
An enchanting walk down by The Beck,
  and into mixed woodland.
Looking for... Nuthatch, Sweet Chestnut,
  Woodland Flora, and possibly a Cuckoo.
Returning over Acid grassland with a view of 
The Bowland Fells.

   
  

      “I know a bank where 
        The Wild Thyme Blows,
       Where Oxlips and Nodding Violets grow,
       Quite over-canopied with
        Luscious Woodbine  ( Honeysuckle),
       With Sweet Musk -Rose,
        and with Eglantine  ( Briar) …”  The Bard


