
MBS Chairman’s Speech. 21st September 2018 

As prepared though not necessarily as delivered by Steve Ripley.  

Welcome and thanks again to tonight’s Speaker Conor Jameson. 

It’s time for a brief review of our year, the birdwatching season 2017-18. I do hope 

having the AGM at the start of the season makes it easier for all of us to cast our 

minds back over the last few months! 

It was another varied and successful year for the MBS. Membership was again 

strong, finishing with 140 members. Our membership fee was unchanged, and 

although we had to raise our coach trip ticket price due to rising fuel costs, we are 

still cheaper than the RSPB. 

As usual, we had a full programme of coach and local trips, indoor meetings and the 

Tuesday walks, as a cold winter gave way to a dry spring and a warm summer. 

Each year seems to have a characteristic bird – the year before last it was 

Waxwings. Last year, for me at least, Hawfinch were the standout. They were 

popping up almost everywhere. One highlight for me was being updated by Marion in 

her hunt for the Hawfinches of Ruislip Woods. 

Getting better and more detailed information each time, Marion was making repeated 

trips to the Woods – it was becoming a bit like Captain Ahab pursuing the White 

Whale – though luckily with a happier ending for all concerned! 

Our Coach trips programme averaged 35 people on each bus and covered its costs, 

despite the rampaging HS2 works demolishing our usual coach pick-up point after 

the first trip. They probably did us a favour, as the pick-up point is now closer to the 

bus station. Once again, Andrew led the coach trips with a combination of vast 

knowledge, limitless good humour, and awful puns. We even had a couple of videos 

taken on coach trips by Toni, something I think we should look at doing more of. The 

videos are a souvenir for those on the trip, and a good advert for those who might be 

thinking of booking. Most of us have cameras on our phones now, so get shooting! 

Joyce produced another excellent programme of local outings, though notably, and 

possibly for the first time ever, we actually cancelled our trip to Two Tree Island 

following Severe Weather Warnings, and, according to the Reserve Manager, “an 

unusual absence of birds”. 

One of the key things about the MBS is that we are always flexible. So when, yet 

again, Blue House Farm proved impossible to reach due to rail-replacement bus 

delays, we reinstated Two Tree Island in the spring. 

Another highlight of the local trip calendar was our trip to Amwell, which, like Dr 

Who’s TARDIS, proved much bigger than you would think when you got inside it! 

(They had left the Boardwalk area open much later in the year than usual to 

compensate for the disturbance caused by bank rebuilding work). 

 



Gaye’s programme of Indoor Meetings took us to Essex, Sussex, Dorset and the 

slightly more exotic, and alliterative, locations of Spain, Sri Lanka and Siberia. Our 

usual resilience came to the fore when David Allen, MBS member and LNHS 

Librarian, stepped in at short notice to cover for a cancellation. 

We actually had 40 people at the first indoor meeting – showing that there is still a 

demand for a Show and Tell Slideshow! 

Throughout it all, Marion fulfilled her Publicity role, bringing us updates on birds in art 

and music, and other wildlife and birding related events; a multi-media whirlpool of 

Facebook, Mailchimp, Twitter, Youtube, emails and posters. Plus the Website. Truly 

amazing activity! 

Throughout the year, it can’t have escaped many people’s notice that Data 

Protection changes came into force during the late Summer. Committee members 

have been checking our data use, and we are pretty sure we are fully compliant. 

Your data is safe with us! 

Talking of data, behind the scenes Membership organisation has now been taken 

over by Jean, and Frances is now in post as our new Secretary. Judy continues to 

keep a close watch on our finances, which I am pleased to say, are healthy. 

I also need to thank Toni Menezes, Dawn Painter, David Allen and Catherine 

Starling for their sterling work on our original Bird List database and its BirdTrack 

successor. Our input into Birdtrack is still something of a work in progress, but it will 

be a way in which our bird trip information can contribute to the bigger picture of bird 

conservation information. 

As you may well recall, I like to finish these reports with a little food for thought. So I 

would like to tell you about a few moments in time that happened early this August. 

My apologies to the small number of my followers on Facebook who will have 

already heard this… 

It was a warm, sultry evening and my wife Angela and me were sitting in our 

shoebox of a garden in Finsbury Park. As usual, as the sun was setting, the 

mosquitos came out and started dive-bombing me, leaving Angela untouched. I 

looked up, to see how many mozzies were gathering above me, when I saw a 

fluttering at tree-top level. It was a tiny bat. Then, a few seconds later, another. The 

two bats flittered above our heads, probably feeding of the mozzies that were trying 

to feed off me! 

Then, whilst we were watching them, a bright white light appeared to the north-east, 

and streaked across the sky towards the setting sun. It was an early Perseid Meteor. 

All of a sudden, I realised how we are all connected, on this little planet, and dwarfed 

by the solar system that we occupy such a tiny part of. 

But there’s one thing you need to do to see this. In David Lindo’s words, “remember, 

Look Up!” 

 


