Francena May Haselgrove  

            31st March 1917 – 20th April 2013
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 Francena was born in Cloughton, North Yorkshire Her father had been gassed during the war and returned to work with horses in the village. She had two elder brothers Roy and Victor, a younger sister Mary and a younger brother Bill. When she was 6 the family moved south to Madehurst Lodge. Her father worked in the garden, and mother in the kitchens. Mary and Bill were born in Madehurst. Maybe because she had younger siblings it encouraged her to become a children's’ nanny, or it might just have been her caring nature, but this is what happened. She had quite a melodic voice, and whilst nannying in London, she joined the renowned Linden Singers, singing at the Albert Hall under the baton of Ralph Vaughan Williams. She was also poetic and had an anthology published of her poems before the war. She was a very attractive lady and had many suitors, but she eventually met an ardent under- gardener at Dale Park called Bill.

Her mother was not happy as he was 13 years her senior. However, he was very persistent and romantic, (many poems exist), and used to walk from Slindon to Duncton, where she was nannying. They married in January 1939 and took up residence at Lees Farm. This no longer exists, laying under the shadow of the folly, between Court Hill and Eartham. There was running water, but no bath or inside toilet. Whether married life, or the impending birth of his first child, didn’t agree with Bill, we will never know, but he enlisted in 1940. He was over-age and in a reserved occupation, perhaps he was he just patriotic. Francena could not live at Lees on her own expecting a baby, so moved back with her parents at Madehurst Lodge. The baby, a son, Peter, was born at Shoreham Hospital, in June 1941. Bill fought in North Africa, as a Desert Rat. After the war finished he was in Palestine, finally being demobbed in 1946. Bill returned and rented Gossamer Cottage at Slindon Common, and carried on his gardening for various residents. In 1947 Francena, Bill and Peter moved into Club Cottage. This was a working men's’ club in the evening, Bill was to look after the billiard tables and serve the beer in the evenings, and carry on the gardening during the day. Francena was now expecting, again a boy, David born in December 1947, the worst winter on record. Once the boys were bigger, Francena took an active life in the village. She always had her dogs, but she was involved with the W.I., the church, where she arranged flowers, stoolball, Slindon Players and the Dolye Carte opera. In 1954 Bill was offered a job as gardener at Punchbowl in Madehurst, with Francena as housekeeper, the big plus was a cottage to go with it. This was for Commander Moreland. Her mother and father were still at Madehurst Lodge. The Morelands left and the Smiths came and went. Then Robert and Jane Green moved in and Francena and Bill remained at the Punchbowl until Bill retired. Robert offered Francena and Bill Chichester Lodge as a retirement home, Mum still doing nannying duties for Robert and Jane’s three children. Bill died in 1989 and Francena decided to move to Canterbury, where elder son, Peter and his family lived. It was an instant decision, but I don’t think she regretted it. She had never lived anywhere but the country before, and this a city ! She had to live with Peter and his family for three months and then the council offered her 1st floor flat. She didn’t mind, she had her dog and family on hand. After a year, the council decided that they wanted to demolish her flat and move her to a bungalow the other side of town. This bungalow was only ½ mile from her family, and had a garden !

She loved Canterbury, she walked the dog, for many miles and still maintained her church going. In 2010 she found the bungalow and garden too much for her. Her last dog had died and her family had decided that after breaking her hip, she could no longer look after a dog and garden, she moved into an enhanced care flat. She was well looked after but unfortunately after going into hospital on Christmas Eve with a blood clot on her lung, from which she never really recovered, she died peacefully in her sleep on April 20th. Mother of 2, grandmother of 6, great grandmother of 10. 

 
