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There are those amongst us who doubt that the Christmas Eve Run has been in existence for 25 years, this year, having added up the years from 1986 to 2009 and get 24.  Yes, but, in 1985 one stalwart of the club,  Tim Ford (he has now moved away), used to run on Christmas Eve.  He encouraged fellow members to do likewise the following year – hence the Christmas Eve Run in its present form.  This, then, is the 25th year of the existence of the event – counting 1985.

As such it is the silver anniversary and all things silver are relevant.

We open locked silver casket which contains the venue and it reveals that this year we venture to the Marquis of Granby at Waltham on the Wolds in Leicesilvershire.   You may not be aware but Wold could well be an ancient name for a silver mine.  Or, if it isn’t, it should be.  The Marquis of Granby is traditionally the son of the Duke of Rutland.  I have invited him and his dad to run with us as they have both been born with silver spoons firmly in their mouths.   However, they did not understand the concept of ‘run’ unless it had something to do with horses.  I did ask if they would care to send some of the family silver to pay for the beer but I haven’t heard anything yet.

Come all you silver tongued folk eager for a chat over a meal and a beer.  Bring your silver coins that you have been saving for this occasion and meet 9.00 at Ian’s house in Barrowby.  He is eligible to run as a smattering of silver can be detected at his temples, though there is not a lot anywhere else.   He is also running like Long John Silver at the moment.

For those, like he, who wish to run about 6 miles only, the plan is to take a car to Harston to meet the main body of runners at an appointed time and run to the pub together.

If you fancy this then, I can fit 3 more in the car.   

Historical Note

The original Marquis of Granby was a fellow called John Manners from the 18th century and was a commander in the army.  I have seen a picture of him and a swear he is wearing silver stockings.  However, he was criticised for being too nice to his men.  Probably because he paid them with too much silver.  So we hope that this augurs well for the landlord being nice to a bunch of runners invading his pub.

There are two pubs in Waltham.  One is a picturesque, beautiful and thatched rooved.  Well it’s not that one because it’s shut!  The Marquis of Granby is the other one, on the other side of the road but it’s very nice inside and has passed the usual ‘Christmas Eve Run test’

For the occasion, here is a small Silver Anniversary Anthem...you could sing it heartily as you run merrily along, if you have any breath left.  Failing that a rendition will probably be given in the pub after a suitable amount of voice box lubricant. 

As usual an email will passed amongst the flock.  This will contain eating choices.  All those coming to the meal can send back their orders and I can inform the landlord in plenty of time, of the food requirements.  
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The Silver Anniversary Anthem

(To the tune of the Red Flag )

It’s every year we’ve had a run

It’s 25 since we begun

Through the country to a bar

Though no one knows just where we are

Despite the weather we believe

We’ll reach the pub on Christmas Eve

Through the plough and over stiles

It’s always seems too many miles

Past the farms and grazing sheep

Though the mud is ankle deep

Until our goal we will achieve

And reach the pub on Christmas Eve

The pub gives you a choice of brew

And tempts you to a pint or two

With homely fayre from local cook

And fire that’s from a Dickens book

We’ll sit until there’s no more sun

To finish off the Chrstmas Run

From Corby Glen to Allington

Woolsthorpe, Redmile, Skillington

Burton Coggles, Irnham, Hose

Branston, Caythorpe – all of those

To Wilsford, Oasby we have been

And Little Bytham too we’ve seen

Sewstern, Ropsley, Barrowby

To Stathern, Sproxton and Saltby

Not to be missed, we’ve also found

Bottesford and Grantham town

Waltham celebrates the silver run

Look forward to the golden one

