23 August 2011 - “Something told the wild geese it was time to go…” and so the poem goes. This morning I awoke to the impelling sound of wild geese on the wing and thought, “Autumn is nearly upon us.” Indeed, the signs were already there – the cooler nights, the horses starting to get their winter coats, the turn of the leaves in the garden and ahhhh, yes, the spiders coming indoors!

Bank holiday and nearly the end of Summer, that’s where we are. And what a Summer it has been in Kingston. The Produce Show, the Fun Day on the new playing fields and the annual cricket festival – players spirits only dampened by a few heavy showers by all accounts.

The History Society members have enjoyed cream teas with their hosts, the Cocks family and are now looking forward to an Autumn programme of interesting talks and visits.

The Book Club is now going strong with 12 members, all keen readers, and I believe, a waiting list. Numbers are restricted as the sets of books on loan from the Library come in sets of a dozen.

The Short Mat Bowls Club members will be looking forward to another busy season having just completed their most successful year of competition to date.

There’s plenty to do for the families with younger, pre-school children in the village. The Playbus from Ivybridge still comes to the Reading Room on the first two Monday mornings of every month. SeaMoor Children’s Centre , who help to fund this service, are holding a nearly new sale in Ivybridge Methodist church hall on Saturday 24 September at 1 p.m. On the other two Mondays, the Kingston group is run by enthusiastic local residents, and there has been a “family club” over the summer holidays too.

This Sunday evening there is to be an informal (no T.V!) “Songs of Praise” at St James the Less church, Kingston., starting at 6 p.m. Everyone is most welcome to come along and sing their favourite hymns and enjoy refreshments afterwards.

“And so it goes” is a song that I am singing with Panache, the ladies chorus from Kingsbridge. It speaks to me on several levels, as indeed, life does go on. Should there be anyone in the county who hasn’t heard yet, our son, Matthew, is to go to Dartmouth Royal Naval College shortly to begin his training as an officer and a gentleman – we all wish him great success.
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As for me? – this will be my last article for Kingston and the Gazette. Yes. it’s time for me to move on and do other things too. It has been a great privilege to write for such a vivacious and inspiring village and I would like to thank the individuals – they know who they are – who have helped keep me informed of current events in the neighbourhood. I should also like to thank my “following” across the South Hams – so many friendly faces have said “I always read your article…” – ladies from my Flower Club, singing chorus and all sorts of places and connections. I have to mention here Graham from Thurlestone who I know through the Kingsmen – he is my most avid reader and always pays me a compliment!

End of a chapter and another square in the patchwork of life – I have enjoyed my writing and am sure I shall continue in other fields some day. I am also sure there is someone else in the village of Kingston who will rise to the challenge and become the Kingston correspondent.

What will I miss most? – that’s easy -- arriving at village functions and the whisper or cry going up, “The paparazzi is here….!”

Helen and Piper
