Merimbula, NSW, Februry 2019.
Merimbula is a place we have heard of from so many people that it was a really nice place to visit.
Merimbula is well into NSW, so we decided the plan would be to break up our trip there and back by
having overnight stays at both Lakes Entrance and Eagle Point.
On arriving at Lakes Entrance we walked around the township for a while then drove up to the
lookout where an elevated view of the numerous lakes could be seen and a read up on the history of
the town on the information boards. That night a stay in a Best Western Motel refreshed us for the
day ahead.

A glimpse of the lakes from the lookout.
Next morning was an early start and the drive along the M1 and A1 was pleasant and uneventful and
after a couple of hours of driving we broke out the thermos for a nice cuppa and morning tea.

Roadside morning tea.
As we were driving through the states power generation and coal mining areas, we spotted three
large cooling towers not far from the roadside, so wishing to have a closer look we pulled over and
got out and took a few photos.

Power generation cooling towers.
After a couple of minutes had passed a security van pulled up and queried us as to what we were
doing, and we soon found out that as a potential terrorist target photography was prohibited. Next
thing we knew was our camera was being inspected, our identity checked and registration of the car
noted.
There were many caravans and trailers on the highway all going either home or heading off to a
holiday. As we traveled along a signpost directed us off the main road to a historic place called
“Genoa Peak” that we had wanted to climb and explore. The peak itself is just under 400 meters
above sea level, however, the climb to the top was very steep, winding, and sometimes rocky that
took over an hour of considerable effort to reach the lookout.

Genoa Peak lookout at Croajingolong National Park.
The view was well worth the rugged and tiring climb as it was spectacular, to say the least, and not
to mention we witnessed a fast moving black storm heading across the mountain ranges in our
direction,knowing it was going to take a while to get back down the mountain we hurriedly started
back down to the car.

Once again hitting the road we headed off and soon came to our destination of “Merimbula”and
went directly to our accommodation at the NRMA holiday resort.

This place was in first class condition and was supplied with everything one could possibly need for a
nice stay. After a bit of a snooze, a walk around the grounds of the resort to familiarise ourselves
with our new environment was in order, then down to the nearby beach called “Short Point Beach.”
Strolling down the hillside of the grounds the beauty of the long curving sandy beach and clear
blue/green ocean having a backdrop of the mountain ranges was a sight to behold.

View of Short Point Beach.
By now evening had arrived and it was time to eat, so off we headed into town and dined at the
“Sapphire Coast Bowling Club” (Similar to an RSL Club) where the cool air conditioning was
welcomed and a great selection of meals was offered.

All weather bowling at the Sapphire Bowling Club.

Wanting to experience as much as possible during our stay, next morning we headed off to see the
sights offered by”Middle Beach”(The second of three beaches surrounding Merimbula”).This beach
was a surf beach and the colors,waves and blue sky was also spectacular.

Steep walk down to Middle Beach lookout.

Middle Beach Lookout.
Further along the walk, we reached the highlight of this region where the “Pinnacles” could be
viewed in all their colorful geological layers of the hillside.

The Pinnacles.

After taking the vista in for a while our next destination was “Bournda National Park” for an easier
climbing walk that led us to the magnificent freshwater lagoon surrounded by forest on one side and
sand dunes on the other.

Freshwater lagoon at Bournda.
Nearby the car, there was tables and bench seats provided, surrounded in treed settings, so again
outcome the thermos for another cuppa and morning tea in such a lovely place.

Dinner that night was at the “Merimbula RSL” and that provided another great environment for the
evening meal.
That night, the longest and loudest electrical/thunderstorm that we have ever experienced, lasted
almost 10 hours, the rain was torrential, the thunder and the lightning spectacular with a hint of
excitement thrown in for good luck. We did feel sympathy for the many campers in tents that night
as it would have been a frightening experience for them.
The third and final beach surrounding the town was “Main Beach”,so a drive out to see it was a
must, this additionally was just as nice as the previous two mentioned.Later the same day we drove
back into town,left the car and explored the town on foot.

Entrance to Main Beach.

“Pambula,” another nearby town was like stepping back a couple of generations as it was quiet,
small and the pace was slow and enjoyable. Later that day we stayed for lunch at “Oatlands”a huge
nursery/restaurant several kilometers out from the town where we had the most delicious lunch in
very conducive surroundings.

Oatlands Nursery and Restaurant at Pambula.
It was now our last day in Merimbula so back into the car and off to “Tathra”where the main
attraction is the historical wharf that was established in 1860 in Bega Valley as a port for the arrival
of goods and primarily pigs. Twelve months ago Tathra was ravaged by bushfires and to see how
much restoration work was done in such a short time was admirable. The wharf has now been
turned into a historical museum, displaying the life and times of the area through old photographs
and remnants of that early era displayed with accompanying stories, additionally with a delightful
restaurant at the rear overlooking the bay.

View from Tathra Wharf.

Sunrise from our stopover B&B on the way home at “Eagle Point”.

Whilst this story sounds like a holiday that was mostly driving,beach sightings and food it is not the
case as we did lots of climbing, bushwalking and exploring the townships and taking in what the
region had to offer.

