George the ghost

Woebley is a very pretty ‘Black and White’ village near Leominster in Herefordshire and it holds many historic buildings and many tales from times gone by. It is the sort of place which of itself would generate such tales, particularly on dark nights when the wind whistles through the trees.

When we visited the area it was a bright and sunny day, but there was sill an air of history about the place, not least in the village inn where we settled to have lunch.

It was here we learned of the existence (in that building) of one of the local ghosts – christened George by the customers – a monk who haunted that inn. It seems that there was a tunnel from the nearby church to the old inn and that some of the monks would surreptitiously creep along it to seek refreshment of an evening. 

The story goes that one evening the tunnel collapsed, taking George with it and leaving him both in limbo and in need of a good drink….as one would be in such circumstances.

Ever since that time people who are sensitive to such things have commented on his occasional comings and goings (no, they hadn’t overindulged themselves) and so the tale and the haunting have become an established part of the village lore.

Tradition and old fashioned – well, recently a soldier just back from tours of duty in Iraq visited the inn....and saw the ghost. Now George is known to be friendly and non-threatening in any way, but this apparition really upset the young soldier, who soon left and would not return.
There are, of course, many such stories and many of them are just that –although we ourselves saw nothing out of the ordinary – however in this case we felt there might be some foundation which required further investigation…..any volunteers?

