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U3A Woolston Eyes 071021 1030-1400 

Mild with Southerly Breeze Broken Cloud Some Sun 

 

Roll out those lazy hazy days of summer seemed to be the relevant 

song to sum up today's visit to Woolston Eyes Nature Reserve as our 

gathering of nine wandered about searching for none existent birds 

as if vainly in search of a Civil Servant in Paris during the August ‘les 

grandes-grandes vacances’’... 

 

Although we did get off to a reasonable start to the day list with a 

small flock of House Sparrow chattering away from within a nearby 

Hawthorn Hedge which at least got us over the start line. 

 

Then a few paces further on we managed to find a small flotilla of 

Tufted Duck whilst a party of Long-Tailed Tit demanded our 

attention be drawn in their direction and after acquiescing  to their 

demands they gracefully flew across a gap to give us a  brief view 

before the next set of trees took them into cover. 

 

The basin area then offered a Great Crested Grebe which insisted 

that it really is NOT summer (as the air temperature would have us 

believe) for this bird was emphatically understated in its rather 

drab grey plumage which spoke only of the harsh weather months to 

come. 

 

On that cheery note but after paying homage to a Little Grebe 

which came in and out of view we stepped on towards number three 

bed. 

 

Walking talking and bimbling along at a comfy pace led us to the 

footbridge over which we crossed into the reserve proper where in 

searching for wings the group found a Migrant Hawker Dragonfly 

darting about the air in search of smaller insect prey...not quite a 

bird for our bird list but definitely one for the miscellaneous one. 
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Views from the south hide gave loafing Teal but the hubbub of the 

Black Headed Gulls in the breeding season was missing as they but 

‘own’ the site in spring and summer. 

 

This was another reminder that contrary to today's weather it is 

now very much autumn but one at present not sufficiently harsh 

enough to bring a whole array of birds which seek out the shelter of 

the reserve into our wander but persevere we did for the searching 

was not yet over. 

 

The comfy Morgan Hide reached and most of the team settled to 

lunch which was barely interrupted by bird’s activity but once 

sustenance was secured we dug out Shoveler a few Gadwall and a 

Grey Heron or two. 

 

A couple of Buzzard wended their way across the sky but in offering 

no threat to the wildfowl on this occasion all remained calm. 

 

The feeders incremented a few more species onto our modest list 

with Greenfinch, Great Tit and Blue Tit obliging with quick visits. 

 

Then a leg stretch around the inside of the bed walked off a few 

calories gained from our lunch but failed to add any bird sightings 

although birds did join our tally as the call of a Great Spotted 

Woodpecker and Bullfinch ensured that their presence was dutifully 

noted. 

 

A large hornet like insect then drew our attention as it rested on a 

patch of bramble which in still bearing juicy blackberries offered an 

after lunch nibble to a couple of the team. 

 

It was than a case of that gentle walk and talk time that delivers all 

to their cars without even realising that we had walked back. 

 



3 
 

Along the way Himalayan Balsam seeds were tentatively tried and a 

gull or two winged their way onto our reckoning for the day... 

 

Next time that the team wanders more birds might be seen but this 

day’s visit had added itself to the... ’well that was a nice wander in 

good company list’ and that's what really counts I feel in these 

strange times. 

 

Dave. 
 


