
 

 

Friday 21st June 2017 North Dorcan Senior Citizen Annual Day Trip 
to Weston-Super-Mare 

Today was the day of our day-trip.  It turned out to be on one of the hottest days of the year 
in the United Kingdom.  Would us pensioners survive in this extreme heat?  On the coast? 
Shopping?  Walking?  Mooching? Licking ice-creams?   

Well.  We all did survive, but one was concerned.  Thank God for Air-Conditioning in the 
Coach on the way to Weston, and on the way back to Swindon.  The coach certainly kept us 
cool that day on the journeys’, while some of us “melted” during the day. 

It was very hot to us as we were parked up by our coach after 9.00 a.m.  At least we were 
cool on the way to Weston, arriving around 10.45 a.m.  We stepped out of the coach into 
blistering heat – ouch! 

Most people go to the beach once they arrive in Weston.  And we were no different.  Some 
went shopping, others did other things.  Moi went strolling amongst parts of W-S-M you do 
not normally see on a day visit, hoping to find some interesting sights. 

And here is one of them.  “Build your house on the sand...”  Very Biblical.  Not sure where 
this was spotted.

 



 

 

I passed the Library, and opposite the library is a small car-parking area with two notices 
side-by-side.  Do they contradict each other?

 

Moi continued to stroll through town.  Found this notice in one of the covered shopping 
areas (you can see the person is easily amused by the simple things in life).  One wonders 
if the employers/employees have any bad days in this shop?

 

Then I found a place to eat (was not impressed), then gently strolled along the beach, past 
the current pier (Grand Pier), towards what I called the headland point, (though the maps of 
the day state it is “Knightstone Centre”, and “slipway”).   Beyond that one walked to the old 
pier (Birnbeck Pier) that had been left derelict after a disagreement between the pier’s 
owner and the local council.  



 

 

 

At Knightstone Centre point there is an area called Marine Lake, where the council created 
a sort of outdoor swimming area for the children/parents/adults with a bit of beach and 
plenty of water, to have fun – and where you cannot get sucked out, or into the sand. 

We noticed what seemed a curious event to us visitors, but logical to the locals.  The 
Council were using dumper trucks to transport sand from south of the current pier to the 
headland point.  This was being done while members of the public were walking on the 
beach (as these photos show) 

 

 

Here is also a view that you do not normally see in the public photos depicting Weston – 
the underneath of the pier. This is not a very nice place to be when the water is either 
receding or coming in.  It feels like as if you are being sucked inwards and downwards – a 



 

 

place to avoid!!!

 

Walking on the beach back to our drop-off point, and beyond was lovely, peaceful.  Not 
many screaming children/families were around.  Perhaps it was much too hot for them.   
More likely the majority were at the Marina Lake – screaming and shouting there. 

And then it was time to go home, arriving back in Swindon around 18.00 hours, in an air-
conditioned coach – bliss! 

 


