The Early Bird…..or maybe not….
As soon as we heard of it we knew that we had to go and see for ourselves. After all, it isn’t every day they have a sandcastle building group at the seaside…..well, all right, it is every day during the summer months, but this was different…this was the Morecambe Sandcastle Festival.
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Well, it got much better later as
the weather improved...

The professionaqlus wc;rked on their scul
et Ky |

And the amateurs tried hard fo have fun...




We’ll get there early, we thought…miss the crowds and see more of the action…and in a way that was correct. By 9:30am we were there…and the scene shown above greeted our eyes….and of course it was raining too. Two professional sand sculptors were making a start despite the grey skies and the cool wind whilst down on the beach, one youngster, accompanied by parent, was joining in the festivities. We soon tired and went to the adjacent and recently refurbished Midland Hotel for a coffee and some warmth.
Morecambe on a wet summer morning, how typical….but then again it didn’t stay that way. Later in the morning the sun came out, other sand sculptors arrived as did other contestants and soon there were sand mermaids, sea gods, an octopus and even the lost city of Atlantis….but we saw none of that at the time. Sadly, we left for other destinations and in doing so failed in our endeavour.
They say that it’s the early bird that gets the worm…but this time we got it wrong…it was the early worms that got the bird…..

