic contribution to the team – has made every gig when she’s been in the country, has made virtually every practice, has carried on playing in public very often on her own, sometimes in extremely daunting circumstances, but has always risen to the occasion and given us great musical accompaniment to complement the dancing – and boy, as a team do we like our compliments. We were all really chuffed to see her do so well at Sidmouth wherever she was, on stage, accompanying the team around town, and performing in the jig competitions where she deservedly got a first and second place in the double and single. Perhaps the most telling part of her contribution was towards the Flame dance, where she endlessly and without complaint played that tune over and over for us, right up to just before the performance even though she wasn’t taking part in it. It was interesting to note that after she played it yet again at the Bunfight just 3 weeks ago she was singled out by Hugh Crabtree afterwards for a special mention. So many thanks Sue, and well done for all you’ve done for us this year, and hope you continue to enjoy your first Xmas season with us though you haven’t really done a BB Xmas till you’ve stood in the Market Place on St. Thomas Day where your hands are so numb you can’t press any of the right buttons – well that’s the excuse Gareth used to give us.

So thanks, Sue, and thanks to everyone else for all their efforts this year, and lets look forward to more laughs along the way in 2004!   

