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Yes ~ the Choir is 

back…to rehearsing 

at least! 
On Thursday 12th August 2021 the Choir returned to weekly 
rehearsals exactly 17 months since the last rehearsal on 12th 
March 2020.  A total of 42 members returned including two new 
members. However, our rehearsal venue has changed from what 
was our home for over 40 years at The Clift Room at Police 
Headquarters to the Kent Police College just half a mile away.  For 
the foreseeable future our new home will be the Gymnasium or 
Lecture Theatre at the College. 

 
 

And so, it seemed a good opportunity to produce a new 
newsletter – so welcome to our first “On the Beat” in 15 
months with grateful thanks to all our contributors. 

Who Are We? 

The Choir was formed in 

1978. It performs around 

fifteen concerts a year, 

singing at fund raising 

charity events around the 

County of Kent. 

In its history, the Choir has 

appeared in Germany, the 

Netherlands and Belgium as 

well as in the UK, appeared 

on national television in the 

UK and Canada and has 

helped numerous local 

charities to raise significant 

amounts of money. 

The Choir is open to serving 

and retired police officers, 

civilian staff, those with 

links to the service and also 

members of the community. 

It is an ambassador for Kent 

Police and is supported by 

them, although it is self-

financing. 

The Choir rehearses weekly 

at Kent Police Headquarters, 

Sutton Road, Maidstone. 

Members meet at 7.15 p.m. 

on Thursday evenings and 

rehearsals conclude at 9.30 

p.m. Please contact us 

through these pages for 

information about joining 

the Choir; you can be 

assured of a warm welcome. 

September 2021 

 2013 

Registered Charity 
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KEEP CALM 
AND 

CARRY ON SINGING! 
[within the guidelines of course!] 

As lockdown hit in March 2020, KMPVC found innovative ways to 
ensure that its members could keep on singing…. 

 

    The Sandwich & a Sing Concert 
End of term report by the Principal Boy (aka George Rogers, Chairman) 

On Sunday 1st August the choir entertained itself in the sumptuous surroundings of ‘Chez Aspin’ in 
the Principality of Borden, those members that had been singing since the law permitted during the 
autumn of 2020 and since April 2021, were joined by their wives and sweethearts. The impromptu 
concert to ourselves was the first performance since December 2019 when the choir last sang 
together in anger. 

 

Having gathered in 
the garden of Paul 
and Gaynor Aspin, 
our hosts, we had 
worked hard, safe 
in the knowledge 
that ‘our concert 
day’ would be a 
good one with 
nothing to spoil the 
atmosphere or 
occasion - well that was the theory. We had 
postponed the previous Sunday’s sing due to a 
forecast of a shower or two (what fools we were to 
pay attention to that forecast). What we had not 
anticipated were the rainstorms of biblical 
proportions that kindly tried to interfere with that day. 
Being British, armed with umbrellas and man-sized 
awnings we of course persevered and ruled the 
waves (quite literally) with the deluge flowing at such 
a pace our electrical supply almost drowned. 

 

During one of many pauses, with all hands to the 
pumps to soak up the fast-flowing river that was 
severely interfering with our efforts to avoid trench 
foot our illustrious chairman (Principal Boy) gave his 
end of term report to at least try and garner some 
mirth and merriment from those who were by now 
struggling with sodden sandwiches and watered-
down wine. 
 
“I am pleased to be able to give you the choir’s end 
of term report on what has been an interesting year 
for our school. We have prizes for good pupils - albeit 
I note that quite a few members have been very 
naughty this past year - with far too many absent 
altogether… 

Fisher minor (our data protection champion) 
eventually turned up in class albeit six months late, 
Clayton Snr. the school Bursar equally was noted for 
his absence offering the paltry excuse of having a 
sick note. The least said about our head boy Biggs 
the better having been absent on one too many 
holidays with his child bride the ever-fragrant Sally 
(she who must be obeyed and fine editor of this 
publication)! School cook Papa Pepper had spent 
most of lockdown preparing his own pizzas and had 
the audacity to suggest that one or two of our 
members may not fit into their choir uniforms! Stumpy 
Longfield the sports captain was very sad that we 
had played no cricket matches during the year but 
bucked up when he was again voted the man most 
likely to be picked to play for New Romney & 
Dymchurch under 20s. Finally, it has been noted that 
the new boy Whittaker K. had made a good start to 
the new term by laughing at all the music teachers 
jokes (while nobody else did)! 
 



The choir last sang in a formal concert during 
Christmas 2019. Early March 2020 saw us record, or 
rather part record our latest cd, a task that has yet to 
be completed and will undoubtedly turn out to be the 
longest recording session in the history of male voice 
choirs! Of course, all of our activities stopped due to 
the first lockdown. 

Nevertheless, this presented an opportunity to 
Headteacher Martin Rendle who, ever thinking of the 
choir, sent out homework from his studio in 
downtown St Nicholas at Wade. The work entailed 
listening to Martin sing four different voice parts; 
requiring consenting members to sing along to 
downloaded manuscript - the only thing was this… 
his kind efforts which were very well received 
resembled something akin to a terrorist/hostage 
video, where only his face against a blank wall was 
shown … I can assure you that no ransom was paid! 
Martin’s efforts kept us going throughout the long 
summer until we were permitted to sing outdoors 
again in number (well sixes actually). 

Baritone Prefect Rod Stevenson and his dear wife 
Stella hosted the choir throughout August and 
September 2020 in their palatial garden in Aylesford 
for over a dozen sessions that were organised for the 
benefit of those members of the choir taking part …… 
the weather and darker evenings then took over 
requiring a further venue to be sought to satisfy the 
singing tenors and baritones (and a few basses) of 
the KPMVC. To the rescue came Sixth form Prefect 
Paul Aspin who kindly arranged for his local church 
in Borden to host the singing sixes. Throughout 
October and November 2020, we were able to 
perform nine sessions indoors! Then lockdown 
struck again.  

No matter - for Headteacher Rendle had other ideas. 
A number of members were forwarded Christmas 
music to learn in readiness for some jolly outdoor 
Christmas singing around the county during 
Christmas week …. so having learned several new 
and some old Christmas carols we prepared to 
unleash ourselves upon the unsuspecting good 

burghers of Kent - but again the virus had other ideas 
…… one by one the arranged venue hosts pulled out. 
The Christmas extravaganza will have to wait for 
another year. 

Come April and lighter evenings we were again 
permitted to sing in sixes (rising to eighteen by June 
2021) outdoors. Thanks to the marvellous hosts Paul 
and Gaynor Aspin (Paul was promoted to Head 
Prefect) we sang in the garden of delights known 
locally as SBH not as our Hon. Secretary Stewart 
Biggs thought (or wished) ‘Stewart Biggs Hall’ but 
‘Sutton Baron Hall’ to give it its full title; the Baronial 
home of the Aspins.” 

 
 
Prizes were duly awarded to Rod and Stella 
Stevenson, Paul and Gaynor Aspin and Martin 
Rendle for his commitment, humour, kindness 
toward the choir. He was also awarded the hardly 
used privacy tent that adorned the alfresco privy -
nice! 

It is agreed that the past 18 months and more had 
brought out the very best in those members who had 
persevered in singing against all the odds ……. 
proper choir members to a man. 

Normal school activities are scheduled for Thursday 
12th of August - the glorious 12th!!!’ 
 

 

 

Sat 4th Sept our first “concert” at the 
Kent Police Open Day in the Police 
College grounds at Maidstone.  This 
was the first concert performed by the 
choir since the Covid 
lockdown.  Although it was more an 
open-air sing than a concert, it was 
evident to all that the 24 members 
present from the choir were pleased 
to return and do what they love to do 
and sing for a purpose once more, as 
well as enjoying being together after 
such a long time. 
 



New President Announced 

The choir is pleased to announce the appointment of its new President 
- Mr Ian Drysdale the Deputy Chief Officer of Kent Police.  

Ian Drysdale is the Deputy Chief Officer and responsible for the direction, control 
and enhancement of all non-operational support functions. Working alongside 
the Deputy Chief Constable, Ian supports the Chief Constable in ensuring the 
force’s resources meet the chief constable’s policing mission, vision, values and 
priorities whilst operating in an affordable funding context. Key responsibilities 
include the functions discharged by: 
• The Director of Support Services 
• The Director of Human Resources 
• The Director of Corporate Communications 
• The Head of Legal Services 
• The Head of Corporate Services 
• The Head of the Strategic Change 

Ian is professionally qualified as a Fellow of the Chartered Institute of Personnel and Development (FCIPD) 
and has a master’s degree in Business Administration (MBA). A former Director of HR and a lead for 
Organisational and Development and Change – he has held many senior management positions in a policing 
career spanning 30 years. Ian graduated from the Strategic Command Course in 2011. 

We look forward to working with Ian and welcome him to the KPMVC.  

Carry on touring… 

The start of the pandemic saw the demise of live theatre and performance. 
Theatres went dark, tours were cancelled, professional and amateur 
performances ceased, and the road to recovery looked to be a long and uncertain 
one. 

Professional theatre has been the first to resume, and this allowed me to return 
to opera touring with ‘Opera Brava’ this summer.  

After tours collapsing in 2020, 2021 
saw a renewed confidence from 
venues and promotors. Rehearsals 
for a new production of Tosca 
started in London in May with the 
first performance at Leatherhead Theatre in Surrey in June. Restrictions 
were still in place at the time, and it seemed strange to look out at a socially 
distanced audience in masks. After this I started rehearsals on a revival of 
the Marriage of Figaro with our first performance scheduled for the Isle of 
Wight. The tour continued throughout the summer in outdoor venues. 
Fresh air and social distancing ensured success and it was interesting to 
see larger audiences than usual, who were hungry for live performance, 
having been starved of them for so long.  After the Isle of Wight, other 
venues included; Ford Castle Berwick, Borde Hill Gardens Sussex, 
Rodmarton Manor Cirencester, and Hever Castle Kent.  

Next year’s tour is likely to see a new production of Carmen and revivals 
of La Traviata from our 2019 tour and the return of Tosca.   Martin Rendle 



Message from a New Boy  
Having attended my first two rehearsals reminds me of my early 

days of joining the Metropolitan Police Male Voice Choir in 

1966.  We rehearsed in the Police Section House in the middle of 

Soho in Central London.  Singing with the Choir was an important 

part of my week and we learned our music off by heart, no copies 

at concerts.  The choir was about 50 strong and at that time we 

had a lot of youngsters.  Over the years we had seen a decline in 

numbers, some members had retired and moved away and some 

had passed on to join the heavenly choir above.  

We regularly sang at the biggest and best concert halls in London 

and the major Churches.  We made recordings which we sold at 

all our concerts.  With the passing of time, we found that we had to move from our rehearsal room and had 

to find new accommodation, this made things difficult as we had storage cabinets with all our music in, we 

even had to move our piano from place to place, I think we must have had up to 10 different places to 

rehearse. As the choir got smaller the committee discussed having a mixed choir with female voices 

added.  Two attempts to get this off the ground failed as there were not enough female voices to balance 

with the men and it was forgotten.  In 2017 we were down to about 25 members and females were invited to 

join.  On this occasion there was an advert for male and female voices and about 60 people turned up for the 

first rehearsal.  Several of the older members of the Male Voice Choir gradually left or retired from the mixed 

choir possibly because it was a different type of singing than they had been used to.  I stayed on to give it a 

fair crack of the whip but subsequently left myself.  Certainly, the pandemic played a big part in the numbers 

who gave up singing, a lot of singing groups have closed. 

I missed the singing and the other members and was pleased when Chris Daniel suggested that I should join 

him at the Kent Police Male Voice Choir.  As I don't have a car Chris said he would pick me up.  I agreed to 

join him and attended my first rehearsal on 2nd September.  I was pleasantly surprised at the welcome I got 

from the members, it reminded me of my first rehearsal with my former choir.  Equally I found that I knew 

quite a few of the pieces.  It was also important to find an MD who explained the pieces we were to sing, 

could sing himself and play the piano. 

I am grateful to Chris Daniel for introducing me and to the members who have made me so welcome.    

Wayne Boothroyd 

How on earth did that get there? 
A regular contributor to “On the Beat”, Bob Day shares a tale where the boot was 

definitely not on the other foot!! 

Over my police career I went to many RTAs (Road Traffic Accidents).  Some scenes were quite horrific and left you 

wondering how the vehicle finished up where it did or how did anyone survive that? 

I recall one such incident when I was on a late turn shift in Ashford.  Early into the shift a call came over the radio 

for patrols to attend a two-vehicle RTA on Hythe Road in Willesborough.  A car and motor cycle were involved.  

On arrival I saw the motorcyclist lying injured on the road.  The accident had occurred right underneath a 

footbridge which spanned across Hythe Road and the M20.  The motor cyclist had been wearing proper 

motorcycle boots.  On impact both of his boots had somehow come off.  One of the two boots was lying on the 

road close by, but on searching the immediate area we could not find the other boot. 

Where was it? It had finished up on the footbridge some 20 feet above us!  I still have no idea how it got there! 



Down Memory Lane Part 2 Phil Harrison 

In the last “On the Beat” back in May 2020, Roy Waller tantalised us with snippets 

from the choir’s trip to Ottawa Canada in 2000. Phil Harrison (a former member of 

KMPVC) and “Friend” of the choir gives his recollection of that memorable trip. 

  

Roy’s piece in the May 2020 newsletter about the KPMVC visit to Canada set the memories flowing, and I thought 

you’d like a picture of the massed Canadian Police Choirs outside the Canadian Parliament.  Long Serving members of 

the choir can have fun seeing how many of us they can recognise after all this time.  Indeed, the memory of Charles 

Hitchcock trying to separate two mating luggage trolleys lives in all our memories to this day. 

The visit came about after an approach to KPMVC from the Waterloo [Ontario] Regional Police MVC to us asking for a 

joint concert on their then-forthcoming visit to Maidstone, which we were happy to oblige at All Saints Maidstone 

followed by a sundowner in Maidstone Police Station.  The result was an invitation to visit Canada to sing in the Annual 

Festival of Remembrance for all the ‘civilian services’ (i.e. Police, Fire, Park Ranger and others) to be conducted, as 

always, from the frontage of the Canadian Parliament. Something similar has been tried in the UK, but doesn’t seem 

to have caught on.  But in Canada all the Police MVCs come together in early September for the festival.  Having sung 

in the open-air practising for a Menin Gate service, I was quite worried at the prospect: but the numbers singing are 

much greater and, fortunately, there are high buildings opposite Parliament which help to prevent the sound from 

dispersing.  I had wondered about the weather, too, but though slightly crisp early on it was very amenable.  There is 

a tremendous audience in the park below Parliament, with relatives of those who have lost their lives in the service of 

the public as guests of honour.  And there is speechifying (double speechifying – first in English, then in French), drill 

from a service unit and, memorably on this particular occasion, a parade of shining Harley Davidsons from the New 

York Fire Service, with their riders in ceremonial brass firefighters’ helmets.  They, of course, were to suffer themselves 

in the disaster of ‘9/11’ some years later. 

The evening before the ceremony, Canadian Police MVCs gave a concert in Ottawa, to which we were invited.  I seem 

to recall minor travel problems, which meant we arrived some 5 minutes before curtain-up to be met by some worried-

looking Waterloo Regional Singers… “are we glad to see you – you’re on in 20 minutes…”  “we’re whaaat!!!”  The first, 

we’d heard about ourselves actually having to sing!! Fortunately, it was to be with our hosts and we had learnt three 

or four items in preparation for the joint concert we were subsequently to give with our hosts.   Indeed, we went on 

via Niagara to Waterloo where we were quartered with various singers’ families and came together for the shared 

concert.  We were well looked after – the only disappointment being that we were about a week too early for the red 

maples of the Canadian Fall.  And, yes, I have to hold up my hand – it was my return half-ticket that got lost in an 

unusual fit of tidying up.  Cost me $100, so I learned my lesson. 



 

 

 

  

A New Chapter 

 

One of the members of our team, who is often in 

the background, is our page turner Charlotte. 

Charlotte has been page turning for Karen in 

concerts for a few years now. Unfortunately for 

us and for Karen, Charlotte will be moving away 

and will not necessarily be available for future 

concerts. Charlotte is off to university this 

September.  

In common with young people across the 

country she faced a lot of her A level schooling in 

‘lockdown’. Despite this, Charlotte achieved 

three A levels with grades A, A*, A* and as a 

result secured her place at King’s College, 

University of London to study History. She will be 

staying in halls of residence, though I am sure 

she will be travelling backwards and forwards 

and will pop in to say ‘hello’ at some point.  

Charlotte has, in the past, also played cello in 

concerts and will continue studying towards her 

performance diploma whilst at university and 

exploring the abundance of orchestra 

opportunities in London. We wish her luck for 

her future and hope to see her again soon. 

 
Martin Rendle (her dad!) 

 

 

A Brush with the Law? 

 
As a civilian member of the choir, my contact with the 

police has been very limited other than through the police 

members of the choir.  However, only in the comparatively 

recent past I did have a brush with the law.   I was driving 

home in the early evening from my daughter’s towards 

Lenham and stopped at a T-Junction, and whilst checking 

for traffic both left and right, I was struck very heavily from 

behind by another car.   The other driver was very 

apologetic, and said how sorry he was, but had taken his 

eyes from the road for a second or two before the 

crash.    However, he told me that he could not show me 

any insurance documents as I had requested but told me 

that the car he was driving was an unmarked police car 

and that he was a police superintendent.   He duly showed 

me his warrant card and told me that he would report the 

incident and that all my expenses would be covered.   So 

reassured I set off for home and reported the incident to 

my wife. 

About 10.30 pm or perhaps a bit later that evening, there 

was a knock at my door and two "burly" unsmiling 

policemen were standing there asking to be let in to take 

some notes.   What immediately concerned me was that I 

was advised immediately that I was not being arrested but 

I should answer their questions and provide the further 

information they wanted.   I was required to go over the 

whole incident and whilst one of the officers took notes 

and then read them back to me the other stood guard, 

eying me suspiciously.   The whole process took perhaps 

an hour and a half and sometime after midnight they left, 

leaving me wondering why I should feel so guilty!   All was 

well of course, the repairs were duly made and the whole 

matter concluded but my lasting memory of the incident is 

not the crash, nor the fact that it was a police 

superintendent but the fact that I was told that I was not 

being arrested.   I continue to plead my innocence" 

George Taylor 

 



A Goudhurst Detention 

I read with interest the article by Geoff Fisher in the May 2020 Newsletter about the reciprocated visit by your Dutch 

Colleagues and the evening at Goudhurst Church.  As a former Metropolitan Police Officer the mention of Goudhurst 

certainly rings a bell.  I had arrested a youth for carrying an offensive weapon, a long blade knife which he had hidden 

inside his jacket, he had used the knife to threaten females in a 'Near Bear' club.  He was charged with possession of an 

Offensive Weapon and appeared in court the next day.  He pleaded guilty and was sentenced on first offence to 3 

months detention at Goudhurst Detention Centre. 

We located where the Detention Centre was and drove by car into the wilds of Kent.  The Detention Centre was a 

typical building which looked like a prison and had huge gates.  As we arrived and announced ourselves the large gates 

swung open to allow us to drive into the large courtyard.  We were directed to take the prisoner to a door in the corner of 

the courtyard.  On entering the door, we were faced by a rather stern looking prison officer who sat at a desk.  He 

looked up at our prisoner and just said, "Name"?  The youth replied Alan Jones.  The Officer stopped writing and looked 

up at the youth, and said, "Sir".  He waited for a response from the youth before moving on, the youth then realised that 

he needed to say Sir.  "What are you in here for Jones?"  Offensive weapon was the reply, again the officer stopped and 

looked up at Jones “Sir”, Jones instantly replied "Sir". " What property have you 

got?"  "Just my newspaper," brief pause, "Sir". "You won't have time to read newspapers 

in here", was the response as the officer snatched to newspaper from his grasp, and in 

one continuous movement hurled to newspaper into a bin in the corner of the room.  By 

this time the youth had got the message, I was glad it was him and not me!  We thanked 

the officer and left with our paperwork. 

We drove out of the Courtyard and into the Kent countryside where we stopped at a fruit 

farm to buy a box of apples for the troops back in London. 

I often wonder whether Alan Jones (The name has been changed to protect the 

innocent) ever offended again after his 3 Months detention at Goudhurst.  Fancy having 

a Detention Centre in the beautiful countryside of Kent. 

Wayne Boothroyd  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.kpmvc.co.uk/
mailto:secretary@kpmvc.co.uk

