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             Donations Received since last Issue 
 

 £500 Special Aid Group M&C(UK) 
 

 £50 Anonymous Donation 
 

 £2000 Action for Belarus Children the Norwich  
  Branch of M&C(UK) 
  

 £1000 Southport Group M&C(UK) 
  

 £1000  Trustees M&C(UK) 
  

 £116 Anne Short in Memory of Betty & Alan Sykes 
 

 £7.50p Mr & Mrs Hunwick friends of Alex Hodge 
  

 £10 Anonymous Donation 
 

Our sincere appreciation to each of the above for their invaluable donations  
  
 
 
 

 
 

To all our Friends and Supporters  

                            

                           
 

                            
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                    Menõs Ladies and Boys race Winnersé. Full Report & Picsé page 8 

Sue with Siarhei and Valentsna 
chair of the Association 

Trevor with members of the Association 
following our agreement to provide funding 
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Five simple rules for Happiness 
(1) Free your head from Hatred    (2) Free your mind from Worries 

(3) Live Simply    (4) Give More    (5) Expect Less 

Did you that know there are two days in your life that you can do nothing about  

One is yesterday and the other is tomorrowé We can only live in today 
 

Today we can  Love,  Dream,  Work and above all Enjoy  

The passage of life  
 

Is there an imaginary cutoff period when 
offspring become accountable for their own 
actions?  Is there some wonderful moment 
when parents can become detached specta-
tors in the lives of their children and shrug, 
'It's Their life,' and feel nothing?  
 

When I was in my twenties, I stood in a hos-
pital corridor waiting for doctors to put a few 
stitches in my son's head and I asked, 
'When do you stop worrying?' 
 

The nurse said, 'When they get out of the 
accident stage..' My Parents just smiled 
faintly and said nothing. 
 

When I was in my thirties, I sat on a little 
chair in a classroom and heard how one of 
my children talked incessantly, disrupted the 
class, and was headed for a career making 
license plates.  As if to read my mind, a 
teacher said, 'Don't worry, they all go 
through this stage and then you can sit back, 

relax and enjoy them.'  My Parents just 
smiled faintly and said nothing. 
 

When I was in my forties, I spent a lifetime 
waiting for the phone to ring, the cars to 
come home, the front door to open. 
A friend said,  'They're trying to find them-
selves. 'Don't worry!  In a few years, they'll 
be adults.  'They'll be off on their own they'll 
be out of your hair' My Parents just smiled 
faintly and said nothing. 
 

By the time I was 50,  I was sick & tired of 
being vulnerable. I was still worrying over my 
children, but there was a new wrinkle.. 
Even though they were on their own I contin-
ued to anguish over their failures, be tor-
mented by their frustrations and absorbed in 
their disappointments, and there was nothing 
I could do about it.  My Parents just smiled 
faintly and said nothing. 
 

My friends said that when my kids got mar-
ried I could stop worrying and lead my own 
life.  I wanted to believe that, but I was 

haunted by my parent's warm smiles and 
their occasional, 'You look pale. Are you all 
right' ?  'Call me the minute you get home'. 
Are you depressed about something?' 
 

My friends said that when I became a grand-
parent that I would get to enjoy the happy 
little voices yelling Grandma! Papa! 
But now I find that I worry just as much 
about the little kids as the big ones. 
How can anyone cope with all this Worry? 
 

Can it be that parents are sentenced to a 
lifetime of worry  Is concern for one another 
handed down like a torch to blaze the trail of 
human frailties and fears of the unknown? 
Is concern a curse or is it a virtue that ele-
vates us to the highest form of earthly crea-
tion? 
 

Recently, one of my own children became 
quite irritable, saying to me, I've been calling 
for 3 days, and no one answered. I was 
worried.' smiled a warm smile. 
 

The torch has been passed. 

Alternative Creation  
On the first day, God created the dog and 
said: 'Sit all day by the door of your house 
and bark at anyone who comes in or walks 
past.  For this, I will give you a life span of 
twenty years.' 
 
 

The dog said: 'That's a long time to be bark-
ing. How about only ten years and I'll give 
you back the other ten?' So God agreed. 
 

On the second day, God created the monkey 
and said: 'Entertain people, do tricks, and 
make them laugh. For this, I'll give you a 
twenty-year life span.' 
 

The monkey said: 'Monkey tricks for twenty 

years? That's a pretty long time 
to perform. How about I give you back ten 
like the Dog did?' and God agreed. 
 

On the third day, God created the cow and 
said: 'You must go into the field 
with the farmer all day long and suffer under 
the sun, have calves and give 
milk to support the farmer's family. For this, I 
will give you a life span of sixty years.' 
 

The cow said: 'That's kind of a tough life you 
want me to live for sixty years.. How about 
twenty and I'll give back the other forty?'  
and God agreed again. 
 

On the fourth day, God created humans and 
said: 'Eat, sleep, play, marry and 

enjoy your life. For this, I'll give you twenty 
years.' 
 

But the human said: 'Only twenty years? 
Could you possibly give me my twenty, the 
forty the cow gave back, the ten the monkey 
gave back, and the ten the dog gave back; 
that makes eighty, okay?' 
 

'Okay,' said God, 'You asked for it.' 
 

So that is why for our first twenty years we 
eat, sleep, play and enjoy ourselves.  
 

For the next forty years we slave in the sun 
to support our family.. For the next ten years 
we do monkey tricks to entertain the grand-
children.. And for the last ten years we sit on 
the front porch and bark at everyone. 

The happiest people donôt have the best of everything 
They make the best of everything they have 

Live as if you were to die tomorrow 
Learn as if you were to live forever 

Trust is like a piece of paper 
Once itôs crumpled, it canôt be perfect again 

Good things come to those who wait 
But better things come to those who work for it 

Never ignore a person that loves you, cares for you and misses you 
Because one day you might wake up from your sleep and realise 

that you lost the moon while counting stars 

Itôs not the years in your life that count 
Itôs the life in your years 

True friends are always there when you need them 
False friends are only there when they need you 

Rudeness is the weak personôs imitation of strength 

One day at a time is enough, donôt look back and grieve the past-Itôs gone 
Donôt be troubled about the future-It hasnôt come yet 

Live in the present and make it so beautiful it-will be worth remembering 
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Since the last newsletter I am pleased to 
report some significant progress. 
 

Firstly the 10K and two mile fun run was a 
huge success with double the number of 
entries (131) on the previous year, and a 
hope that we can continue to improve next 
year. 
 

Secondly our Ambulance Appeal which 
stood at around £1000 at the time of the last 
issue now stands at just under £6000. A 
tremendous achievement and great encour-
agement to go on and raise the total re-
quired.  We are indebted to all those who 
have contributed to date.   
 

Our storage facility has been considerably 
diminished because of the weather and 
wear and tear on the old containers.  Our 

good friend Ian Fairclough on whose land 
our containers stand and who has provided 
overwhelming support in this area in the 
past, has agreed to look at this situation and 
hopes to provide a smaller suitable alterna-
tive. 
 

A couple of weeks ago I spent three days in 
Parbold and along with Sue, Paul and Arthur  
for whose help I am truly grateful, we mount-
ed yet another salvage operation. 
 

Some of the craft boxes which were donated 
some time ago had become dislodged from 
their packaging and some items had be-
come damp. 
 

We were able to sift through them, in some 
cases repacking them and we have well 
over a hundred boxes which we hope to get 
over to the association at Rogachev prior to 
Christmas. 

I would urge any of our readers who are 
able, to support our upcoming fund-raisers 
which are mentioned elsewhere in this edi-
tion. 
 

In particular we need help in selling 200 
tickets for our Lancashire Night in March to 
raise our projected target of £2000. This 
event has been designated a fund-raiser 
specifically for our Mini Bus appeal. 
 

I am happy to report that Siarhei, Alena and 
baby Vanya will be coming to the UK for a 
well earned holiday over the Christmas and 
New Year period. 
 

In conclusion I would like to personally thank 
you all for your continued support and to 
wish everybody a very Merry Christmas and 
Happy New Year. 
 Trevor Bidle 
 

 
 

CHILD PROFILES...continued 
During our trip to set up this project we visited several families with disabled youngsters in their homes all supported by the association. 

The following are further examples of what we found: 

NATASHA  
Natasha is now 23 
years of age and 
suffers from severe 
Cerebral Palsy and 
Epilepsy. She canôt 
walk and remains 
in a sitting position 
at all times. Para-
lysed down her 
right side she 
watches cartoons on TV and plays with chil-
drenôs toys. Previously she could crawl but 
has not done so for three years.  She gets 
agitated and excited when men attend the 
house. Mama survives on low pension and 
poor support from the state. 

éééééééééééééééé.. 
 TANIA   (No Photo) 

Tania has heart problems and has also had 
23 operations on her eyes. Educated at 
home she graduated to medical college but 
was forced to quit because of her condition.  
She has an excellent memory and is trying 
to get a laptop so she can do more courses.. 

Mother was an accountant for the associa-
tion but had to give this up because of poor 
health but is still on the committee. 
She also looks after her Granddaughter 10 
years who has Autism and seizures.  Re-
quires medication to calm her aggressive-
ness 
ééééééééééééééééééé 

TANIA & VALENTINA 

Tania & Valentina are 12 year old twins, both 
suffering from Cerebral Palsy. 
Tania has walking difficulties and requires a  
wheel chair.  She loves to be with other chil-

dren. Valentina used to lag behind the other  
children educationally but has developed a 

determination to achieve.  The centre is a 
lifeline for them. 
Cousin Denis 7yrs also lives with them as he  
cannot accept the relationship of his mother 
and stepfather. 
ééééééééééééééééééé 

EVGENY 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Single mum with three boys, the oldest 
Evgeny is aged 15 and has a cardiac defect.  
The crib is unique in that it is made from 
wood from the Alder tree because the oldest 
lad was also allergic to the wood found in 
most cribs.  We recently learned that mumôs 
sister died and now she also looks after her 
two young nephews. 

You may not always trust the person you love  
but you can always love the person you trust 

Iôm not weird, Iôm a limited edition 

Iôm only responsible for what I say  
not for what you donôt understand Saying ñWe can still be friendsò is like your 

mum telling you that your dog has died but 
you can still keep him 

I am who I amðyour approval isnôt needed 

RELATIONSHIP STATUS 
(  )    Single 
(  )    In a Relationship 
(  )    Married 
(  )    Engaged 
(  )    Divorced 
(X)    Waiting for a Miracle 

I love everybody 
Some I love to be around 

some I love to avoid 
And others Iôd love to punch in the face 
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 Our family ripped apart by Eu-
rope's last dictator says Iryna 
Khalip, wife of jailed Andrei Sanni-
kov in Belarus 
 

Drawing nervously on a cigarette in a café in 
Minsk, Iryna Khalip dreams of the day when 
her life no longer reads like something out of 
George Orwell's novel 1984. 
 

Wife of the country's leading opposition fig-
ure, a courageous journalist, and mother to 
a young son, she always knew that Belarus's 
neo-Soviet regime was vicious. But she had 
not expected it to target her family for de-
struction in even her worst nightmares. 
 

Belarus was after all part of Europe, a mere 
two-and-a-half hour flight from London, and 
this the second decade of the 21st century 
not the dark days of Stalin's Soviet Union. 
 

It was true that she had written her fair share 
of hard-hitting articles for a newspaper in 
neighbouring Russia pouring scorn on dicta-
torial president, Alexander Lukashenko,   
 

It was true too that her husband, Andrei 
Sannikov, had resigned from his plum post 
as deputy foreign minister to help found a 
pro-democracy rights group, then had the 
nerve to challenge Mr Lukashenko in last 
December's presidential election.      
 

But in a country that resembles a Soviet 
version of The Stepford Wives circa 1950 
such defiance was usually punished by brief-
ly jailing or beating the guilty party, but not 
by going after an entire family. 
 

Yet as she stood in a grim courtroom several 
weeks ago, Miss Khalip realised that the 
regime had decided to make a terrifying 
exception in her own case. 
 

Two days earlier, her husband had been 
jailed for five years after being forced to 
falsely say that he had organised a violent 
protest against the regime. 
 

She says he was assaulted and then jailed 
as he took part in a peaceful protest. "The 
riot police beat my husband around the head 
and on his legs so hard that he fell to the 
ground. When he fell, a riot policeman lifted 
his metal riot shield above him and with all 
his might brought it down on his knees,'' she 
said. "After that, he could not walk." 
 

The KGB secret police, which has kept its 
Soviet-era name, told her husband that she 
and young son, Daniil, four, would be killed if 
he did not confess to his alleged crimes. 
 

As she stood in the dock, and heard the 
judge give her a two-year suspended jail 
sentence banning her from leaving Minsk, 
she said she felt like the family unit she had 
been carefully building for a decade was 
being dismantled piece by piece. 

 

"It was terrifying," she said, "I knew they 
were preparing a crackdown but never imag-
ined it would be so harsh." 
 

The nature of her own sentence, ostensibly 
for disrupting public order by taking part in 
an opposition protest, means she remains at 
the regime's mercy. "I will be tried again in 
two years' time and there is a 50-50 chance 
that they will send me to jail. They have set 
things up so that this will always be hanging 
over me, so that I cannot forget." 
 

Her husband is due to stay in jail for the next 
five years, and though she said his spirits 
were high, she said he had been tortured. 
"They forced him to run up and down metal 
stairs clutching his mattress and all his bed-
ding to his chest, and they forced him and 
others to stand naked for long periods until 
they dropped. My husband is 57 years old." 
 

When Miss Khalip and her husband took to 
the streets with thousands of others to pro-
test, trouble flared. Unidentified men she 
believes were regime provocateurs attacked 
the main government building in Minsk, giv-
ing the riot police the perfect pretext to 
pounce and Mr Lukashenko the ammunition 
he needed to claim the opposition was 
mounting a coup. It was, she said, a set-up.  
 

The building was barricaded from the inside 
and was filled with riot police wearing body 
armour. "It was all planned in advance," she 
said. As she watched in horror, her husband 
was brutally assaulted. With the help of 
friends, she got him into a car and set off for 
the hospital. On route, she began giving an 
interview to a Russian radio station, but did 
not get very far. A phalanx of police cars 
boxed them in like something out of a Holly-
wood film and dragged the couple out. 
 

"The radio station told me to stay on the line 
for as long as I could and I did, but a police-
men punched me in the face when I refused 
to give up my phone." 
 

Doctors on the scene insisted that her hus-
band needed urgent medical care and he 
was bundled into an ambulance. But the 
ambulance took him straight to a KGB cell 
instead. Miss Khalip was not allowed any 
contact with him for the next five months, 
and she herself spent the next month and a 
half in jail. At one point, she was in a cell 
next to her husband but never knew it. 
 

While she was in jail the authorities tried to 
put her son in a home. Her mother, Lutsina, 
74, who was looking after Daniil, suffered a 
heart attack at the time but somehow found 
the strength to collect the necessary docu-
ments needed to win legal guardianship. 
 

Blonde and articulate, Miss Khalip, 43, shud-
ders as she remembers how close she came 

to losing her son. "I still have a dream that I 
am in a prison behind a see-through sound-
proof wall and that I watch as they take 
away my son but can do nothing about it." 
 

Worst of all, she added, was the effect on 
her son. "Everyone thinks that kids don't 
understand adult conversations but that's 
not right. He asked my mum what she would 
do if the bad guys asked her to hand him 
over to them & she said she would say no." 
 

When Miss Khalip got out of jail she faced 
another ordeal: house arrest. For three and 
a half months, she was not allowed to leave 
her flat or even approach the windows and 
had two KGB agents living with her around 
the clock. The KGB replaced the agents 
every eight hours. 
 

"I joked that they'd have to shoot me be-
cause I knew all their faces, but worst of all 
was that my son also became a prisoner. I'd 
be sleeping with my son and they'd be 
watching TV in the next room, and every 
time I wanted to use the bathroom in my 
own home I'd have to get dressed. Psycho-
logically, it was worse than prison." She 
struggled to explain the situation to her son. 
"He did not understand why his mum could-
n't go out for a walk with him. I had to lie and 
say that I was ill and that the doctor had 
forbade me from going out. He didn't under-
stand who all the men in our apartment were 
either. Again, I had to lie and say that some 
bad men had attacked me and these good 
men were there to protect me." 
 

What was harder though, she said, was to 
explain where his father was. "I told him he 
was on a trip and would be back very soon." 
 

A court has allowed her to see her husband 
twice in the last month and they are now 
able to exchange letters. As she ate lunch in 
a restaurant that on the surface could be 
anywhere in Europe, she seemed, under-
standably, deeply disturbed. "I am not my 
old self and have been operating on autopi-
lot," she conceded. 
 

But amid signs that the regime was begin-
ning to unravel, she said she was optimistic. 
The national currency has been devalued by 
almost 50 per cent, there has been a run on 
certain goods. Popular discontent was grow-
ing, she said. 
 

"The balance of power has shifted. The au-
thorities are more afraid of the people than 
the other way round." 
 

If the West boycotted Belarusian exports, 
she said, the regime would fall in a single 
day. "I don't know when or how but I am 
convinced that my husband will be released 
before his jail term is up. I don't believe the 
regime will last another five years." 
 

BELARUS NEW S  
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President's visit  
 

Even if you were a fan of the Belarusian 
president, you wouldn't be able to see him 
really close to you because common people 
aren't allowed. Here's a short description of 
his recent visit to a place close to my work. 
 

Recently our Mr. President was visiting a 
place close to my office. All the preparations 
started hours before his arrival, all the forces 
were alert: army's special forces, road police 
and the scariest - KGB.  
 

Each were doing their unique jobs. The po-
lice were checking the cars parking nearby, 
checking their documents, confirming wheth-
er they really work at this building.  
 

Meanwhile the KGB infiltrated my office 
building and were checking every room, 
making sure all the windows were closed.  
 

Our management informed us about this a 
day before asking politely for us not to open 
windows during the day time.  
 

When I went to the coffee machine to have 
my cup of coffee, I saw one of the KGB 
agents really checking every room. After 
checking the rooms, he asked whether I 
knew where the room was which had black 
cables sticking out outside. I didn't know the 
answer to that question and forwarded him 
to our security desk. I guess they looked 
suspicious from the distance and might have 
look like rifles. 
 

When the President was arriving, the police 
stopped all other cars in both directions to let 
him pass. And what was surprising there 
was an ambulance at the end of his cortege. 
It seems it joined his cortege quite recently. 
So, hopefully, they know that something 
might happen with the health of person N1.  
 

The funny detail about his official car - about 
a month ago it was spotted having untypical 
plate - 'M 001', and, I guess, after 'special 
people' noticed took part in discussions in 
online forums that it was against our laws, 

they removed all the characters from the 
plate, and just painted it into colours of our 
national flag. 
 

Later on I again read on the internet that 
people were saying there was at least one 
military man at each entrance of their block 
of flats. 
 

When telling about this visit, I remembered 
another one, when I was still at the university 
and doing my military training there.  
 

On the 23rd February (Day of the Defender 
of the Motherland) we were ordered to group 
at the Victory Square I guess to illustrate 
'fans'. So we stood there in our suits in 
bloody frosty weather (below 10) for 3 hours 
and saw Mr. President arrive and lay the 
flowers to the monument (all done in 15 
mins). Back in those times we wondered why 
we stood there for 3 hours, now I guess that 
at that time, the agents were providing the 
security, while we were bloody freezing. 
(EdðLanguage SiarheiðWelcome to Belarus) 

VALENTSINA ñA REMARKABLE WOMAN  
Chairperson of the Rogachev Association, Valentina Gritsai, is an extremely busy and resilient lady.  Not only does she spend many hours 
heading the Rogachev Families Asociation, but her main employment involves running a day centre for disabled adults over 18 -35, paid 
for by the state.  Each of the students receive a pension/allowance and because the centre provides the opportunity for them to gain work     
experience they receive an increased pension. Examples of the work they do includes taking in laundry for elderly residents in the locality, 
growing plants and other horticultural projects resulting in making jams and bottling fruit etc, as well as learning 
social skills and developing their arts and crafts skills. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The pics show Valentsina and the students with Sue Halton during our visit last year, together with some of the items produced by them. 
Standing next to Sue Halton is a young man with Downs Syndrome called Anton who is also a part of the Families Association. 

 
 

Anton is the son of Valentsina 
Rusetskaya a Rogachev asso-
ciation committee member who 
suffers from Downs Syndrome. 
However he is a remarkable 

young man who likes to be involved in every-
thing including the affairs of the association.   
 

He was present during most of our discus-
sions and is a great example of the way the 
association involve all the young people  

 
 

regardless of their disability.  I learned a 
great lesson from Antonôs story because if 
Iôm honest my first impression was that he 
was a bit of a nuisance, always under your 
feet and at times in the way. 
 

Not so the Association.  Because of his con-
tinued interest and insistence on being in-
volved they showed great tolerance and 
foresight in making him honorary vice chair 
of the association. Whilst this may not be a  

                         serious role and he may not                             
                         understand most of what is 
being discussed, so what? This is a role 
which he relishes and one which brings out 
the best in him.  Once I understood the prin-
ciple involved, I found Anton to be very love-
able and I enjoyed his company. I also 
gained a greater respect for the association 
and a greater tolerance for Anton and what 
he stands for.. I know that Sue will endorse 
these feelings.  It was one of the highlights 
of our trip. 

ANTON  AN UNLIKELY BOARD MEMBER ??  

 

Sitting under the mistletoe 
(Pale-green, fairy mistletoe), 
One last candle burning low, 
All the sleepy dancers gone 
Just one candle burning on, 

 
 

Shadows lurking everywhere: 
Some one came, and kissed me there. 

Tired I was; my head would go 
Nodding under the mistletoe 
(Pale-green, fairy mistletoe), 

 
 

No footsteps came, no voice, but only, 
Just as I sat there, sleepy, lonely, 

Stooped in the still and shadowy air 
Lips unseen - and kissed me there.   

Mistletoe a Christmas poem by Walter de la Mare  
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A Disaster Persists By Olzhas Auyezov and Richard Balmforth  
Continued from last issueé.. 

 

 

 

 

 

SEALED-OFF ZONE 
The most severe contamination occurred 
within the so-called Exclusion Zone, a circu-
lar area around the power plant with a radius 
of 30 kilometres (19 miles) that has been 
deemed unsuitable for living and is closed to 
unsanctioned visitors. 
 

Several villages and a whole pine forest in 
the zone were bulldozed and buried shortly 
after the disaster. Other small settlements 
are overgrown with trees and bushes that 
have made the red and white brick houses 
barely visible. 
 

Prypyat, built to house Chernobyl power 
plant workers and their families and with a 
bright future ahead of it as a model Soviet 
'atomgrad' town, had a pre-disaster popula-
tion of about 50,000. 
 

Now it is a ghost town that greets its rare 
visitors with eerie silence. 
 

A shop building in the center is full of rubble 
and broken furniture - remnants of years of 
looting which the government could not pre-
vent and which spread hazardous substanc-
es across the country. 
 

A portrait of Soviet state founder Vladimir 
Lenin lies on the floor, covered by a thick 
layer of dust.  At a children's amusement 
park, a Ferris wheel due to be launched less 
than a week after the disaster rusts away. 
 

Prypyat's residents, mostly young families, 
were evacuated in a six-hour operation 
which began more than 36 hours after the 
accident. 
 

In the days that followed, as the fallout was 
driven by a south-east wind across neigh-
bouring Belarus, the Soviet government 
evacuated thousands of people from other 
areas under threat. 
 

"We were evacuated on May 4," said Makar 
Krasovsky, 73, who lived in the Belarusian 
village of Pogonnoye 27 km (17 miles) from 
the plant. "Children had been evacuated 
earlier, on May 1. Nobody knew anything. 
Nobody told us anything." 

 

"We were told to take with us clothes for the 
next three days but nothing else because 
everything was contaminated. They prom-
ised us the reactor would be shut down and 
we would return in three days," he said by 
telephone from the town of Khoyniki. 
Pogonnoye is still sealed off and visits are 
only allowed once a year - on a day when 
local Orthodox Christians attend the graves 
of their ancestors. 
 

FINANCIAL BURDEN 
The accident prompted former Socialist bloc 
nations to shut down reactors of the same 
design. But the Chernobyl plant itself kept 
running until 2000 when Ukraine agreed to 
shut it down after Kiev was promised Euro-
pean aid. 
 

The European Commission and international 
donors have since committed about 2 billion 
euros to projects aimed at cleaning up the 
area and securing the plant. Another 740 
million euros remains to be raised: 600 mil-
lion for the new casement and 140 million 
waste storage facilities. Holosha says 
Ukraine itself has spent much more. 
 

Since Ukraine gained independence after 
the collapse of the Soviet Union, $12 billion 
has been spent on dealing with the conse-
quences of the accident, he said. "Most of 
the expenditures were linked to maintaining 
the exclusion zone and providing healthcare 
and social assistance to those who had lived 
in the affected area." 
 

The key new project at the plant is the con-
struction of the so-called New Safe Confine-
ment - a massive convex structure which will 
be assembled away from the damaged reac-
tor and then slid into place over the existing 
sarcophagus. The original concrete tomb 
was built hastily, is supported in part by the 
damaged walls of the reactor building, and 
has already had to be reinforced. 
 

The new structure is designed to last 100 
years and should allow the reactor to be 
dismantled without the risk of new contami-
nation. 
 

The project requires 600 million euros ($840 
million) in additional financing and is likely to 
miss the 2012 completion target by a few 
years due to problems such as radioactive 
debris encountered during excavation works. 
Ukraine hopes to raise most of the funds at 
an international donors conference set to 
take place in Kiev next month on the eve of 
the 25th anniversary of the grim event. 
 

Officials say Ukraine is likely to spend bil-

lions of euros on confinement upkeep costs 
before it finds a way to bury the reactor com-
ponents, perhaps under layers of under-
ground granite rocks. Even then the area 
around the plant will remain unsuitable for 
thousands of years. Asked how long before 
people can settle down and grow crops at 
the site, Chernobyl power plant director Ihor 
Gramotkin said: "At least 20,000 years." 
Yury Andreyev, shift chief at the plant's num-
ber two reactor on the night of the explo-
sions and now head of a non-government 
body representing the interests of those who 
fought to control the disaster, sees no dan-
ger of the Japan drama taking on the seri-
ousness of Chernobyl. 
 

The scale of the destruction (in Japan), both 
nuclear and radiation, is 10,000 times lower 
that what happened to us in Chernobyl. 
About 30 tons of nuclear fuel were dis-
charged (at Chernobyl). Here (in Japan) 
there was not the same discharge," he told 
journalists on Tuesday. 
 

POLITICAL FALLOUT 
Despite the scale of the Chernobyl disaster, 
both Ukraine and Belarus still rely heavily on 
nuclear energy, having no developed hydro-
carbon resources. In the coming months, 
both plan to borrow billion of dollars from 
Russia to finance the construction of new 
reactors of Russian design. 
 

But that doesn't mean people have forgotten. 
Locals in Kiev, 80 km (50 miles) from Cher-
nobyl, will still tell you that they heard no 
birdsong in the spring of 1986 and that the 
leaves of the elegant chestnut trees that line 
the capital's boulevards turned yellow a 
month early. 
 

The disaster and the government's handling 
of it highlighted the shortcomings of the So-
viet system with its unaccountable bureau-
crats and entrenched culture of secrecy. 
Journalists subsequently uncovered evi-
dence that the children of Communist appa-
ratchiks had been evacuated well before 
others and some staff died at the plant be-
cause they had not been given orders to 
leave. 
 

Mikhail Gorbachev has since said he consid-
ered the disaster one of the main nails in the 
coffin of the Soviet Union which eventually 
collapsed in 1991. The nuclear disaster in 
Japan is unlikely to break the country's politi-
cal system. But Tokyo should not underesti-
mate the profound power of a nuclear melt-
down - physical and political. 
           The Endé.. 

A Belarusian villager pushes a trolley in an 
almost abandoned village of Tulgovichi, near 
exclusion zone around the Chernobyl nuclear 
reactor, southeast of Minsk, February 22, 

2011.   
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DAILY LIFE IN BELARUS  

2008 Members of the Belarus Olympic 
team visit a church for a blessing in Minsk 
on the day of their departure to participate 
in the Beijing 2008 Olympic Games. Bela-
rus sent a total of 80 athletes to the 
games this year.   
 
 

A Belarusian soldier places a wreath into 
a river near the ruins of Brest fortress on 
the Belarus-Polish border to mark the Day 
of Memory and Mourning for victims of 
World War II.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
On June 22, 1941 the Brest fortress was 
on the frontline of the German Nazi army 
invasion of the then-Soviet Union.  

A Belarus Interior Ministry soldier runs 
through an obstacle course during rigor-
ous physical examinations for the "Madder 
Beret" outside Minsk in Volovshchina. 
Troops passing the examinations receive 
a burgundy coloured Madder Beret and 
become members of the special forces  
 

Life is a gift ï Life is to treasure 
Life is too short ï We donôt live forever 
 

Life can be good, Joyful and fair 
It can also be tragic,sad,leaving us in despair 
 

Life throws obstacles which make no sense 
After all life's one big experience. 
 

Mistakes are part of life and often made; 
How would life be if no one forgave? 
 

No oneôs perfect ï we all have regrets 
Weôve all done things weôd rather forget 
 

Weôve all been tempted by thoughts impure 
Thatôs the devilôs poison ï only the bible can cure. 
 

We must thank Jesus for the life he gave 
I only wish one day Iôll be as brave. 
 

Jesus died for us with a purpose in mind 
Love and forgive one another and freedom weôll find. 
 

God gave us life and he can take it away 
Thatôs why we should thank him each and every day 
 

So donôt think bad of people who may hold a grudge 
Because on our final day only God will judge. 

Thanks to Sue  Halton for this contribution 

BLAST FROM THE PAST 2003(MIR) ñThe Odd Couples 
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We changed the date to Sunday 11th Sep-
tember following all the clashes last year 
and what a great decision that proved to be 
with over double the number of competitors, 
112 for the 10K and 19 in the fun run.  The 
weather couldnôt make up itôs mind, sun-

shine one minute and cold rain and wind 
squalls that sent chairs flying the next.  
Things calmed down and pleasant condi-
tions prevailed for the two races which were 
completed without incident.  Ian Roberts 
second place last year improved his time 

slightly to become race winner and Yvonne 
Wyke well down the field last year, im-
proved drastically to win the ladies section. 
Well done to Edward Carr and Hannah 
Cookson first and second in the fun run.  
Great atmosphere and highly praised event. 

We greatly appreciate the support of the 
runners who chose our event and partici-
pated on the day and also the marshals 
who did a brilliant job in directing runners 
around the course, supervising traffic & 
generally ensuring the safety of the event; 

Special Thanks to Alan and Tyler Harrison  
for recording the runners and winners and 
their general help on the day.   We are 
indebted to Steve Ashcroft for his organisa-
tion of the course, runners and preliminar-
ies without whose help and support we 

would have had great difficulty in continu-
ing with this annual event and finally a 
special mention to the licensee and staff at 
the Farmers Arms Public House for allow-
ing use of the premises and for their help 
and support on the day. 

                        10K Results    Veterans (Male)  Veterans (Female) 
 Menôs  Ladies   V40  Andy Lloyd  V35  Lindsey Berends 
Ian Roberts 35.07 Yvonne Wyke 40.16  V45  Martin Carr  V40 Elizabeth Stanfield 
Glyn Kay 36.14 Jayne Perry 42.39  V50  Peter Wilkinson V45  Caroe Baines 
Lewis Eccleston 36.38 Paula Caterall 43.14   V55  Joe Swarbrick V50  Lesley Fisher 
V60  Pete Bland  V65  Dave Waywell   V70  Malcolm Towler  

Two Mile Results 
Boys                       1st  Edward Carr  10.41                         2nd  Daniel Stockte  14.27     3rd  Josh Wyke  14.36 
Girls                        1st  Hannah Cookson  11.00                 2nd  Shannon Perry  11.12     3rd  Katherine Jackson  11.51     

When a man aims at nothing he seldom misses his target.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We are grateful to Stephen Dorricott 
a director of óAstley Tool Hireô in 
Leigh, Lancashire for donating new 
óMarshallô high visibility jackets as 
used at this yearôs 10K and Fun 
Run. 

Astley Hire is an independent, family 
run company specialising in provid-
ing tool hire for buildings / facilities / 
grounds maintenance / commercial / 
industrial installations.  
 

The firm supplies tool hire in Bolton, 
Blackburn, St Helens, Liverpool, 
Birkenhead, Ellesmere Port, Widnes, 
Runcon, Southport, Stockport, Traf-
ford, Warrington, Leigh, Preston, 
Wigan, Manchester and all other 
locations across the North West.  
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FUND-RAISING  

Chinese Banquet   

& Mini Auction  
 

Sunday 4th December 2012  
(7pm for 7.30pm)  

 

    Ψ/ƘƛƴŜǎŜ 5ŜƭƛƎƘǘΩ wŜǎǘŀǳǊŀƴǘτtǊŜǎǘƻƴ wƻŀŘΣ {ǘŀƴŘƛǎƘ 
 

Cost Ã25  
(Ã9 of which is donated to group funds)  

 

¢ƛŎƪŜǘǎ ŀǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜ ŦǊƻƳ {ǳŜ Iŀƭǘƻƴ 
tƭŜŀǎŜ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ǘƘƛǎ Ŧŀōǳƭƻǳǎ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎ ƻŦ 9ȄŎŜƭƭŜƴǘ /ǳƛǎƛƴŜ ϧ Cǳƴ 

9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ ƳŜƴǳ ŀǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜ ƛŦ ǇǊŜŦŜǊǊŜŘ 
 

Items for Mini Auction requiredðCan you provide something suitable ?? 
If so please let Sue know 

 
 
 

Sunday 29th January 2012 (8am)  

Parbold Village Hall  
 

Flea markets are held monthly at the Village Hall and local charities for a small fee can apply to host for the day which 
basically means setting up the hall, taking the 50p entrance fee at the door, cooking breakfasts and providing other re-
freshments for sale with proceeds including stall holder fees, going to the respective charity.   

 

This time itôs our turn to raise a few shillings... 
as well as the above, we intend to have a Tombola stall and to hold a raffle for a M&S hamper 

 

We Need Your HELP !!! 
Volunteers to do a stint in the kitchenðcollecting money on the doorðManning a stall 

Providing a Prize or two for the Tombolaðdonation towards the M&S Hamper 
 

If you can help or know somebody else that can please call Sue Halton 

  

 
 

Saturday 10 th March 2012 (7.30pm)  

Parbold Village Hall  
Tickets £9 (Including Hot Pot Supper)  

Bar Available 

     Tickets from :     Maggi Huyton  0125746421    Sue Halton  01257 463703 

Why not come along for a fabulous evening of Entertainment and Fun  
And better still �² bring your family and friends  

Lancashire Night  
                    Mark Dowding  
Highly skilled musician and singer             

               Sid Calderbank  
         Accomplished performer of Lancashire  
         dialect songs, poems and stories 

Featuring 

Peter & Barbara Snape  
A broad repertoire of beautiful songs with melodeon accompaniment  

Coming Soon to a Village Hall Near You!!!  


