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Editorial 

Welcome to the twenty-second edition of these electronic newsletters.  Contributions are 
as always welcome.  Send them to news@poyntonu3a.org.uk. 

Poynton u3a Update 

Annual General Meeting (AGM) 

Our 2021 AGM has provided for members the basic information about the present 
operation of our u3a.  Perhaps the most important piece of information is the 
demonstration that Poynton u3a is still here!  We have managed to keep in touch with our 
members through the regularity of the expanded Newsletter.  Membership is still over 400 
and several of our Interest Groups have been able to continue operations.  

While there seems to be greater hope at last of getting back to our regular General 
Meetings, we cannot yet put any dates to that and will need to comply with the 
requirements which the Town Council determines for the usage of the Civic Hall.  άIŀǎǘŜƴ 
ǎƭƻǿƭȅέ ǊŜƳŀƛƴǎ ƻǳǊ Ƴƻǘǘƻ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΦ  However, we can welcome two new members 
to our committee - Anna Marsden and Marilyn Westbrook. 

David Sewart 

Geology Group ς Visit to Grin Low 

Although the geology group have been meeting regularly on zoom during the past year, we 
had all been looking forward to our first field trip in over 18 months.  Well, the day arrived 
two weeks ago when Peter had organised a trip for us to meet at Grin Low Country Park 
near Buxton.  We were armed with the paper handouts that Peter had prepared earlier via 
email (and some of us had read them in advance of the trip!), packed lunches, clothes for 
the weather conditions, hand sanitisers and masks (just in case).  After a circuitous journey 
due to the Cat and Fiddle Road being unexpectedly closed, we eventually met at the car 
park, albeit a bit late.  There were 13 of us altogether, and it is difficult to describe how 
great it was to see everyone in person, rather than on a screen.  

Grin Low is a large disused limestone quarry, one of many in the Buxton area.  There are 
some that are still active.  Although quarrying here dates back to at least the 17th century, 
the extraction of the limestone expanded hugely with the Industrial Revolution.  The 
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limestone was burnt in lime kilns using locally sourced coal for fuel, to make lime for 
agriculture and lime mortar for buildings.  I should point out here that the limestones 
around Buxton, including Grin Low, were deposited around 350 million years ago, when the 
area was a warm shallow sea located near the equator. 

Peter guided us round the site, pointing out rock formations and remnants of the lime kilns 
as we went.  The walk was a fairly gentle one, with fantastic views over Buxton and the 
Peak District by the time we had reached the highest point of the site at SoƭƻƳƻƴΩǎ ¢ŜƳǇƭŜΦ 
This was built as a folly, and had a spiral staircase to the top, which only a few of us 
climbed.  

The weather was kind to us that day and when we got back to our cars some of us sat on 
benches outside, having a socially distanced lunch and catch-up on our news from the past 
year!  All in all, ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƭƻǾŜƭȅ Řŀȅ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ƻǳǘƛƴƎΦ  Many thanks to 
Peter (and Hilary) for all their hard work in making it such an enjoyable and informative day. 

Sandra Batchelor 

  
Receiving Instructions ¢ƘŜ DǊƻǳǇ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇ ƻŦ {ƻƭƻƳƻƴΩǎ ¢ŜƳǇƭŜ 

   
Studying a Rock Formation {ƻƭƻƳƻƴΩǎ ¢ŜƳǇƭŜ Lime Kiln Remains 
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Photography Group 

Following monthly meetings via Zoom throughout the lockdown, in May we welcomed the 
opportunity for our first outing in which we intended to capture by photograph some 
interesting street scenes in Stockport.  Unfortunately, it was rather a wet day but, despite 
the weather, a few courageous stalwarts made the effort and successfully captured some 
ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘƛƴƎ ǎŎŜƴŜǎ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƴŜŜŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƻƳǇŜǘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƻǊŘŜǎ ƻŦ ǇŜŘŜǎǘǊƛŀƴǎΦ  [ŀǎǘ CǊƛŘŀȅΩǎ 
meeting (June 4th) provided an excellent opportunity for us all to share these images 
together with a selection gathered in other towns around Britain and indeed from around 
the world. 

Supplementing his first presentation last month, Peter gave a short but very interesting and 
informative presentation in which he sought to help us make future photographs more 
interesting and better balanced.  I will certainly take a critical look at some of my photos 
and see how I can improve them.  Lyn followed with some interesting tips on how we might 
make best use of reflections when we are using our cameras/phones. 

The outing for June will be to TeggΩs Nose where we will use our photographs to try and 
capture the atmosphere of the place, ready for the next meeting. 

The quarterly project is to construct triptychs (several images in a single view) so I am sure 
that there will be a variety of imaginative creations for us all to share next month. 

Below is a selection of the street scenes captured by members of the group. 

Keith Batchelor 
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MembersΩ Contributions 

Goslings, Ducks and Mandarin Ducks 

There is always a sense of anticipation when setting off on a walk for birdwatching, and we 
chatted about what we might expect to see on an early May morning at Poynton Pool.  
Would we see the pied wagtail which nested in the boathouse last year?  Had the sand 
martins already passed through on their return to nest sites? 

Entering the park through the top gate on South Park Drive we were greeted by the 
penetrating song of a song thrush, singing from a tree in the coppice.  The phrases it 
ǊŜǇŜŀǘŜŘ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƭƛƪŜ άƴƻΣ no, no, is it, is it, is it, oh dear, oh dear, oh dear, go away, go 
away, Ǝƻ ŀǿŀȅΦέ  ²Ŝ ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǘŜǊΩǎ ŜŘƎŜ ǉǳƛŜǘƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǎŀǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƴŜŀǊŜǎǘ ǎŜŀǘΦ  
Four greylag geese with three goslings, probably a family group, were nibbling the short 
grass.  Although used to the presence of people the adult geese stretched their necks every 
so often to look around and check there were no threats to their young. 

A grey wagtail which was flying around, calling, landed on the next seat.  Directly in front of 
us a pair of great crested grebes were diving in unison.  We were hoping this would lead to 
their courtship dance, ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜǎ ƘŜŀŘ ǎƘŀƪƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŀ ΨǿŜŜŘ ŘŀƴŎŜΩΣ when they rise out 
of the water, facing each other with weed in their beaks.  Unfortunately, not today, we 
were unlucky.  They separated and busied themselves preening their feathers. 

As we passed the boathouse, I heard a twittering I recognised - hirundines.  έ[ƻƻƪ ǳǇέ ǎŀƛŘ 
Richard.  There in the blue sky was a flock of approximately fifty birds, mostly house 
martins with a few swallows and swifts.  They were feeding on a cloud of insects.  After a 
few minutes they all flew away.  Ten minutes earlier or later and we would have missed 
them. 

The field side of the pool was bustling with activity, a female mallard with three small 
ducklings, a pair of greylag geese with two goslings, a coot and a moorhen, each with two 
chicks.  Parents were vigilant, ΩǎƘŜǇƘŜǊŘƛƴƎΩ young as they explored their watery 
environment.  Reaching the South Park Drive end of the pool, I managed to pick out, from 
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the background noise, the song of a reed bunting.  Sure enough, there was a male (about 
the size and colouration of a house sparrow but with a very black head) sat at the top of a 
willowy bush.  The female was probably sitting on eggs on a nest close to the ground and 
well hidden in the reeds. 

As we opened the gate to leave the park at 11am, a greater spotted woodpecker, calling 
loudly, flew out of a tree next to us.  We were pleased with our morningΩs sightings but 
there was a final surprise in store.  Amongst the yellow flag irises at the end of the pool, 
was a disused swansΩ nest, a substantial pile of old reeds and vegetation.  It had been 
requisitioned by a mallard family, several ducklings sunning themselves, others tucked 
under motherΩs wing. 

Three days later, we were in Buxton, in 
Pavilion Gardens.  Why were we not 
surprised to see resting on an island in the 
lake, a group of the most colourful duck to be 
seen on U.K. waters - eight male mandarins. 
For these exotic ducks have increased 
dramatically in numbers since they were 
introduced as ornamental wildfowl in the 
eighteenth century and may be found on 
rivers, lakes and canals. 
 

 
Watercolour of mandarin duck by Viv 

Luck, timing and surprise are just some of the elements which make birdwatching an 
endlessly absorbing and exciting hobby. 

Viv and Richard Arnold 

Pictures from Our Perambulations 

We passed the same way as the Arnolds and here are a couple of photographs of the 
ŘƛǎǳǎŜŘ ǎǿŀƴǎΩ ƴŜǎǘΦ  Lǘ Ƙŀǎ ƘŀŘ ŀ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ƻŦ ǳǎŜΦ  Lǘ ƛǎ ƴƻǿ ŀ ŦŜŜŘƛƴƎ ǎǘŀǘƛƻƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǇŀƛǊ ƻŦ 
moorhens and their young. 

  
  

 


