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POWYS
News from and about members

‘I HOPE you’ll give me a chauffeur’s cap
when you come into office,’ I said to Sue
when she told me she was going to be
High Sheriff of Powys.

Powys is the amalgamation of Radnor,
Brecknock and Montgomery covering
over 100 miles north-south and up to
40 miles east-west. The communities
are scattered and the average size of the
market towns is under 3,000 people.
With hardly any dual carriageways plenty
of time has to be left to get to each
function because of the chance of getting
stuck behind a flock of sheep, herd of
cattle or slow tractors.

But being consort is far more than
driving the High Sheriff around. You are
the person people want to talk to if they
can’t speak to the High Sheriff and, while

A view from the sideline
the High Sheriff is being introduced to local
dignitaries, there is a chance to slip away
and chat with the bystanders. Among your
roles are dresser, the helper with speeches
– both writing them and listening to them
– the keeper of the diary, the calmer when
stress mounts, the unofficial photographer.
It is always worth checking up whether
there is a parking space and a seat for you –
not always the case.

My pocket camera has proved
invaluable, because while there are plenty
of official photographs, it is often the
unofficial ones that go in the scrapbook;
also the great thing about a camera is
it doesn’t ring at the wrong moment.
During the visit of HRH The Prince of
Wales to the Regimental Museum of the
Royal Welsh in Brecon I got some good
shots of Sue with a most impressive Zulu
warrior guest, dressed in full regalia with
his shield, spear and knobkerrie club.
Powys also hosted a reception for the
Queen of the Zulus at Theatr Brycheiniog
which was followed by King Cetshwayo,
a musical performed by Zulu actors in
commemoration of the Anglo-Zulu War.

It has been a year of contrasts. One
afternoon we attended the enthronement
of John Davies, the Archbishop of Wales,
with all the pomp and ceremony of the
occasion. After a quick tea we drove
to Builth Wells to a Young Farmers’
pantomime where cries of ‘He’s behind
you!’ replaced the chanting of the cathedral
choir. After a cool wet August the sun

Above left: Susan Thompson, High Sheriff, Eliot
a Zulu warrior, Hon Dame Shân Legge-Bourke
DCVO, Lord-Lieutenant, with two army cadets
Above: The High Sheriffs of Wales after the
legal service at Llandaff Cathedral

Philip Evans, Under Sheriff, Bob Thompson
and Susan Thompson, High Sheriff, Elaine
Price and David Price (in nomination 2018-19)

came out for August Bank Holiday
weekend when we hosted an art exhibition
at our home – paintings, sculptures,
ceramics and wood carvings – and were
able to give a sizable donation to Sue’s
chosen charity Rekindle Small Steps, which
helps young people from 16 to 25 years
old who have mental health problems. I
dread to think what would have happened
to our carpets if it had rained.

I have had a fascinating time and
learnt a lot about our county. It is still
quite tribal. Most people say they come
from one of the three old counties rather
than Powys. There are also the Welsh
and non-Welsh speakers, who are divided
again between whether they come from
the north or the south. Then there are
the hill farmers and the lowland border
farmers. An exciting mix. But above
all the divisions are the volunteers and
helpers who give their time so generously
and without whom many of the
organisations would not survive.

This year has been a privilege which
I wouldn’t have missed for anything,
though I never got my cap.

Bob Thompson, husband
of Susan Thompson
High Sheriff of Powys 2017-18


