
THE BIRDS OF BENFLEET  

Benfleet always was and still is to a lesser extent. a lovely place for 
watching birds. both passerine and anserine.  Increasing traffic and overbuilding 
has. however, somewhat lessened their nesting places.  

I remember when I was a boy and the main road was only a somewhat be-
puddley (to coin a new word) third class road that all along the section from 
where the Parade now stands and past South View Road. little Yellow Hammers 
in numbers used to hop along the road in front of one, singing their sweet song, 
described by the locals as "A little bit of Bread and NO cheese".  Once. in the 
days gone by, a bush near the station caught fire, owing to sparks from a railway 
engine, dozens and dozens of lovely little Goldfinches flew out twittering.  They 
are very secretive little creatures and not normally seen. I believe a few still 
remain, but the Magpies drive all the smaller birds away. They are a pest and 
should be culled in my opinion.  The Essex writer Bensusan says that a Magpie is 
a "Perfect gentleman even if he does wear his evening dress during the day".  
Not far from the railway on the Town Meadow i.e. just behind Brook Road and 
Fleet Road, I once observed a Woodpecker, busily engaged in pecking away at a 
Electricity pole.  

Blackbirds nest around the churchyard, they are rather shy, so is the 
Missel Thrush.  The Song Thrush, hides away and is seldom seen.  Almost every 
where, the Great Tit and sometimes Cole Tit can be  
come across.  

As I write this, it is mid January, in a very few weeks we shall be hearing 
the obliquitous Chaffinch, with its little "Cherdle-Cherdle-Cherdle" song.  
Greenfinches can also be observed.  Once I saw a little Siskin in Constitution Hill, 
very much like a Greenfinch.  Besides Magpies, Jays can still be found, 
especially in the Glen & near the Devils Steps between Avenue Road & Mount 
Crescent.  By the way, do you know how the Devils Steps got its name?  Many 
more recent residents come across them without knowing their name or history.  
Legend has it that:- (a) A smallholder just above Bread & Cheese Hill lost his billy- 
goat. (b) A drunken sailor was making his way from Thundersley, down the steps 
to his barge moored in Benfleet Creek.  As he made his way down, he heard a 
crashing in the bushes and saw two glaring eyes and a pair of horns in the 
undergrowth. Thinking that Satan was about to chase him, he ran all the way 
down to the creek saying the Devil was chasing him.  

Robins and Sparrows are of course everywhere and flocks of Starlings the 
same.  
As far as the Anserines are concerned.  Kingfishers and Moorhens hide 
away near the creek.  

There are wild swans along the East Creek. A Heron sometimes - wild ducks as 
well.  Peewits, both the Benfleet & Canvey side of the creek.  

I am not sure what category Pigeons belong to, but both Woodpigeons 
and the ordinary sort are to be seen (and heard) everywhere, even nowadays.  

Readers of the works of J. Wentworth Day will be aware of the abounding 
wild fowl on Benfleet, Hadleigh & Canvey Marshes  

At the beginning of the century, it must have been an Ornithologists 
Heaven ..  

 


