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 NEWSLETTER OF THE CORNISH ASSOCIATION OF WESTERN A USTRALIA INC. 
 

 Issue 69.                                                                                                                APRIL 2011. 
 

TRIBUTE TO WILLIAM LAMBERT TRURAN (PEN MELEN) 
12TH MARCH, 1923 – 16TH MARCH, 2011. 

 

AUSTRALIA’S LONGEST SERVING BARD OF THE CORNISH GOR SEDD. 
    
   Lambert Truran, (Pen Melen) was 
Australia’s longest serving Bard of 
the Cornish Gorsedd; and for the past 
15 years, has been the Patron of the 
Cornish Association of W.A. Inc., 
with 20 years as its Cornish 
Historian. 
    He leaves behind his daughter 
Gwyneth and her husband Mark, who 
live in Inglewood, and a son Peter 
and two grandchildren in the UK, and 
we send our deepest sympathy to 
them all. 

THE REASON WHY 
 – by Ralph and Wendy Thomas. 

   
As you will see by the tributes following, it is very 
obvious the respect we all had for this fine Gentleman. 
The first time we made contact with Lambert was when 
Wendy and I had returned from attending the Kernewek 
Lowender in 1991; with the intention of reforming the 
CAWA. He was from the outset extremely enthusiastic 
that this should happen; and it did. Both Lambert and his 
wife Dorothy were amongst the people who attended our 
first meeting and we were soon to find out that the 
knowledge Lambert had was invaluable to its success. 
  Over the years at our regular meetings he made himself 
available to all for any queries whatsoever about 
Cornwall, its history or its language. He tried hard to get 
us to learn the native tongue of our homeland, but we 
didn’t get much past ‘Deth da’ and ‘Kernow bys vyken’, 
so he didn’t think we were too bright. He told us once he 
had smarter students from Camborne, but then he was a 
Redruth man!  According to him, the fact I came from 
Pendeen, didn’t give me much chance anyway, such was 
his humour.  
  Many times he helped me with his advice or opinion 
about Cornwall, and for Wendy when she was editing the 
Piskey Post. He was extremely proud when I was made a 
Bard of the Cornish Gorsedd and congratulated me on my 
choice of ‘Map Pendyn’ for my Bardic name. I am sure he 
had something to do with me receiving the honour of 
becoming a Bard. I actually wore his Bardic Robes when 

I was officially accepted at The 
Gorsedd Ceremony in St Just, by the 
then Grand Bard, Ann Trevenen-
Jenkin, Lambert’s life long friend. 
  Wendy and I spent a good deal of 
time visiting him during his last bout of 
illness, and during those visits he told 
me he was ready for his Lord to take 
him home, as he was very weary. I used 
to write my name on a white board so 
he would remember that I had been and 
he would tell me off for untidy writing, 
which was his school teacher bit 
coming out even then. 
  I took him into the Church service at 
Riverslea on the Sunday, and he recited 

the Lords Prayer in Cornish to Pearl, the Lady Minister, 
when she came over to speak to us after the Service. In 
his last few days communication was a little difficult, but 
occasionally he would squeeze our hands when we said 
we were leaving, and I was with him only a few hours 
before he passed away. 
  Lambert’s daughter Gwyneth was also constantly paying 
visits; showing great concern for her father’s well being, 
as she had been his main support since losing his wife 
Dorothy. The staff at Riverslea thought the world of him 
and did everything possible to make his life comfortable. 
He was also popular with the other patients, particularly 
the ladies.  
  His funeral was well attended and held at the St. Francis 
Court Home where he and Dorothy had lived for many 
years, which meant a lot of his old friends could attend. 
The Service was run by Pearl, the Paster for Riverslea, 
with Lambert’s favourite hymns being sung. The Eulogy 
sent out by Lambert’s son Peter was read by Son- in- law 
Mark and I had the honour of reading some of the many 
glowing tributes sent to us from many parts of the world. 
The service finished with the singing of Trelawny 
accompanied by organist Heather Eddy from Kelynack 
near St. Just.  
  We have said farewell to a great Cornishman and friend, 
who is now at rest with his beloved Dorothy.  
  I think this special Piskey Post; will treasure the memory 
of ‘Pen Melen’,  agan ‘Map Kernow’. 
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Lambert and Dorothy  
at a CAWA Picnic in 

Whiteman Park.   
 29 Nov. 1992. 

 
 

 
 

TRIBUTES. 
 

  There have been many tributes for Lambert; from the 
Cornish Gorsedd Council, his many fellow Bards and 
friends from Cornwall, the rest of Australia, and his 
fellow members and friends from Western Australia. 
  We would like to take this opportunity to record them 
here on behalf of our own members, and Lambert’s 
family. 

 

FROM MICK PAYNTER,  
GRAND BARD, ST IVES . 

 
To Dear Friends in Australia, 
  

  I am very sad to have heard of the death of our bard, Pen 
Melen, Lambert Truran, who worked so hard and 
earnestly over so many years for our Cornish culture 
down under. Among our Australian bards he was the one 
who has served longest and his loss will be felt as much 
with us in Cornwall as with you there. 
 

  Please accept our deepest sympathy, from the College of 
Bards and from me as Grand Bard of Gorsedd Kernow.  

 

Ann Trevenen Jenkin (Bryallen)  
founder Member of MK; Past Grand Bard Gorsedh 

Kernow, and a Redruth ‘maid’. 
 

  I was very sad today to hear of Lambert’s death in Perth, 
Western Australia. We both lived in Redruth as children, 
though I did not arrive until I was 2, but we had much in 
common. We had the same history of mining and emigration in 
our families, both growing up in the very Cornish town of 
Redruth.  We both became teachers. When I first knew him 
well in my teens, he sang in the choir at St. Euny Church, had 
just married Dorothy a charming Welsh nurse, and was teaching 
in local schools. They had two children while living in Redruth. 
  During this exciting and idealistic time for many of us and for 
Cornwall, Lambert and I both studied the Cornish language 
under Robert Morton Nance, the second Grand Bard. There 
weren’t many of us at that time who were learning Cornish, but 
others who were involved were Retallack Hooper, Pawley 
White, Richard Jenkin, Helena Charles, myself and a few 
others. He was made a bard in 1952, taking the name Pen 
Melen, (Fair Headed). Almost to the end of his life, Lambert 
managed to keep that boyish appearance and mischievous grin 
which he had then. He also kept his wonderful sense of humour, 
and could tell many Cornish tales till the end of his life, with an 
amazing recall of the wonderful Redruth accent, which he still 
used after living for over fifty years in Rhodesia, South Africa 
and later Australia.  He never seemed old to me. 
   He was a member of Redruth Old Cornwall Society as I was 
before going away to university, serving as joint honorary 
Secretary. Many of us, with Lambert, were involved with the 
preliminary setting up of Mebyon Kernow (the Sons of 

Cornwall) a cultural and nationalistic group, putting Cornwall 
at the centre of our lives. Lambert and I were there at the 
inaugural meeting at Oates Hotel, Redruth in January 1951, as 
founder members. A few weeks ago in January 2011, I was 
elected as Honorary Life President, as with Lambert we were 
the only two surviving founder members. 
  On that night, at the Lowenac Hotel, Camborne, we all sent 
greetings to Lambert, who by this time was seriously ill in 
Perth. (If he had been present, he might have made some witty 
remark about us now meeting in Camborne not Redruth after 60 
years!) I hope he received our kind thoughts and greetings from 
Cornwall, on the wings of the west wind. 
  I last saw Lambert in Perth, Australia in April 2005, where I 
stopped especially to see him on my way to the Kernewek 
Lowender in South Australia. He gave me a print out of when 
he was acting with many others in the Cornish language play of 
Beunans Meriasek at Perran Round in 1951. This was a ground-
breaking production in Cornish for the Festival of Britain 
celebrations.  However, I also saw him also for the last time in 
Cornwall when he stayed with his sister at Connor Downs and 
we had an evening with Michael Tangye, also from Redruth, 
reminiscing about the past.  He still kept in touch with phone 
calls to Cornwall, till not long before he died. 
  I shall miss you, Dear Lambert.  Sleep soundly and dream of 
your beloved Cornwall.  We shall keep fond memories of you 
here in our hearts. 
 

Cusk yn ta, Lambert ger. Yn Pow Kernow-ma, ny a’th vyn 
perthy-cof gans kerensa. 

(Sleep, well, dear Lambert.  In this land of Cornwall, we will 
remember you with love) 
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From Lilian James – Ula Ruthvelen  
   

  I am so sorry to hear about Lambert but he 
will be at rest now and with his beloved wife. 
Lambert was a very dear friend to both Lance 
and me. We spent lots of time on the phone 
speaking in Cornish although he didn’t like the 
new version Kemmyn which I taught and spoke! I 
wonder what he would say now that another 
version will be introduced into schools in 
Cornwall. We enjoyed his visits to Tea Tree 
Gully when he stayed with us there. He had a 
great sense of humour which both Lance and I 
appreciated. On our visits to W.A we always 
called to visit Lambert. He seemed so lonely 
without his dear wife. I know that he always 
enjoyed his trips to Kernewek Lowender, and 
particularly to Moonta, because this is after 
all Australia's Little Cornwall and his love 
for Cornwall was forever in his heart. He was a 
true gentleman and a dear friend and I shall 
miss him.  Please let me know when his funeral 
is so that I can say my fare wells to him 
quietly at home. With sincere sympathy to his 
family; the Cornish Association in WA, and to 
Ralph and Wendy.  



 

  

3 
��������	
���	
��
��	�
�	

������
	�����	
�
	

�����
���	
�	���������	

�����	
�
�
�
�

����� ������	 �	�
�����
�

�������
�� 	
�
��� ���� �� �
 ��� � 
���!���� �! � � 
��
�!�� � ���  �� !��� �����"�#�
������  �� !��� �������� ���!  ��!�$�
����
�����!�������!������$�
� ���!�������!���
�����  ���
 ��!���������#�� ������ �������!�%�����
�!�����"
 � ��� 
��
���� !��� � ��� ���� ����
��� �� � 
� !�
� ���������� ��� !� ��
� 
���  �� �
������ $� ������ �!��� !��� � ���!���� � � � � � ��!�
!�������!������������"������ �!��!������!�& "���%�� ����!��
����!� '
��� �!�
"!�� ��� ���%�  �� % �� 
� �� �!�� ����!�
����� 
���!������������
����
%�������
����������
�� !���
� � �
 ����� " ���
����� ���!� ��� ���  �
� ������� ������� ��������������������������������������������������� ������������������
��������
��$� ����%�� 
���

��� � � !��� ���!� �
���� ����"�� �� ��� (�%�
� 
���!�)�
�*������� ������!����������

� ��
����"� ����"��
�����
������ ��� ���!��+�� 
�� �� 
���!�)�
�������� �����
����
������ #��� )�
��"� ����� ���� ,-��� �����.� �!�"!�
�
��������� ��� ����!� ���� � 
���!� � � ,'��
� #�����.��
/��������� ���%�!�.��� �����"!� ��!������
�!��
��%� �!�������
$� 
���� !���� #��� � �%� ���� ��� � �������� !��0� ���� ���� ����
!��� ���������%� !�� ���� ����%�� �� ���" ��� ���!�� ���
�� ��
�� ��%� ���!� �� ���� 
����� �
���� ��� �  �
� "!�
"!� ����
� "���%�����������
�������
�� ���� ����%���
����" ����%����!�!��� �!�
�� � ���
������
�� ���!
����������������� 
��%���������%���� � ������
	!�� � �� ����� � 
��� " ��� � � ����� ��� $� �
%� � � 
�"��� �
� ���  �� �%� �! ��!��� ��� � ����� !��� ��
�1!��
����
" ����%��
�

������0��
 
������� �%  �
)���� �����������
��� 
���!�)�
�0��! ���� ���%�
���������������
����
2����������
�������"��
3�
����
�������� ��������
�

435�)�6&&0�
3��%����������������
�


�������������������
������������ ���������� �

   
 
 
 
 
CAWA Members 
help Lambert  
to celebrate  
his 85 th  
Birthday in 
March 2008.  
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Right – 
Lambert  
and Stephen 
Amos, at 
Moonta in  
May 2001. 
 
 
 
 

 
 

From Howard Curnow (Kernow) 
 

   I am sad to hear of Lambert's death, but I must concede 
that he had a good innings. 
  Although I didn't know him too well, I recall meeting him 
on a number of occasions - if my memory serves me 
right, that was in Perth when I was visiting my cousin 
David Curnow, at Kernewek Lowender and here in 
Cornwall. 
  Lambert always had such a friendly and positive 
approach, with a really up-beat attitude towards Cornwall 
and the Cornish people. I remember that although he 
didn't seem to be tempted to give up his beautiful 
surroundings in Western Australia for the Atlantic mizzle 
of his Homeland, he never forgot that it was being 
Cornish that made him what he was. 

Dha weles Lambert. 
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�Mike Hearn, W.A. Cornish Member . 
 

  Sad news in some ways and a blessing in others; 
released from all the constraints of a failing body. The 
Cornish community is the poorer though, as he was a (tin) 
mine of all things Cornish. 
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            Bill Phillips - Mapwyn Wheal Ros. 
 

  Lambert was a lovely person to know. We were 
delighted when having found my Phillips family in Wheal 
Rose, for Lambert to tell me he had taught many of my 
family at Treleigh School, near Redruth. He had the 
kindness to write a long letter full of anecdotes and stories 
of my family, which I have treasured.  
  It was only last week I reread the letter to make sure I 
had not missed any information, as I am ready to print off 
my family history. 
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Robin Moon – W.A. Cornish Member. 
 

  Many, many thanks for letting us know.  I will tell 
Debbie in the morning, she will be very saddened as I 
am.  I can picture Lambert and my Dad now returning 
from the SA Cornish Festival, both riding on the gopher 
trolley after being assisted from the plane at Perth airport.  
What a pair they made! 

 

Terry Johnson -Den a Bol 
S.A. Cornish Association.  

 

  I only knew Lambert briefly, but I certainly appreciated 
his sense of humour. He showed he was a Redruth man 
right to the end!  
 

Oll an gwella koweth koth. (Gav dhymm rag an kemmyn) 

 
Lambert addresses members of the 

CAWA during the Keskerdh Kernow 
500 March, in memory of the Cornish 

Rebellion of 1497. 
21 June 1997. 

Cornwall Street, Perth, W.A.  
 
 
 

Chris & Joy Dunkerley - Kevrenor & Cherya 
Secretary/President - NSW Cornish Association. 

 

  Lambert was always such a character, with a joke a 
minute and positive attitude.  And what a proud 
Cornishman, and Bard!  He will be greatly missed. 
  This item may give some other background: 
 

"The inaugural meeting of what was called just Mebyon 
Kernow (meaning Sons of Cornwall in Kernewek) took 
place almost 60 years ago, on Saturday 6th January 
1951, at Oates Hotel in Redruth.  

  There were thirteen people present and a further seven 
sent their apologies. Among that score of founder 
members were four future Grand Bards and a future 
university professor, and more. 

  Helena Charles was elected Chairman, with Lambert 
Truran as Secretary and George Pawley White as 
Treasurer. (Although Helena and Pawley have now 
passed on, Lambert lives in Western Australia still 
supporting the Cornish cause)." 
 

Roslyn Paterson - Roslyn an Dyghow 
Official Bardic Representative in Australia 

 

  On behalf of the Bards of the Cornish Gorsedd resident in 
Australia I extend my sincere sympathies to Lambert’s family, 
both in Australia and Wales.  He was an excellent ambassador 
for Cornwall in his professional life and his private life.  He 
overcame adversity in health and financial ways. His life in 
Rhodesia and then South Africa was beset with turmoil. He 
found peace and fulfilment here in Australia. 
  Here on Yorke Peninsula he led the Bardic Gathering at the 
Kernewek Lowender with his wonderful knowledge of the 
Cornish language.  All Bards join with me in sending this 
message of sympathy. 

  
  Lambert and CAWA  

Member, Heather Eddy,  
In Moonta, 2001. 

 
Heather played the  
organ for Trelawny, 

at Lambert’s funeral. 
  �
�
�
�

 
 
 

Members Pat and 
David Banks, 

Wendy and Ralph 
Thomas with 

Lambert at the 
‘Best of British 

Festival’  
Lynwood –  

26 Mar1994.  
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EULOGY:   WILLIAM LAMBERT TRURAN  

(1923 – 2011) 
By Peter Truran - 25th March 2011 

�

  William Lambert Truran was born in 1923 in Redruth, 
Cornwall. He was the third of five children of Henry and 
Hettie Truran. Henry Truran was a schoolteacher whose 
parents came from a long line of miners. He and Hettie 
instilled a great respect for learning in their children.  
  Lambert, as he was known from an early age, was a 
Cornishman first and last. He expressed his love of 
Cornwall by studying its language and culture, and in 
1952 he was made a Bard of the Cornish Gorsedh with 
the bardic name of Pen Melen, which means fair-haired.  
He was one of the founder members of Mebyon Kernow, 
the Cornish national movement and was elected treasurer 
in January 1951.  An excellent sportsman, he played 
cricket, rugby and soccer for Redruth Grammar School, 
and had many friends and acquaintances in his home 
town. 
  It is easy to imagine the heartache that he must have felt 
in deciding to leave his native Cornwall in 1953. Lambert 
had met the love of his life, Dorothy, during the war. He 
was a patient; she was a nurse from Wales. They were 
married in 1947 and settled in Redruth. Lambert worked 
as a primary school teacher, and it is clear that he loved 
his job. Years later he would take out an old school 
photograph, name all the children, and recount anecdotes 
about the more colorful characters in each of the classes 
he taught. 
  Dorothy (or Dolly as he always called her) devoted 
herself to raising their children, Peter and Gwyneth, but 
the Cornish climate was taking its toll on her. She never 
had a very strong constitution, and in an era without 
central heating, she had developed chronic bronchitis. The 
move to a warmer, drier country was clearly necessary. 
So in August 1953, Lambert took his young family to 
Southern Rhodesia to establish a new life. They settled in 
Bulawayo, in the southwest. Dolly’s bronchitis left her 
and they settled into a life where there was sunshine and 
relative prosperity compared with the austerity of post-
war Britain. After three years the family moved to 
Salisbury where Lambert transferred into African 
education and took up a post as headmaster of primary 
school. There, his career progressed steadily. He was 
appointed headmaster of a secondary school and 
eventually an inspector of schools.  
  Lambert’s brought to his job great strength of character, 
good humour, and an ease with staff and students. This 
was enormously helped by his excellent grasp of 
languages. He was a fluent speaker of the local African 
language, Chishona, an almost unique feat for a white 
man in Africa. Lambert also studied the local Mashona 
culture and was highly respected for his insightful 
dealings with his colleagues. He had a marvellous 
memory for languages. He recounted, with pleasure, a 
recent occasion where he was in a Post Office queue in 
Perth and heard Chishona being spoken by a couple 
behind him. He delighted them by conversing with them 
in their native language. 

  In the early 1970’s the rise of nationalist movements 
and the growth of terrorism made his job increasingly 
dangerous. He had to inspect schools in remote parts of 
the countryside, and he had to carry a gun to protect 
himself; a worrisome situation because Lambert’s skill 
with a gun was such that he was more likely to injure 
himself rather than any adversary! 
  In 1980, when Robert Mugabe came to power, Lambert 
could see the writing on the wall.  He and Dolly left their 
house in Salisbury, and moved to Durban, on the east 
coast of South Africa. They had a happy period in Durban 
until they began to be affected by the changes brought 
about by the demise of apartheid. The beach-front area 
where they lived became dangerous, and the final straw 
was the explosion of a roadside bomb which splattered 
shrapnel into their car, inches away from Dolly.    They 
decided to move to Perth in 1991 where they lived very 
contentedly until Dolly’s death in 1998. 
  Throughout all this period Lambert maintained his 
identity as a Cornishman. In Rhodesia he received the 
weekly editions of the West Briton and the Cornishman. 
He used to follow the births and deaths, and even the 
items for sale in the small ads. Periodically he took his 
family ‘home’ for holidays, and established a huge 
correspondence with relatives and friends in Cornwall and 
further afield.  And of course he maintained his 
knowledge of Cornish which he studied throughout his 
life, and attended meetings of the Gorsedh in Cornwall 
and in Australia. He was and active member of the 
Western Australian Cornish Society and also the Welsh 
Society. His knowledge of Cornish, and his gift with 
languages allowed him to communicate with Welsh 
speakers and for many years he even had a 
correspondence with a native Breton speaker. He felt a 
fundamental empathy with all Celts in their struggle to 
maintain their unique identity. 
  His final years in Perth were spent dealing with a 
progressive physical difficulty in walking, especially hard 
for a man who was a lover of sport and prowess with the 
ball. He missed being able to play tennis and badminton. 
He would say, ruefully “I could beat them all if it wasn’t 
for this leg!” And he never really got over the loss of his 
beloved Dolly. The signs of remembrance were to be 
found throughout his apartment. Her pictures were 
everywhere, even behind the door of his wardrobe, as 
they had been throughout his marriage. 
  As he got older he depended more and more on his 
daughter Gwyneth who was a fierce advocate for the 
provision of good care and support as his health 
deteriorated. To the end he was stoical and humorous in 
his response to the challenges of old age. When visited 
recently by his son Peter he was lucid in reminiscences 
and, as always, enjoyed listening to Cornish lore. He was 
popular with the staff at Riverslea who welcomed him 
back after his last period of convalescence at the Mercy 
Hospital. On the afternoon of 16th March, just 4 days after 
his 88th birthday, William Lambert Truran, slipped away 
peacefully at Riverslea Lodge.   Lambert was sustained by 
his family, his faith, his identity as a Cornishman and the 
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belief that one day he would be reunited with Dolly. He 

faced huge life changes with courage and cheerfulness. 
Lambert was always welcome in his home town of 
Redruth, and one could be reasonably sure that, upon 
walking up Fore Street, he would be recognized and 
greeted by name. He will be sadly missed by his sister 
Eileen, his children Gwyneth and Peter, and 
grandchildren Hannah and Joseph. He will be 
remembered with great affection by his many friends and 
Cousin Jacks across the world.  
We love you, Dad!!                                                    

Peter Truran      25th March 2011 
�

In memory of Uncle Lambert...  
Liz and David, Alyssa and Naomi Elliott, 

Beijing, 25 March 2011  
 

 While I was growing up in Cornwall, Uncle 
Lambert, Auntie Dorothy and our cousins Peter 
and Gwyneth had always lived far away from us 
in Africa. Their annual visit was the highlight 
of the year and I remember great excitement all 
round when their car drew up in our driveway.  
 From the moment he set foot in our house, we 
could always count on having great fun 
together.  
Uncle Lambert could make us laugh simply by his 
mischievous grin and twinkle of his eye. 
 I know that my father Mervyn, Lambert’s eldest 
brother, was extremely fond of his younger 
brother even if they didn’t always share each 
other’s passion for all things Cornish or all 
things Latin. My mother, Mary, was touched by 
his appreciation for her home-cooking when he 
would often tease her by saying he didn’t 
expect an English person to be able to make 
such exceptionally good Cornish pasties! 
 My husband David and I were fortunate to make 
a couple of trips to Australia during Uncle 
Lambert’s later years of living in Perth. I 
often recall with great fondness the picnic 
that Auntie Dorothy prepared so nicely for us 
to enjoy together on that beautiful day in Hyde 
Park in June 1997. 
 I shall miss Uncle Lambert’s infectious 
enthusiasm and sense of mischief, and his warm 
and generous nature. He was the perfect uncle 
and I shall always remember him as such. 
 Our thoughts and love go especially to our 
cousins, Peter and Gwyneth, and to Lambert’s 
sister, Eileen. 
 
 

Lambert and  
Dorothy 

celebrate their 
50th Wedding 

Anniversary 
at the CAWA  

meeting in 
August, 1997. 

 
 
 

         
  The Awen is a Welsh word meaning Muse or Inspiration                    
and represents the creative powers in action.  In the Bardic 
Gorseth however, it represents the attributes of Love, Justice 
and Truth. It is also a continuing symbol of the Celtic imagination 
which tends to express concepts in threefold form.   The Awen is 
the symbol of the Gorsedh or Gathering of the Bards. 
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  I would like to extend a huge "thank you" to you all for 
giving Dad the best ‘Cornish’ send off ever. I thought it 
was just an amazing funeral and know that he would have 
been smiling down on us, with a wise-crack up his 
sleeve!! .  
  Thank you also to Barbara Hearn for providing Dad's 
favourite shortbread and Welsh cakes which disappeared 
in a flash!!  
  I would also like to take this opportunity to say that I 
could not have coped with everything emotionally or 
physically without the on-going support of Ralph and 
Wendy, who remained almost daily visitors to Dad until 
the end.   
  Also; for the glowing obituary of my dear Dad, of which I 
am truly proud. Thanks again Patrick!!    
  With best wishes to you all, from         Gwyneth Truran . 
  �
 
Tuesday, April 26 th – MONTHLY MEETING. 
 

Tuesday, May 31st – PASTY SUPPER. 
  After our discussion on pasties at our March 
meeting; further investigations brought us this 
reply from Emma Barrett, Administrator, Cornish Pasty 
Association. 
  ‘Thank you for your email. You’ll be glad to know that the 
PGI only applies in the EU, and even then, only to pasties being 
sold as Cornish pasties and not to those being made for 
personal enjoyment.’  Kind regards. 
 

Tuesday, June 28 th – MONTHLY MEETING. 
  Ed Jaggard, writer, will entertain us with a talk on the 
biography he was commissioned to write for Sir Richard 
Carew Pole; a biography of Reginald Pole Carew of 
Antony, and covers the family life, travels and political 
career of this exceptional and very talented man. 
 

Tuesday, July 26 th – MONTHLY MEETING. 
 

Tuesday, AUGUST 30 th – MONTHLY MEETING. 
 

Tuesday, September 27 th – CORNISH SUPPER. 

 

  Bring along your favourite Cornish dish 
and share with other members in 
enjoying our annual delicious and varied 
Cornish cuisine. 

 

Tuesday, October 25 th – MONTHLY MEETING. 
 

Tuesday, November 29 th – BRING & BUY STALL and 
LAST MEETING FOR THE YEAR. 
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  Below you will find the last of Lambert’s articles sent 
some time ago for the Piskey Post.  
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  We thank you Lambert for all your contributions to the 
Piskey Post over the years. We don’t know how we are 
going to manage for articles now.                         Editors. 
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Meetings on the LAST Tuesday of every month, except 
December, from 7pm at the ROD EVANS SENIOR CITIZENS 
CENTRE, Cnr. Hay & Plain Streets, East Perth.    

Parking available at rear. Tea/Coffee supplied.  BYO Supper. 
ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTIONS:  
$10.00 Single.  $15.00 Family. 
 
REG. ADDRESS: 64 Wimbledon Street,  Beckenham. 6107 
EMAIL: rwthomas@mail2me.com.au   
WEBSITE ADDRESS: http://www.busby.net/cawa 

 
PRESIDENT:     Mr. Ralph Thomas.                     9458 5435 
      Cornish Bard - (Map Pendyn) 
 
SECRETARY:    Mrs. Wendy Thomas.                  9458 5435 
 
TREASURER:   Mrs. Anne Busby.                        9399 3820  
 
WEB-MASTERS:  Bret and Anne Busby.             9399 3820 
 
CO-EDITORS:  Ralph and Wendy Thomas.          9458 5435 
 
HON. AUDITOR:  Mike Hearn. 
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