
 
 

AAWA – the Ride for Water 
By Shahina Chandoo(16 Years) 

 
As a result of the Covid-19 lockdown my dreams of riding 
the Prudential 46, following last year’s Prudential 19, 
seemed almost lost until Stanmore Jaffery’s announced 
their long awaited end of Summer sportive a 42 mile ride 
to Windsor in aid of the Ali Asghar Water Appeal charity 
run by WF-AID. 
 
The ride was scheduled for the 13th of September and I 
spent a good few weekends out on my bike, with my dad, 
training to ride the distance. My fundraising page on 
JustGiving was all set up and the donations were pouring 
in. As event day drew closer and closer I tried to get as 



much on and off the bike training and fitness done as I 
could. Unfortunately, however, due to circumstances 
beyond anyone’s control the ride was postponed and re-
scheduled for the 11th of October. 
 
On Sunday the 11th of October, after my usual light 
breakfast, my dad drove me, with my bike, to Stanmore 
mosque. On arrival, I was greeted by the lovely smell of 
our mosque tea, which instantly helped to wake me up. 
Everyone who was participating in the event was greeted 
to a heart-warming and motivational speech by the SJ 
Ladies core team. After this, we got into our teams and 
prepared to head off. I was placed within the fast group, 
which was headed up by Fatema Somji. 
 
5 miles into the ride and I suffered a mechanical. My seat 
kept lowering itself causing my saddlebag to rub onto my 
back wheel and slowing me down. Thankfully, the team 
came to my rescue and after some minor adjustments we 
were on our way again.  
 
The journey to Windsor was relatively easy, which we 
knew was going to be the case seeing as it is mostly 
‘downhill’ from the mosque. On arrival, we did a loop of 
the castle allowing us to take-in its magnificence and to 
take some photos before sitting down to a much needed 
sandwich snack. 
 
After filling up our water bottles, we commenced the ride 
back to the mosque. This was much harder than the 
journey to Windsor as we were going uphill and fighting 
against the wind. The final hurdle and the real test of 
strength for our quad muscles was the Green Lane climb 
which unfortunately beat all of us and we had to come off 
the bike and climb it instead. On reaching the top we all 
quickly jumped back onto our bikes and continued the 



journey to the mosque where we were greeted by several 
cheers, our medals and some much needed chocolate.  
 
Overall, the event was fantastic. It certainly made up for 
the loss of not being able to ride in the Prudential 46 and 
I managed to raise approx. £1,100 for charity.  
 
 
 
 
 


