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Welcome to your Autumn newsletter, at the time of writing
we are still in the middle of summer, everything in the
garden is blooming, light nights and beautiful bright
mornings, if only it could last for ever.

I would like to thank all of you who made a donation
towards the new computer, which I am now using, some
shipmates (no names) were really generous. Others of you
who have made no donation, well there is still time to rectify
it. To run an association takes quite a lot of time and effort,
those two items I give freely, in the case of the tools for the
job, sorry I am not rich enough to supply from my own
pocket although previously that was the case. With this
computer I have a digital camera so with a bit of luck I shall
be able to have more pictures in future newsletters.

I still want your stories and anecdotes of the times; good and
bad that I know you all had serving on Opossum. What about
the freezing weather in Korea. Anyone recall their visit to
the island of Mia Jima in Japan? If I remember correctly it
was a sacred island from where Kami Kaze pilots took off
not expecting, nor expected to return. A mate of mine who
served on H.M.S. Comus tells me that ships companies used
to have periods of leave on Mia Jima, can you recall that?

It is with deep regret that I tell you of the passing of two
more of our shipmates. John W.D. Williams, John who was
from the first commission ‘Crossed the Bar’ on 13® April
1999, and George Scott from the commission that I served
on (1952-54) who ‘Crossed the Bar’ on 29" June 1999. Our
sympathies have been sent to John and George’s family’s.

In this issue you will find a few jokes which some of the
ladies may find a bit naughty, if that is the case then I
apologise in advance. Please don’t blame me, blame Ken
Carson.

I will soon have to go into hospital for an operation to clear
the narrowed arteries in my neck, it is quite a serious
operation I am told, but if it is not done soon then I risk a
major stroke, in the meantime with all the waiting for one
appointment after another I shall have to keep my fingers
(and everything else) crossed in the hope that it is done in
time. Hopefully this will not cause any disruption in the
production of the newsletter.

Stan writes:

Our newsletter is the nearest thing
to a reunion and a vital
commodity to the Opossum
association. As all shipmates will
have read the short note in the
summer newsletter requesting a
donation towards upgrading the
computer Harry works on and to those shipmates who have
made a donation may I thank you all on behalf of the
committee. Computers are like humans, when they get older

they start falling to bits. (I’ve lost my dammed teeth again)
Harry is now up and running as normal, well done Harry.Just
a reminder shipmates of that one weekend in May at
Bournemouth for our reunion. It would make my day as
well as the committee’s to see the attendance at 99.9% and
hope all will make a maximum effort to be there. Harry
requires space so I’ll close with regards to all. Stan.

Our Regular Correspondent

Our very own correspondent Wyb Madity (whose identity is
still a secret, known only to him and me) has been hard at
work again. My thanks go to him for the work that he puts
into every issue and I am sure that all shipmates will agree
with me that his contributions are always interesting and
informative. The Battle of Jutland is the topic in this issue.

I look at the size of our navy in those days and what we have
today, but then the pay was peanuts compared to what they
give today, I sometimes wonder how I ever managed to get
to where [ am now after the years served under the White
Ensign, always scratching for the price of a pint or a packet
of fags, my only regret though is that I never served on the
Tombola committee, if you were on that committee, getting
a run ashore was no problem. (no names no pack drill)

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST
Forests and meadows and cloud shrouded mountains
Flowers and orchids and natural fountains
Mist in the valleys at early dawn
Dew on the rosebud in the still morn
All of this beauty and nothing is wrong
Nothing that is till man came along
Waste and pollution, murder and shame
Envy and greed is the name of the game
What of our children, what will they say?
Will they be as greedy as we are today?

The beauty is fleeting, soon there’ll be none
Why can’t we realise before it’s all gone
Beautiful memories, wonderful dreams
But where are our meadows, our clear crystal streams?
All of this beauty, soon there’ll be none
Oh, what will we do when all of it’s gone.

By our late shipmate John (Jack) Williams.

H.M.S. OPOSSUM’S LAMENT
Faith in the Future

No rosemary for remembrance, no bitter rue. Don’t grieve
for the past, but start living anew. The road may be stoney,
your way seem unclear. But press on with courage, face life
without fear. Don’t languish in darkness, the sun can still
shine. Have faith in the future and joy shall be thine.

It is with deep regret that I have to tell

you that Chris, Stan’s wife, passed away
on Thursday 26 August. We send Stan
and his family our condolences.




