Time means nothing to some villages.

Driving through Somerset, not really going anywhere and just following my fancy, turning down this road or that as I chose, I came to Axbridge.  Now you probably won’t have heard of Axbridge, but you will know of Cheddar Gorge just a few miles away. I think the people of Axbridge quite like it like that.

 This is a special village in many ways, combining historical features (King John’s hunting lodge, ancient town wells, a medieval square) with tasteful renovation of older houses and an air of quiet, ordinary country life. There aren’t too many places like this, with streets where the buildings overhang the narrow roads and large trucks must be banned lest they do damage. There are some changes, of course and the old Alms House is now a bistro which I should like to have explored had time allowed, but these changes are still in keeping with the character of the village. Look at some of the pictures in the Gallery section if you’d like to see it for yourself.
The medieval village square is easily discerned and is used still on high days and holidays – something to savour if you’re here at the right time.

Good, too, that one can easily go into the old church of St John the Baptist and admire the ceiling work and the ancient features so carefully looked after and renovated. External features, too, like the sundial on one of the small towers. 
The feature I particularly liked was inside, over the South door, a bread box telling of the Spearing Bequest of 1690, providing bread for the ‘Second poor’ of the parish- those not on parish relief, but obviously in need of help. It’s typical of the place that they still distribute this bread, more than 300 years on.

As I said at the start, in some villages time means nothing – long may it remain so!
