Run, Eddie, Run….
Sometimes in our travels we come across things or people we don’t expect to find. So it was on a recent Saturday trip to the Lake District and its environs. We had lunched well at a very good hotel and were enjoying the scenery – what we could see of it on a damp day – as we passed over the Kirkstone Pass and down into Ullswater.

As we reached the Brotherswater area at the head of the pass things suddenly became rather busier than before and we were jolted from reminiscences about past visits to the very real present.

Running along on the opposite side of the road – facing oncoming traffic as one should - we espied some runners, moving at a steady pace as if they had a long way to go. Then we noticed that the leader was clutching a small English flag…and we knew…..it was Eddie Izzard, well known in show business circles, but here raising money for charity by running the marathon, day after day…..and travelling around Britain doing an excellent job.

Shortly afterwards we noticed a crowded car park – no chance to stop there, or elsewhere on these roads – and spotted his support ice-cream van gathering in charitable donations.

We’ve taken the following section from his website entry for the day:-

On Saturday Eddie ran from the edge of Kendal up through to the Lake District. It was very rainy and required lots of running up into the hills. At one point it felt like the team were up in the clouds because it was so high and the mist came down.  There was low visibility at the stop point by Lake Windermere. Eddie seemed to appear from nowhere, running out of the mist on the Kirkstone pass with a team of mountain rescue guys and their tracker dog who had joined him! They told him about a local pub which they all went to.  Then the mist lifted while they were at the top part which was lovely. 
As Eddie began his descent downhill to Ullswater, two ultra marathon guys ran with him and said he was doing very well. 
He reached Ullswater and nearby there was an outward bound centre, in fact it was one that Eddie had stayed in as a child. So he went to visit it.
There was also a village hall nearby where a birthday party was taking place. People came out as they heard the music – U2’s ‘Elevation’ and ‘Walk This Way’ and invited Eddie to Edmund’s party! They bought Eddie a beer and stood chatting outside the village hall for a while. Eddie got everyone to sing happy birthday. Instead of his usual ice bath, Eddie waded into the lake just as he had done when a child at the outward bound centre. Except then, he had to jump in at 7am each morning!

Sadly as yet unaware of these things, we continued on our way marvelling at the persistence and tenacity of the man…clearly having some fun but also doing good by doing things, not by being a ‘talking head’ like so many politicians.

So Well Done Eddie, long may you thrive and long may you have the popularity your actions truly deserve!
