
Memory Lane  

Memories of Northwood Hills 
 

A new home in Metroland:  
I could hardly believe it when I was told that Northwood Hills would be 80 years old this year, but being 
realistic I had to admit that it must be so. I was born here at the beginning of the second World War in 
the bungalow that my parents purchased in 1934 having seen an advertisement on the train for 
properties being built in Metroland and I am still living in that same home.  
 

Schools: 
My first memories of Northwood Hills started when I attended Pinner Road School during the war (the 
site of the school is now occupied by flats), and the other school was, and still is, Potter Street School 
where my brother who was older than me attended. When he was much younger, he had gone to a little 
private school in Briarwood Drive - I suppose the Pinner Road school had not been built back in 1934.  
 
When I left Pinner Road school after the war ended, I had to travel to Harrow for my new school and of 
course it was by the great "brown" trains. I can’t work out to this day how I ever managed to open the 
doors with their large brass handles and my small seven-years-old hands. Sometimes at Harrow a 
"brown" train came in with a steam engine on the front. This train went directly to Moor Park without 
stopping at North Harrow, Pinner and of course Northwood Hills.  
 

Open fields: 
When my parents first moved to the bungalow there was open space (fields) at the end of the back 
garden and my father would walk across the fields to the station and in the evenings my mother would 
go to the top of the garden to see if she could see my father coming home for tea. Happy days - hardly 
any cars around and travel on the trains was comfortable and definitely not overcrowded.  
 
 
Other memories I have as a small child were when the lamplighter came to put on the gas lamp outside 
my bedroom window. It was always fascinating to see him climb up on his ladder to pull the "string" to 
ignite the gas.  
 

Shops: 
My mother used to shop at a lovely grocery store in Joel Street during and after the War called the UK 
Tea Company, and further along was the BATA Shoe Shop (where the double-glazing shop now is).  
 
There was also a sweet shop across the road where I remember queuing for ages after sweet rationing 
came to an end. When I got to the front there were hardly any sweets left to choose from. As I became 
older, I used to play tennis with a friend at the Recreation Ground where the courts were always in great 
demand and there was also a lovely bowling green which again was always busy. I have not been down 
there for years – I do hope it is still the same.  
 

Rex cinema: 
Before I finish with my memories of the place that I have lived in for so many years I must mention the 
lovely Rex Cinema we had (where the new flats have been built after a series of supermarkets were on 
the site). We would go every Friday evening for a few pence to see whatever was on. Of course, in those 
days the films were very people friendly, so children were allowed in to see most of them. I remember 
my sister and I saw the film "Bambi" through twice, and the Betty Grable film "Mother Wore Tights" was a 
real favourite.  
 
I know that my dear friend, Robert Symes, would have written this article much better than I have tried to 
do and his memories would have been different, but I hope I have added some nostalgia to the 80 years 
of Northwood Hills.  

Maureen Passmore 


