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Felicity Dick 
Margaret: Appleton’s Best Friend Part 1 

 
Everyone here must have their own particular memories of Margaret: walking through the village or Bluebell 
Wood with one of her beloved dogs, bicycling sedately, leading Anna's horse up Park Lane, working in the 
shop, organising something; sorting, gathering, selling books for the Church Bazaar – a story in itself, on 
holiday with the WI. Never in too much of a hurry to stop and talk, or casually but firmly persuade you to do 
something. Always part of the community.  
 
As Claire Salmon suggested: she was the stitching in the rich patchwork of our village, holding us together and 
enriching so much of what is peculiar and very special about our community. 
 
Margaret came to Appleton in 1968 when Anna was 3 and lived in Park Lane with her Mother and Anna (until 
she grew up) for the rest of her life.   As we have heard, she worked full time but still immersed herself in 
village life helping out with the Brownies, serving on the Parochial Church Council for many years, and sitting 
on the Parish Council, where she was Chairman  for 12 years, joining the WI where she became President, 
taking the dogs – Whippet, Inky, Bambi, Spot and Bella – to Abingdon Hospital to visit patients under the 
PATS scheme, a member of the wood group and then, over the past 15 years Margaret was the stalwart of the 
village shop.   
 
I got to know her first decorating the church together at Easter time. Her love of wild flowers and all things 
natural was infectious (except for feather creatures trapped in the house – but she never realised her long-held 
ambition: to turn the church graveyard into a wildlife meadow: probably one of her only failures.  
 
Her own garden was an exuberant haven for wildlife and wild flowers with the odd area tamed and cultivated. 
Margaret won prizes at the Appleton Gardening Club’s annual show – her roses and mixed mostly wild flowers 
often winning awards. She always had a good crop of vegetables.   
 
We then served together on the Parish Council where her persuasive reason, considered opinions and ability to 
communicate, harness, and lead constructively    was invaluable.  
 
She had to control some feisty characters, with strongly held opinions, which she did always courteously, 
always with her down to earth, pragmatic, no nonsense attitude occasionally letting her exasperation spill over 
into a sharp reprimand. Very effective and we all behaved afterwards. 
 
Then her involvement in the establishment and running of Appleton Community Shop. 
  
She was Chairman of the Parish Council when the Claytons decided   they could no longer run the village shop. 
Michael Mittell remembers her saying "well: we shall just have to get on and do something”.  
Margaret led the move to try and establish and run a community shop, calling a meeting at which over 250 
people attended. Backed by this extraordinary belief shown by the village that we could do it, she along with 
others, had the courage and commitment to believe that it would work.  
 
It was opened really on a wing and a prayer on 1 May 2000, only 10 days after it had closed and she was part of 
a group that met 3 times a week for the next six months with the task of thrashing out a business plan and 
making sure that it was a successful venture. She became a Director and then famously Volunteer Co-ordinator  
 
She led by example and, with Jo de Goris, was there every Saturday morning at 6am and I’m assured that both 
of them enjoyed creating order out of the mountain of papers. Apart from co-ordinating the volunteers (of 
which there are over 90) Margaret served on Mondays, baked, locked up, delivered, cleaned, got involved in 
stock taking, the monthly management group and every task that is necessary to keep a shop going. 
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Her thoughtfulness and kindness was extraordinary, if rather unique, and was well summed up by an incident Jo 
recounted when a staunch elderly male customer came in and asked for raisins. Jo knew that we only stocked 1 
kilo bags, which she offered him. He looked rather bemused so Margaret said: “I will split the bag with you”. 
He said “but I only wanted 3 razors!! Margaret’s retort was “Well I won't be sharing those with you then!” 
 
As other volunteers will attest, when she asked you to do something, she never insisted she just asked directly. 
You could say “no”, but you knew that if you couldn't she would do it herself.  Her commitment was absolute 
and so everyone wanted to oblige her. When, very occasionally, I had a lapse of memory she wasn’t frightened 
of telling me and letting me know that I might have let the shop team down!  But she always did it wonderfully 
matter-of-factly and never judgmentally! 
 
A testament to her extraordinary ability to motivate volunteers is that in the 15 years since the shop opened it 
has only been closed for one afternoon … until today. We are sorry Margaret: we had to close this afternoon.  
 
In all her many and varied roles, she was practical and got on with the job without fuss. She was always fair, 
never afraid to confront difficult issues and had a no-nonsense, down-to-earth quality. I think this was because 
she was interested in other people, treated everyone as equals and bothered to understand and learn about 
issues, listen to all sides of an argument and only then give her firm but considered opinion – sometimes quite 
fiestely. Above all: she cared deeply. Perhaps this is her legacy. 
 
Margaret loved nothing better than having a pint in The Plough, sometimes having Sunday lunch there. She was 
a keen member of the Ramblers and often organised their weekly walks. She was passionate about the 
countryside and keeping access for everyone to all its wonders. She did offer, when the Lock was threatened, to 
lie down (partially dressed I think) in front of the diggers if it came to it – I think she had been inspired by 
watching Calendar Girls! 
 
As a neighbour, she was caring and fun and at the centre of Park Lane social events –more of which later from 
Graham.  
 
She was adventurous and enjoyed going travelling to see wildlife and visited Madagascar, India, New Zealand 
and Alaska sometimes with her friend Anne Biles and she also enjoyed all the WI outings and weekends and 
visiting relations in the West Country. 
 
Margaret exemplified all that is the best of humanity but she would not want to be remembered as perfect. She 
was at the heart of the village. Someone who did so much for so many people, in so many different ways. She 
was a wonderful friend, neighbour and colleague.  
 
Central to her life was her strong faith and love: of her family – especially Anna, Molly, Katy, and Kayhan – 
and of her community. And this faith and love shone through all she did. 
 
Margaret:  Thank you for being you. Your legacy of love and commitment. For all you did and all you meant to 
us. We will miss you.  
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Graham Rose 
Margaret: Appleton’s Best Friend Part 2 

 
Wow! What an innings – to use a cricketing expression! Margaret was not only the top scorer – opening the 
batting but also opening the bowling. Not with bouncers but with gentle, beguiling, slow spin. Team captain, 
she also managed to multi-task and operate the score book and provide the cricket teas! Enough of cricketing 
analogies.  
 
I moved to Appleton with my parents in 1964 and Margaret arrived in 1968. My 94-year-old mother remembers 
Margaret fondly and says: “Margaret was one of the team of people who helped Moth (the late and wonderful 
Mrs Rosemary Dick) and me with all the charity events we ran at Appleton Manor. Margaret would take on a 
job and quietly just get on with it. No fuss – whatever the task.”  
 
Later when Judith and I moved into Thistledown in Park Lane in 1977 Margaret became a regular visitor and 
we valued her visits enormously. Sitting at the kitchen table, a cup of tea – and sometimes a glass of wine – 
talking about the latest issues of the day – or more like the latest issues of the community! You could never just 
pass Margaret in Park Lane – and, indeed, we would never have wanted to. Always something on her mind that 
needed a chat. 
 
Oh! The bonfire nights! Liz Gilkes remarked: “As our boys grew up, one of the highlights of their year was the 
annual Park Lane Firework party always held at the bottom of Margaret’s large garden. It was in those early 
days, an unsophisticated affair with a magnificent bonfire, hot jacket potatoes served from a wheelbarrow and 
wayward fireworks often just missing the crowd by inches. The children loved it and Margaret always presided 
over the bonfire surrounded by all her neighbours from the lane. The tradition still continues and hopefully will 
do so into the future in Margaret’s memory.” 
Margaret was a marvellous neighbour to all Park Laners and nothing exemplified this better than her care of 
Lilly Owen – an elderly and infirm neighbour who was housebound and had no relatives to help her. Margaret’s 
daily visits with administration of her pills or whatever else was required, enabled Lilly to remain in the home 
which she loved until the latter days of her life. Care in the community and by the community. That was 
Margaret’s way. There is also the story of the annual book sorting when Margaret, Jo de Goris and Lilly would 
sort through the books for the next year’s church bazaar when they would decide which books the community 
should be offered at the next sale!  
 
She was elected to the Appleton with Eaton Parish Council in the “famous” 1990 elections – famous because it 
was the first time for many, many years there had been an election! Les Painter, Peter Carter, Vera Porter, 
David Cundy, Felicity Dick and I all joined her as councillors. 
 
She was to be a parish councillor for 20 years and Chaired from 1995 to 2007. By the way: she was always 
referred to as chairman “I do not like the title chairwoman and certainly not chair: that is a thing you sit on”! 
 
There were so many issues she was involved in: - 
 
Tubney Wood Preservation Group (TWPG) dealing with the Sandpit: from 1989 to the last week. 
Building of a Sports Pavilion in 1993 
Low cost housing. She was chairman of the PC when the low cost housing issue came to the fore in 1999 – 
originally planned for the Netherton Road allotments but changed to Horseshoe Close after much debate! 
Netherton Road footpath in 2001. With Roz Uren. She worked tirelessly on this campaign – bringing to end a 
campaign that had lasted 30 years! 
Jubilee Park. The children’s playground was another campaign she was heavily involved in.  
Very supportive of the Tennis club when it was formed 
She was a member of the Appleton Trust committee – a valued member who knew so much about people in 
the community 
Clearance and maintenance of the Bads Well – an ancient physic well 
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The clearance of Appleton Landing on the River Thames 
Proposals for the clearance of the Village Pond at The Pound 
Taxi service for the old and the disabled in the village 
 
But it was the Appleton Shop that was her finest hour! If we had not been presented with the Claytons wanting 
to close the shop I am convinced we would have had to have created the shop just for Margaret! She was in her 
element. Bringing people together and ensuring the project ran smoothly. As the organiser of the Appleton 
Community Shop volunteer rota when she would phone and ask if you could fill a slot even if you could not, 
you would re-arrange your life – as you knew if you said “sorry no” she would do it herself. She would be 
thrilled that one-time paper delivery boy in the village, David Dymock, has survived The Apprentice 
Challenge and has agreed to take over this important role!  
 
In 2002 Peter Carter and I got wind that the National Farmers Union was going to create a new annual award: 
that of “Country Person of the Year”. So: Peter and I set about putting a case together for Margaret to be 
nominated for this award. She was thrilled to win the award - the first person to receive it. She had such great 
pleasure when we greeted her upon her return to the village, from the award ceremony luncheon held in 
London, with a glass of champagne in the Village Hall car park! And she was presented with a wonderful 
bunch of sweet peas that had been picked form Mary Blake’s garden. 
 
Typical Appleton: about one hour’s notice and about 80 people assembled! She made two comments: firstly 
how proud she was to receive the award “much better than an OBE or MBE: lots of people get those! This one 
is just for me!” Her second comment was that at the luncheon in London she had sat next to “my hero”: John 
Craven! 
 
Let me give you a flavour of what people said on hearing the news last week: - 
 
Professor Margaret Esiri, Professor of the Neuropathology Department at the JR Hospital – who I 
believe is with us today 
 
“I worked closely with Maggie from 1970. She worked with pathologists, processing tissues removed by 
surgeons from people needing operations, for example, to remove a tumour. That enabled the surgeon and 
oncologist to decide how best to treat their patients. The collaboration between biomedical scientists like 
Maggie and the pathologists was absolutely crucial. Maggie became particularly interested in trying to 
understand, from the study of brain tissue how the brain becomes damaged in dementia. Maggie was deeply 
interested in contributing to this kind of work and gained much from the sense that she was playing a part in 
trying to answer important questions such as this. She and I always saw eye-to-eye. I can’t ever remember 
having a single cross word with her and I was extremely lucky to work with her for so long. She went on 
working part-time for many years beyond normal retirement and I think the idea of putting aside her skills when 
they could still be of use was unthinkable to her.” 
 
Frank Debney (retired doctor from the Malthouse Surgery) 

She was indeed a character and stalwart of the community. She will be missed not only by her family, 
but by the whole of the Appleton villagers as well, I am sure. 

Alix & Marcus Hodge 
It is very sad news about Margaret but we are glad that she did not suffer too long in the end.  She really 
was a wonderful person and the village will be much the poorer for her loss. She was involved in so 
many things and inspirational on so many fronts - a real gem. 

Tracey & Peter Barnes 
We all have fond memories of meeting Margaret with her dogs on our walks, sometimes her cat was 
following her too. 

Emma Queralt 
It is so sad and such a loss to her family, friends and the community. I have really missed our chats 
since she has been in Sobell House. Leo has asked after Margaret & Bella recently. Park Lane won't be 
the same without her here.  
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Daphne Ayres 
I can remember well Margaret walking down Park Lane on a summer’s evening with Sammy, her grey 
Welsh mountain pony, together with Titch her dog and a fork used to tether Sammy to the verge!  

Stephen & Tammy Day 
The news was not unexpected once we heard that Margaret was in Sobell House but we had always 
regarded her as ageless and indestructible. For once one can say with accuracy that the community has 
suffered a real loss, 

Liz Gilkes commented:  
Margaret was a dear and valued neighbour, a wise friend, a pivotal influence for the good and a fearless 
and dedicated campaigner for her local community. We shall miss her very much. 

 
As Mo Alner remarked on learning about Margaret’s passing away: “If anything needed doing, Margaret was 
the one to ask – and you would know it get done.” 
 
By the way: I love the fact she was called Maggie at work and very definitely Margaret here in the community! 
Did those of you who worked with her realise how pivotal a role she played in the village? Did we realise what 
a great job she did in her working life? Probably not. 
 
I hope I have given a flavour of Margaret and want to leave you with some special thins about Margaret: - 
 

1. Margaret was a happy individual who seldom complained, warm and down to earth. She valued 
friendship 

2. She loved the countryside and animals – dogs, chickens, horses, rambling, etc: 
3. Margaret was an excellent organiser and chairman: fearless and persistent with issues and campaigns  
4. She was a good communicator (from committee meetings to dealing with the media) & and always 

interested in other people. She held strong views but would always listen to other points of view. 
 

And Finally Margaret was a proud person – proud of the community and its achievements and proud of her 
family and grandchildren. 
 
She was the one person – other than Judith – who could say to me “Graham: you just cannot say that” and I 
would accept her judgement. 
 
I will miss her enormously – we all will. What a great innings. 


