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St Petroc’s is open every day during daylight hours - we hope that you 
will visit it often and find it a place of beauty, peace and prayer.  We 
worship each Sunday at 11.00 and on other special occasions through the 
year. 

We are happy to receive enquiries regarding baptisms or weddings from 
people in the Lydford area, or with connections to Lydford, and we conduct 
funeral services for local people.  Please contact Rev’d Adrian Brook at: 
The Vicarage, Bridestowe, tel. 01837 861580 
or email adrian@ministry.plus.com 
 
Please ensure all contributions for the Magazine are with the editor by the 
20th of each month either sent to Merriment House, Lydford, EX20 4AU, 
or emailed to parishmag@powne.com. 
 
 

LYDFORD SUNDAY SERVICES 
 

1st Sunday 2nd Sunday 3rd Sunday 4th Sunday 5th Sunday 

11.00 am 
Short 
Morning 
Prayer with 
Coffee to 
follow 

11.00 am 
Holy 
Communion 
(Book of 
Common 
Prayer) 

11.00 am 
Morning 
Prayer 

11.00 am 
All Age 
Family 
Communion 

Joint 
Benefice 
Service at 
11.00 am 

 

Regretfully there are no public services until further notice. 
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READINGS – May 
 

3 May Acts 2, 42 - end John 10. 1-10 

10 May Acts 7, 55- end John 14. 1 -14 

17 May Acts 16, 11-15 John 15.26- 16.4 

24 May Acts 1. 6-14 John 17. 1-11 

 
 

CHURCH FLOWER ROTA 
Thank you for your help.  Vestry key 
is available from Dinie Brickl on 
01822 820285 (phone the evening 
before you need the key), or Mary 
Barkell  01822820272 or 
 07724980394.  Please clean the 
cross, candle sticks, snuffer and 
alms plate which is in the top 
drawer of the bigger small chest.  
Cleaning materials are in the 

cupboard under the sink.  If you find you are unable to do the flowers on 
your day, please arrange a swop. 

 
CHURCH CLEANING and COFFEE ROTA 

 

 Cleaning Coffee on 1st Sunday 

   

   

 

MARY TAVY METHODIST CHURCH 

No Services at Present 
 

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  
All services have been 
suspended until 
further notice, but the 
church will remain 
open during daylight 
hours for prayers and 
quiet reflection. 

 

   



The  Vicar  Writes:    

 

ne side effect of the current lock down is that it’s causing people to 
think a bit more deeply about life.  Without the distractions of our 

normal consumerist lifestyles we begin to realise what really is important 
and what it is we really value.  It also makes us ask deeper questions like, 
what is the meaning of life, is God real, does he wear his pants outside of 
his trousers, why do people use dog poop bags and then leave them in 
the path?  The last two are unfathomable mysteries and will probably 
never be answered but for millennia religions have attempted to answer 
the first two.  

They are really questions about life and suffering summed up in the 
question “Why does an all- powerful, loving God allow something like the 
Coronavirus?”  The reasoning then goes; He hasn’t stopped it because he 
can’t – in which case he’s not all-powerful; or He hasn’t stopped it because 
He doesn’t want to, in which case He’s not all-loving. 

When faced with these questions we are often forced to reframe our ideas 
about God, we have to throw out the childhood Sunday school God, the 
bearded, stern old man in the sky with superhero powers, and develop an 
image of God that is more in keeping with our adult experience of the 
world. So, here are some thoughts to ponder. 

Suffering exists. All major religions agree that life is suffering in one form 
or another. 

An old Jewish commentary on the Torah begins, “Imagine a Being who is 
omniscient, omnipresent and omnipotent.  What does such a being lack?” 
The answer? “Limitation.”  

If you are already everything, everywhere, always, there is nowhere to go 
and nothing to be.  Everything that could be already is and everything that 
could happen already has.  According to the story it is for this reason, that 
God created man.” 

Over the years comic book hero Superman developed such unlimited 
powers he could get out of anything.  The stories became boring, he had 
nothing to strive against so he wasn’t heroic.  The writers introduced 
Kryptonite, a substance that could weaken or even kill Superman, 
suddenly he had limitations and the ratings soared again.  It would appear 
that any reasonable sort of Being requires Becoming.  To become 
something more requires limitation.  

Can the suffering caused by such limits ever be justified? This is where it 
gets tricky!  If that’s how life has to be wouldn’t it have been better if God 
hadn’t bothered? 

One thing that is evident is that hating life and being angry makes things 
worse, it only serves to increase the amount of suffering.  Should we stop 
trying to make life better?  The prophet Micah told the people “What does 
the Lord require of you O mortal man, but to do justice, love kindness and 
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to walk humbly with your God”, Micah 6:8.  Here I reach the limits of my 
thinking and have to trust intuition and the insight and wisdom of the 
generations.  We can despair at life or try to make the world a slightly 
better place while we are here.  To grow into something better is what 
gives life meaning but spiritual growth requires work.  The psychologist 
M.Scott Peck author of The Road Less Travelled defines love as “The will 
to extend oneself for the purpose of nurturing one’s own or another’s 
spiritual growth.”  Part of that extending of oneself is overcoming the 
temptation of attempting to avoid necessary suffering.  What he calls 
‘nonlove’ is the unwillingness to extend oneself. 

If we pay attention to the small things we won’t feel so overwhelmed by 
the big things.  “Therefore, do not be anxious about tomorrow, for 
tomorrow will be anxious for itself.  Sufficient for the day is its own trouble.”, 
Matthew 6:34.  Then we might begin to see that we love people, not 
despite their limitations but because of their limitations. 

 
 

NEWS FROM THE PARISH CHURCH 

From the Church Registers 

 

Burial David John Kynvin Miller  26th March 2020 
 

Until the suspension of services announced on 17th March is lifted 
there will be no Sunday services at St. Petroc’s.  Funerals and 
weddings are still permitted, but not necessarily in their usual form. 

Clergy will continue to pray the daily services and celebrate the 
Eucharist on behalf of the people, a single bell will be rung on 
Sundays to signal these times so people may join in prayer at home. 
Issued by the Church of England 

 

A Prayer for all Affected by Coronavirus: 
 

Keep us, good Lord, under the shadow of your mercy.   Sustain and 
support the anxious, be with those who care for the sick, and lift up all 

who are brought low; that we may find comfort knowing that nothing can 
separate us from your love in Christ Jesus, our Lord.  Amen 

 

If you would like to talk to someone please contact Revd. Adrian 
Brook on 01837 861580 or email adrian@ministry.plus.com 
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Christian Aid 

This year Christian Aid week is from 10th - 16th May.  The envelopes will 
not be distributed but if you would like to donate you can do this via 
www.christainaid.org.uk 

Then click on the donate button near the top right of your screen.  You do 
still have the opportunity to record Lydford CA group if you wish - just click 
on other/church and add Lydford CA group. I do still have 210 envelopes 
at home so if anyone wishes to use one later in the year just let me know. 
Thank you. 

Mary Barkell 

 

LYDFORD PARISH COUNCIL – John Bright (Clerk) 
 

 

he Parish Council met online for the first time on Tuesday 14th.  This 
was the first formal meeting of the Council to be held in this way, 

although Councillors have been meeting online regularly since the start of 
the Covid-19 crisis to plan and organise their responses to local and 
national initiatives.  Councillors agreed that in line with recent Corona 
legislation all public meetings of the Parish Council, including the Annual 
Parish Meeting, should be suspended for the duration of the crisis for 
health reasons.  The Council will continue to meet online using the Zoom 
app.  Parishioners are welcome to join and contribute to these online 
meetings.  Anyone wishing to do so should contact the clerk in the first 
instance – clerk@lydfordparishcouncil.com  

As was to be expected, the great majority of the meeting was focussed on 
issues arising out of the crisis.  Councillors were keen to assure 
parishioners that the Camp Site has been visited by the Police amongst 
others following many and continuing complaints.  The Council and the 
Police are satisfied that the site is not open for visitors.  There are 
permanent caravan residents lawfully on site. 

The Council reviewed its actions to date in response to the crisis and 
considered how those in need within Lydford and the Volunteer Group 
working with them can be best supported.  The focus of the Council’s 
actions to date has been on keeping residents informed using the Council 
website and the Lydford Village Facebook page.  At the start of the crisis 
the Council set up a dedicated mobile phone line to sign-post enquirers to 
the right sources of assistance (07572 785 522) which has received a 
number of requests for help. 

Councillors felt at the meeting that the worst effects of the crisis and the 
lock-down are still to be felt locally, and have set up a fund specifically to 
give material and financial support to those volunteering to help others and 
to meet any Covid-related emergencies within the parish.  Applications 
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have been made to regional grant sources for additional resources to help 
boost the available fund. 

Councillors have been asked to begin thinking about how the parish might 
celebrate the end of the Covid-19 crisis in Lydford.  It is unclear as yet 
when the lock-down is likely to be lifted, and there are suggestions that 
social distancing might need to continue in one form or another for quite 
some time afterwards, but Councillors are beginning to make enquiries 
about possible activities.  They are keen to hear from anyone who might 
have a suggestion. 

Be safe, be kind, be smart. 

John Bright, Clerk, Lydford Parish Council, email: 

clerk@lydfordparishcouncil.com 

 

 

WHERE ECCLESIASTICAL AND EQUESTRIAN MEET by Barbara 
Weeks 

 

 

 was writing this during Cheltenham Festival week and although I no 
longer follow racing I do usually have a nostalgic look at the TV when 

the Festival is on.  I did watch the Champion Hurdle but there was so much 
chit chat before the race that I actually fell asleep and missed it!  Better 
luck today maybe!  Nothing can change the setting of the racecourse with 
the backdrop of Cleeve Hill and countryside but the course itself has 
developed beyond belief since the days when it provided an adventure 
playground for me and my primary school aged friends who lived beside it 
as World War 2 was coming to an end.  The racecourse was often first 
choice, the jump 'wings' were good to climb on and the open ditches made 
fun hiding places - racing hadn't started again.  There was a piped 
drainage channel across the centre of the course which had collapsed at 
the end making a deep and very muddy pond.  There were hours of fun to 
be had hiding in nearby bushes and throwing stones into the pond - 
bombing enemy submarines! And splashing anyone standing by the pond! 
This activity usually attracted older children who sent us away so we would 
go to 'the ruins'.  If you have ever watched racing from Cheltenham you 
will have seen the horses at the far side of the course, in my day there was 
a little 'black and white' farmhouse where a man kept various animals with 
the help of two Land Girls.  'The ruins' were in the field beyond the old 
course just where the horses take a left turn back towards the stands, the 
corner where the horses used to head into the 'country' for the 4 mile 
Foxhunter Chase, the usual races were two miles and a few yards!  For 
the horses this was the most exacting bit of the course - uphill, sharp left 
turn and almost immediately a big open ditch at the top of a down hill so 
that it looked as if you were jumping into space.  Sadly, many horses did 
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come to grief there, we called it the 'death jump' and never watched the 
racing from there.  It does appear that the course has been re-
aligned there which can only be an improvement.  The ruins stood in the 
middle of about a four acre area completely surrounded by a moat, partly 
dry, partly shallow water and one rather sinister deep area shaded by large 
trees.  During one very cold spell the shallow part of the moat froze and 
was safe enough to slide on.  My mother managed to find a pair of skate 
blades (both left feet) which strapped onto her shoes and impressed us all 
with her skating!  We lit a bonfire and someone brought potatoes to bake.  
Why is it so nice to eat under cooked potatoes seasoned with wood ash?  
The ruins provided endless possibilities for the imagination of our 'grubby 
knee brigade' - little boys always wore shorts and little girls wore skirts so 
our knees were inevitably sore and muddy!  Dens of course, the remaining 
walls, now grass covered, were about the right height for a child. War 
games as well with one group trying to capture the encampment of the 
other.  One day a rather more knowledgeable small boy turned up to join 
us and assured us we should start excavating as this was the site of the 
Bishop of Hereford's Palace.  We all picked a patch and started digging 
enthusiastically with hands and bits of stick though someone did query 
what the Bishop of Hereford was doing in Gloucestershire.  I struck lucky 
and found two or three small stone balls about the size of marbles, only 
one was undamaged and I took it home, my father was interested, it could 
be an ancient game like marbles or it could be 'shot' from some sort of 
gun.  All this was more than 70 years ago and I hadn't thought about it for 
years and possibly the whole area would be built on and forgotten which 
would be such a shame.  Time to consult the internet ! 

To my delight the area is now a scheduled ancient monument and was 
excavated further in 1951, I was still in the area then but don't remember 
that happening.  Some of the moat has been taken into people's gardens 
- but that was the case 70 years ago. There is a lot more but briefly - the 
earliest reference to Prestbury dates from AD 899, the manor of the Bishop 
of Hereford at Preosdabyrig "Priest's fortified place" not our ruin but one 
that has disappeared at Shaw Green ( no more than 100 yards away) 
where in my time there was a pillar box, three dustbins to collect bottles, 
tins and pig swill for the war effort and a pile of gravel belonging to the 
council - it was just at the end of our road, now known as Park Lane, it was 
Park Estate in my day! The Burgage and Bowbridge Lane ancient 
roadways that lead to Shaw Green were my walk home from the bus and 
Shaw Green Lane was our way to Cleeve Hill. Our ruins date from the 13th 
century 'a moated manor' and the race course and beyond was the 
Bishop's Park. Those early clerics certainly knew how to pick a desirable 
location! The Diocese of Gloucester was created in 1541 and one can 
imagine the lengthy discussion that would have ensued over the 
ownership of Prestbury's moated manor and park. In the Civil War of 1642 
to 1651 Prestbury was Parliamentarian but Royalist troops were not far 
away as Charles I held Plymouth, Bristol and Tewkesbury and had laid 
siege to Gloucester.  Parliamentary troops were coming to help besieged 
Gloucester but King Charles I was unwilling to move until he had taken 



Gloucester. There were Royalist troops in Prestbury also heading to join 
the King and the two groups met up and there were skirmishes in the 
village and several houses had bullet holes in them!  Maybe that is where 
my little stone marbles came from!  The manor fell into disrepair and ruin 
with some of its stone being used for other buildings.  It was briefly 
excavated just before WW2  but the Bishop's parkland just deteriorated. 
Flat racing had been taking place on Nottingham Hill (a favourite place for 
me to ride years later) and on Cleeve Hill. But it was the idea of steeple 
chasing that lead to the purchase of the over grown and neglected 
Prestbury Park in the late 1800s firstly by private individuals and in 1902 
by the Racecourse Company. I wonder how many of the racegoers know 
that they are on former ecclesiastical land !   Prestbury is supposed to be 
the most haunted village in England so perhaps a ghostly bishop is still 
enjoying the racing on 'his' park. 

In Prestbury there was an almshouse and the notice on the wall of this 
ancient building was '1720 The gift of Anne Goodrich to the religious 
poor'.  It has been replaced by more comfortable cottages.  

Goodrich Castle is in Hereford and of more interest to me and maybe 
others, when Betty Martin from Hawthorn Park retired to Ross-on-Wye her 
address was Goodrich Court. You start on one thing and before you know 
where you are you are trailing after another! 

 

 

  



Easter Art by Our Art Correspondence  

 

 
 suspect many of you found this Easter to be the most unusual you have 
ever experienced.  Cut off from the church and with only the single toll of 

a bell on Sunday morning I wonder if in fact more people reflected on the 
real meaning and significance of the weekend rather than on a childish 
quest for chocolate and a trip to the beach.  We are lucky here in Lydford 
in our isolation and social distancing as we have the space to conform but 
still get out.  For those that are house bound still staying in touch via ‘phone 
and even skype has kept us sane.  I believe the radio and television has 
also entertained informed and calmed our state of mind.  The computer 
has over the years both isolated us from each other and also become a 
valued tool we now cannot do without.  Now that we cannot go to the 
theatre or art exhibitions or concerts we can still access them online.  Can 
I encourage you to see if you can find in images some inspiring works by 
great master painters of Spring.  Had I been writing before Easter that 
would have been an appropriate subject, but now as hopefully we come 
out of this mess, we need the inspiration of new life and new beginnings 
to uplift us.  

Look at the painting by Pieter Bruegel the Younger [Flemish 1564-1636] 
titled aptly ‘Spring’ which shows a busy village scene of gardeners working 
on their small plots whilst others construct a vine terrace and still others 
across a river engage in a country dance to herald the season.  If ever 
there was a painting to uplift the soul this is a good example amongst 
many.  What about Hokusai’s [1760-1849] weeping cherry with bullfinch 
print of 1834 an artist who influenced the French Impressionists and 
whose image of blossom is so important in Japanese culture as a herald 
of spring and renewal.  Look too at the paintings of Vincent Van Gogh 
[Dutch 1853-1890] especially those painted in Arles and St Remy from 
1888 where the spring colours come so much earlier than with us.  

I cannot choose for you but if you are missing looking at art then a trawl 
through the images available is an exciting replacement for seeing them 
first hand, as is listening to a concert on the radio.  

 

LYDFORD PRIMARY SCHOOL, Acting Head of School – Mrs 

Deirdre Petersen 

 

There will not be a report until school reopens 
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Booking Secretary:  Jerry Lock 01822 820664, or email 
lydfordhall@gmx.com.   

 
All of the activities are cancelled until further notice due to the 
coronacrisis.  The Nicholls Hall is closed for events and hiring for the 
time being.   
 

WHERE WERE YOU? - Howard Barkell 

 

 

n May 1945 I was on my first real holiday.  Previously I had only visited 
my grandparents at Maiden Newton in rural Dorset. The reasons for this 

were that it was war time, shortage of money and the fact that my father 
had to milk cows by hand twice a day. 

On this occasion we had gone to visit my Aunt Peggy who was doing some 
sort of war work in a factory at High Wycombe.  I was never allowed nearer 
the factory than the canteen where Peggy’s friend, Katherine, worked.  It 
seemed to me that the girls lived in wooden army huts, but Mum and I had 
Bed and Breakfast accommodation in nearby Flackwell Heath.  

We had arranged some local trips, but the only one I remember was to the 
model village of Bekonscot at Beaconsfield.  Various scenes of English life 
from a slightly earlier age were displayed on a large layout. 

On the Tuesday we had arranged to go to London, primarily to visit 
Regents Park Zoo, but on alighting from the train we went first to Trafalgar 
Square where it seemed as though thousands of people had already 
assembled.  From there we followed the crowds through Admiralty Arch 
and through St. James’s Park to the area in front of Buckingham Palace. 
The whole area was packed tight with people.  The more intrepid had 
already invaded the Victoria Memorial for a better viewpoint.  A large 
limousine accompanied by a police escort edged its way through the 
crowds along the Mall.  Inside was Winston Churchill who was on his way 
for an audience with the king.  Eventually the doors on the balcony at the 
Palace opened and the Royal Family and Winston appeared.  The noise 
and the excitement was quite something. 

The date, of course, was 8th May, VE Day. I never did get to the zoo! 

 

HOW MANY DID YOU FIND? 

I 

NICHOLLS HALL  
 
 



“What is this life, if full of care, we have no time to stand and stare.”  So 
wrote William Henry Davies at the beginning of the twentieth century, 
bemoaning the increasingly hectic pace at which life was being lived.  How 
much more is that question relevant a hundred years later. 

I don’t know how many of you took up Adrian’s suggestion to do a bit of 
plant hunting during your walk on Good Friday.  I should think most of 
those he listed were fairly easy to find.  The exception might have been 
tansy, not one that I am familiar with. 

When you escape the confines of home once a day do you “wander lonely 
as a cloud that floats on high o’er vales and hills.”  If so you will have to 
seek something like bluebells rather than daffodils by now.  Or do you 
“know a bank where the wild thyme blows.”  Probably not.  It is more likely 
smothered in that North American invader, pink purslane.  And don’t waste 
too much time looking for the sleeping fairies!  But now is the best time of 
the year to observe nature coming to life after the winter rest. 

Can you name many of the profusion of wild flowers now blooming?  The 
dandelion and daisy are certs, so is the dog violet, but how about the two 
garlics?  Ramsons or wild garlic with its star-like white flowers and erect 
leaves can often be seen growing beside jack by the hedge or garlic 
mustard, a taller, but slighter white flowered plant.  They are not related, 
but both give off that distinctive odour, especially when crushed.  The 
yellow lesser celandine is beginning to go over, but will soon be replaced 
by the buttercup.  The light pink milkmaid or cuckoo flower and the brighter 
pink campion and herb robert are common as is the white stitchwort. 

I’m not very good on the carrot family, or umbellifers, but the one I call cow 
parsley is getting so tall that it is getting blown down by the wind.  Another 
tall umbellifer is hogweed.  I am told that the hollow stem makes a good 
peashooter, but it also makes a useful water squirt.  Do you remember 
cutting a good, strong, hollow stem about a foot long just below two joints? 
The top end was open, but the bottom was just below a membrane.  This 
needed to be pierced with small knitting needle or something similar as it 
was the hole to suck the water in through and to squirt it out.  Next find a 
straight stick longer, but thinner, than the tube as this would act as the 
plunger.  Tie a length of wool around the end of the stick until it just fits 
inside the tube.  This is the washer.  All you need now is a source of water 
and a target, but choose the latter carefully.  Pignuts were something we 
used to dig up.  Sorrel leaves tasted bitter, wood sorrel or bread and 
cheese was much more palatable.  Some plants are poisonous, of course, 
so indiscriminate tasting is not recommended! 

If the old country saying, “oak before the ash, we shall have a splash, ash 
before the oak we shall have a soak,” is to be trusted we shall have a dry 
summer, but it certainly didn’t work last year.  New sycamore leaves have 
a lovely bronzy, dark green colour, in contrast with the daintier, light green 
of the beech. 

Blackbirds and robins are already busy feeding young, the rooks are busy 
in their rookeries and migrants are beginning to return.  Fortunately few if 



anybody seems to go looking for birds’ nests these days.  Most country 
boys used to have a collection of birds’ eggs. 

The warmer weather has already brought out some butterflies, particularly 
the brown ones.  Yesterday I saw a pair of orange tips and one with a bit 
of blue which I was unable to identify. 

If you live close to the moor or are able to walk there the scope for 
observing nature is different.  Things tend to be a month later than inland. 
The gorse, or fuzz in the vernacular, is blooming well and beginning to give 
off that attractive, unmistakable scent, but low growing plants like heath 
violet, lousewort and tormentil are only just appearing.  Do you ever 
wonder how the odd rowan sapling or even rarer holly bush gets to grow 
among the swathes of gorse? 

The cuckoo is just beginning to find its voice, but the cock stonechat is just 
perching atop a gorse bush at the moment, not actually ‘chatting’.  Among 
the granite boulders the cock wheatear will soon be showing his prominent 
white rump as he tries to lure you away from its nest site.  The larks are 
singing as they spiral up into the sky.  Did that sublime piece of music by 
Vaughan Williams, the Lark Ascending, retain its place at number one on 
the Classic FM poll this year?  It was several years ago that I last saw a 
hare on High Down, but I still live in hopes, especially with fewer visitors 
and unleashed dogs about. 

So your daily exercise doesn’t have to be like a route march (for those who 
can remember such things).  Why not occasionally stop and look, listen 
and smell all the lovely natural life around you? 

 

LYDFORD BOOTS AND BEER CLUB 

 

 

ell, no sooner started than the plug gets pulled 
and we are at a standstill! 

Whilst we are unable to get out walking in a 
group, we are able to exercise ourselves with walking in 
our beautiful surroundings keeping to the current 
protocol of social distancing measures.  For most of us, 
the Moor and countryside is easily accessible and I thought, in the 
absence of any group walk descriptions, I would tell you of some of the 
walks Team Brookes have been up to on their daily exercising. 

To Bleak House via the old Peat Track around Great Nodden with a 
diversion to visit the Aircraft Crash Site at Tiger Marsh.  A sobering 
reminder that times have been worse.  From the old Peat Works at the 
head of the track, the bridlepath has been repaired by DNPA with 
hundreds of tons of stone and granite, raising the track in areas to prevent 
flooding and installing new drainage culverts.  Whilst still a work in 
progress, this is a vast improvement on the impassable quagmire that 
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used to exist!  Once past Bleak House, the tracks were followed alongside 
the old mine workings and down between Arms and Brat Tor, all revealing 
those wonderful views over Devon into Cornwall the fine weather allowed. 

The circular route to Sourton Tor and back is always worthy of return but 
next time I must look out for the old stone circle that lies on the ground just 
past the Mill Wheel below Corn Ridge.  This is located close to the track 
that leads north to the old Ice Works. 

Numerous loops have been made around Great Nodden, Lake, Southerly 
Down and the Granite Way with the latter generally the only place anyone 
else is seen.  Howard Barkell has been keeping us excellently informed of 
the history of the former Railway and to reiterate his comments, of 
particular interest on the section of the Granite Way  north of Station Road, 
is the remains of the junction with the Peat railway just past the A386 
bridge where the remains of the old platforms are visible.  The long curve 
that brought the line down from Nodden gate, can be seen in the fields to 
the east. 

Not to be forgotten is Fernworthy Down, accessed from Lydford via the 
lane down from Bolt House, part of the West Devon Way.  Dating to 
probably the 17th C this was the main route from Tavistock through Lydford 
to Okehampton and the old Hollow Way can be traced alongside the wall 
field boundary at the far western edge of Fernworthy, beyond the trees 
alongside the well-marked track up from the ford.  By the ford over the un-
named stream is a stone clapper bridge first shown on 19th C maps, but of 
unknown age, providing a crossing point for the old route.  Of further 
interest on the Down is Battishill Down mine, otherwise known as Wheal 
Mary, a disused silver-lead mine, part of the Lydford Consols, dating from 
the 1840s, and located on the south eastern edge.  Just to the north of the 
old shaft was a Horse Whim, a roughly circular platform where a horse or 
pony was harnessed via a yoke to a winding drum raising and lowering a 
rope down the shaft when the animal walked around the circle.  The 
circular area is covered by gorse now, but still discernible. 

The above historic information comes for the excellent Devon Environment 
Viewer website that gives information on maps of our whole area and is 
linked to the Heritage Gateway.  You now have plenty of time for exploring 
that and plotting your, and our, next walks. 

That’s it for now but when out walking, especially in remote areas, can I 
suggest that now is a good time to make sure you take drinking water and 
a basic first aid kit with you, perhaps in a simple bag or rucksack.  Perhaps 
even a walking pole or stick.  You never know what may happen and the 
emergency services have enough on their hands without having to deal 
with minor walking accidents. 

In light of the current restrictions, we are suspending the walks for the time 
being but please keep in touch or enquire for the future by contacting Paul 
Brookes at Burley View, Vale Down on 01822 820597, 0796959 2779 or 
paul@burleyview.co.uk. 

mailto:paul@burleyview.co.uk


 

 

 

LYDFORD BOOK CLUB – Bekki Hill 

 

ue to the current need for social distancing book group meetings are 
taking place via Zoom at 8.30pm on the first Thursday of the month. 

We will be discussing what we are currently individually reading and 
having a catch up with each other. 

If you wish to join in call or text Bekki on 07949870812 or email bekki@ 
thedartmooryarncompany.co.uk for further details. 

 

LYDFORD KNIT/CROCHET AND SIP – Bekki Hill 
 

 

Due to the current need for social distancing meetings are cancelled until 
further notice. 
 

LYDFORD SPORTS FIELD – Hannah Braithwaite Smith 
 

 
No report this month. 
 

LYDFORD FOXES – Chairman of Lydford Foxes AFC 

 

 

For more information visit www.lydfordfoxes.com.  You 
can also find us on Twitter @LydfordFoxes and Facebook. 
Support your village club and our children. Go Foxes! 

If you know of somebody who would like to join the Foxes, get 
in touch via the website www.lydfordfoxes.com.  Alternatively email 
gavin@lydfordfoxes.com or asa@lydfordfoxes.com.  Come on you Foxes! 

 

9 FILMS AND TV SHOWS TO WATCH IN LOCKDOWN – a Review, by 
our Film Correspondent 
 

 

TV Shows 

Good Omens – An angel and a demon have lived on Earth for thousands 
of years and grown quite content with their lives. However, when the end 
of the world threatens it all they decide to work together to find the 
Antichrist and avert God’s plan before it’s too late. Based on the hit book 
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by Neil Gaiman and Terry Pratchett, this miniseries is a funny and 
charming adventure. 

Life on Mars – DCI Sam Tyler gets hit by a car and ends up waking up in 
1973. Is he mad, in a coma or back in time? While solving cases alongside 
his politically incorrect boss, Gene Hunt, he must work out why he’s there 
and how to get back home. 

Merlin – In this family friendly reimagining of Arthurian legend, a young 
Merlin travels to Camelot where he becomes Prince Arthur’s servant. 
Although magic is outlawed Merlin must use it to help protect Arthur and 
the kingdom of Camelot from the many magical beings who would do them 
harm. 

Films 

First Man – Told from Neil Armstrong’s point of view this impeccably 
directed film charts the trials and tragedies that NASA and Armstrong’s 
family faced in the quest to put the first man on the moon. Anchored by 
Ryan Gosling’s quietly brilliant performance as Armstrong, this is one of 
the most underrated films in recent years. 

Apollo 11 – Using only footage and audio from the Apollo 11 mission this 
excellently crafted documentary retells the events of the first moon landing 
and makes the audience feel like they’re there watching it live. This is a 
great companion piece to watch alongside First Man. 

Indiana Jones Trilogy – This classic film series from Steven Spielberg 
follows the exciting adventures of Indiana Jones as he races armies and 
cultists to find various historical artefacts. 

Mad Max: Fury Road – Starring Tom Hardy and Charlize Theron, the 
eponymous Max gets caught up with a group led by a woman called 
Furiosa. They are fleeing from a tyrannical warlord in the hope of reaching 
the Green Place. What follows is a high-octane road war in one of the most 
unique action films of the last decade. 

Memento – Leonard Shelby remembers everything up to the night his wife 
was brutally murdered. But since that event he’s suffered from short term 
memory loss and can’t remember anything for more than a few moments. 
Despite his disability he is determined to find his wife’s killer in this unique 
and cerebral thriller. 

Toy Story Quadrilogy – This now classic series from Pixar follows toys 
Woody and Buzz Lightyear as they try to figure out their place in the world 
and be there for their kid, Andy. Full of heart and humour, these films can 
be enjoyed by children and adults of all ages. 

 

REFLECTIONS ON A SONG, A BOOK, COOKING AND FRIENDS by 
Our Man in the Back Pew’s Lady 

 



s some people may recall, my husband, George, wrote about 
churches, and often pubs, in this magazine for many years.  His trips 

were mostly around the south west, sometimes with me, but more often 
with one of his beloved collie dogs, Toby and Jess.  I so admired his ability 
to draw together reflections on his church visits, his prodigious knowledge 
of history and anecdotes from our overseas life in a way I never could.  His 
last articles were the end of 2016 mostly about current event in the Middle 
East affecting churches and Christians and make sobering reading. 

Some months after he died an article in Pinnacle, the Churches 
Conservation Trust magazine, fell open at a page and the words: 

“He calls me Charlie Mason 
A stargazer am I 

It seems that I was born 
To chant the evening sky.” 

They jumped out at me as being from one of my favourite songs Sailing to 
Philadelphia by that master songwriter and guitarist, Mark Knopffler.  The 
story tells the story of two men who set out from England in 1763 to survey 
and resolve a border dispute between the colonies of Pennsylvania and 
Maryland.  It took them four years of incredibly hard and technically 
detailed work in very dangerous circumstances.  Every mile was marked 
with a Portland stone four hundred of which had been specially imported 
from England.  They each had a P on one side and M on the other.  They 
were paid the huge sum of £3,576 9s – riches in that time. 

They both came back to England after completing the work.  Dixon 
returned to Co Durham to work, but died aged 45, possibly due to 
overindulgence of the finer things of life, something Mark Knoffler makes 
reference to in his song!  Mason later returned to America where he died 
in 1786.  Thanks to his friend and benefactor, Benjamin Franklin, he was 
buried in an historic church in Philadelphia. 

The magazine article was about St Kenelin’s church, Sapperton, 
Gloucestershire, reflecting on churches that have international 
connections and stories to tell based on who was baptised, married or 
buried there.  In this case amongst others, it is Mason who was baptised 
and his first wife, Rebeka, who was buried there in 1759. 

So it was, that with my nurse friend Rosie on a road trip to the North, turned 
off the motorway on a sweltering hot day to drive down narrow lanes to 
find the church, the grave of Rebeka Mason and read more about the 
Mason Dixon Line and its significance as the dividing line between two 
states and two ideologies. 

Somehow that article stayed in the planning stages until recently when, in 
unbelievably changed circumstances, I was sitting reading in the sun on 
my verandah.  It’s an activity those of you who know me usually starts in 
February, but due to the rain, it was March this year.  Mostly people don’t 
believe me that it is actual sunbathing going on – “What on Dartmoor?”.  I 
was reading a book given to me by my daughter, “A Single Thread”, written 
by Tracey Chevalier, an author I had encountered before her famous 
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book/film “The Girl with the Pearl Earring”, as she was a neighbour of our 
friend, Suzie, in Dorset and we met her a few times in the pub, George 
and her getting into heated political discussions of US politics. 

The book is about the embroiderers of kneelers in Winchester Cathedral 
and daughter, knowing my love of sewing, had bought it for me.  Actually 
the book is also about bellringing, and as with all her books, she weaves 
apparently unrelated things together somewhat like my husband in his 
articles.  It was whilst reading the book set in the mid ‘30s, a time of 
austerity and fear, that gingerbread was mentioned.  Suddenly I wanted 
some, especially as it was overbought in fresh ginger gathered on my last 
shopping trip before these things were restricted.  I remembered Clare 
Messenger, a friend from overseas days, who, when her husband retired 
from the same organisation as my husband, went to live in Cumbria.  Their 
huge house was on the Coast to Coast path and she made gingerbread 
for her B&B guests to fortify them on the next leg of their walk.  (Alas, 
Clare’s husband came out of retirement to do some more tour and was 
sent to Brazil where, sadly, he fell for the charms of the local ladies and 
remains there to this day.  Sadly, the beautiful house with the red squirrels 
was sold, Clare moved to Cockermouth and the floods and a few years 
ago, which is so sad for her and the walkers she looked after so well.)  So, 
if gingerbread can fortify Coast to Coast walkers and ginger being good 
for the immune system it should be good for fortify us now! 

Clare’s Gingerbread (she called it cheap as chips!) 

 

Sift   2 cups plain flour 

  1 tsp each ground ginger, mixed spice, bicarb 

Add  1 cup sugar, I used brown 

  Grated fresh ginger, or crystallised optional 

Rub in 2 oz lard or marg 

Add  2 tbs treacle – I used golden syrup 

  Enough milk to make a droppy consistency like thick Yorkshire 
  batter. 

Pour into a well-greased tin, dust with oats. 

Bake at 180OC approximately 1 hour until springy. 

Recently, comparing notes with my oldest friend, Hil, we’ve decided that 
part of us quite relishes the challenge of straightened times.  It brings out 
our innate “careful” Cornishness – some would say meaness.  So, it was 
whilst making a list of my freezer’s contents I found a tub of chicken livers.  
Goodness knows why they were there, or for how long.  Now I’d make a 
loaf of bread last for over a week to keep lunch really simple as my kitchen 
had been cleared prior to some extra finishing work after a new worktop 
installation.  I’d cleared everything off the surfaces and hidden it under a 
pristine laundered white sheet.  Then recent events overtook me, it’s now 



all on hold and so my kitchen remains – it’s so much easier to sanitise and 
keep clean devoid of clutter and all white, I swear I could perform open 
heart surgery there!  My lunchtime cheese sarnies had go so boring I made 
Hil’s 70’s style chicken liver pate and despite forgetting to put in the cream 
it was delicious.  Now, of course, I want more livers and wonder where I 
will be able to get them – chicken livers hardly the stuff of life are they? 

Hil’s 1970s Chicken Liver Pate 

Tub of chicken livers   1 tbs cornflour 

Small onion    2 tbs cream 

Clove of garlic    2 tbs sherry 

1 oz butter      4 tbs stock 

1 egg 

½ tsp each fresh or ground ginger, nutmeg, lots of black pepper 

Melt butter add chopped onion, garlic and stock, cover and simmer for 10 
minutes.  Trim livers, add them, cover and simmer for 10 more minutes. 

Add remaining ingredients, put in blender or blend with handheld one, until 
smooth.  Pour into a well-greased dish, cover, put in bain marie and cook 
160oC for 1 ½ hours depending on depth of dish. 

So, reflections on a song, a book, friends and cooking – how did that 
happen? 

Maybe when we have time on our hands to let our brains roam free and 
reflect unencumbered by day to day “stuff” it allows thoughts to thread 
themselves together into a whole.  May be that’s how George on his long 
walks could draw his articles together.  One wonders how Tracey 
Chevalier does it.  Maybe I should have tried it before. 

I owe my husband many things.  Two lovely kids, our wonderful overseas 
life, the many friends we have made.  I was often unappreciative of his 
advice and efforts in my Cornish mutinous way, but, as well as memories, 
one thing I am very appreciative of is his huge (mostly untouched by me) 
wine stocks! 

 

BRENTOR GARDEN CLUB – Heather Webster 01822 810004 

 

 

ue to the current situation with the Coronavirus the committee have 
decided that, in line with Government recommendation, the Garden 

Club meetings scheduled for April, May and June have been 
cancelled.  We are sorry that we have had to do this but hope that the very 
interesting speakers that were scheduled can be rebooked for next year. 

With very best wishes to all in this very difficult time. 

The Garden Club Committee  
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THE NATIONAL TRUST NEWS FROM LYDFORD GORGE 

Rose Cooke, Visitor Experience Manager 
 

 

Firstly, I want to send our best wishes from the whole Lydford Gorge team 
to you all.  We hope you are staying safe and well in these troubling times. 
As you know we closed the whole gorge site in March, and due to large 
numbers of visitors not following social distancing guidelines the National 
Trust decided to fully shut most other sites to help stop the spread of 
Coronavirus.  

After reports of visitors travelling to Lydford in cars and climbing the locked 
gates to access the gorge from the waterfall entrance, we’ve also installed 
harris fencing to help prevent access.  The emergency services have more 
pressing work than rescuing someone from the gorge at this time, and as 
we now only have a small team working, the gorge walks are not being 
checked for hazards as they usually would be.  So we want to thank 
everyone that is supporting us by not accessing the gorge. 

Me and the small team who are still working will be dropping by to carry 
out essential tasks and maybe snap the odd picture as we go.  For 
updates, pretty pictures and more find us on social media. 

I have found myself doing a lot more cooking recently, and I’m grateful for 
the veg box scheme I signed up to earlier in the year.  It’s the highlight of 
my week, seeing what veg turns up, and planning what to do with it.  With 
limited access to the gorge I was especially excited when a pack of wild 
garlic was included in my box.  If you can get hold of a little yourself on 
your daily exercise, then I recommend the recipe below. 

Cheese and wild garlic scones 

8oz (225g) self-raising flour 

½ tsp mustard powder 

2oz (55g) butter 

2oz (55g) strong cheese such 
as Cheddar, grated 

A handful of wild garlic leaves, 
washed and roughly chopped 

5fl oz (150ml) milk 

 

 

 

 

 



Pre-heat oven to 180˚C fan / 190˚C / Gas Mark 5. 

Mix mustard powder into flour then rub in the butter. 

Stir in the cheese and wild garlic, then gradually add the milk until the mix 
comes together to form a soft dough. 

Turn out onto a floured surface and bring together into a ball, then roll out 
to 2cm thick and cut out rounds, repeat until all the dough is used up. 

Place on a lightly greased baking tray, brush with beaten egg or milk and 
top with a little grated cheese if you like. 

Bake for 15-20 minutes until well risen and golden, then leave to cool on 
a wire rack. 

 

The gorge walks, tea-rooms and shop are now closed until further notice.  All 
events are cancelled until further notice. 
 

Website: nationaltrust.org.uk/lydford-gorge Facebook: LydfordGorge  Instagram: 
lydford.gorge.nt 

Lydford Gorge National Trust, Lydford, Nr Okehampton, Devon, EX20 4BH 
Tel: 01822 820320    Registered Charity Number 205846 

 
 

 

MARY TAVY & PETER TAVY WI REPORT– Barbara Weeks 

 

 

The Mary Tavy and Peter Tavy WI is cancelling all meetings and the 
annual Spring Sale due to the current coronacrisis. 

 

 

 
And Finally 

 
A German Shepherd, a Doberman and a cat died.  In heaven, all faced 
God, who wanted to know what they believed in. 

The German shepherd said, “I believe in discipline, training, and loyalty to 
my master.” 

“Good”, said God.  “Sit at my right side.” 

“Doberman, what do you believe in?” asked God. 

The Doberman answered, I believe in the love, care and protection of my 
master.” 

“Aha”, said God, “You may sit to my left” 

Then God looked at the cat and asked, “And what do you believe in?” 

The cat replied, “I believe you are sitting in my seat.” 

 

http://www.nationaltrust.org.uk/lydford-gorge
http://www.facebook.com/lydfordgorge


 

After every flight, Quantas Airline pilots fill out a form called a gripe sheet, 
which conveys to the mechanics problems encountered with the aircraft 
during the flight that need repair or correction.  The mechanics read and 
correct the problem, and then respond in writing on the lower half of the 
form what remedial action was taken, and the pilot reviews the gripe 
sheets before the next flight.  Never let it be said that ground crews and 
engineers lack a sense of humour! 

Here are some of the supposedly actual logged maintenance complaints 
and problems as submitted by Quantas pilots and the solution as recorded 
by Qantas maintenance engineers. 

By the way, Quantas is the only major airline that has never had an 
accident. 

 

(P= The problem logged by the pilot.) 

(S= The solution and action taken by the engineers.) 

P: Left inside main tyre almost needs replacement. 
S: Almost replaced left inside main tyre. 
 
P: Test flight OK, except auto-land very rough. 
S: Auto-land not installed on this aircraft. 
 
P:  Something loose in cockpit. 
S:  Something tightened in cockpit. 
 
P: Dead bugs on windshield. 
S: Live bugs on backorder. 
 
P: Autopilot in altitude-hold mode produces a 200 feet per minute 
descent. 
S: Cannot reproduce problem on ground. 
 
P:  Evidence of leak on right main landing gear. 
S:  Evidence removed. 
 
P: DME volume unbelievably loud. 
S: DME volume set to more believable level. 
 
P: Friction locks cause throttle levers to stick. 
S: That’s what they are there for. 
 
P: IFF inoperative. 
S: IFF always inoperative in off mode. 
 
P: Suspected crack in windshield. 



S: Suspect you’re right. 
 
P: Number 3 engine missing. 
S: Engine found on right wing after brief search. 
 
P: Aircraft handles funny. 
S: Aircraft warned to straighten up, fly right and be serious. 
 
P: Target radar hums. 
S: Reprogrammed target radar with lyrics. 
 
P: Mouse in cockpit. 
S: Cat installed. 
 
P: Noise coming from under instrument panel.  Sounds like a midget with 
a hammer. 
S: Took hammer away from midget. 

 
 
 

How smart is your right foot? 
 

How smart is your right foot?  Just try this.  It is from an orthopaedic 
surgeon.  You will try over and over again to see if you can outsmart your 
right foot, but you can’t.  It is preprogrammed in your brain. 

 

1.  Without anyone watching you and whilst sitting, lift your right foot off 
the floor and make clockwise circles. 

2. Now, while doing this, draw the number “6” in the air with your right 
hand.  Your foot will change direction. 

3. There is nothing you can do about it – allegedly! 

 
 

“Tomorrow is a good day – even if today as all right.  That’s the way 
I have always looked at it.  Tomorrow will be a good day.  Captain 

Tom Moore. 
 
 

  



 
 

TRADE DIRECTORY (cont) 
 
 
 

ROSS SIMMONS  - Your local builder for all your building needs, 

extensions, renovations, conversions and general 

maintenance. 

 

01822 820335 

07974740187 

TREETOPS @ BRIDESTOWE – Treetops Preschool and Out of 

School Clubs for 2 – 12 year olds.  “Flagship child care provision 

in West Devon”.  Early years education for 2 – 5 years.  

Breakfast, after school and holiday clubs for 2 – 12 years.  

Servicing all our local schools for breakfast and after school 

care.  www.treetopschildcare.co.uk   

 

01837 861761 

YELTV - Yelverton TV Services, Sales, Aerials, Rentals, and 

Satellite Services.  For trustworthy, local expertise  Call or email 

us: enquiries@yeltv.co.uk www.yeltv.co.uk  

 

01822 854386 

07725553804 

 

 

DON’T FORGET, THE VILLAGE DEFIBRILLATOR IS SITUATED ON 
THE OUTSIDE WALL OF THE NICHOLLS HALL, TO THE RIGHT OF 
THE MAIN DOOR.  JUST OPEN THE CASING AND TAKE THE 
DEFIBRILLATOR TO THE PATIENT. 
 
No training is necessary as the machine talks you through the procedure, 
but if you have learnt how to use it first, your training will better help you 
deal with this stressful situation.  Contact the Parish Council re training.  

 

DON’T FORGET, If you need the Police in the event of an emergency 
ring 999.  If you would like to report something to the Police but ringing 
101 means you have been put in a queue for ages, you can email on 
101@dc.police.uk.  Emails are dealt with when the 101 staff are less 
busy, but they are looked at regularly. 

http://www.yeltv.co.uk/
mailto:101@dc.police.uk


TRADE DIRECTORY - These are all local services provided by local people – 

please support them 

 

AGB Decorating  & Gardening Services – Local Painter and 

Handyman/Gardener.  No job too small, or too big – fully 

insured.  Please contact Andy via phone or email  

agbdecorating@gmail.com  

 

07867 424206 

01566 784153 

BARRY WARE Decorators Professional Painting and 

Decorating Service.  Interior and Exterior.  Wall papering etc.  

Over 20 years experience and references provided.  Email 

barrydecorators@hotmail.co.uk 

01837 659958 

07974 388034 

CHIMNEY SWEEP – R. Mears and Sons, Vacuum and brush 

cleaning, chimney linings, pots, cowls fitted.  Rayburns, 

woodburners, stoves installed and serviced.   

www.sweepcornwall.co.uk  

 

01840 261221 

07737 533392 

DARREN PHARE MOTOR ENGINEER – Bridestowe Garage.  

Cars, Light Goods and 4X4s – servicing, repairs, welding, MOT 

preparation and MOTs arranged. 

 

01837 861770 

07773 669097 

ELLIE – Mobile Hair & Beauty, Cut & Blow, Colours, Manicures, 

and Pedicures  

 

01822 820210 

EVANS PLUMBING AND HEATING – Lydford based.  Offering 

Installations of central heating systems, boilers, servicing, 

maintenance, repairs, blocked drains, burst pipes.  24 hr 

callout.  Kitchen and bathroom installations.  Call Robbie 

 

01822 820884 

07794 053150 

LYDFORD HOUSE - High quality and Eco Friendly 

accommodation and Venue hire.  We have 12 bedrooms, a 

guest lounge, bar and dining rooms, as well as beautiful 

landscaped gardens.  Afternoon Tea available by advance 

booking.  info@lydfordhouse.co.uk  

01822 820347 

MONUMENTAL MASONS – E Pascoe and Son.  Five Acres, 

Gulworthy.  Email: epascoe@gpamail.co.uk  

 

01822 832320 

 

MOOR VIEW HOUSE – 4 star self catering accommodation for 

2 adults only.  Open all year. 

   

01822 820220 

MORRIS BROS. – Your local independent Funeral Director is 

owned and run by the 5th generation of the Morris Family, 

Simon and Lucie Luke.  Providing a personal, confidential 

service 24 hrs a day. www.morrisbros.co.uk  

 

01822 612023 

 

mailto:agbdecorating@gmail.com
http://uk.mc863.mail.yahoo.com/mc/compose?to=barrydecorators@hotmail.co.uk
http://www.sweepcornwall.co.uk/
mailto:info@lydfordhouse.co.uk
mailto:epascoe@gpamail.co.uk
http://www.morrisbros.co.uk/

