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Welcome and seasons greetings to all members of The Company of the Green Man! This is the third edition of The Company of 
the Green Man e-newsletter. Its been a busy year for the Green Man and The Jack-in-the-Green. Our website, blog and Flickr 
sites have received more visits than ever and our membership has continued to grow far beyond my expectations reaching a 
phenomenal 132! 

The next e-newsletter will be published in June 2011.  Any and all contributions would be gratefully received.

My best wishes to all our members and my thanks for your kind support during my second year as guardian of the COTGM

Wassail!!!!!!

Chris Walton
greenman@virgin.net
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The Green Man“Step into the forest, warm and bright,Drink from the cup of golden light,And deep within you, your instincts will glow,Whilst through your body, the sweet winds will blow.Look up to my wild and mottled face,Where foliage and flowers softly enlace.”…I wonder, to me, now, what will befall?As I stand here alone, I, one so small,But I hear your words, as the great boughs sway-Then, in your emerald arms I gently lay.Shafts of sun flood through new lime leaves,Which shimmer and dance as the treetop heavesAnd the air is dense with blossom’s scent,All beings living are quiet and content.Moved and moulded by this mysterious hold,I am taken and enlightened by an energy of old.Its music drifts sweetly, through a pale haze of blue,And its notes are a calling for the chosen few…“The wonder of the forest is an untamed dream,And nature has taken you into its realm.You are free now from the world you know,Feel me as the very seasons grow.Now, you can fly into a world serene,Never lose touch with my spirit of green!”
Rose Blakeley

www.apathwaythroughtheseasons.co.uk



Page 3

Saint-Germain, Barneville-Carteret, Normandy

On a recent family holiday in Normandy we took some time out from sandcastle building 
duties and sampling the excellent local cider to indulge in a spot of Green Man hunting.  
Without doubt the highlight was the small Romanesque church of Saint-Germain in 
Barneville-Carteret.  We knew we were in for a treat when we saw the rows of grotesque 
corbels around the outside of the church.  The pillar capitals that support the dog-toothed 
Norman arches of the nave were fascinating.  They featured, amongst other things, 
multiple examples of Green Men of the ‘face generating foliage’ type, a figure holding two 
serpents which seem to emerge out of his anus, a wrestler throwing his opponent to the 
floor whilst being attacked by a serpent, a possible Christ figure with knotwork dogs, 
abstract knotwork patterns and a probable Sheela-na-Gig (although the ‘lady’s area’ has 
been attacked with a chisel at some point in the carving’s history).  The parish priest, when 
interrogated by my father-in-law, claimed that the oldest parts of the church date to the 
tenth century.  Clive Hicks, in his excellent field guide, dates the capitals to the twelfth 
century.[1] I would tentatively suggest an eleventh century date, but am happy to stand 
corrected.  Photographs of the capitals have been added to the COTGM Flickr site so that 
you can make up your own minds.   
I had been aware that the master masons who supervised the building of England’s twelfth 
century churches had largely been recruited in France (most famously the Herefordshire 
School),[2] but until visiting Normandy I had not fully appreciated that, as well as bringing 
their expertise, these master craftsmen also brought with them a complex artistic 
vocabulary, of which Green Man designs form but one element.  This style did not develop 
in isolation and many of the carvings at Saint-Germain seem to bear more than a hint of 
Scandinavian influence.  This is unsurprising given that the deCarteret family claim direct 
descent from one of the henchmen of Rollo ‘the Dane’, the founder of Normandy. (Rollo the 
Dane was actually from Norway) 

[1] Hicks, C. 2000 The Green Man – A Field Guide COMPASS books p75

[2] Bailey, J. 2000 The Parish Church of St Mary & St David at Kilpeck Berrington 
Press p23
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Green Men of Normandy by Bruce Eaton
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Picture details:

Abbey of Saint-Sauveur-le-Vicomte pillar 
capitals C15th (photos 1 & 3)

Saint-Malo, Valognes facade, porch and 
bomb damaged architectural 
fragments C12th? (photos 11, 12 & 13)

Bayeux Cathedral Nave corbel unknown 
date (photo 4)

Grand Hotel, Grand'rue, Bayeaux Pillar 
capital C15th (photo 2)

Saint-Germain, Barneville-Carteret Pillar 
capitals C11-12th (photos 5, 6, 7, 8, 9 & 10)

All photos are copyright © Eleanor Eaton 
except number 2 which is copyright ©
Bruce Eaton9
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Green Men of Normandy by Bruce Eaton



Congratulations go to Dr Colin 
Harris for unravelling the 
fiendish competition questions I 
posed in the last issue of our e-
newsletter. Thanks to all the 
members who sent in their 
answers and whose names went 
into the top hat.

Colin  wins the fantastic green 
man pictured here which was 
kindly donated by Kathleen and 
Bob at Spirit of the Green Man.

You can find their website full of 
wonderful green men at:

http://spiritofthegreenman.co.uk

This editions competition is quick and easy and will provide a fantastic extra Christmas present for one of our members. The 
prize consists of four books kindly donated by Shire books. These include the Green Man by Richard Hayman (reviewed in the 
last e-newsletter) Medieval Wall Paintings by E Clive Rouse, Discovering Abbeys and priories by Geoffrey N. Wright and 
Discovering Cathedrals by David Pepin.

To be entered into the prize draw just send an e-mail with the title “COTGM competition” and with your name in the body of 
the e-mail. All names will go into the top hat and the winner will be drawn on December 21st 2010.

The competition is only open to members of The Company of the Green Man
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One sunny Saturday in early April we were part of the Morpeth Gathering Procession, myself merrily clad as The Green Man in my 
raggy-green tag-coat, complete with bells and foliate-mask, playing up a merry jig on my wee Black Sea Fiddle in consort with Ye 
Green Ladye Rapunzel on her Frame Drum.

The sun shone warm on smiling faces and the only complaints in evidence were from those happy souls stiff-
backed from the first real gardening day of the year as we welcomed in the spring with benedictions of Buy Broom Buzzems; and I 
even gave a rendering of The Sheep Stealer in response to one of Taffy's droll pre-electoral anecdotes, and declamations from the 
old Green Man's Songs:

But I'll fetch home the summer from the Greenwood,
The Leaves and flowers unfolding to my song;
Leaf canopied; ablaze with twisting ribbons;
I'll call from hearth and plough the merry throng!
And on the winding green, with pipe and tabor,
I'll lead you all a fine dance the summer long*

When at last the procession was over we wandered off to our respective duties of the day, and it was along my own particular road 
I was accosted by a particularly enthusiastic bystander curious as to the nature of my garb and wanting to know who exactly The 
Green Man might be...

My mask, I explained, is based on a misericord to be found in the stalls of Chester Cathedral.  The costume is, 
therefore, an exercise in Living Archaeology given that amongst the various theories relating to the Pre-Reformation Ecclesiastical 
Foliate Heads is their possible depiction of carnival masks of the period worn by figures quite possible called Green Men.  That said, 
our earliest reference to such a figure doesn't come until the 17th century (also from Chester, coincidentally) when carnival Green 
Men are mentioned, though not described as being anything like those we find in medieval carvings.  So all very speculative but jolly 
good fun, what? quoth I, about to regale my inquisitor with a hearty rendering of Butter and Cheese and All when the subject takes 
a darker turn...

So what about Paganism? quoth my inquisitor.

Ah, well, now, moot point, old chap - given that the rather queer notion of the Green Man being somehow Pagan is 
only as recent as 1939, courtesy of one Lady Raglan who made the somewhat rash assumption that the ubiquitous Pre-Reformation 
Eccliastical Foliate Heads (hereafter abbreviated to PREFHs) were depictions of the numerous 'Green Men' who survive in folk 
custom and pub signs.  It was thus that the PREFHs became Paganised as The Green Man, according to the quaintly Frazerian (i.e. 
wholly erroneous) notion that all folklore must derive from Pre-Christian Prototypes, whereas, in truth, not one of the actual 
folkloric 'Green Men' can be shown to be any older than the 17th century - most being surprisingly modern creations rather than 
revivals.  Indeed - you'd be hard pushed to find any reference to The Green Man in a popular folkloric, architectural or occult 
context prior to the publication of Dr Anne Ross's Grotesques and Gargoyles in 1975, and Ground Zero appears to be the name of 
the public house set in the faux-folkloric horror of The Wicker Man in 1971**.
It's a queer turn of logic indeed given that the PREFHs predate the earliest references to the Green Men of folklore and custom 
by several centuries - and whilst we might speculate that several of the carvings could well depict such a figure, we can be sure, if 
he existed at all, he was most certainly not pre-Christian, or, indeed, Pagan, rather something else entirely, the symbolism and 
purpose of which, or indeed whom, is quite lost to us today.

So he's not a Pagan God of fertility then?

Given that the sole context of the PREFHs is in the fabric of the sacred architecture of Pre-Reformation Roman 
Catholicism it would appear not.  Whilst much of the culture of Pre-Reformation Roman Catholicism can be demonstrated to derive 
from Pre-Christian roots (such as Easter: named after an Anglo-Saxon Goddess and celebrated on the first Sunday after the first
full-moon following the Spring Equinox) it would seem supremely ironic that the PREFHs have no such provenance.  That said, in 
terms of derivation, the image has non-Western prototypes, but not the Pagan Fertility God of popular imagination. 

Confessions of a Carnival Green Man by Sedayne



Page 7

So what is he then?

No one really knows, although there are several theories, none of which is entirely flawless because they 
invariably begin with the presumption that the PREFHs are somehow anomalous in a Christian context.  There is the medieval Legend 
of the Rood which tells of three seeds being placed into the mouth of Adam's corpse which then grow into the three pieces of the 
cross, or Rood, upon which Christ was crucified.  It is interesting to note that the Passion of Our Lord as depicted in the cloister 
bosses of Norwich Cathedral not only occurs in close conjunction with numerous PREFHs, but the wood of the cross itself is still
leafy and growing.  Thus does the wood of the cross become wholly symbolic of the sinful of humanity Christ is dying for which 
entered the world at The Fall.

So the Green Man is Adam?

Probably not.  For whilst the legend clearly states three seeds, there are but few disgorging PREFHs depicted with any more than 
two.  Also, the PREFHs represent some of the most figurative sculpture of the period, remarkable for the sheer diversity of 
physiognomy on offer, clearly depicting not one individual (be it Adam or, indeed, a singular 'Green Man') rather a condition which is 
common to everyman.  I might urge you to visit the celebrated Chapter House of Southwell Minster, where the various PREFHs are 
vivid and deliberate caricatures.  And there up amongst the wooden bosses in the rafters of the perfectly picturesque parish 
church of Saint Andrew in Sampford Courtenay, Devon, one may even find a Foliate Christ, or not, depending on how you look at it, 
but given the overall condition of the PREFH with respect of the Christian Mythos I'd say it shouldn't surprise us to see Christ
depicted in this way - i.e. according to his humanity as much as his dying for the sins of the world. 
Another problem for The Rood Hypothesis is that in the PREFHs the mouth is not the only orifice that disgorges foliage; eyes and
ears are regularly shown - and if you do go to Southwell, be sure to check out the misericords in the choir stalls where amongst 
some of the finest foliate-figure carving in England are depicted a pair of licentious lovers with vigorous foliate fronds emerging 
unambiguously from their nethers.

So what's your own thinking on the matter?

Me?  Oh - I'd say it's simply a case of mistaken identity and wishful thinking as with so much other so-called folklore resulting in 
many a Mythconception.  Go into Sheffield Cathedral and gaze up at the crudely striking PREFHs leering down from the rafters and 
it's hard not to believe The Green Man stalks us from some primal pagan nightmare.  Hardly jolly Jacks-in-the-Green these fellows, 
but such horror is part and parcel of its cultural and spiritual context where Nature is pretty much what we're up against - be it 
terms of our instinctive licentiousness, the perils of the wild-wood, the prevalence of bodily disease which leads, ultimately, to 
death itself.  Look into the tortured face of an PREFH whilst in the grip of an agonising toothache and one finds a quite startling 
empathy - all the more so when one considers that Novocaine was a thing altogether unknown to the creators of such imagery.

So you here today reminding us of sin and death?

Maybe I am at that, dear boy - a grisly memento for sure, but the PREFHs remind us we are both vulnerable and mortal, and that, in 
the words of the medieval poet quoted by Kathleen Basford in her seminal work on the subject (The Green Man, 1978) all greenness 
comes to withering.  Many felt Basford's approach negative; many might feel my own is too, but nothing could be further from the 
truth.  This is a rich and fascinating topic in which there are no obvious answers, despite what the entrenched orthodoxy has to say 
on the matter.  Above all it engenders an urge to seek 'em out, for it's only by coming face to face with a PREFH in its natural 
habitat that we might figure out what he means to us as individuals; to stand alone in the silences of a medieval church or cathedral 
face to face with what remains an enigma, is perhaps to look into a mirror to our own green humanity depicted there.  No captioned 
photograph in any book can ever do this.

So where's the best to start for a Yorkshire Man?

Try Beverley.  The Minster is particularly well served, as is Saint Mary's which is worth a look for the misericords alone, the 
carvings of which outlive time itself, taking us back to a lost wilderness wherein once grew such oak, but always freshly in terms of 
its familiar and fecund humanity. Like singers in a singaround, they are curmudgeonly and idiosyncratic tradition bearers and utterly 
priceless, every last one of them.

Any advice for the novitiate PREFH spotter?

Watch out for Green Man's neck whilst photographing those roof bosses, and be sure to check your spandrels!

* From The Green Man's Song by Raymond Greenoaken
**  For the purposes of this newsletter, and the Company as a whole, it would nice to establish the earliest instance of The Green 
Man in a popular folkloric / pagan / wiccan context.  Like I say, 1971 seems to be earliest.

Text © Sean Breadin. A shorter version of this article first appeared in Stirrings Magazine

Sedayne’s wonderful Myspace page can be found at: http://www.myspace.com/venereumarvum



Reviewed by Chris Walton

Title A Pathway Through  The Seasons
Author Rose Blakeley
Publisher Attitude Publishing
ISBN 978-0-9558858-0-8

A Pathway Through The Seasons

A pathway through the seasons is a collection of 20 beautifully illustrated poems by writer and artist Rose Blakeley, The book 
takes you on a magical journey through a year of folklore and traditional English customs . Each poem is charmingly illustrated with 
a full colour picture and is accompanied by black and white drawings. 

Rose grew up in countryside near the historic town of Battle, East Sussex before moving to Hastings and her poems and pictures 
are richly inspired by the stories and images that have accompanied her journey through life. The 20 poems include The Green 
Man, Robin-in-the-Hood and The Ceremony of May which is inspired by the Hastings Traditional Jack-in-the-Green and will be 
hauntingly familiar to anyone who has attended this wonderful annual event. 

The book is a first edition glossy hardback and its appearance is comfortingly reminiscent of the large format fairytale books of 
childhood that some of us literally read to pieces. It is definitely a book that will appeal to readers of all ages bringing memories 
flooding back to some and inspiring others to seek out the traditions, wildlife and folklore that surround us all. A great bedtime 
read for adult and child alike.

If you head to our website www.thecompanyofthegreenman.co.uk and go to the book shop section you can buy this book directly 
from Amazon.co.uk (go for the free delivery option too). It wont cost you any more than the usual Amazon price by using our link
but will generate a few pence from each sale towards The Company of the Green Man to help us keep everything free. In fact if 
you go via any of the book links from our website to buy your books or other Amazon goodies you can help generate us a few more 
pennies with no extra cost to you. 

You can find more information about A Pathway through the Seasons at: http://www.apathwaythroughtheseasons.co.uk and more 
information about the wonderful CD that Rose and her musician husband Garry have collaborated on inspired by the poem “The 
Ceremony of May” which appears in Rose’s book at: http://www.theceremonyofmay.co.uk
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Sean Breadin drew my attention to a letter in the July 2010 edition of Fortean Times written by Nick Skerten from London:

Green Man Encounter

One summer afternoon in 2007, I was returning from central London and my train had spent a few too many minutes idling at the 
platform in New Malden station. Lost in thought, I had been looking out of the window at nothing in particular when I suddenly saw 
something that made me gasp out loud. At the far end of the London-bound platform is a thick bank of trees and shrubs behind a 
fence. I was astonished to see what appeared to be an enormous face made up of the surrounding foliage looming out at the 
opposite platform and looking very similar to the typical appearance of the ‘Green Man’, as seen in church carvings. The face was 
about 5ft (1.5m) in diameter and about 7ft (2m) or so from the ground.

I was amazed how perfect the face seemed to be-though at the same time I knew it was just my brain demonstrating its knack 
for face recognition in random patterns. I probably gazed in wonder for 20-odd seconds before the most shocking thing happened.

Suddenly, and with tremendous velocity, the entire face withdrew backwards into the vegetation, which caused the surrounding 
bushes and trees to sway violently. Most strikingly of all, a branch that must have been under the ‘face’ swung upwards with 
immense force-as if a huge weight had been lifted from it-before smacking into the surrounding greenery and, I suppose, 
reassuming its original position. This whole motion took about a second and the face had completely disappeared! I could accept that 
a fox or even a human might have been sitting on the branches and had jumped off, causing them to bounce back into position, but
this would not easily account for the very distinct retraction of the face, as if it was wrenched backwards into a tunnel.

The face in no way looked constructed or man-made and seemed to consist of a natural, though utterly remarkable, arrangement. 
The features of the thing were clear to see and I was particularly struck by the grinning mouth and staring eyes. Quite how the 
verdant visage was sucked backwards I have no idea. I have often wondered how, or indeed why, anyone would have achieved this 
bizarre effect for bored South West Trains passengers. The train drew away and I sat back in my chair feeling strangely unnerved. 
On all my subsequent journeys through the station I have never seen anything like this again.

I managed to get in contact with Nick 
to ask his permission to reproduce the 
letter and to see if there was anything 
else he would add. Nick commented 
that: “There was no-one near me when I 
saw this weird thing, which is slightly 
frustrating! I was travelling back from 
town after doing some shopping. It was 
a very sunny day and I suppose the 
train had been waiting for a good two 
minutes before I noticed the face in 
the leaves. I hadn't been staring out of 
the window all of that time and it was, 
as I recall, the moment I looked at the 
bushes that I saw the face. I've always 
had a good look at that bank of trees 
whenever I pass through New Malden 
station on the train, but it's always 
looked like a rather standard bush and 
nothing else. It was, though, the 
terrific suction that seemed to be 
exerted on the face as it was wrenched 
back into the shrubbery that I found so 
inexplicable. The violence of the exit 
and the massive swaying of branches 
and foliage was quite spectacular and 
just left me feeling really surprised and
shocked. I only wish now that I had got out of the train and gone to investigate the opposite platform, but, alas, I didn't, so I'm 
left with the mystery.”

Nick was also kind enough to sketch a drawing which is included on this page. Nick’s description is fascinating and I must admit 
that I can offer no rational explanation for his experience. This is the only record that I can find of a sighting of this kind,
ghostly figures dressed in green and the children of woolpit don’t even come close, and the only image that I have seen that 
partially resembles this is of a brilliant piece of topiary in a garden in Wiltshire. If anyone else has heard of a sighting of this kind 
either present day or historical we would love to hear from you.

Green Man Encounter



A Green Man Carol
I recently discovered Clive Andersons wonderful poem “The Green Man” has been put to music by Lynn Noel and is now sung as 
a Yuletide Carol by the Paperbag Mummers of Waltham Massachusetts. It seems a perfect way for the poem to evolve and 
hopefully wind its way into future generations, I am going to reproduce it here along with Lynn’s wonderful The Apple Tree 
Man and I will also ensure that both appear on our blog over the Yuletide season.

THE GREEN MAN

William Anderson arr. L. Noel 1990

Like antlers, like veins of the brain the birches
Mark patterns of mind on the red winter sky;
I am thought of all plants, says the Green Man
I am thought of all plants, says he. (REFRAIN)

The hungry birds harry the last berries of rowan
But white is her bark in the darkness of rain
I rise with the sap...

The ashes are clashing their boughs like sword-dancers
Their black buds do trace a wild face in the clouds
I come with the wind....

The alders are rattling as though ready for battle
Guarding the grove where she waits for her lover
I burn with desire....

In and out of the yellowing wands of the willow
The pollen-bright bees are plundering the catkins
I am honey of love....

The hedges of quick are thick with May blossom
As the dancers advance on the leaf-covered King
It’s off with my head....

Green Man becomes grown man in flames of the oak
As its crown forms his mask and its leafage his features
I speak through the oak....

The holly is flowering as hayfields are rolling
Their gleaming long grasses like waves of the sea
I shine with the sun....

The hazels are rocking the cups of their nuts
As the harvesters shout when the last sheaf is cut
I swim with the salmon...

The globes of the grapes are robing with bloom
Like the hazes of autumn, like the Milky Way’s stardust
I am crushed for your drink....

The aspen drops silver of leaves on earth’s salver
And the poplars shed gold on the young ivy heads
I have paid for your pleasure....

The reed beds are flanking in silence the islands
Where meditates Wisdom as she waits and waits
I have kept her secret....

The bark of the elder makes whistles for children
To call to the deer as they rove over the snow
I am born in the dark....
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The Apple Tree Man
A Carol arranged by Lynn Noel (From a traditional Somerset tale)

In Somerset there lived two sons of a farmer who passed away
The elder son was vain and mean, the younger merry and gay
The elder son was left the farm, to his brother naught gave he
Save a tiny plot with a feeble ox, a donkey and apple tree.

(chorus) Old apple tree, we'll wassail thee and hoping thou wilt bear
The Lord doth know where we shall be to be merry another year
To blow well and to bear well and so merry let us be
Let everyone drink up a cup, here's health to the old apple tree.

Good husbandman was the younger son, he tended the ox and ass
He patched their stable walls and roof and he led them to sweet grass
And he poured the cider round about and a wassail song sang he
To the spirit guard of the orchard wood, the Man of the Apple Tree.

(insert chorus after every first, second or third verse as audience & time permit)

On Christmas Eve the rent from him his brother did demand
And at midnight the elder should summon him to where treasure lay on the land
To the farmer spoke the Apple Tree Man in a voice so rich and rare
"Go dig beneath the apple tree, the treasure awaits you there."

The younger son went to the tree and he dug as he was told
And there beneath the roots he found a wooden chest heavy with gold.
Hide it away, it now is yours," said the voice from out the tree
"And your brother call to the stable door as he bids you, merrily."

The elder son came silently, to the stable door did creep
And the ox and ass, as was foretold, of the treasure they did speak.
"He thinks to learn, the greedy fool, where the treasure lies from me,"
Said the ox and then the ass replied, "Twas taken long since from the tree."

The Apple Tree Man spoke not a word as he stood in the orchard good
But shook with mirth and an apple rolled to his feet where the farmer stood.
So the greedy son he went without while the wise one prospered free
And each Christmastide for all his days he wassailed the Apple Tree. (chorus)
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From the Cathedral in Dinant in the 
Belgian Ardennes. 
Copyright © Astrid Morgan Copenhagen Green man/beast 

Copyright © Colin Harris

Oxhill Warwickshire 
Copyright © Colin Harris

Knole, Kent 
Copyright © Colin Harris

Lincolnshire, Brant Broughton, St Helen’s
Copyright © Sedayne

Many thanks to members for sending in the following pictures and sightings. New sightings and additions or corrections to 
information already detailed in the gazetteer at www.thecompanyofthegreenman.co.uk are always very welcome.  

Place: Much Wenlock, Guild Hall
Location: Council Chamber, overmantel two foliate Corbels 
supporting pediment. This overmantel may have been created 
from a C16th bed head. Pediments above panelling opposite 
door and opposite fireplace have Green Men with long tendrils 
of foliage from mouths, these look C19. Panelling (looks C17) 
put in in 1878, may have come from Coley Hall at nearby 
Gnosall, which burnt down at about that time
Date: Built 1577
Sighting added by: Vanessa Piggott

Place: Woodside, (outskirts of Lymington) All Saints Church
Location: Porch - open mouthed big foliate green man boss
Date: Church Built 1909
Sighting added by: Vanessa Piggott

Place: Hartlebury, Hartlebury Castle
Location: Great Hall - Base of cartouche on stone over-mantel 
to fireplace installed by Bishop Hough
Date: 1743
Sighting added by: Vanessa Piggott

Vanessa Piggott also mentions the green men like figures that she saw in and around Jain temples in Delhi, Ossian and Ranakpur 
during a visit to India last February. One priest described one as a forest spirit that the local tribes worshipped “before they had 
religion.” In Ranakur the green men either side of the entrance steps were described as evil spirits that had to be stepped on! 
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Green Men in the Media
Tim Healey on Questions Questions

Tim Healey featured on Radio 4′s Questions Questions on August 26th with his query relating to the possible eastern 
ancestory of the green man. Also appearing on the programme was the wonderful Mercia MacDermott author of “Explore 
Green Men”. 

Greenmantle

Paul Pearson has just re-launched the wonderful 
“Greenmantle” a magazine that many will fondly 
remember from the 90’s. The Samhain edition 
features some excellent articles by some 
fascinating writers including Mark Ryan who 
some will fondly recall played the double sword 
wielding Nazir in Richard Carpenter’s fabulous 
Robin of Sherwood TV series (Ah those were 
the days). Others will know him as an expert on 
traditional English martial arts and yet others 
will remember Mark as co author with Chesca 
Potter of the very special (and now very rare) 
Greenwood Tarot which featured both a green 
man and a green women. 

Mark reveals in the Greenmantle interview that 
he is currently working on a Wildwood Tarot 
with John Mathews which we will eagerly look 
forward to seeing. Other contributors to this 
re-launch special include Ralph Harvey, Kelvin 
Jones, Graham King and me! Just a short 
introduction to The Company of the Green man 
set off with a wonderful Green Man picture by 
artist Tricia Gill.

Details of how to buy a copy can be found on 
Greenmantle’s facebook site at:

http://www.facebook.com/group.php?gid=1321002
70133512&ref=ts

Links will also be added to our main websites link 
pages and on our blog. 

BBC FOUR “Churches how to read them”

An interesting new series started on BBC FOUR in September. Writer Richard Taylor’s “Churches how to read them”. In one 
episode Richard visited early medieval churches to find out why the Anglo-Saxons and Normans continued to fill their sacred 
buildings with supposedly pagan images.
He visited the 12th Century church of St Mary and St David’s in Kilpeck, Herefordshire and highlighted the Famous Green Man
on the doorway. He correctly pointed out that there are over 1000 green men in British churches but that he only knows of two 
records of green men that are not in churches (I am assuming that he means from that time period). Images were then shown 
of various green men including: The stained glass at Holy Trinity in Long Melford, Suffolk (15th Century) and Seton Collegiate 
Church in East Lothian (15th Century). He explained the ”pious” Adam and the seeds of the tree of good and evil theory of the 
green man which he described as not holding much water as an explanation and noted that the green man of Kilpeck is 
thoroughly vividly alive. It was the beginnings of a thoroughly enlightening series.

If you spot the Green Man or Jack-in-the-Green anywhere in the media please let us know at greenman@virgin.net
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You can help the COTGM in a wide variety of ways. Please have a look around this page and see if 
there are any projects that you would like to get involved in

Verifying entries already in the 
Gazetteer: It is essential that all the 
entries in the Gazetteer are checked 
for accuracy. If you visit a Green Man 
location that’s detailed in the 
Gazetteer please contact us to let us 
know if the information is accurate. 
You can also help us to add more detail 
to each sighting, including up to date 
photographs, GPS positions, dates etc. 
Another pair of eyes looking around a 
church or other GM location can often 
find previously unrecorded Green Men. 

Adding new sightings: There are 
probably thousands of Green Men out 
there waiting to be discovered. Have a 
look at the website to see how you can 
report a new sighting. Don’t assume 
that the Green Man in your local church 
has already been reported, there's a 
good chance it hasn’t! 

The Blog: We are 
always looking for 
sightings, stories, 
pictures, poems, 
songs…in fact anything 
that links with the 
topic of the Green 
Man. why not have a go 
and send in your own 
contribution to 
greenman@virgin.net

Events: There are many Green Man 
related events that take place each 
year. Many take place around the 1st

of May or the first weekend in May. 
Why not go along and send us some 
details of the event to go on the 
blog or even some photos to add to 
the Flickr site. If you run or take 
part in the event yourself, please let 
us know and  make sure we detail it 
on our events page, and why not 
write a blog and send some photos 
to tell everyone else about it. We 
are always happy to publicise any 
Green Man related events or 
exhibitions on our website and blog 
for free.

Theories: There are 
many theories as to why 
the image of the green 
man is so commonly 
found in churches and 
cathedrals throughout 
the UK and Europe. Have 
you heard of or read 
about a theory that we 
haven't detailed on our 
blog or website? if so 
let us know and keep the 
discussions going.

Pictures and Videos: You 
can contribute pictures in a 
variety of ways. Whichever 
way you do it the copyright 
always remains with the 
original owner and no 
pictures or images will ever 
be reproduced without your 
written permission. You can 
send us your pictures or 
videos directly and we will 
add them to the categorised 
Flickr archive or our You 
Tube archive. You can add 
your pictures to our group 
pool via our Flickr Group. 
(Photos added this way 
cannot yet be categorised). 
Or if your collection is not in 
a digital format you can 
contact us and send them to 
us for scanning and 
archiving, we’ll always return 
them to you safe and sound 
along with a free digital copy 
on disc (and as always the 
copyright remains with you) 

Green Man Pubs: We are hoping to 
record details of every pub in the UK 
that has a name relating to an aspect 
of the Green Man, including Jack in the 
Green, The Green Man, Green Man, 
Jack of The Wood etc. If you discover 
one please check whether it is on our 
listing on the website. If not we’d love 
to get details and even a picture of the 
pub sign if possible. We would also like 
to hear of any Green Man ales that 
people have discovered!

Green Man Crafts: Are you a 
carver of Green Men in wood or 
stone? An artist with a Green Man 
related exhibition coming up? A 
museum with its own Green Man? A 
storyteller who tells Green Man 
stories? Someone who has written a 
poem or song about the Green Man? 
Let us know and we’ll happily 
publicise you via the blog and 
website.

Buy books: If you buy 
your green man books or 
equipment via the 
Amazon.co.uk links on the 
shop page of our website 
you pay nothing extra but 
a small referral fee will 
go towards the Company 
of the Green Man. This 
helps us to keep our 
website and membership 
free for all our members. 



Green Man MerchandiseGreen Man MerchandiseGreen Man MerchandiseGreen Man Merchandise
I have recently changed our merchandise supplier to Zazzle as they give us a greater range, cheaper prices and postage and 
also give me a bit more artistic licence to play with. For the first time ever we can now offer an official Company of the Green
Man badge (fits perfectly on lapels or Morris Dancer’s top hats) along with four mugs featuring some of my favourite green 
men. There is also a poster and a mouse mat available. All will make perfect Christmas presents. I will be adding new images 
and items throughout 2011 and if anyone has a particular image or product they would like to see please don’t hesitate to get 
in touch and I’ll see what I can do.

As always I will only be using images that I have taken or created myself no other images will ever be used without written 
agreement with the copyright holder.

About 10% of each sale heads our way (as do a few pennies each time you buy a book or a piece of equipment from 
Amazon.co.uk via the bookshop on our website, or click on the adverts at the bottom of our web pages) and will go towards 
keeping membership of The Company of the Green Man free, maintaining and upgrading the website and providing our flickr 
archive.

You can find our Zazzle shop at http://www.zazzle.co.uk/companygreenman
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The Company On The Web
The main website:

www.thecompanyofthegreenman.co.uk

Continues to expand and to bring in visitors from 
around the globe. it has clocked up over 5000 
visits since it went live in November 2008 making 
an average of nearly 7 visits per day. The list of 
countries that our visitors come from has now 
exceeded 65 including   Albania, Argentina, 
Australia, Austria, Belgium, Brazil, Bulgaria, 
Canada, Chile, China, Cyprus, Czech Republic, 
Denmark, Egypt Faroe Islands, Finland, France, 
Germany, Greece, Guatemala, Hong Kong, 
Hungary, Iceland, India, Indonesia, Iran, Ireland, 
Israel, Italy, Japan, Jersey, Kazakstan, Kenya, 
Kuwait, Lithuania, Luxembourg, Macedonia, 
Malaysia, Mexico, Netherlands, New Zealand, 
Norway, Oman, Pakistan, Philippines, Poland, 
Portugal, Qatar, Romania, Russian Federation, 
Saudi Arabia, Senegal, Serbia, Singapore, 
Slovakia, South Africa, Spain, Sweden, 
Switzerland, Syrian Arab Republic, Taiwan, 
Thailand, Turkey, Ukraine, United Arab Emirates, 
United States and Venezuela!

The Blog:

http://thecompanyofthegreenman.wordpress.com/

Is still the main area of communication for 
members and those interested in keeping up to 
date with all things Green Man and Jack-in-the-
Green. All of our members are welcome to send 
me posts that they would like included and to 
post responses to any of the posts already 
there. To respond to a post either reply directly 
on the blog or feel free to e-mail me your 
response and I will add it. 

The blog has received over 6600  visits since it 
went live in December 2008. There were 2534 
visits in 2009 and over 4000 so far during 2010.  
The busiest day received over 184 visits and the 
busiest month 623 (April this year).  The 
members area of the blog contains an archive of 
all our e-newsletters in .pdf format. 

Our Twitter page:

http://twitter.com/#!/companygreenman

Is a portal to attract new users and can provide 
members with tweets about events and blog 
postings
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Our Flickr Pages:

http://www.flickr.com/photos/thecompanyofthegreenman

Continue to expand rapidly with postings to the 
categorised photographic archives as well as the 
group pool that allows green man related postings 
from all Flickr users.

The categorised archive now contains well over 
1000 pictures whilst the group pool has reached a 
staggering 4135 photos. Membership of our Flickr 
group has reached 140 and the members area also 
has it’s own separate discussion blog. 

I hope to add many more pictures to our Flickr 
archive during 2011 and members are welcome to 
send in their pictures to be included (copyrighted 
to them of course) or to post via the group pool. 
Many members make regular use of the Flickr 
pages for research purposes and for inspiration 
with artistic projects featuring the green man 
and the Jack-in-the-Green.

Our You Tube Channel:

http://www.youtube.com/user/cotgm

Is a new and really exciting resource that can be 
reached via the image archive page of the 
website. I have scoured You Tube to add nearly 
40 video clips of Jack-in-the-Green events and 
other green man related videos from many 
locations going back a number of years. It gives a 
fascinating insight into current traditions and will 
provide an incredibly vivid archive for future 
generations. If any members find a video that 
I’ve missed or post their own please let me know 
and I will link to it immediately. I hope to add a 
few video clips of my own after the Jack-in-the-
Green season next year and would love to receive 
any that our members may have taken in the past 
or get a chance to take next year.

The Company On The Web

Our Facebook page:

http://www.facebook.com/pages/The-Company-of-The-Green-

Man/65133245831

Is another portal to attract new users, if any 
members are regular facebook users and can 
give me some advice on what to add to this page 
I would love to hear from them 
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It has also been a sad year. On 30th September one of our members, Joan Leach lost her 
fight with cancer. Joan was the founder of the Elizabeth Gaskell Society and an expert on 
the history of the Knutsford Royal May Day. Joan was a fantastic source of information on 
Knutsford’s very own Jack in the Green probably the longest continuous Jack to have walked 
the streets of England.

My immense gratitude goes to all those members of The Company of the Green Man and 
members of our Flickr group who have once again contributed so much in so many ways. The 
Company of the Green Man would not exist without your hard work! Thank you all!

See you all on the website at: www.thecompanyofthegreenman.co.uk

In the blog at: http://thecompanyofthegreenman.wordpress.com

Or amongst our Flickr pages at: http://www.flickr.com/photos/thecompanyofthegreenman

The next e-newsletter will be published in June 2011 please send contributions to greenman@virgin.net

The Face in the Stone

Stares through the Eons.

The Face in the Wood

Smiles at the Traveller.

He is the King of the Wood

Whose Laughter echoes with the Wind.

He is always here

He is always thus.

And in the end -

He is the smiling Face in the Wood

The happy Laughter in the Leaves.

The Green Man lives

As he joins the known Dark Past

To our changing Bright Future

With Hope, Peace and Harmony for our Unity.

© Dr Colin N Harris
August 2006

All images in this newsletter are copyright © Chris Walton unless otherwise stated. Our thanks to P W Jewitt for kindly allowing us to use his picture of  
Ron's favourite Green Man on the front page of this newsletter and on the homepage of our website.


