
Recollections, reflections and refocusing

It has been a much longer period than I expected, for this newsletter to come to
print, but no spare minute has been lost in helping the Sanctuary through the most
traumatic of times, and ensuring the continued welfare of both those birds re-homed
to other sanctuaries, and those still in our care on the nature reserve.

A huge amount of time was spent liaising with other Sanctuaries, trips there with
equipment and birds, and help in planning aviary layouts and ongoing bird welfare
issues, to ensure that the excellent standard of care the residents had received at
Three Owls was not compromised in any way .... though of course we had selected
the very best homes that we could to minimise any issues in the future.

The owls were the last birds to leave, and you will read later on as to how they (and
I) fared with this mammoth task, and read a report from their new Sanctuary as to
how they are settling in, and the impact they have had.

I do find myself often thinking back to how things were, not just recently, but ten,
twenty, thirty years ago, and often 'walk around the sanctuary' as it was then, looking
into the aviaries and seeing things as they were then - memories of saving lives that
no-one can take away. It is also good to remember the Reserve in its infancy, which
will help in planning out our new Three Owls Wood nature reserve ... more of this
later on......

There have been times since that terribly sad day in February last year when I have
found it very hard to keep going, especially when people who aren't appraised of
the facts cause a backlash. However I am very grateful to everyone who has stood
by Three Owls; and we're talking in the thousands, from subscribers and supporters,
family and friends, co-workers and visitors alike.....thank you all.

Read on, and find out what we've been doing up until now, and some of our progress
with new things and plans in motion for the future.
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Over the years

How it all started

Mrs. Watkinson pictured
with a baby sparrow

There’s never a ready made sanctuary . . .
Three Owls took 50 years to build up -

above was the first aviary built in Alexander Park.

The move to Rochdale came at the
end of 1969, following trouble with
break-ins into the aviaries, and quite
simply a shortage of space.

Just 6 months to move everything, (lock
stock and barrel) and we are fully open
again.

Here we are with the opening ceremony
and the famous Percy Edwards (centre
right) early in 1970.

Back in Oldham -
19 Queens Road, the
founding place of the
Three Owls Bird Sanctuary



Digging the ponds, and planting the nature reserve

The Sanctuary grows and grows, (left) is a
collared dove chick at just 6 hours old

(above) shows them at just 1 week old!

The Sanctuary grows and grows, (left) is a
collared dove chick at just 6 hours old

(above) shows them at just 1 week old!

Taking more and more birds - Mrs.
Watkinson and Stewart Jennings
examine a young crow with bone
deficiencies.

The Sanctuary grows and grows, (left) is a
collared dove chick at just 6 hours old

(above) shows them at just 1 week old!

Well-deserved recognition -
Mrs Watkinson receives her MBE
in June 1991 for her work with
the birds.



Red tape again! In order to replace our dilapidated toilet block (serving both staff
and visitors), our budget had to be raised from an already huge £5,000 to a massive
£16,000 .......in order to meet the Councils strict criteria! We also had to install a
disabled ramp to the lower end of the Sanctuary - even though we were unsuccessful
in getting a grant to cover the work.

Rebuilds and upgrades ..... why we had to start at the bottom. Simply put; without
an infrastructure to support the upgrades, the whole project would fail - drains, water
feeds, access for all, support and facilities for the birds all had to be planned months
in advance. This is why the top section of the Sanctuary always looked tired during
the last decade - it was to be the pinnacle of the rejuvenation of the Sanctuary.

However, the Council had other ideas, and so forced the Trustees' hand into closing
the aviary and hospital facilities; it really was D-Day for the hospitals and aviaries,
and all the staff, volunteers, and of course the birds needing our care;

Living with constraints; following Mrs Watkinson's passing, money was extremely
tight and we had to close one of the hospitals. We also had to drastically cut the
workforce in order to save money and rebuild the Sanctuary.

A devastating loss for everyone. After battling years of ill health, Mrs. Watkinson
passed away in March 1995, and was buried in the nature reserve amongst all the
birds she cared for over the years. Her semi-wild robin ‘Lud’ also passed away within
a week and was buried with her.






