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It seems that our lovely summer has staying power.  The barometer is set to fair and no 
change.  The pleasantly warm afternoon on Saturday was ideal for the Rose Queen 
celebration.  It is always cheering to see the children dressed so colourfully and clearly 
enjoying marching to the band as they escort the elegantly cloaked queens accompanied by 
their bedecked ladies in waiting. 

John Lea writes that the year has been a confusing one for migratory birds, many of which 
have had their journeys interrupted by stormy weather.  Conditions in far off lands can have a 
dramatic effect on our summer bird population.  Swallows in particular have been very late 
returning.  As most of the farm buildings locally have been converted to houses or offices, 
there is little for them to come back to.  

This year house martins retuned particularly early.  Their appearance is always variable but 
this spring a few turned up towards the end of April;  also there are only three breeding nests 
between his house and his neighbour’s, whereas last year there were nine.  John was pleased 
to report that Carole Townshend rang in early June to say that two or three pairs of house 
martins had unexpectedly arrived and were busy trying to build around her home.  
Gawsworth’s sandy land does not make good building material so she was helping them by 
mixing soil and water in her bird bath.  On the brighter side the house martins that retuned to 
John’s house hatched about May 20th, which is earlier that he can remember.  That should 
give them plenty of time for a second or even a third brood, especially as there are three 
adults feeding the one nest of chicks. 

John says he always stops feeding the goldfinches when the dandelions form seed heads 
which they greatly enjoy.  They have now moved on to another favourite, sorrel seeds.  
Looking like a spindly, extra tall dock, sorrel plants ripen their seeds in June or early July.  
He mixed them in the wild flower meadow especially for the goldfinches.  One morning 
recently he watched five or six birds just outside his window.  The weight of one bird took a 
seed head down, almost to the ground, only to spring back up as the bird moved to the next 
seed head.  Later on in the summer the goldfinches feed on flowering weeds like thistles and 
knapweed which provide much nourishment for them; weeds to us but a banquet to the birds. 
John has pointed out before that bird feeding stations can cause the spread of disease among 
birds which do not naturally cluster in one spot to feed.  They are helpful in the colder 
weather but it is healthier for the birds to find food over a more wildly dispersed area.  There 
are many oak trees in Gawsworth which hold thousands of grubs for the insect eating birds. 
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