
21st World Scout Jamboree 
Hylands Park Essex 
 
After all the planning, a man from West Yorkshire arrived at my house on the Thursday evening with a 7.5t 
truck. This was to transport all our gear to the Jamboree. It finally dawned on me that after 3 years planning 
we were off. 
 
Friday  morning we were up early, loaded a few bits into the van, 
collected Steph and made our way to the store to collect all our gear.  
As those of you that know me will be aware, I do not travel light and 
ensure that I cater for all eventualities, and just as well that I did but 
more on that later. 
 
By 10.00am we were off. Steph, Andrew Clark and I following the truck 
to Essex. We arrived at North Weald Airfield the car park and check–in  
point for the Jamboree some 15 miles from the actual site. We were 
met by a lady from the USA who plugged in our names and out 
popped our security passes. We were handed our scarves & badges and were now formally at the 
Jamboree. Very efficient. We had a little bit of a wait to catch the bus to the Jamboree site as we had chosen 
to arrive the same day as the 28,000 international scouts, but with a bit of sweet talking I managed to catch a 
lift on a mini bus to the main site. 
 
On our arrival we realised the scale of the camp as the coach off-load and loading area was the length of 2 
football pitches. We wished the Brazilian leaders with whom we shared the mini bus a good camp and we 
were off to catch up with our van. 
 
Owing to the number of people on the site vehicle movement was restricted to essential vehicles only and as 
building an activity base did not count, we would not get our gear for the base until after 11.00pm. In pre-
planning I had allowed for this and we collected our personnel gear, plus the others’ tents and used a 4 
wheel trolley to wheel our kit to the adult hub some 1 mile away. On arrival at the adult hub (over 18 years 
area) the true scale of the volunteer help came to light. 10,000 adults camping in one very large field in a 
mass of tents. They were 15 core teams covering all aspects of the Jamboree and we were camping with our 
team (Daily Programme Team). We met up with some of the people I knew from our wider team from 
EuroJam and pitched our tents, for ourselves and those arriving later. We then had a wander around, on the 
adult hub the staff canteen was the biggest building on the whole site seating 3000 people in a self service 
restaurant with 32 serving hatches. The bar was pretty big, an information tent with cash point machine, 
Sainsbury supermarket (one of 3 on site), a beach with sand and beach huts, a very large adult programme 
tent, a football pitch which was to have both a mens and ladies world cup and of course those all important 
showers. 
 
About 500 people were involved in organizing the Jamboree known as JXT’s the X beingone of 4 levels of 
management, we were JDT’s Jamboree Delivery Team. The remainder of adult support were ISTs -  
International Service Teams from over 100 different countries. 
 
I had been allocated 7 ISTs and I met with them to introduce myself and to arrange a time and place to meet 
up to discuss rotas and what they would be doing as their “work” for the next 12 days. More on the IST later. 
 
Our first meal was dinner and we soon learnt the system. Each person was scanned on entry and you were 
allocated a serving hatch and within a couple of minutes you were sitting down eating your meal. The food 
was very good and plenty of it so over the twelve days I had no complaints. Dinner was served from 6pm to 
10.00pm. 
 
We made our way over to the location of our base and set things out as we wanted them. At about 11.15pm 
our truck arrived and we put up the store tent and unloaded the van. You may have noticed that all the 
planning had gone exactly as organized and to be truthful, for the most part this continued throughout the 



Jamboree. With our kit unloaded and stored we cycled back the 1.3 miles to our tent. The base had been 
allocated a specially designed Jamboree bike, but Steph and I had taken our own. 
 
Saturday 
 

Breakfast was a full English (20 thousand sausages, bacon rashers, hash 
browns and 10,000 fried eggs) Just for starters. 
 
Our IST arrived on time and we spent until lunch time building the base, 
Out IST were 2 ladies and I guy from Italy, 2 guys and 1 lady from Brazil 
and 1 guy from Switzerland. Language was a little bit difficult at first but 
we all got on and things progressed. The Opening ceremony had been 
brought forward to 2pm as Prince William had agreed to open the 
Jamboree, so after lunch we all made our way to the main arena. Each 
sub camp of 2000 people was lead into the arena by a knight on a white 

horse, 16 in total. 
 
Ruth phoned to say she had arrived and we managed to meet up so that 
the four of us could enjoy the opening ceremony. Anticipation and 
excitement was high with 40,000 people waiting. After what seemed an 
age the proceedings got underway with Prince William and the Duke of 
Kent walking around the arena before taking their seats in the royal box 
and the world’s press wanting a piece of the action. Music and dance 
followed with Peter Duncan arriving in a taxi on the back of an AA lorry 
(ask those that were they to explain why) The World Scout Flag was 
delivered to the Jamboree by parachutes. The true scale of the camp 
was exposed when each country was read out and its contingent 
cheered, as the flags were brought on stage, nearly 200 countries. The Jamboree was open and what an 
experience we were about to have. 
 
Sunday  and we were up early. Same routine, back to the base and more building, our IST turned up and we 
spent all morning building, but no water. We then decided to transport the water from the nearest sub camp 
by bucket. Not the easiest task but we wanted to be up and running by lunch time. 
 
So after lunch we were away and the first participants took part in what would be many. 
 
Debs, Richard and Kirsty called to say that they had arrived on site and made their way to the base. We were 
now up to full staff and they soon got the hang of how things were going and the various tasks needed to 
keep the base on track.  
1) Out on the path getting people into the base, we could run with 

2 teams of five or up to 2 teams of 19 people so each game was 
a different experience.  

2) Team encouragement - one for the reds one for the blues 
3) Anti blocker for the water pipes, we were in a straw field so 

blocking of our pipe work was always problem 
4) Checker of the water wheels ensuring no snagging 
5) Keeping the team happy by making tea, coffee and squash 
6) Making little gadgets that assisted the above process. 
 
 
The base ran from 10.00am ‘til 12.30pm then from 2.00pm ‘til 6.00pm and from 7.30pm ‘til 9.30pm. We had 3 
shifts a day with no one working more than 2 shifts so we all had an opportunity to see the Jamboree. 
 
Monday  and we were now in to our routine but for Ruth and I today was very special as Patrick was coming 
to site for the day, brought by his grandparents. They were on the first bus and Patrick was very excited to 
see us. A special area of activities had been set aside for day visitors who numbered about 6000 a day. 



Patrick went on the crate climb, played hockey, made an Indian doll and built bridges. He was very keen to 
see Daddy’s water wheels as he had seen them be built over many months at home. The Italians found it 
very unusual that this four year old was giving them instructions on what to do and that he knew so much 
about what was going on. 
 
Each lunch time a show was performed on the main stage lasting about an hour. Patrick returned back to 
Chelmsford to stay with his Aunt and Uncle while Ruth, Andrew and I ran the base. 
 
On Monday evening Steph, Debs, Kirsty and Rich had the evening off and took part in the adult pub quiz 500 
people in a big marquee, they joined with some other staff, who were doctors and nurses, to form a team. 
After each round the tent broke out into song in a crazy karaoke style occasion. Andrew and I joined them for 
the last couple of rounds. 
 
Tuesday  was an early finish at 6.30pm as we needed to prepare for the sunrise the next day. We all headed 
for the bar with our friends from West Yorkshire. Our base was part of the choice activities based in a hub 
(8000 participants) during the week each participant had 3 half day choice activity sessions. Each hub had a 
water activity, wheels of water, duck rescue in two, which was a castle with holes in the walls which had to be 
blocked as other team members poured water in the walls as the water level rose so the duck popped out;  
and the final activity was crossing the swamp. At each hub was a wheels in motion base, 8 bikes on rollers 
where you raced against each other for 5 minutes and the final base on each hub was chains of friendship 
which was a rope making base. Our team also provided activities which moved round the hubs, building 
bridges, light up your life, puzzle zone and a computer activity. Our team was 64 supported by 100 IST. 
 
 
As part of our original brief we were also the Sunrise Team responsible for the early morning ceremony, on 
the 1st August and the food festival in the afternoon. 
 
Things weren’t going to plan with the food festival and Andrew and I volunteered to assist, to do what we did 
not know but we met at the warehouse at 9.30pm. Each troop had meant to have given a pre-order of the 
food they wanted for the food festival however most had only given it the day before or on the Tuesday. We 
had two van loads of food, 1 list of troop requirements and a limited number of hours to sort into each troop’s 
requirements. 
 
A group of about 12 of us set about unloading the van and laying out all the stuff in a supermarket style. We 
then had the lists written onto individual pieces of paper and then went shopping with our lists. 
 
It was clear we were short of lots of stuff and individuals set off to Chelmsford to the 24 hour Tescos. At 
about 1am Andrew and I called it a night but for a few hardy soles the process went on till dawn transporting 
all the food around site. 
 
 
1st August Sunrise Day . 
 
Bed at 1.30pm up at 4.45am. The site was quite lively and at about 
5.15am the sun appeared over the trees and dawn had arrived, the 2nd 
centenary of scouting. 
 
 
To be continued. 
 
 
 
 
 
 


