Freda Dixon – A Tribute by Jo Jeffrey

Freda Dixon was born in 1930 at Fullers End, Elsenham.  She was an extremely small baby – just over 1lb in weight and not expected to live.  

Later when the family moved to Henham, they occupied a thatched cottage next to the Post Office (now called Brambles), where she slept in a hole-in-the-wall bed downstairs, there being just two bedrooms upstairs for her parents and two brothers.   Freda attended Henham school until the age of 14, her first part-time job being in Miss Gardiner’s shop  in Church Street.  She didn’t remain there very long after she was reprimanded for using a stiff brush, rather than a soft one, on the carpet, as this might cause too much wear!  

Freda then began working at the Van Driessche Poultry Farm in Old Mead Road, where she was a dab hand at killing, plucking and drawing the birds.  She also helped to raise young Yvan and Johnnie Van Driessche who were only a few years old at the time.  After 27 years faithful service as their most reliable and hard working member of staff, she left the Van Driessche farm and for a time collected eggs for the Camp family at Staines Farm in Hamperden End.  
Freda married Donald Dixon in 1955 and shortly afterwards they began their long occupancy of No 1 Church Cottages in Church St, Henham.  The marriage lasted for over 50 years until Don sadly died in 2007.   
She worked for Martyn Fiddler for about 30 years and also Colonel Povey.  She found life difficult after Don’s death as they had done practically everything together, but soldiered on even joining the Henham line-dancing class.     

Freda’s favourite pastime was her garden, growing flowers, plants and vegetables.   She joined the Henham Gardening Society shortly after its formation and continued to be a member supporting the Club through all its ups and downs.  She was an excellent time-keeper and could always be relied upon to carry out promises made.  Her loyalty and reliability was also recognised by St. Mary’s Church where she regularly arranged flowers and even when very ill in hospital gave us strict instructions when her tasks were to be carried out.
The British Legion played a long and extremely important role in both her and her husband’s life and the Poppy Appeal for Remembrance Day always given special attention.  Her words were ‘we must never forget those poor boys’  

Although Freda never went abroad, she and Don holidayed in the UK twice a year at least.  She had the most excellent memory for places and place names and even told one useless coach driver the way to the  coach park in a large city (I can’t remember which one) on one of the Garden Society trips!  

Various stories have been reported that, although quite a small person, she could be very aggressive and had been known to attack with gun, broom and Samurai sword.  I won’t go into details!   She and Don possessed knowledge of Henham past and present that few others have.  Historical detail not written down, now lost for ever.  Freda was a happy, friendly lady who laughed a lot and  really knew how to enjoy herself.  She will be sorely missed.
