LMC – Dinner  2004

Chairman’s Address

Ladies and Gentlemen

Toast to the LMC 


Tibetan style (as Michael Palin)  


Chomolungma –Mother Goddess of the Earth


The World


All who inhabit it – our Friends
I’m going to be brief this year . . .  to leave time for awards and so we can enjoy the dancing.  We have taken measures to reduce the barracking by getting Roger Finn and a number of key hecklers to present the Enemas.  It does not help me now though.  He also assures me that with the help of modern technology (his Magic Lantern) he has condensed these down to three hours.

I feel I should start with an apology and confession on behalf of the Vice chair and myself.  This is a serious matter and we realise a potential resignation issue.  We are prepared to put ourselves up for a vote of no confidence at an EGM.  Unlike some politicians we are prepared to say “Sorry”.  

Last winter we found ourselves on Ben Nevis with another member, who, as he is now getting a bit old and infirm, slipped on the footpath and disappeared down a frozen waterfall, breaking his arm.  After we had finished laughing, I am afraid to admit that we then completely lost our presence of mind to the extent that we forgot our duty to uphold the club motto “Leave the Bugger” and actually escorted him off the hill.  We realise there are no excuses and can only throw ourselves on the mercy of the barrackers.

Once again I’m stood here to summarise another year of LMC activities and find that I’ve been on too few meets.  My excuse is that Tony and Vanessa’s house is now habitable.  So I turned to the newsletters as a source but it seems as though most of us have forgotten how to write, though well done to those that have.  Iapologise in advance to any meet leaders if I overlooked theirs but the solution is in your hands; write a report.  So where to get my information?  I wondered who might have attended the most meets and discovered a member who had attended nearly all.  This seemed to warrant a Headmaster’s/Chairman’s certificate for attendance.  How about effort and achievement? Yes, this seemed in order as well for after a short layoff after a nasty fall in the Devil’s Kitchen he climbed back up to his usual standard.  Thanks Richard for briefing me.  I’ll now forgive you for hijacking my Cwm Silyn meet.  (Dave, That is the enormous crag on the right ½ hour from the car park.)

I am sure that if you missed the AGM you will by now have read on the web-site the round up of the Committee’s activities and so I don’t intend to repeat business matters here. . . . with a few exceptions: -

· Except to thank again those who donated to the purchase of the new van at Tyndrum.  There is still a shortfall so, if anyone feels left out, make yourselves known to Graham or Chris.  Thanks also for contributing to the Bingo and please support the Raffle etc.

· And except to reiterate that we all need to be introducing new members next year to get the numbers up.  This means liasing with John and Tim now to be in time for Jan subs.
· And another message for next year is that we embrace all mountaineering activities and specifically this includes walkers.  Remember that the WWW in WWW. LANCSMC.ORG stands for We Welcome Walkers as Well (especially Women if you want another W)

So now let’s see if we can prompt any happy memories of last year’s activities.

La Tania was the Christmas and New Year Ski gathering.  Some are still recovering from their introduction to touring on an itinaire full of soft snow boulders and shrubs.

A first for us this year was an ice climbing trip to the States – New Hampshire, “John’s Back Yard”.  “Perfect ice, weather, Travel (not sure if Pete would agree-“Cored” again), perfect Accommodation” (though perhaps a tad decadent with JACUZZIS!)  Bernard, we’ll settle for a shower at the Loft. (Roger and I had a consolation visit to Tyndrum but found an excellent frozen waterfall (3/4) a short walk from the Van.)

Bernard’s Bash (now an official club Meet) at Roy Bridge had plenty of snowy Munroe ticking and some good buttress climbing on the Ben 

At Pete and Jenny’s Orienteering event, Clair and Ian wiped the field, modestly interpreting their surprise success not to their own superior skill but to the incompetence of the rest of the LMC.

The highlight of the Long Walk from the Loft, I gather, was not one of the Three Counties Tops, Helvelyn, Scar Fell or Coniston Old Man, not the pub at the end, not even Robert’s shorts and knobbly knees, but Chris and Norma’s Mobile Café complete with tables and chairs.

Pembroke provided excellent sea cliff climbing and coastal walks.

Esk Buttress:  camping, climbing and walking in my favourite and about the only remaining remote spot in the Lakes.

Whit was on Skye and the rumours of midges seemed grossly exaggerated, though several members seemed to find it necessary to change helmets for curious netted headgear.  A traverse of Clach Ghlas and Blaven, the coastal walk from Elgol to Glen Brittle via Camasuneray, the bad step and Coruisk.  The round of Corrie Laggan, Banachdich and Mhartie, Climbing on the Cioch and Sgurr Schuman (Dave, That is the enormous crag on the right ½ hour from the car park.).  I do love the romantic Gallic names.

Wasdale had Roger Finn’s 60th BarBQ complete with Limbo Dancing and The Saga Football competition.  Even some walking and climbing on Gable and Wallabarrow.

The Alps trip was to Mihringen, Switzerland with assents of the OberAar Horn and Wetterhorn.  Congratulations to Gregory, they don’t get much wetter than that. I gather there was also a lot of excellent rock climbing (Dave, That was on the enormous crag on the right ½ hour from the car park.)

Back in Tyndrum, I am told there is a lasting image from the sorting out of the old Caravan, of Tim and Dave stood in the rain around the burning remains like MacBeth’s witches.

Events at Gogarth I’m sure will be thoroughly dissected and analysed shortly in the Enema Awards.

When I checked the meets list I realised that there was another mountaineering activity we had not included in the Strategy Vision.  No it was not caving or Mountain biking, which incidentally were successful trips in Yorkshire and the “Blue Remembered Hills” of Shropshire respectively.  Our most common activity is in fact - Dining; witness the Vice Chair’s Gourmet meet, the Chairman’s Surprise Feast (It was Rabbit Risotto by the way (the first and only reference to rabbits in this speech)), the Rock Jocks Dinner, Bernard’s Bash, This Annual Dinner. 

So perhaps I should finish by proposing a seamless change to a Dining club with a bit of walking and climbing to work up an appetite. 

I will however finish with a duty, which it is actually a pleasure to have to perform.  It is, on behalf of all of you, to thank Julie for organising this event once again.  We have some flowers to present.

Nigel Lyle

