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“Well	it	can’t	be	so	bad	to	look	so	beautiful…”	
 
Extract from an interview with June Flynn, May 11th 2016 
 
So maybe just tell me a little bit about how you came to be at Calderstones. How did 

that come about? 

Well that were strange really. I was originally trained as a baker - Pastry Chef that 

were my title. And I did 12 month working in a factory, - a printer's, not really factory - 

because I'd got fed up of working at the baker's for less money than all my friends, 

were at college and got grants and all party times, I was absolutely cream crackered! 

And where were you living? 

Burnley. So I thought, Right. I'm going to have a change. So I went to work at 

printer's. And I soon realised how boring it were. Very good money. And very 

pleasant for six month working with groups of people and you know a bit of social life 

- enjoyed it very much. But I realised it weren't going to be pleasant for rest of my 

life. And I really, really wanted to work with people. And at school, when I was 

leaving school I'd fancied being a nurse but I knew that I weren't bright enough. You 

know I thought perhaps I could have managed the Enrolled Nurse, but I thought, No I 

can't - I'm not - I won't get in. I'll not be able to pass the entrance exam - 'Cause I 

didn’t have the qualifications. And that's how I ended up baking. So when I were 

deciding to leave the printer's I really didn't know what I wanted to do. I just wanted 

to work with people. And it was a bit like fate. It had to be. I used to buy the evening 

paper. And I worked shift work and in the evenings in my tea break I'd look in paper 

and see if there were any jobs. And I saw this advert. And I wish so much over the 

years that I saved it! But you don't do you? You throw the newspapers away. 

Because it was such a  brilliant advert and I think it was so ahead of its time. And 

Calderstones did have little eyelets of brilliance and forward thinking. 'Cause it never 

mentioned Calderstones. It never mentioned people with learning disabilities. It 

never mentioned nursing. All it said were, Are you interested in - and it had this list of 

things - all of things I like. Singing, dancing - my mother said  I were born a bloody 

(……?) - painting, sewing. A whole list of hobby type things. And if you are, and 

you'd like to help someone else, ring this number.  So I rang it. And it were 

Personnel Department of The Training Division at Calderstones. And I went for an 

interview. My Dad went absolutely ballistic. He was horrified that anybody in our 
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family could even consider visiting somewhere like that, never mind working there. 

You know, it really wasn't what he wanted me to do. An only child and considered to 

be very precious only child. You know, they'd waited 12 years for me. It was just 

horrific. But he ended up lending me his brand new white Ford Escort van. And I took 

myself off for the interview and I remember being quite nervous. 

And when are we talking about? 

Well I were born in '51. And I were 20. So '71. Yeah. And it was Spring. And I can 

remember it as clear as anything. Because I were terrified of getting lost, because 

I'm notorious for getting lost. And I had only just passed my driving test. Literally. 

Weeks. And I turned into the drive at Calderstones and it was just beautiful. The 

daffodils and the trees. And I thought, Well it can't be so bad to look so beautiful… 

And I parked up and was swooped upon by what I considered to be very strange 

people. Frightened me to death. Have you got a fag, lady? Have you got any 

toffees? And off I went for the interview. And I can't really remember much of the 

interview. 
 


