The aftermath of the miners’ Stike


a  In 1984 I was 11 years old. My dad came home one day from work and said to my mam 'Well that's it love we're on strike'. I was scared I didn't know why but things were going to change and I could feel it. My dad stayed out for the year until the very end. We ate Corned Beef and Cheesy Peas until it came out of our ears. �Kerry Evans, Point of Ayr Colliery, Wales





c  My husband was a serving police officer during the strike, his job was made even more difficult because both his and my fathers and grandfathers, had been miners. Loyalties were certainly divided, he had a job to do, just like the miners had theirs to do, only they ended up with no jobs to do after all. It's so sad, it still hurts after all these years. A lot of the real trouble between the police and miners were caused by other policemen from areas who knew nothing about mining. �Annette, Lincolnshire





b Two of my uncles were on strike while my father and one other uncle worked. Since the strike my father had spoken to his father no more than half a dozen times all just before his death three years ago. My uncle and my cousins are strangers to me to this day. �Tom, Mansfield, Nottinghamshire





d  I was 13 when the illegal miners strike started and the eldest of six children. My Dad worked through the strike because he didn't want us to starve and because he knew the pits would close anyway and decided to earn money before he was thrown on the miners' scrap heap. He lost friends he'd had for thirty years through this and life for him, and us, was a nightmare. 


I remember turning the telly on one night after school and seeing some bloke trying to knock my Dad off his bike with a metal bar on the news. I was very proud to see him grab the bar and smack the bloke across the chest with it.�Jenni, Hucknall, Notts





e  A friend of mine told me this story: He had went in a mini bus to picket at an Ayrshire coalmine. On the way there, the minibus got hit by a stone from the road that shattered the windscreen Result: The media showed pictures of the shattered screen as an attack by pickets on a bus! Makes you think about the camera never lying!  Bruce, Ayr, Scotland





f  TO A FORMER FRIEND 


Aye lad a thowt a knew yer


an a nivver thow’d ‘ad see�The day when tha’d go thro’ them gates 


and turn thi back on me. 





The lines an’ lines o’ bobbies 


tried ter keep us all i’ place�But as the bus rushed by us all 


a recognised yer face. 





Ave worked wi’ you for all these years 


a thowt you were mi mate�Ave watched yer back while workin’ 


now a watch it thro’ the gate. 





Wi’ve shared us jobs, wi’ve shared us snap, 


wi’ve shared us soap i’t bath�But there’ll bi no more sharin 


in the bitter aftermath. 





‘Cos Coal Board bowt yer heart an’ soul 


wi’t promised bonus pay�It’s all a ‘Con’ — ‘Cos’t brass is what 


thi’ owed us anyway. 





I ‘ope yer think it’s worth it 


‘cos this strike ‘as got to end�An’ then tha’ll  look ter them tha’s joined�When next tha needs a friend. 











