
LOCKDOWN EXTRA! 

We have finished our slide shows for the moment 

but David Cox has sent through the second 

instalment of his ‘Lockdown Wanderings’ for me to 

share with you. Some lovely ideas for visits here as 

we move into Tier 2 

 Please continue to send through your Christmas 

greetings pictures for our next slide show and please 

remember to include your name in your Christmas 

message to everyone 

David Cox PDF attached as addendum 

Alison 
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My Lockdown wanderings 2
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In my first Lock-down Wanderings I concentrated on places within a radius of about 3 miles from
home where I expected a low foot fall. In the second less restrictive lock-down I have extended this
to about 10 miles. All these places were quiet when I visited them

Canna Wyoming

Unwelcome visitor in the garden

Peacock Orchid

Schizostylis Coccinea



My Lockdown wandering 2
STADT MOERS PARK

The park is in 4 distinct quadrants

divided by the M57 and railway. There

are many entrances and car parks



My Lockdown Wanderings 2
SPIKE ISLAND

Old and new

An historic Mersey boat emerges
from the mud flats in front of the

new bridge

Spike island hosts a huge
number of Swans. I counted 50

on this day.a

I’m waiting fo
r

my tea!



My Lockdown wanderings 2

The cuckoo clock remains, minus its hands, but the cuckoo who
used to live in the little brick building near the wall is long gone.

WOOLTON WOODS AND CAMPHILL





WHEATACRE WOOD & COLLIERS MOSS





My Lockdown Wanderings 2

FESTIVAL PARK



My Lockdown Wanderings 2
WIGG ISLAND

Nice to visit but watch out for the awful speed hump at the car park
entrance.

Mersey Gateway Bridge



My Lockdown Wanderings 2
PHOENIX PARK & NORTON PRIORY

Enter Phoenix Park at
Castlefields. . Walk to the
‘Big Wood’ and along the
Bridgewater Canal towpath.

Norton Priory Museum (closed
during Lockdown)



The hidden cost of your 2019 choccie-filled advent 
calendar  by Mark Hall 

Here’s why your Christmas countdown is a single-use 
plastic nightmare In the next few days, millions of 
children – and quite a few adults – will open the first 
window on their advent calendars without a second 
thought of the mountain of waste to which they’re 
contributing.  
One of Britain’s top waste and recycling companies 
estimates that there are 16.5 million advent 
calendars containing single-use plastics out there this 
year, which will be impossible to recycle and will end 
up either burned or dumped in landfill. 
And, according to UK based BusinessWaste.co.uk, well-meaning attempts to 
recycle them mean that genuinely recycled waste will be contaminated, 
making the situation worse. 
“Once again, we’re going to be the Grinches who stole Christmas”, says 
BusinessWaste.co.uk’s Mark Hall, “We’re the guys who are taking this one little bit 
of Yuletide joy and make you feel bad about it. 
BusinessWaste.co.uk explains: Long gone are the days when kids would open 
the window on their card-backed advent calendar to see the picture hidden 
behind.  
What makes it worse is that well-meaning attempts to recycle the innards of 
these calendars by putting the plastic/foil mix into the household recycling 
bin means that entire lorry loads of “recycled” waste in the New Year will be 
rejected as contaminated loads. 
“That time of year is always a nightmare for refuse collectors,” Hall explains, 
“Shiny Christmas wrapping paper is another reason to reject loads intended 
for recycling, and the added plastics just make it worse.” 
TIP: Rip your old advent calendar apart. Recycle the card packaging, just bin 
the rest. 
Surely there’s an alternative?  Refillable advent calendars! 
“You fill them up with your own treats – and get this – you don’t throw it in 
the bin when Christmas is over. Used again and again it becomes a family 
heirloom – all part of your own Christmas traditions. 
“And if we can do that while protecting the environment, we’re quite happy 
to take all the Scroogey-Grinchy criticism on the chin and make this world a 
better place,” says Hall.                                                                               
“Humbug, anyone?”  


