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Welcome to the October edition of the Link


Parish Council Minutes/Agendas

Minutes of, and agendas for, Parish Council meetings are available at:

www.crosbyravensworthparish.org.uk


Planning applications are available to view on the Yorkshire Dales planning portal here: 

https://planning.agileapplications.co.uk/yorkshiredales
and on Westmorland and Furness Council's portal here:  
https://eforms.eden.gov.uk/fastweb/search.asp

Please find below a link to the agenda for the next Crosby Ravensworth Parish Council 
meeting 
 
https://crosbyravensworthparish.org.uk/agendas/ 
 

The Trustees of Crosby Ravensworth United School Foundation offer a grant 
to ex pupils of Crosby Ravensworth School. 

The following grants are available up to the age of 25 years old 


School leavers who are continuing with studies whether going to university, 
college or an apprenticeship.


To provide financial assistance on leaving university or any other educational 
establishment to prepare for and to enter a profession  


To award bursaries allowances to enable beneficiaries to travel whether in UK or 
abroad to pursue their education.


To provide financial assistance to enable beneficiaries to study music or other 
arts.


To apply, please contact Jillian Hewitt, Bankhead Farm, Crosby Ravensworth, 
Penrith Cumbria or email bankheadbeef@gmail.com


mailto:nickthomas@macace.net
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Services at your 

Parish Church of St Lawrence

 in October

Sunday October  4th 11.00am  Morning Prayer with Rob Little, Reader in the C of E

 Sunday October 11th 11.00am Holy Communion with  Rev Stephen Tudway

Sunday October 18th 6.00pm Evening Prayer with Rev Chris Smith

Sunday October 25th 11.00am HC with Rev Chris Smith

Other events in October/November

October 31st Candle Light  5-8pm:  'A still point in a turning world' [TS Eliot]
please see later 'advert'

Sunday November 8th  Remembrance for November 11th , in church at 10. 45am 
before moving to the War Memorial 
in church grounds for the reading of names of the Fallen, Last Post and Reveille.
Service to continue in church with Bishop James Bell



Your Parish Church  of St Lawrence
 is again glad to be able invite you to 

 'A still point in a turning world' 
on Saturday October 31st 

The feast of All Saints on November 1st and All Hallows the evening before on October 
31st are important 
markers within the church year, when we remember our precious forebears, relations, 
family, partners who have died.

As usual, church is open every day til sunset, but we welcome you til  8pm on Saturday 
October 31st, and we hope you 
 walk into an entirely candlelit, peaceful, ancient and holy space , where you can sit and 
contemplate, pray or not pray but be at peace. 
No one will talk to you unless you ask. You can be anonymous. Please, no phones, no 
cameras, no noise - this is a silent space: respect.
Candles will be lit from 5pm - 8pm.



 

 

Harvest 
Coffee Morning 

Saturday 3rd October 10:30am to Midday 

Maulds Meaburn Village Institute 
 

Coffee/ Cake : cash donations welcome 

Raffle prizes appreciated 

 

Silent auction of fresh produce donated by primary school 
parents, parish community and Home Grown Here. 
 

All funds raised will go to Upper Eden Food Bank 

_________________________________________________________ 

Produce is being brought by our Primary School 
to their Harvest Service in St Lawrence Church 

on 

Wednesday 30th September at 2:30pm, to which 
all are welcome 



A message from June Hill 
on behalf of the Cumbria Vernacular Buildings Group

On Saturday 17th October, if you live in an old house in Maulds Meaburn or Kings 
Meaburn, and you see a group of people, between 2 o'clock and 3.30pm looking at your 
house, please do not worry!
They will be from the Cumbria Vernacular Buildings Group, who will be having a day 
conference based at MMVI. They will be looking at the houses for historical features 
only and may well have notebooks, cameras or clip boards with them. 
After talks in the morning, then a packed lunch, they will have the choice of which village 
to walk round, led by one of the group, before returning to MMVI for tea. All viewing will 
be done from public places - the road or the green. 
Please do not invite them inside, as they will have to step out to get round in the time 
allocated. For further information, see village notice boards..

Thank you, 
June Hill, 
President, CVBG.

Note to residents from the Parish Council:

The Parish Council is responsible for any garden furniture located on the Village Greens; any furniture on a 
public space must be added to the Parish Council’s asset list for safety inspections and insurance purposes.

The Parish Council would like to kindly request that any residents who would like to donate garden furniture to 
the community not directly place this onto the Village Greens without contacting the PC beforehand to ensure 
that all the relevant safety measures are completed.

Many thanks, Crosby Ravensworth PC.

Kind regards,

Naomi Callaghan

-- 

Crosby Ravensworth Parish Clerk

w | www.crosbyravensworthparish.org.uk

e | clerk@crosbyravensworthparish.org.uk


Please note this is a part time position - emails will be responded to as soon as 
practicable.

http://www.crosbyravensworthparish.org.uk/
mailto:clerk@crosbyravensworthparish.org.uk




Link ad from CRVH.

Kind Regards 

Mary Wood





























NEWS FROM CROSBY RAVENSWORTH C OF E PRIMARY 
SCHOOL


The children have returned from their summer holidays to the start of the 
new school year and what a start it was.....getting to meet a member of the 
Royal family. As you will have heard, HRH the Duchess of Edinburgh 
recently visited Crosby Ravensworth as part of her two day visit to 
Cumbria highlighting community led food production, local enterprise and 
the importance of keeping food supply chains rooted in rural areas. The 
children were waiting to meet her as she came out of the pub with chef Jon, 
 having prepared a healthy salad for lunch, using locally grown produce. 
The Duchess was keen to know what the children grew in their gardens at 
home; what their favourite lessons were and what they liked about where 
they lived. The children were not at all shy to tell the Duchess their 
thoughts.


We are also pleased to announce that School has joined the ‘Let’s Go Zero’ 
campaign. With the help of a climate action advisor, we are taking every 
effort to reduce our environmental impact, our ambition being to become a 
zero carbon school by 2030.  


At the end of September, the Robins had a trip to visit the Salvation Army 
in Penrith to learn more about the good work they do in the local 
community. We also had our harvest service at St Lawrence’s Church.


Our next 'Pop in and Play' is on Monday 12th October. All children 
currently not in school or pre-school, from birth up to 5 years are welcome 
to join us from 9.30am until 10.30am for fun and games. Please phone on 
01931 715265to let us know if you'd like to come. Parents must accompany 
children. Please do pass on the message to anyone who you think might 
also like to know. This session gives you the opportunity to visit our 
fantastic school and meet the staff and pupils, whilst taking advantage of 
our terrific early years provision and your little ones can enjoy fun filled 
activities. Can’t make it.....don’t worry there is another ‘Pop in and Play’ 
 on 14th December.


Until next month…..






We are no longer running the 'Bus stop' collections from your 
village on the 2nd Wednesday of each month, so please don’t 
leave any donations there.
 
The GREAT news is we have now employed a driver that lives very 
close to you. This means we can collect your donations for us 
ANYTIME you wish. You no longer have to wait until the Bus Stop 
run!
 
Just contact us to make your collection appointment.
 
Complete an online form -
 
https://www.greatnorthairambulance.co.uk/support-us/fundraising/
recycle/clothing-collections/
 
Or call us on 01325 308139 to arrange a collection.We love to 
accept any clean clothing, coats, belts, shoes (in pairs) and 
handbags.
 
Unfortunately we're UNABLE to collect any household textiles such 
as towels, bedding, curtains and table cloths and books/bric a brac 
as these cost the charity to be taken away which isn't great for our 
funds.
 
We employ all of our drivers and own all of our vans so you know 
that ALL of your donation come to us direct. We receive no 
Government grants, we totally depend on your donations to keep 
saving lives in your area.
 
We haven’t put bags out door to door for a year now in order to 
save plastic waste.
 
All of our donations are by pre-arranged collection only.
 
Thank you for your donations in advance!

https://www.greatnorthairambulance.co.uk/support-us/fundraising/recycle/clothing-collections/
https://www.greatnorthairambulance.co.uk/support-us/fundraising/recycle/clothing-collections/




DEATH OF CHIVALRY    	 	 	 	 	 	 	 William Wood


Jack was more apprehensive than suspicious.  He did not want to get involved.  It had been a 
long, draining day and he was thankful to have caught the last train out of Charing Cross to 
Tonbridge.  He just wanted to go to his car and drive home.

	 It was clear the woman was in some distress, though.  Standing alone near the exit at the 
end of Platform Two she looked bewildered.  If she was expecting another train, she was in for a 
long wait now. If she was soliciting money or custom, Jack would be her last hope.

	 Buttoning his business suit against the night air, he decided to give her a wide berth.  He 
crossed behind the closed buffet and the toilet blocks and walked out along Platform One, hoping 
to slip by unseen.

	 The two or three other passengers who had got off the train quicker than Jack, encumbered 
as he was with his brief case and lap top, had slipped away into the sleeping town.  There was no 
such escape for him.  

	 The woman heard his footsteps ringing on the empty platform, hesitated only an instant and 
accosted him.

	 “I don’t suppose you are going to the car park by any chance?”  


She was a well spoken, middle-aged woman, dispelling Jack’s fears that she might be a 
hooker or a weirdo.  He slowed his step but did not reply at once.  Something about her was odd.  
She was walking alongside him now, taking small, quick steps in her sensible shoes.  “Only, I 
wonder, would you mind accompanying me to my car?  I know it sounds silly, but it’s such an 
out of the way place and you hear so much…”

	 Jack relented and looked at the woman.  She was the same age as his  wife.  He would have 
hoped that in similar circumstances another man would have been kind enough to come to her 
assistance, though he could not imagine his own wife ever being reduced to such a state of nerves 
as this poor woman. 

	 “Of course,” he said.  “Where is your car?”

	 “I left it in the station car park this morning.  I never dreamed I would be back so late.  It’s 
the tunnel I hate.”

	 The direct route from the station to the car park led off the end of the platform into the dirty 
mouth of a winding subway under the main road.  It was foul smelling and dank at the best of 
times.  The walls stank of urine and fear, thick puddles made the ground sticky.

	 “I’m going the same way,” said Jack.  “I’d be glad of your company.”

	 “You’re so kind.  I don’t know what I should have done.”  The normal exit was closed, a 
big steel door barring their way. “Oh, they do that at night,” the woman said.  “So irritating.  We 
have to go this way, if I remember right.”

	 Jack was reluctant to follow her into the unlit superstructure but the alternative was a long 
trek over the bridge and down a side street to a footbridge back over the track.  

	 “You’ve done this before, then?” he remarked.

	 “Yes, last month.  Fortunately my husband was with me then.”

	 “I didn’t see you on the train.”

	 The woman said nothing for a while.  They located a cast iron staircase, clattered down the 
spiral and found themselves in the subterranean passageway.  “You



will think me very stupid,” she said, “I was not on your train.  I came in half an hour ago.”

	 “And you’ve been standing there all that time?”

	 “I could not quite bring myself…” She began to sob and opened her handbag for a 
handkerchief.

	 “You are all right now,” Jack reassured her.  For all her homely looks there was something 
uncanny about the woman.  Something not quite right.

	 “You are a gentleman,” she sniffed into a tiny square of cotton.

	 “Not any more,” he replied.  “No call for it.”  They were in the long, straight stretch of the 
brick vault that went under the road.  “When I first travelled up to town I would automatically 
give my seat up for a woman on the train.  Of course there were not so many of them then.”


“Those were the days.”

“But the trains became more crowded, you see, and the number of career women increased.  

I learned to stay put, but I felt guilty about it.  These days a male, gentleman or not, is made to 
feel guilty if he does offer his seat to a woman, even if she is seven months pregnant.  I’ve had all 
that nonsense well and truly drummed out of me.” 


“Young women are tougher, these days, I grant you.  But then we are all still vulnerable in 
certain situations.”


“So are men,” acknowledged Jack, voicing a dormant doubt.

“Well, it’s all the more gallant of you to help me out.  You’d be surprised how many people 

walk past.”

Jack wondered how she would know this.  “Yes, chivalry is dead,” he said, “and no 

wonder.”

They emerged into the fresh air of the night.  He saw his own car dully reflecting the 

orange light from the peripheral street lamps.  

“Where’s your car?” he asked.

She pointed to a dark corner by the entry kiosk.

“So you’ll be all right now?” he asked brutally.  The woman froze.  “Well, I hope so.” She 

did not leave his side.

Jack regretted his discourtesy, took the frightened woman’s arm and said,  “Come on, I’ll 

see you right over to your car door.”  

She relaxed again.   “I can’t thank you enough.  You must think me very cowardly.”

“No, it’s understandable.  You’ve parked in rather a murky corner, haven’t you?”  Her car 

stood against a scruffy hedge that separated the parking lot from a track leading alongside the 
railway line.  In the dark the woman kicked a discarded beer can.  The sudden, skittering 
explosion of noise startled them both and they laughed.


“You’ve given me the jitters now,” said Jack.

As the woman fumbled for her keys, two figures emerged from the shadows.  Before he had time 
to react, Jack felt a hot pain in his stomach and fell to the ground. Strong hands lifted him, went 
through his pockets and dropped him back to the ground like an empty sack. “Chivalry is 
dead,” chuckled the woman, picking his lap top from the ground. There was no 
regret in her voice at all. One of her accomplices started the car.




