
Holt WI 

Holt ladies returned after their summer break to plans for a busy autumn. As well as the county 

Annual Council Meeting in November, to which several members will go, a team is already poised 

to take part in a competitive quiz in Hallow, a boat trip down the canal from Droitwich to Salwarpe 

is in the early stages of preparation, members will be visiting St Richard’s Hospice for their Open 

Day in October and various craft events are generating interest. One new member and one 

potential member were welcomed to the September meeting and we have had a few more 

inquiries; new members are most valued.  The inaugural meeting of a new book club is happening 

in early October and the lunch club will start up again that month too.  

Sadly, we recorded the death of a much-loved former member, Pam Sergeant, who was a stalwart 

of Holt WI.  She was Secretary for many years and always the most reliable and helpful of members.  

In addition, Pam was the kindest and most generous of spirits, always volunteering, never one to 

avoid an unpleasant task if it needed doing.  Pam was particularly adept at remembering those with 

cares and concerns who needed a sympathetic word. Although she had been ill and unable to 

attend WI for the last two years, members kept in touch and a bulletin on her has been part of each 

meeting. We will miss her very much indeed. 

Our speaker for the evening, Mike Watkins, joined us for a whirlwind retrospective: Remembering 

the Swinging 60s. In under an hour Mike had treated us to a cornucopia of images and memories 

from fashion to politics, from music to historic events, from comedy to tragedy (and everything in 

between). We started with the image of the decade, Twiggy, who, with those haunting eyes and 

that slight body, has been blamed for the start of body image problems. But surely, such issues 

have been around since women first decided to enhance one aspect or another of their looks.   

Anyway, from Twiggy, we visited Jean Shrimpton, David Bailey, the society photographer, and Mary 

Quant, the mother of the mini-skirt, who once said memorably that “a woman is as young as her 

knees”.  We moved from Yves Saint Laurent to the more mundane memory of paper dress patterns: 

Simplicity, Butterick and McCalls. The latter was what acquainted most of us with fashion.  

 

                    



So that was that for women’s fashion, but the early years of the decade saw an interesting young 

male shift from the rather threatening Teddy Boys to the clean cut image of the Beatles, which in 

turn morphed into Mods and Rockers, before seeing out the decade in the Flower Power and Hippy 

phase.   

 

                           

 

Not that the girls were left out: flared trousers became de rigueur for both sexes; Carnaby Street 

was a Mecca for those within reach of London (mostly just to look- buying was more expensive). 

And along with the rapid changes in clothes came the move from brylcreem to mop-tops to 

shoulder-length hair for young men, from beehives to waist-length tresses for young women, with 

the occasional sideways look to the USA.  Early in the decade, Britain had Dusty Springfield’s 

beehive, the Americans, Mary Tyler More’s flick.  By the end of the decade there was long hair and 

bell bottoms for all. 

 

                           

 

It was a fantastic time to be young; pirate radio stations like Radio Caroline and Radio Luxembourg 

finally annoyed the establishment to the point where Radio 1 was launched to pacify the need for 

wall-to-wall pop. Record shops with banks of sound booths blossomed in every town and Top of the 

Pops started its five decade long reign on the BBC. If one takes the 60s as a whole, the Beatles 

dominated completely.  Of the top 10 albums for the decade, eight were by the Beatles and the 

other two, soundtracks: The Sound of Music and South Pacific. No other group came near.  This 

phenomenon is repeated in the top 10 singles of the decade: seven for the Beatles and three one- 

off ballads, from Ken Dodd, Engelbert Humperdinck and The Seekers. But there were some 

interesting oddities.  Do you remember P J Proby or The Monkees, a manufactured group that took 

on a life of its own? 



 

                     

 

Radio was a source of wonderful comedy: The Navy Lark, The Goon Show, Round the Horne and The 

Clitheroe Kid.  Woman’s Hour, another institution, drew in the traditional stay-at-home mother and 

the littlies enjoyed Listen with Mother. “Are you sitting comfortably? Then I’ll begin.” On television, 

Dad’s Army got off to a rocky start, until John le Mesurier and Arthur Lowe swapped roles and Clive 

Dunn finally took on Corporal Jones.  It was nearly David Jason, apparently. Z Cars launched the 

careers of many of its actors, including the famous Shakespearian, Brian Blessed, and Dixon of Dock 

Green said “Evening All” without fail every week.  William Hartnell was the first (and scary) Dr Who, 

Diana Rigg glowed in The Avengers and a generation of teenage girls swooned over Napoleon Solo 

and Illya Kuryakin in The Man from Uncle. 

 

                   

 

 

So many programmes became household names started in the 60s and some are still with us.  

Coronation Street continues to delight one generation after another.  Blue Peter still draws in the 

children and Dr Who is on his / her  umpteenth incarnation.  Many of the films from the 60s have 

become classics, often seen on television, or available on pay-to-view channels.  The Sound of Music 

has become a Christmas favourite, The Great Escape is repeated regularly. Did you know that, 

despite being famous for performing his own stunts, Steve McQueen’s motorbike leap over the 

barbed wire, was in fact performed by one of the “Germans” chasing him?  The Graduate 

introduced a young Dustin Hoffman, and Anne Bancroft made a superb Mrs Robinson, when Doris 

Day turned down the part as being too steamy. Dr Zhivago still appeals as do the Hitchcock classics: 

Psycho and The Birds. 



Beyond the world of entertainment, inventions saw the tape cassette, the first calculators, the lava 

lamp, (yes, it’s coming back!), the first ATM, the first computer mouse and some very silly short-

lived ideas, such as a double cigarette holder and an external turkey roaster.  Medical advances 

made history: the first heart transplant in 1967, the Pill in 1963.  Social advances for women made 

some strides: Barbara Castle became the first female minister; the Abortion Act was passed in 

1967; the equal pay strike in Dagenham started the long haul towards pay equality. Mankind 

reached for the stars: Yuri Gagarin was the first man in space at the beginning of the decade and 

Neil Armstrong was the first man to set foot on the moon at the end of the decade. 

 

         

 

More bleakly, the 60s saw Nelson Mandela jailed, the Moors Murders, the Great Train robbery, the 

assassinations of John Kennedy, Martin Luther King and Bobby Kennedy. The searing tragedy of 

Aberfan wiped out a generation when a poorly maintained slag-heap engulfed the village school; 

Churchill died, Marilyn Monroe died, Tony Hancock committed suicide and a wave of pop stars also 

succumbed to drugs or despair.  

But to end on an upbeat note, England won the World Cup in 1966, the QE2 had her maiden voyage 

in 1967, the first Jumbo jet flew in 1969 as did Concorde.  What a way to end a decade and also a 

far-reaching and fascinating talk.  

Do come and join us for our next meeting: October 3rd at 7 pm in Holt Village Hall. In complete 

contrast to the Swinging Sixties we will be learning about Suffragettes and the early fight in votes 

for women. 

 


