
I want to enter your competition and tell you all about my new hobby that I started 
'having a go' at last summer and have fallen in love with, and it seems to bring joy to so 
many people, some I know and some that I don't. But, I as I go on to tell you my little 
story, I want to enter your competition, not for myself but for my sister in law and her 
sister, though I am not going to tell them yet. 
 
Last summer, my niece was heavily pregnant with twin boys and asked me if I'd bake a 
cake for the new trend of a baby shower. I have always like baking the odd Victoria 
sponge but that's about it when it came to my baking skills. She wanted something 
special so I thought I'd give cake decorating a go. I had a marvellous time designing it 
and making all sorts of baby things to put on it. I was thrilled with it, as was everyone 
else. That's where I 'got the bug.' 
Since then I have made all kinds of different cakes and I absolutely love it. It's given me a 
new lease of life. I work in a special needs school over the lunch time and I've been 
helping the children to get creative too. I take them cakes that I've made, usually with 
sweets on them. My husband also works with special needs children and he takes them 
my cakes on a Friday. It works wonders, they are so happy on a Friday afternoon with 
their 'goodies.' 
 
But I want to talk to you about my sister in law. Her name is Angela Ball, she is married 
to my brother and is the mum of my niece with the now, born twin boys.  
 
A couple of years ago, Angela lost her older brother Colin (he was mid fifties) he was 
found dead in bed, he went to sleep and just didn't wake up. The family was and still 
distraught, his mum, dad and younger sister have a huge hole in their lives, i don't think 
his mum and dad will ever come to terms with their loss.   
 
And now, Angela (and her sister) both work on the covid positive ward at a local 
hospital. They both are working massively long shifts and are putting their own lives at 
risk (as all our NHS heroes are.) And I know their mum and dad are worrying about 
their daughters knowing what it is like to lose a child, Yet immensely proud that they 
are nursing the seriously poorly. 
Angela''s husband, my brother, David, has diabetes type 1 and also has asthma, there 
are days when he is poorly and can't go to work and is high risk to the covid virus but 
still Angela go to work knowing if she gets infected and passes it to our David, it could 
prove fatal. NHS nurses are brilliant. 
 
As, I am not medically trained in anyway at all, there is nothing I can do to help people 
with the virus, so what could I do? 
Then it struck me, I can make cakes for the staff! OK,  it's not helping conquer the virus 
but I  could try and put a smile on the faces of the nurses, cleaners, doctors... 
So that's what I've been doing with my new hobby/passion.  
So you see, God does work in mysterious ways. If my niece hadn't had a 'surprise' 
pregnancy, she wouldn't have asked me to make a cake, I wouldn't have had a new 
passion, the children in our schools wouldn't have cake and my sister in law wouldn't be 
taking her ward colleages cakes and biscuits that I love making for them. 
 
So, if by some small chance you like my 'entry' please would you consider my sister in 
law. If anyone needs a break it's her.  



 
I know it say's at the beginning that pictures aren't necessary but I'll attach a couple of 
the ones I have done for the NHS. I hope you like them. 
 

 

 

 

 


