
PETER CANTLAY (1920-2005) 
 

One-time president of Crockham Hill Cricket Club, Parish Councillor and 
chairman of the Playing Fields Committee, Peter Cantlay served the village well 
during his years at Goodley Stock. 
 
Born in Croydon in 1920, and educated at Radley and Oxford, he was destined 
for a life in the City, for he began his working career in his father’s insurance 
business and rose to become chairman of the company.  During the Second 
World War Peter saw active service with the Surrey and Sussex Yeomanry in 
North Africa, Syria, Iraq and Lebanon; he was wounded during fighting in 
Eritrea and mentioned in despatches.  Then in 1948 he exchanged one uniform 
for another by joining the restructured Territorial Army, becoming Lieutenant 
Colonel. 
 
Peter and Anne were married in 1951.  Seven years later they came to Goodley 
Stock where they raised their three children in a charming secluded house 
surrounded by flowers, trees and shrubs.  A keen and talented sportsman, in his 
early years Peter was reckoned to be among the country’s top ten squash 
players, but he was equally at home on both the tennis court and golf course 
where he played as often as possible. 
 
Peter spent almost half a century in Crockham Hill, where he lived a full and 
active life, for apart from family commitments, business responsibilities and his 
attachment to the TA, when he could ignore the lure of the golf course he 
managed to devote a considerable amount of time to the village, conducting 
meetings at his home, steering the Playing Fields Committee, and becoming the 
much-respected father figure of the Cricket Club.  And for several years he 
represented Crockham Hill on Westerham Parish Council.   
 
In a quiet and unobtrusive manner, Peter made it his job to trim the churchyard 
yew trees, and each Christmas loaned his floodlights to illuminate the church 
tower.  This was typical of the man who ‘got things done’.  He was discreet, 
modest and unfailingly courteous, but he also had a sense of fun and time spent 
in his presence was never dull.   
 
Kev Reynolds 
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