
Holiday Highlights 

The Shetland Isles 

28 June – 5 July 2022 
 

Guides:Guides:Guides:Guides: Tim Drew and Kate Mennie 
 
Guests:Guests:Guests:Guests: Toyoko and Graham Fry, Gillian and David Smith, Linda and Rob Nottage,  

Jill and Rob Martin  
 
Day 1:Day 1:Day 1:Day 1: Kate and Tim meet most of the guests this morning at the airport; we then make 

our way into departures. A short while later Toyoko and Graham join us and  
it isn’t long until we take off from Aberdeen out over the North Sea. We get our 
first glimpse of the Shetland landscape as we come into land. After getting our 
hire vehicles and packing them up, we are on our way.  

 
We drive to Lerwick to buy a picnic lunch and then drive 20 minutes down to 
Scalloway, where we have lunch overlooking the bay. There are Common Tern 
diving in the water and Kate spots Razorbill and Black Guillemot that we look  
at through the scope. There are not many garden species on the island, but we do 
add House Sparrow and Blackbird to our list so far. We take a short wonder 
along to the ‘Shetland Bus’ monument that Tim tells us about. A memorial to 
celebrate the legacy of the British-Norwegian resistance movement during World 
War 2.  
 
We start to head north now, taking a small road where we see Ringed Plover and 
Redshank on the side of the road and some people spot Golden Plover. We take 
the road past Nesting Bay, where there is a Red-throated Diver on the water  
as well as Guillemots and Grey Seals on the rocks. As we pass another small 
lochan on the side on the road, we notice a Red-throated Diver with a juvenile 
beside it. We watch this youngster being fed by its parents for a while.  

 
We make our way to Brae, arriving shortly at our hotel at Busta. A 16th century 
building set in a beautiful location with trees and colourful garden. We all get 
checked in and explore the grounds, before meeting in the relaxing lounge with 
peat fire. We discuss the week ahead and plans for the following day before 
having our first dinner.  

 
Day 2Day 2Day 2Day 2: First of our island visits today, as we head to our first ferry leaving at 8.30am to 

get to Toft. In a bay on the way, there are Eider and Red-breasted Mergansers. 
Arriving at the ferry terminal there are many Arctic Terns in a colony here nesting 
on the shingle and a gull feeding frenzy where Arctic and Great Skua are also 
fishing. Jill spots Gannet flying out over the bay, as well as Shag. Our first group 
Shetland Wren is singing loudly from a nearby shrub.  

 
 We board our first ferry, where we have just enough time to stand out on deck 

and scan the sound for any cetaceans and birds. Rafts of Guillemots and Razorbill 



are on the water, with Gannets flying past. Landing on Yell, we drive across the 
island just in time to get our next ferry which will eventually take us over to Fetlar. 
We briefly stop at Unst, where Tim and Kate manoeuvre the vehicles and most  
of the group suddenly spot an Otter! Just before we move off again, we get good 
views of the Otter and two cubs playing on the rocks right beside the ferry, 
before we have to get off the edge for safety. What a lovely surprise for our first 
Otter experience. The crossing to Fetlar is choppier and waves break over the 
ferry getting a few people wet.  

 
Landing on Fetlar, the toilets are closed so we make our way to the first village. 
On the way a Curlew with two chicks move through the heather and a single 
Golden Plover is seen beside the road. We stop at Houbie shop to use facilities. 
After speaking with the shop keeper who gives us some advice, we stop a short 
distance away at a beach which has had Phalaropes nesting this year. Perhaps the 
sea swell has put them off here today, so no sightings so far. Unfortunately,  
we see the first evidence of the Avian Flu that has hit Shetland badly. Tim spots 
our first Shetland Bee, which is a sub species of the Moss Carder bee, a large 
orange and yellow bumblebee. There are a few Wheatears hopping through the 
field of wildflowers like Ragged Robin and Marsh Thistle. From the beach we see 
Black Guillemot, Shag, Seal and Ringed Plover on the beach.  
 
A little further up the road there are some freshwater pools which we scan and 
see a Red-necked Phalarope hiding in one of the pools. We get out and catch  
a glimpse before it flies around us and up the road. There are many other waders 
here that we have a look at, like Golden Plover which are calling, Dunlin and our 
first real Rock Doves. With the thought of Phalaropes, we carry on to the brow  
of the hill where there is another pool on our right. Just then, a male Phalarope 
flies in and lands perfectly on a small rock to have a preen. Most of us get a brief 
view in the scope and nice views before it flies off again; perhaps the wind is 
making it nervous. Kate spots a Red-throated Diver sitting at the back of the same 
pool on a nest. The sun is shining on its deep red throat and we get good views.  

 
We move up to a loch car park to have our lunch, out of the wind as much as 
possible. A Shetland Bee keeps some entertained and a Starling nest in a pile of 
gravel beside us. Tim finds three distant Whimbrel, which we get the scopes on 
and there are Tufted Duck and Arctic Terns on the loch. After lunch, we take  
a wonder onto the Reserve, David spotting Red-throated Diver on the loch. 
There is a wide range of wildflowers along the path, including Mountain 
Everlasting, Ragged Robin and many Northern Marsh Orchid. We take the path 
down towards a hide, with orchids everywhere, Marsh Lousewort and Butterwort. 
Kate spots an insect in the grass, a Large Yellow Underwing. Most people get into 
the hide and we have another look for Red-necked Phalarope. There are Teal, 
Redshank and Snipe flying around. After a few minutes we leave and make our 
way back. The sky around us is full of drumming Snipe, have never heard so many 
before. The Snipe lift into the air and use their ridged tail feathers to make the 
unusual drumming noise as they fly down beside us.  

 



We stop in at Houbie again before going up to Fetlar airstrip where Tim has seen 
close breeding Whimbrel in the past. No Whimbrel today, but we do see a few 
Golden Plover and Arctic Skuas. As we drive down to a beach for a coffee break 
the weather closes in. Bonxies are bathing in the freshwater pools here; Fulmars 
are nesting on the rocks beside the beach and Red-throated Diver fly by.  
 
After our warmup, we slowly make our way to the ferry. Tim spots two Snipe 
hunkered down on the grassy hill beside us and they pose for very close photos, 
before we decide to leave them. We have a few minutes to stretch our legs from 
the ferry terminal, where we see Rock Pipit, Dunlin, Eider. Kate and David think 
they see Great Northern Diver, but after getting the scope on it, it is a Red-
throated. The return journey is a lot calmer and we enjoy watching out on the 
water, where a Great Northern Diver flies by and all the usual seabirds are seen.  
 
We get across Yell just in time for the ferry back to mainland Shetland, where  
on deck, Kate spots wildlife naturalist Mike Dilger, who remembers her from visits 
to the wildlife hide in Speyside. We get back to the hotel slightly later tonight and 
enjoy another meal.  

 
Day 3Day 3Day 3Day 3:::: It is misty but dry this morning as we set off at 9am. We first stop only 5 minutes 

away at the Nordic named Mavis Grind, meaning gate of the narrow land.  
A narrow strip of land where the road separates the North Sea and the Atlantic 
Sea and has always been known forwhere boats would take a short cut from one 
side of Shetland to the other, by carrying their boats over the narrow strip of land. 
In the bay there are Puffin, Terns and Common Seal. Fulmar are nesting on the 
roadside beside us. David spots a distant diver hoping it was a Great Northern, 
but after some observing we decide it is a Black-throated, which are more exciting 
to find on Shetland. Crossing to the Atlantic side of the road, we see Red-
throated Diver in the Bay and Wren.  

 
 We carry on north, where we take a short walk along a shingle beach to look for 

the scarce Oysterplant. There is an era of coastal flowers which we enjoy looking 
at and we get excited to find the Oysterplant in full bloom in this one small patch. 
So called Oysterplant due to its edible leaves apparently tasting like the oyster. 
This is a very scarce plant only able to pollinate itself with the tide. The flowers on 
show are looking good today, so we enjoy taking a close look. Graham thinks he 
sees a few small fins, possibly porpoise in the bay, but they do not reappear.  
As we turn off towards Eshaness, we see Golden Pover and a very close Snipe on 
a fence beside the road. We enjoy views along the road overlooking to impressive 
sea cliffs and stacks known at ‘The Drongs’ and we stop at Braewick café for 
facilities and warming drink.  

 
We carry on west, where Tim takes us to look a cemetery with important historic 
stones. The first is of a man accidently killed by nitre instead of Epson in the 
1800’s and the second for Johnnie Notions who invented the inoculation for 
smallpox in Shetland. A Red-throated Diver is calling from the lochan beside us 



and Arctic Skua fly past. As we drive off Kate thinks she hears Whimbrel, but 
could be quite far off so we carry on.  
 
We park up at a lighthouse, where the weather is clear enough for us to take our 
lunch down to the cliff tops and watch the seabirds and scan the sea as we eat. 
After lunch, we take a short walk round the ‘Calders Geo’ cliffs looking across to 
Fulmars nesting, Puffins flying into nests, Jill spots Guillemot and Razorbill on nests 
and flying underneath us. Rob M spots a Twite flying over but it doesn’t stop. We 
walk up to the next cliff hoping to get close up to Puffin, but the weather begins 
to close in, so we make our return to the minibuses. We make a stop for 
refreshments and look at the handmade gifts for sale.  

 
The rain continues so we head east, taking a small road, driving past the bay and 
further up to The Brig. It looks a perfect spot for Otters down in the harbour so 
we have a good scan, Red-throated Diver on the water and Terns feeding. No 
Otters but Tim does point out the call of Greenshank. The next bay we get to 
has Mute Swan feeding in some fresh water and there’s a good bay for us to scan 
near the vehicles. There is a smart Great Northern Diver out in the bay, drifting 
closer. Dunlin, Ringed Plover and Terns are along the shingle beach. We try to get 
close but the Terns aren’t happy with us and the Ringed Plover does its defence 
warning to us by pretending to be hurt.  
 
On our way home we stop at a small loch, where we have a nice surprise family 
of Whooper Swan with cygnets. We get out and enjoy the views of the ‘cute’ 
cygnets and also see Tufted Duck and Common Sandpiper here. A nice sighting 
to end the day, as we head back to the hotel.  

 
Day 4Day 4Day 4Day 4:::: The day starts damp and misty as we set off for the most northerly island of Unst. 

We see the usual suspects on the calm journey over on the two ferries, such  
as large groups of Razorbill, Puffin and Terns. Arriving on Unst, we spend a few 
minutes looking round the harbour here for the Otter family that was spotted the 
other day. Perfect habitat here, with a fish farm in the bay, fresh water coming  
in and plenty of rocks and seaweed for camouflage. Unfortunately, they are not to 
be seen today, but Tim spots a White Ermine moth outside the ladies’ toilet 
which a few of us inspect as this could be quite a rare moth to find this far north.  

 
 As we drive across the island the mist is thick in places, so it is not showing off the 

island as well as it could, but we soon arrive at Hermaness NNR. Here we plan  
to walk across the moorland to the sea cliffs, to look to Muckle Flugga and the 
most northerly point of the UK, in hope that the mist will clear enough for us to 
see it. There is an information board and toilets we make use of, whilst  
a Wheatear family join us.  

 
 We begin by ascending the first steep hill, taking us onto the open moor. Walking 

over the bog heath, where the ‘Bonxies’ nest, Skylark are singing and we find 
plants such as Butterwort and Round-leaved Sundew. As we head over the 
boardwalk the mist is patchy in places and we begin to smell the seabird cliffs  



we are walking towards. Tim suddenly points out the sound of nesting Dunlin 
singing in the mist, we don’t see them initially but their call echoes as we walk.  
A few frogs hop out of the small pools that we pass.  

 
 Reaching the cliffs after an hour walk, unfortunately we cannot see the dramatic 

cliffs as the fog hugs the tops where we are. We decide to try and wait it out and 
have lunch carefully positioned and a few Puffins even join us. Fulmars flying close-
by coming out of the mist. The mist suddenly clears enough for us to see the 
water far below us and David gets a glimpse of Muckle Flugga, but it soon 
descends again and we decide it is not going to clear. We retrace our steps, 
noticing a family of Dunlin with the parents calling loudly beside us. The effects of 
the bird flu are clear, but we do see Great Skua on the way back, as well as Snipe.  

 
Back at the car park, Kate finds a summer plumage Great Northern Diver on the 
water, which we admire before grabbing a drink and heading back into the 
minibuses just as the rain starts. We head down to a bay to scan for any Otter, 
finding a few Eiders with young, Red-throated Diver and Common Seals resting 
on the rocks. We go and check out one of the remaining Viking Longhouses on 
the island as well as a The Skidbladner ship replica, which is free to have a look 
round.  
 
Before we must catch the ferry, we end the day on the north of the island at a 
beautiful beach. We can all imagine the tranquillity on a nice day, but we wrap up 
and take a walk. There are Eider on the water below us and nesting Arctic Terns 
on the beach edge. David enjoys skimming stones, whilst others explore the 
beach life and fresh air. It gets rather wet now, so we make our way to the ferry 
and like we planned it perfectly we are the last two vehicles on the ferry as it 
departs.  

 
We make our way across Yell once again, where the ferry again waits for us to 
board before quickly departing, David can’t believe the precision of the timings. 
Nothing new on the journey over and we arrive promptly back to mainland 
Shetland. We stop for a final scan for Otters on the return journey. There are 
quite a few waders including a lovely group of Bar-tailed Godwits and a flock  
of Golden Plover that fly in. We now head back to base to dry off and warm up 
in front of the fire, before our penultimate meal at Busta.  

 
Day 5:Day 5:Day 5:Day 5: After our final breakfast and a lovely stay at Busta House, we pack up and get our 

bags into the minibuses. Tim hears a Blackcap in the garden, so we spend a few 
minutes taking a walk and eventually hear it coming from an adjacent garden. We 
stand and listen to it singing for a while before getting on our way. We stop at  
a lovely bay at Voe, where the TV drama ‘Shetland’ was filmed. There is another 
Blackcap singing here which remains elusive and Grey Wagtail flies over. We have 
a scan out in the bay for any mammals, seeing seals in the water. Driving down 
the main road, a Merlin suddenly dashes across the road between the two vans, 
chasing a Meadow Pipit into the heather, luckily everyone got a glimpse as it 
dashed by. We take a small road towards Tingwall, passing a churchyard with 



Swallows flying around. Stopping down at the loch there is a pair of sleeping 
Whooper Swan, Tufted Duck and Red-breasted Mergansers. Some nice Lesser 
Black-backed Gulls and Rook with young in the field.  

 
We drive on to Lerwick to get supplies and have a chance to explore the shops. 
There is a parade on today but we eventually get a parking spot. Some of us go 
for a wonder down to the harbour, whilst others get some souvenirs from the 
local high street. We go along the road, where some go and visit the Clickimin 
Broch on Lerwick’s outskirts. For lunch we head to South Ness overlooking the 
bay. Even though it’s breezy the sun is shining, and we enjoy lunch looking at Auks 
out on the water, also skuas, seals and terns. A Dunlin flies in beside Ringed Plover 
and a summer plumage Turnstone weave through the shingle. There is a nice 
comparison of Arctic and Common Tern sitting beside each other to observe.  

 
We keep heading south now and we stop in space overlooking the island  
of Mousa, the water is flat calm, so we scan out on the water. There is a summer 
plumage Great Northern Diver but quiet for anything else. Reaching the edge  
of the airport we stop at a the Pool of Virkie, which is a tidal bay where we hope 
to see some waders. The tide is in, but there is a family of Eider, Bar-tailed 
Godwits and Curlew on the far bank and Dunlin sleeping along side them. A Reed 
Bunting begins to call from nearby willow bushes and Sand Martins fly over the 
bay. This is a great bay and we make a note to come back, maybe even more 
than once.  
 
Our final stop of the day is to Sumburgh Head, known for its spectacular sea 
views and close Puffins or ‘Tammie Norie’ as they’re known in Shetland. We 
mostly go our own way and explore the lowers cliffs, whilst a couple of others 
head to the top. The high sea cliffs are littered with seabirds breeding on the 
rocks below, but the Puffins nesting on the tops are within a couple of metres. 
We take time to photograph them and watch their antics, hearing their call, which 
Tim perfectly matches. There are Guillemot with young on the rocks below and 
Jill enjoys watching them swimming under the calm water. Jill also notices a very 
close Twite that is eating flower heads and a Wheatear family is nearby. We 
continue to walk around and scan out to sea for any cetaceans. David and Gillian 
return with news that we missed Minke Whale before we arrived, but we will try 
again. A stone’s throw down to our hotel, we check in early to have some time  
to rest before our evening.  

 
After dinner, we wrap up ready for a late-night trip to see Storm Petrel. Leaving 
the hotel before 10pm, we meet skipper Darron at the boat and take the short 
journey over to Mousa island for the next few hours. The sun is setting as we 
slowly make our way across the island by foot where Snipe, Dunlin and Skylark 
are singing. Tim stops at the first stone wall, where we get our first sound  
of Storm Petrel ‘purring’ inside the wall. We walk towards the giant Iron Age 
broch to spend the next couple of hours. Walking inside, David and Tim explore 
the dark and twisted staircase to the top of the broch and the sound of Storm 
Petrels surround us. We take our positions outside as the Shetland ‘summer dim’ 



reaches midnight and it is barely dark, an orange glow can be seen on the horizon. 
We make guesses to when the first Petrel will arrive and soon after midnight  
we get a glimpse of the first Storm Petrel arriving back to its nest, by flying round 
the broch to locate its hole. Soon more fly in and we watch them fly round the 
broch and pausing on the wall before finding their entrance holes. In the moments 
when they pause, we get great views of their white rumps and small appearance. 
We continue to watch and listen to them in their holes before starting to make 
our way back to the boat at around 12.45am. Amazingly we do not need torches 
to walk back as the orange glow in the sky guides us back on the boat. A short 
trip back to mainland and we make our way back to the hotel.  

 
Day 6Day 6Day 6Day 6:::: A slightly later breakfast this morning after our late night, but we soon get going 

again at about 10am. Kate scans from the car park and is surprised to find two 
Common Scoter out in the bay, along with Black Guillemots. A Broad-billed 
Sandpiper has been seen at a nearby Virkie pools, so we start our day by heading 
there. We see Sandwich Terns fishing over the water, Graham spots Shelduck 
amongst other things such as Bar-tailed Godwit, Curlew, Sand Martins and 
Redshank. Scanning the waders, we may have seen the Sandpiper, but it turns out 
to be summer plumage Sanderling. After a bit of scanning David has a possible 
Otter out in the mouth of the bay, so we drive along but unfortunately no sign of 
it, Common Seals and a domestic cat trick our eye.  

 
We continue our day and head north to a local beach, where it is windy, but the 
clouds have cleared. This is narrow strip of sand separating two bodies of water 
and leading to the island itself we have a walk along the beach to have some time 
exploring. Collecting shells, skimming stones across the water, it feels like  
a summer holiday! There are Red-throated Divers and Black Guillemots out on 
the water and we keep an eye out in case there are any surprise cetaceans.  
On the island some Twite pose on a kirk ruin, Rock Pipit, Wheatear and Linnet. 
We all meet back along the beach to collect lunch and have a picnic and Kate 
finds a spot for a paddle in the cool water.  
 
We use nearby facilities before heading southwest on the peninsula. There are 
Linnet posing on a fence and White Wagtail sit in front of Tim’s van. We reach 
the banks of Loch Spiggie, which is owned by RSPB and the largest freshwater 
loch on Shetland. Whilst some make use of the new hide to get out of the wind, 
others stay outside to scan the banks. A good number of species here, with an 
Arctic Tern breeding platform, Ringed Plover, Redshank, Dunlin close in and  
a female Wigeon amongst the Mallard. A nice spot which you can expect to get 
some rarities on it, we move off. A Bonxie flies past us carrying a rabbit off, getting 
chased by gulls. We stop further along the loch where Cormorant are drying 
themselves off. Tufted Duck are on the water and Swallows flying around the farm 
behind us. A little further along there is a family of Whooper Swan, with a few 
young. Further along, there is another little loch here we can scan from up the 
road. There is Mallard, Wigeon and Tufted Ducks on the loch and Raven fly past 
us. Tim spots a Moorhen flying in and swimming in front of the reeds, not  
a common bird to find. Another pair of Whooper Swan emerges from the reeds.  



 
To finish the day, we head back to the Pool of Virkie, where the tide is different 
from the morning. It is high but going out so we hope that a few waders might 
come in. Nothing new in the few minutes we spend here, but Bar and Black 
Tailed Godwits fly together away from the loch and Tim spots a Whimbrel flying 
across to the runway. Most go back to the hotel for a rest now, but Tim, David, 
Rob and Kate decide to try another spot along at Grutness. This small pool is full 
of Dunlin, we are very close to them and get great views of these small waders 
feeding and bathing in the water. There is also Ringed Plover and Arctic Terns 
nesting on the rocky shore here. No sandpiper to be found so we call it a day.  

 
Day 7Day 7Day 7Day 7:::: We are up earlier today to meet skipper Darron at 8am, for our trip to Noss 

island by sea. We set off out of the bay, blue sky peeking through at last. After 
about 30 minutes we reach Bressay for our first glimpse of the seabird colonies. 
Kittiwake, Shag, Guillemots all with their nest sites on different sections of the 
cliffs. Though there is a swell in the sea, Darron manages to back the boat into  
a sea cave where Shags are breeding on a ledge inside. The water is surprisingly 
calm inside the cave, but as we come out we make our way out of the swell and 
towards Noss island. As we approach the extent of the cliffs the seabirds become 
even more apparent with lots of ‘wows’ heard through the boat. The cliffs here 
reach 180 metres high and every ledge is covered in Gannet, Guillemot, Razorbill 
and Puffins breeding here. We spend a few minutes beneath this impressive sight 
and sound, noticing a few young Gannets on their nests.  

 
 We slowly drift away from the cliffs, seeing their size as we begin our journey 

away. We notice Gannet, Great Skua and Fulmars following the boat and the 
Gannets began to get close, almost like they know something is going to happen. 
Darron throws a fish in the water and the Gannets suddenly call and push past 
each other as they dive into the water two metres from the boat. They continue 
to gather and fly close to us waiting for the next dive. Being able to see these 
beautiful seabirds up close is a treat and the way they dive into the water. One 
Gannet even has a party trick and catches a fish mid-air. The Bonxies are also 
following to get their share of some of the fish in between the Gannets. Even after 
the fish have gone, they continue to follow the boat so close until we are nearly 
back to shore. Kate keeps an eye on the water in case any fins appear to break 
the surface, but none today.  

 
Back on dry land we say farewell to Darron and get our land legs back again. We 
head up to a Visitor Centre five minutes away, where a hot drink and cake  
is much appreciated. A chance also to read about some of the island history and 
look at the gift shop. We all meet outside at the minibus, where there is a super 
view of the bay and out to the sea, the water nice and calm and we scan out with 
the binoculars. Rob queries something he can see near the shore, an Otter!  
We get a scope on it and all manage to get fantastic views as catches food. We 
decide we can walk down closer to it, so make our way down to the shore and 
relocate it. Tim finds it on the rocks with its catch and we all get great views  



of the dog Otter enjoying its meal before walking over the rocks. Nice to come 
across this one by chance and have the pleasure watching it so close.  

 
We drive south now, hoping to have lunch near the beach. It is a little windy,  
so we find somewhere to park and shelter to have some food. We head down  
to the beach for a wonder, seeing Red-throated Diver and Razorbill on the water. 
Tim knows another small road to drive down past a nearby loch. Not very busy 
today but we do see Whooper Swan, Redshank and Dunlin. We stop in at 
Grutness to show the whole group the small pool with close views of Dunlin and 
look for the Broad-billed Sandpiper, but still no luck. To end the day, we head up 
to Sumburgh Head to look out from the lighthouse. We drop the guests near the 
top of the hill and Tim and Kate soon join up near the top. Looking out to sea, we 
hope to catch a glimpse of any sea mammals that may be going past as it can be  
a good place to see Orca. None today, but we enjoy looking around and seeing 
the Puffins again before we make our way down and pick up David and Gill that 
went for a walk, before heading back the Pool of Virkie we have previously visited, 
by request from a few people. 

 
Day 8Day 8Day 8Day 8:::: Sadly, it is time to pack up after breakfast from our week on Shetland, but we still 

have the morning to birdwatch before catching our flight. A double rainbow 
appears in front of the hotel, over the historic Norse settlement of Jarlshof. It is  
a cool wind this morning but the sun is shining. We head to our favourite place 
for one last time, Pool of Virkie. There are lots of Dunlin wading at low tide and 
after a couple minutes of scanning, Kate spots our target bird, the Broad-billed 
Sandpiper feeding amongst the group. A smaller wader than the Dunlin, striping 
on its back and head and a rare visitor to the UK. We are all happy to finally see  
it as it runs erratically around on the sand, feeding like a Sanderling, a good bird  
to end the holiday. As requested by Linda, we take one last stop at Grutness. The 
tern colony are not so happy by our presence today.  

 
We head up to Sumburgh Head car park taking shelter behind the lighthouse 
here to scan out to sea. David suddenly sees dolphins out in the distance in the 
calm water. We all get on to them and with help from the scope get nice views of 
the Common Dolphin pod leaping through the water, making their way round the 
head following fishing boats. No other cetaceans but nice to see dolphins before 
we leave.  
 
Down to the airport now where we drop off the minibuses and get checked in at 
the airport and have our snack lunch. Whilst in the departure lounge, we 
reminisce the week by looking through some of Rob’s photos on the laptop. We 
can’t wait to see the finished album of photos from the week. We leave sunny 
Shetland, flying over Fair Isle on our way to Aberdeen. We collect our bags and 
say our fond farewells at the airport as people make their way to different 
locations. 
 
Lots of great memories, wildlife sightings and a great group to spend the week in 
Shetland with. 



Species of the tripSpecies of the tripSpecies of the tripSpecies of the trip::::    

Gillian – Gannet / Bonxie 
David – Storm Petrel  
Jill – Bonxie  
Rob M – Red-necked Phalarope  
Linda – Oysterplant  
Rob – Fulmar  
Toyoko – Puffin  
Graham – Otter  
Tim – Storm Petrel  
Kate – Dunlin 
 
Place of the tripPlace of the tripPlace of the tripPlace of the trip:  

Gillian – Mousa  
David – Noss cliffs  
Jill – St. Ninians  
Rob M – Mousa Broch  
Linda – Sumburgh Head  
Rob – Mousa  
Toyoko – Mousa Broch  
Graham – Funzie loch  
Tim – Noss  
Kate – Mousa 
 
Magic MomentMagic MomentMagic MomentMagic Moment::::        

Gillian – Hearing the Storm Petrels in the walls  
David – Seeing the Whooper Swans with cygnets  
Jill – Birds following our boat 
Rob M – Gannet frenzy on the boat 
Linda – All of the Gannets at Noss  
Rob – The whole of Monday  
Toyoko – Whole experience of Mousa Broch 
Graham – Mousa broch experience  
Tim – Moment the Petrels arrived and started perching on the wall  
Kate – Gannet feeding frenzy following the boat  
 

  



BIRDSBIRDSBIRDSBIRDS    
Mute Swan 
Whooper Swan 
Greylag Goose 
Shelduck 
Mallard 
Wigeon 

Teal 
Tufted Duck 
Eider 
Common Scoter 
Red-breasted Goosander 
Red-throated Diver 
Great Northern Diver 

Black-throated Diver 
Fulmar (Maalie) 
Storm Petrel (Alamootie) 
Gannet (Solan) 
Cormorant  
Shag (Skarf) 
Merlin 

Sparrowhawk 
Moorhen 
Oystercatcher 
Ringed Plover 
Golden Plover 
Lapwing 
Turnstone 

Dunlin 
Sanderling  
Broad-billed Sandpiper 
Common Sandpiper 
Redshank 
Greenshank (H) 
Black-tailed Godwit  

Bar-tailed Godwit 
Curlew 
Whimbrel 
Snipe 
Red-necked Phalarope 
Great Skua (Bonxie) 
Arctic Skua (Skootie-Alan) 

Black-headed Gull 
Common Gull 
Herring Gull 
Great Black-backed Gull 
Lesser Black-backed Gull 
Kittiwake (Weeg) 
Sandwick Tern 

Common Tern 
Arctic Tern 
Puffin (Tammie Norie) 
Black Guillemot (Tystie)  
Guillemot (Longwi) 
Razorbill (Sea Craa) 
Rock Dove 
Wood Pigeon 

Collared Dove 
Skylark  

Sand Martin  
Swallow 
Rock Pipit 
Meadow Pipit 
Pied Wagtail 
Grey Wagtail  

White Wagtail  
Wheatear  
Blackbird 
Blackcap 
(Shetland) Wren 
Rook  
Hooded Crow 

Raven 
Starling 
House Sparrow 
Linnet 
Twite 
Reed Bunting  
(77) 

 
MAMMALSMAMMALSMAMMALSMAMMALS    
Otter 
Grey Seal 
Common Seal 
Common Dolphin 
Rabbit 

Rat 
Mouse sp. 
 
OTHEROTHEROTHEROTHER    
Common Frog  
Shetland Bumblebee (Moss Carder) 
Red Admiral butterfly 

Large Yellow Underwing moth 
Golden Y moth 
Oysterplant 
Goose Barnacle 
Ragged Robin 
Heath Spotted Orchid 
Northern Marsh Orchid 

Butterwort 
Milkwort 
Seathrift 
Marsh Lousewort 
Rockrose 
Roseroot 
Red Campion 

Bell Heather 
Ling Heather 
Spring Squill 
Round-leaved Sundew 


