
Wolverley Village. 

Liz began by taking us on a trip around the village which lies 2 miles north of 
Kidderminster. The ancient spelling of the village being Ulwardelie and that is 
recorded in the Doomsday book. With nearby Cookley it forms a civil parish in Wyre 
Forest. The 2011 census shows there were 2087 inhabitants. 

Alongside the photographs that she and Pauline had taken we saw all the hidden 
gems around the area. There are 13 beautiful listed houses. The village is 
dominated by St John the Baptist Church which sits on the top of a sandstone hill. 
The most recent church building completed in 1772 was built in the Italian style. In 
the churchyard are gravestones of the war dead of both wars, inside the church are 
plaques commemorating local war heroes. 

To the side of The Queens Head pub are examples of the sandstone cave houses. 

One famous resident of Wolverley was William Sebright, who when Town Clerk of 
London amassed a great deal of money. His will in 1620 stated that the money was 
to be used to build a grammar school in Wolverley. In 1931 when the school moved 
to its present site in Blakeshall Lane the name was changed to Sebright School and 
was a public school. In 1973 it reopened as the state school Wolverley High School. 
Later the name changed to Wolverley CE Secondary School. 



The Sebright endowment is still awarding money to local applicants, schools and 
former pupils for educational purposes. 

A smithy stood on Blakeshall Lane the blacksmith’s forge has gone but the cottages 
remain. A rare Animal Pound site can be seen, cut into the sandstone rock, dating 
back to the early 19thC. The entrance of a plated iron door is still in situ. 
The Staffs and Worcs canal and the River Stour both flow through the village, with a 
set of locks still in operation alongside The Lock Public House. 

Next we heard about the Hardwick family of Wolverley, and a bit about the life of the 
mother of Alan Page, Ethel Winifred Hardwick. 
The Hardwicks came to the village around 1800. Great grandad William had married 
Catherine Highley at the church in 1810. They lived at Blakeshall Common for over 
80 years, first in a sandstone cave house, Hardwick’s Rock next to Coopers Rock. 
Later the family moved to a house in Blakeshall’s Little Switzerland. 

A poet Noah Cooke, born 1831 of Mount Pleasant in Kidderminster wrote a very long 
poem about the Hardwick’s Rock home in 1912, these are just a few lines: 
“There is a cave cottage high up in a cliff 
Where free zephers frolic in a musical whiff 
And wild honey-bees, through the fair sunny hours 
Right happily loiter to ransack the flowers. 
Up old rugged steps we clamber’d the steep 
And into strange crannies we ventured to peep 
Where pig-sty and wash house, queer hen-pen and hutch 
Were rudely contrived by hands clever at such 
We saw the old draw-well bored out down below 
To where the pure waters abundantly flow 
With old oaken bucket, rope, windlass and chain 
To let down at pleasure and bring up again 
Past patches of gardening grown varied in crops 
We reached to the roof with turf on its top” 

The Hardwicks were mostly agricultural labourers and farm waggoners, but William’s 
father James born 1813 was a shoemaker who lived on Workhouse Bank up 
Drakelow Lane. William’s son, grandfather of Alan had 4 daughters and 4 sons and 
Alan’s mother Ethel was the 3rd daughter. 

Ethel born in Blakeshall cottages in 1912 and moved with the family when her father 
Thomas became Farm Bailiff for the Lycett family of Castle Hill. We saw a picture of 
all Thomas’s family outside the Castle Hill home. All the children used to walk along 
the lanes to Wolverley Sebright school in all weathers. When Ethel’s father retired 
he went to live at Brookside Cottages below the church, next to the brook which ran 
through the garden. Ethel married in 1934 and she walked up to the church in her 
wedding dress. 



When Bertram Page who was a butcher and courting Ethel, while making pig 
deliveries; the bacon was left in the lilac hedge in front of the church while they went 
off !! collecting it on the way back!! After Bertram and Ethel married they went to live 
in Blakedown but came back to Blakeshall in 1953; and Bertram then worked for 
Kendricks at Blakeshall Hall as a Market Gardener. 

Ethel lived until she was 95 so life on a farm as one of eight children obviously suited 
her. 

Next, we watched the DVD about the American 52nd Army Hospital set up to treat 
wounded US servicemen of WW2 in Wolverley, it opened on April 15th 1943. It was 
staffed by hundreds of physicians and nurses from Syracuse University College of 
Medicine in New York, who had crossed the sea on the Queen Elizabeth. The local 
people took on much of the clerical and laboratory work. Furnished with 1,484 beds 
the hospital was equipped with the most modern equipment available at the time. 
Red Cross workers specially trained in medical, psychiatric, social and welfare work 
were sent to “Camp Wolverley” from America. Religion played an important part in 
the daily life of the camp which had its own chapel. 

Personnel, when the camp closed on September 20th 1945 returned home again on 
the Queen Elizabeth ship. 

The DVD recorded the celebrations of US service men returning to Wolverley for a 
civic and villagers’ parade and church service to unveil a tablet to commemorate the 
hospital being in Wolverley, in June 2008. 



Finally Cath told us more details about the nursing side in the American Hospital. 
During the 2 years, 20,000 patients were treated, of these 10,000 were battle 
casualties but only four died of their wounds. The hospital received many repatriated 
US prisoners of war from Germany. The number of outpatients treated averaged 
1800 a month. All patients were shipped back home when well enough. 

She also related two legends that are connected to Wolverley. How the Swan 
became to be a symbol of the village, it still appears on the Wolverley School badge. 

A story of a Crusader 
who had spent so long at 
war, that his wife thought 
he was dead and was 
about to marry again. 
The family dog had found 
an emaciated body in the 
field, the dog recognised 
the figure as his master. 
The Crusader showed 
his wife, his half of a ring 
that had been broken at 
the time of his leaving for 
war. Joyous celebrations 
took place as the soldier 
told of his times as a 
prisoner. The Knight had 
a vague recollection of 
movement through 
space, whilst in his cell 
but he dismissed 
the notion of an angel 
winging him to safety 
declaring instead that a 
swan had brought him 
through the air back to 
his home in Wolverley. 

To this day, Wolverley 
marks the miraculous 
liberation of the soldier: 
the meadow underneath 
Wolverley Court is called “the Knights Meadow”; at Wolverley Court the iron 
manacles, said to have been worn by the Knight, are still shown; and in the church, 
the mutilated fragments of the alabaster effigy – the head, body and the feet of the 
old warrior – still remain. 



The other legend told the story of how the trees in a large forest surrounding 
Wolverley had asked the Yew Tree to teach the Elm trees to be more humble and 
considerate of the other forest trees. This was done with the help of the Bark Beetle. 

Thank you to the members for their contributions, a very interesting afternoon! 


