CWAM Club Sunday December 11 2016
Christmas Jumper CWAM Club Sunday is gaining in popularity. More than double last year’s
number of sartorially challenged CWAMs entering into the spirit of things and with enough
Santa’s little helpers to fill a grotto to overflowing, judging proved to be singularly difficult.

After considerable deliberation, during which the judge doubled the number of winners then
added one for luck, Polly Chapman, Paul Catchpole and John Chivers triumphantly shared the
box of Celebrations. Unfortunately the photo hardly does justice to John’s illuminated
magnificence. Unfortunately the photo hardly does justice to John’s illuminated magnificence.
Supporting himself rather awkwardly against the snooker table, one can only speculate
where he secreted his power pack. Suffice to say that nobody actually saw him sit down. It’s
a fair bet that quite a few of us will be scouring the shops for Santa leggings before next
year’s competition.

There were seven of us left to take to the road. A destination was decided upon, only the
route was in doubt and with the navigational skills of a myopic mongoose it was only natural
that I should offer my services. I managed a couple of miles without disaster then we hit
Meriden where the road was closed for a Santa Fun Run. What is it with these extraverts who
have a mad desire to dress up? Confused beyond measure by the enforced change of a plan
that I didn’t really have anyway, I limped round the diversion desperately scanning every
signpost, afraid to overtake anything in case I missed a turning and sweating buckets
because I’d got my wretched jumper on. By sheer chance we hit Kenilworth and because I
hadn’t the foggiest idea where we were ended up doing a bit of slow riding down the High
Street. By the time we reached the A46 I’d got my bearings and it was but a brief flick of the
throttle before we were rolling into Hill Top Farm on Hunningham Hill. Hanging my head in
shame I shuffled into the café but was quickly restored by a splendid cream tea and jovial
company.
Do not be deterred, our informal Club Sunday trips are generally not that haphazard so
please join us in 2017 for some fun, you probably won’t be disappointed.

Everybody felt a lot more cheerful after a cuppa, even standing in a puddle wasn’t that bad.
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