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Guests: Liz and Keith Barton, Celia and Tony Barnby, Susan Ripley, Andrew Dodd,  

Heather James, Gaye Henson, Jane Moore, Joan Hunter 
 
Day 1: We have a rather early 4am start! But we all manage it and are bright and breezy 

when we meet at Heathrow. Despite disruption a couple of days previous, we are 
through security in 5 minutes. Our BA flight is comfortable and we are well looked 
after by the crew and arrive at are at our destination Thessaloniki within three hours.  

 
We are met by a warm and welcome breeze as we step off the plane, bliss,  
it’s amazing how we can be transported somewhere so different so quickly. We are 
met by a smiling Attila and Nikolas, our ‘ground crew’ and are soon whisked off  
in a taxi to pick up our transport and have lunch, we are all ready for some 
sustenance.  
 
After lunch we head to our first birding site which we first view from a distance, it’s 
a huge lake but it’s very dry. Through the bins we can see a large group of flamingos 
gathered in the middle and around the edges hundreds more birds, but we can’t 
get near the lake, we head to the western corner but its looking really dry. On the 
way in we spot several Red-backed Shrikes and juvenile Whinchat. At our stopping 
place its very hot indeed and there aren’t many birds, a distant Common Buzzard 
and Attila picks up a Marsh Harrier. Just as we are leaving Heather sees a Spotted 
Flycatcher fly up on to a dry branch, it’s a stunning little bird but it’s really all we see 
here, so we move on.  

 
We head towards Lake Kerkini now and as we go the surroundings become more 
rural and the habitat more interesting. We see several perched Common Kestrels 
and then spot another hovering and when we stop to look, we also see wheeling 
Black Stork and then Liz spots another raptor, we assume it’s the kestrel again but 
Liz says it can’t be ’’it’s got a white bum” - she’s right, it’s a Short-toed Eagle!  
 
We continue on down the road and pass a channel full of egrets; we are eager to 
see more and stop at the point in the lake where there’s a water outlet. We scan 
the surroundings, picking out different birds as we go. Our first Pygmy Cormorant, 
our first Dalmatian Pelican’s, Wood and Common Sandpiper, a spectacular Grey 
Wagtail and Andrew picks up a very cooperative Wood Warbler which stays 
around for quite a while, giving everyone a good chance to enjoy it. We scour the 
gulls but only see Black-headed and Yellow-legged. We return to the channel and 
all the egrets. Here we have Little and Great, numerous Grey Herons, Garganey, 
Great-crested Grebe and a Red-rumped Swallow. Attila hears birds calling, in come 



four beautiful and elegant Spotted Redshank. We enjoy the birds for a while longer, 
as well as a family of Coypu who are enjoying this wetland too. 

 
But it’s time to head to our accommodation, which is not far away. We are shown 
to our comfortable rooms, have a quick shower and then it’s over the road for  
a feast! A delightful selection of fresh salads which we all tuck in to with gusto, 
followed by a choice of river fish, lake fish or calamari, the latter is most popular and 
is delicious! We are all rather exhausted after our early start and so head to bed  
in anticipation of our next day’s birding. 
 

Day 2: We wake to a delightfully cool morning and the calls of Collared Dove and 
cockerels from around our hotel. After a fabulous breakfast we set off with Bebis 
our driver for the day and Attila.  

 
We are soon out of the small town we are staying in and into rural Greece. Around 
us are tall reeds, Poplar trees and small hay fields, a real mix of vegetation and 
habitat. The name of our town is Greek for “Golden Fields’ and we are surrounded 
by them. Swarms of House Sparrows fly ahead of us and at a small bend in the road 
Babis points out a Black Stork in the field.  
 
We get out to get a better look, but the stork is wary and does not hang around 
for long. In the trees beside us we see Willow Warbler and in the scrub Chiffchaff. 
Attila picks up Lesser-spotted, Syrian and Grey-headed Woodpecker calling, but 
none are showing. We walk down a short lane and are greeted by some zealous 
guard dogs. They bark at us and hold their ground and so do we. Eventually they 
realise we pose no threat, lay down and then one comes over to check us out and 
get some attention, we all relax and so do the dogs.  
 
There’s lots of activity, but some lovely views of Spotted flycatcher catch our eye. 
We have Hobby, Cuckoo, Marsh Harrier, a pair of Syrian Woodpeckers on  
a telegraph pole, Crested Lark and Marsh frogs croaking a chorus for us.  
 
We move on after a great first hour of birding but not before admiring the herd  
of buffalo in a pen nearby. We continue a little further and park in the shade beside 
a canal. We are immediately drawn to the abundant insects. We spend much  
of the next hour enjoying the butterflies and odorata and other interesting finds. 
We also have some new bird species including Reed Warbler, Penduline Tit and  
a Common Kingfisher fly past. Butterflies include stunning Clouded Yellow, Cardinal, 
Common Blue, Pale Small Banded Swift (not Mediterranean skipper as first thought), 
Mallow Skipper, Swallowtail and Langs Short-tailed Blue and Attila finds an amazing 
Cone-headed Grasshopper.  
 
We eventually leave this busy area and find a shady spot for lunch beside Lake 
Kerkini. During and after lunch we are astonished by the number of Spotted 
Flycatchers, Willow Warblers and Tree Pipits that fill the scrub around us. We look 
out on the lake to see Dalmatian and White Pelican, the latter give us a fabulous 
low flyover during lunch. We find a good spot to scan the lake edges and find  



a surprising Spur-winged Lapwing, a small group of Wood Sandpiper, Greenshank 
and of course a lake filled with incredible numbers of White, Dalmatian Pelicans and 
Greater Flamingos. Amongst the Flamingos we see Black-necked Grebes and Pintail, 
further along we can see Spoonbill and huge numbers of Avocets.  
 
We decide to walk along in the hope of getting a better look at the birds on the 
lake. We walk along an embankment and as we go enjoy Spotted Flycatchers,  
a very confiding Red-backed Shrike, Black Storks and another fleeting Kingfisher 
view.  
 
We return to the vans, it’s a hot afternoon and we are beginning to wilt a bit.  
We have a bit of a break and spot loads of hirundines over the water, mostly Sand 
Martins but amongst them some distant Black Terns flit and fly over the surface. 
We try again to get near the birds but struggle because of the vegetation, but 
eventually we find a fabulous spot to overlook the lake, but before that we are 
treated to the sight of the buffalo we saw early enjoying a cool wallow. They  
all plunge their bodies into a muddy pool and look like they are in heaven, best  
of all however is that on the mud that surrounds the pools there are lots of flies 
that are attracting huge numbers of stunning Yellow Wagtails. We all enjoy watching 
the scene before heading off a short distance to enjoy the birds on the lake again.  
 
We have some wonderful views in the late afternoon light. A group of stunning 
Spoonbill stand preening each other with great care and delicacy. The flamingos 
strut around on their ungainly legs and in the middle of everything are hundreds  
of Avocets, Spotted Redshank, Black-tailed Godwit, a single Ruff and Shoveler.  
 
We all enjoy just watching the birds but it’s time to return to the hotel. We have 
another great meal out and are treated to a Little Owl from the dinner table. 

 
Day 3: Today we leave our hotel and our first stop is for Little Owl. Bebis spots one sitting 

beside an air conditioning unit, at first we don’t see it and wonder why he’s pointing 
at an air conditioning unit and then we see it, clear as day, looking right at us. Our 
keen photographers in the group get some great photos before it flies off from its 
shady spot and lands on a roof, it seems the villages have two regular residents, 
Little Owls and White Storks which are our next birds.  

 
Around the villages the White Stork nests are empty but here there are two that 
look like they are going to stay the winter. The local people feed the birds and offer 
them nest platforms, they, like the Little Owls seem welcome visitors and it’s likely 
the mouse and vole population are kept in check by all the owls.  
 
We continue along the western embankment of Lake Kerkini. Today we are 
particularly looking for a group of wintering Lesser White-fronted Geese who 
arrived yesterday. We scan the lake and spot a group of geese way in the distance, 
we catch up with them again, but they are so distant and in the heat haze we cannot 
be sure. So despite our efforts we have no Lesser White-fronts, but we do have 



more wonderful views of the birds on the lake, Spoonbills and the Pelicans being 
our favourites.  
 
We drive along the lakeside road stopping and scanning. Overhead we have our 
first Lesser-spotted Eagle, Marsh Harriers abound over the marsh and we have 
Hobby’s passing by too. A surprise Cuckoo makes an appearance on the shore,  
it seems to be finding food there and we watch it hunting on foot for 30 minutes 
or more, it’s a beautifully marked juvenile.  
 
As we drive Attila spots a juvenile Pallid Harrier and Northern Wheatear. We stop 
at pools along the road and in one catch our first Ferruginous Duck, a splendid male 
glowing Chestnut in the sunshine. In the pool we have Wood Sandpiper and Green 
Sandpiper, on another roadside pool we have a large group of Snipe feeding. Out 
on the marsh, herds of buffalo and cattle graze as Marsh Harriers fly overhead and 
on one stop Joan spots what she thinks is a tree frog on the reeds. It is a bright 
green European Tree Trog, then we spot another two, they are exquisite tree frogs 
clutching the stems of the reeds in the heat of the afternoon sun. We enjoy the 
tree frogs for quite a while and then head off to find some respite from the heat.  
 
We stop for lunch in a shady spot with a table and benches. We linger here until 
the heat of the day dies down a bit. We have more views of Lesser- Spotted and  
a Greater-spotted Eagle and do some consulting of the bird book to differentiate 
between some of the species we are less familiar with. A Balkan Terrapin is seen 
from our lunch spot and we enjoy watching a group of White Pelicans fishing 
together. Andrew comes across a Short-toed Eagle and we watch as kettles  
of pelicans rise in the air, joining two more Lesser-spotted Eagles.  
 
Eventually we leave our lunch spot and head to Vironia forest. It seems pretty quiet 
to start with, but as we walk we come across a variety of treasures in the woodland. 
We enjoy more views of the subtly beautiful Pale small banded Swift, (that  
we previously thought was Mediterranean Skipper), glimpse Short-toed 
Treecreeper, watch as a flight of Teal take to the wing from a pool in the woodland, 
watch Southern Darter, catch a glimpse of White Admiral, see a stunning Eastern 
Willow Spreadwing get attacked by a crab spider, see lizards scuttling away in the 
leaf litter and finally catch up with Middle-spotted Woodpecker.  
 
We then head off to an area with a huge quarry, here we are looking for three 
particular species but as we all find some shade under a nearby bush it seems none 
of the species we are hoping to see are here or visible. We are just thinking it’s time 
to leave when Attila spots a Blue-rock Thrush. It’s not playing ball, it’s quite mobile 
and though most folk see it not everyone does, Andrew spots another bird, it’s the 
Rock Nuthatch – great, two out of the three species we are hoping for are seen. 
It’s time to leave and as we walk, we see Common Darter and a Green 
Woodpecker.  
 
We head back to the hotel for a shower and change, before being taken out for 
dinner again to have a feast of fresh salads and delicious main meals. 



Day 4: After breakfast we board our transport and head back towards Thessaloniki and 
the Axios Delta. After driving through some of the dockland areas we arrive  
at some wasteland overlooking the sea. We immediately start to see some birds. 
It’s a briny area with a mix of salt and fresh water attracting a great mix of waders 
including Curlew, Common Redshank and Ruff.  

 
 We make our way along a track that leads along the sea wall to a pool full of small 

waders, great excitement! We scan across the waders and pick up Little Ringed and 
Common Ringed Plover, Dunlin, Little Stint, Curlew Sandpiper, Ruff, Marsh 
Sandpiper, Grey Plover. We enjoy watching the waders here but in the heat of the 
day it’s all feeling pretty exhausting, so when Attila suggests a walk along the bank 
we are all quite relived its only from the shade of one van to the other, a matter  
of 50 ft, though Sally had made sure her ‘expedition bag’ is packed with a first aid 
kit and spare water and that everyone has enough water to make the perilous 
journey!  

 
 We leave the waders here and work our way back checking pools of waders and 

the gulls out on the water and perched on the various fishing posts in the lagoons. 
There is an array of Sandwich Terns, Black-headed Gulls and Yellow-legged Gulls, 
as well as numerous sites where there are a mix of waders that helps us all hone 
our id skills. Across the marsh we see Marsh Harriers floating back and forth and 
then an Osprey comes in for a fish, misses and disappears.  

 
 At lunchtime we find a great spot overlooking a bay and scan from there, where 

we see Collared Pratincole, distant Turtle Dove, Liz finds us an incredibly well 
camouflaged Squacco Heron, Andrew spots an Osprey overhead carrying a fish and 
we are entertained by noisy and diving Sandwich Terns. As we leave this section  
of the delta Attila spots Temminck’s Stint.  

 
 We continue along the side of the salt pans, which are covered in samphire and  

a deep purple plant giving us quite a show of amazing colour as we scan for birds. 
Again we see brackish pools with waders and gulls, stopping as we go in the hope 
of findings something new. We stop at a group of gulls and we spot a Caspian Tern 
and then Attila sees a Caspian Gull, further on we find a group of Mediterranean 
Gulls amongst some Black-headed Gulls, our Collins guide is getting a lot of use 
identifying these species which many of us are more used to seeing in summer 
plumage.  

 
 We stop again as we spot Stone Curlew stock still amongst the clumps of samphire, 

they are curious looking birds but are rather captivating and we are delighted to see 
around 20 birds overall. Another stop provides another Marsh Sandpiper, Grey 
Plover, beautiful Ruff and a single White-winged Black Tern which is flitting over the 
lagoons looking for a bite to eat. A delightful bird to end our days birding.  

 
 We continue on needing a loo stop, incredibly Nikos, our host finds immaculate 

toilets beside an isolated church, we all make use of the facilities and are delighted 
when offered a cup of tea.  



 We head back to the hotel and ready ourselves for tonight’s meal, which we know 
is going to be moussaka. As ever we start with a range of gorgeous salads (and 
chips) which we all eat too much of so can’t really finish our main course in the end! 

 
Day 5: We start today at the south end of Lake Kerkini and board two boats which take 

us around the lake. It is our first cloudy day and we are grateful it is a little cooler 
and that there is less glare for us watching the birds on the lake. Andrew  
is particularly pleased that the light is good for his photography. 

 
We take two boats today because the water is particularly low, too low to have 
one full boat so better to have two lighter half-filled boats. We set out across the 
lake which is flat calm today with just a gently ripple, ideal for us.  
 
As we go we spot a White-tailed Eagle cross the lake and put up a lot of the gulls. 
It lands in a distant tree and spends much of the rest of the day there it seems.  
We are approached by Black-headed Gulls and beautiful Dalmatian Pelicans gliding 
low over the water towards us, their grace is all the more impressive as they barely 
miss the water’s surface with their huge bodies and massive wings. They surround 
us hoping for an easy meal but as none is forthcoming, they just sit watching  
us watching them, it’s great to get such a good view of them so close.  
 
We cover much of the east edge of the lake and then head to the north end where 
Nikos spots the Lesser White-fronted Geese that we had looked for two days 
earlier. They are distant but it’s clearly them, a group of around 50. We watch them 
take flight and eventually disappear out of sight. We continue watching Black-necked 
Grebes, huge numbers, maybe 300 Great Crested Grebes, Greater Flamingos and 
beautiful, Dalmatian and White Pelicans. We see Common Terns sitting on buoys 
and Attila finds a Whiskered Tern amongst the hundreds of birds flying above the 
lake. Huge numbers of Sand Martins swoop over the waters surface. We work our 
way around the lake and after three blissful hours of floating amongst the incredible 
birdlife of the lake we return to our starting point and stop for lunch.  
 
Whilst there we catch up with Cirl Bunting showing beautifully and Wood Warblers. 
We also catch sight of a loose horse galloping along the road which heads off down 
to the lake and disappears.  
 
We then make our way along the road on the west side of the lake. We stop at 
two locations, at the first we scan a flock of gulls and count 10 Caspian Terns 
amongst them with their unmistakable beaks standing out like sore thumbs amongst 
the gulls. We are amazed by an enormous raft of Pygmy Cormorants which lift off 
and swirl across the water in front of us, there are literally thousands of birds here. 
We spot Pintail on the water but most of the waterfowl are in eclipse plumage. Just 
before we leave, we spot movement in the nearby scrub, eventually we see four 
Blackcaps, male and females all showing beautifully, they are joined by a male Cirl 
Bunting, a Lesser Whitethroat and a Willow Warbler. We watch the bush for 30 
minutes enjoying the comings and goings of birds we often struggle to see at home.  

 



We move on and pull off the road near to where we can see a huge group  
of White Pelicans. There is a boat nearing them but though they are moving they 
aren’t going far, they seem to be fishing as a massive group. The white of their 
feathers and yellow of their bills is so striking as they work as a group feeding.  
As we enjoy another spectacle on Lake Kerkini we decide to spend the rest of the 
afternoon here. Some of us scan the waders, some the sky above the hills behind 
and others wander around the scrubland looking for insects and plants. Some 
however opt for a cup of tea and a rest after our exciting morning. Attila spots 
three distant Canada geese, Tony enjoys a bay full of mixed waders providing us all 
with an identification challenge, Joan wanders off finding Vestle moths and some,  
as yet, unidentified poop and Andrew stumbles upon a Sombre Tit.  
 
We have an altogether relaxing final couple of hours which includes wonderful 
birding and some insect treasures too, including European Field cricket and Lesser 
Fiery Copper in particular.  
 
We head back to the hotel and for dinner tonight we are going to a local station, 
where in a delightful restaurant dinner is served just as a train passes by, one of only 
two a day. We have a delightful evening and delicious food as usual, followed by  
a traditional drink of cinnamon, honey and raki called Rakomelo. 

 
Day 6: We are heading away from the lake this morning and into the foothills of the Serres 

mountains. We wend our way through our now familiar small-town base out into 
the open countryside, past small fields of maize, cotton, rice and tobacco. As we 
drive we scan the telegraph wires and hey presto - two Red-footed Falcons!  
We manage to stop and park up the vans with some decent but not great views as 
the birds have flown to some tall poplars against the sunlight. We move the vans 
and get a great position to see one male perched on top of the tree and in great 
light, what a stunning bird. 

 
We continue our journey, stopping in a small town where we look for Rock 
Nuthatch on the cliffs. We stand on a bridge to watch the cliff but to our delight 
below the bridge we have a family of White Wagtails, Grey Wagtail, a pair  
of Dippers and a Common Kingfisher.  
 
We leave after enjoying watching the Dippers and venture into the town to find a 
loo. A café generously lets us use the loo for free, but we end up buying coffee and 
some unusually pleasant fortifying vitamin shots to help our immune system, our 
endurance and our energy!  
 
We continue from the town, via a rather circuitous route, to an area at the top  
of the cliff we had been looking at earlier. We park and walk down a rough track 
looking and listening. Attila finds a delightful female Common Redstart and a little 
further on a pair of Sardinian Warblers prove elusive but eventually most of us see 
them, another stunning bird.  
 



We continue on and the sun comes out, it’s been a cloudy start which means  
it’s not been hot but the sun brings out the butterflies. Liz and Celia spot another 
Cone-headed Grasshopper, we see dried wildflowers covered in white snail shells, 
Jane spots a Berger’s Clouded Yellow and we all enjoy great views of the Rock 
Nuthatch. We have Hawfinch overhead, but they perch just briefly so nobody gets 
a great view but we’ve seen loads in the last 45 minutes.  
 
We leave this area and head to find a lunch spot. We arrive at the perfect location 
with a rondel with shade for everyone. Most of us can’t stop checking butterflies 
and we find two new species here, Oriental Meadow Brown and The Hermit, the 
latter is particularly beautiful. We enjoy another great lunch, a sandwich full of fresh 
salad and eggs. We also spot some Crag Martins and a speeding Sparrowhawk.  
 
We move on again, this time towards a beautiful gorge. Enroute one van sees  
a fleeting view of a Hoopoe and then we stop to look at the rather unpleasant sight 
of a dead legless, or European Glass Lizard in the road, still a fascinating if rather 
unsavoury sight. We leave the tarmac road and follow a dirt track for a couple  
of miles, passing through rocky farmland spotting Crested Lark and a Single Corn 
Bunting enroute. Bebis points out a huge white cross in the distance, this is where 
we are heading.  
 
Eventually we reach the cross and shortly after we pull up and spot three large 
raptors, they are Golden Eagles wheeling over the hillside and then taking off  
at quite a speed. As we are watching these Attila spots a flock of Alpine Chough 
and our attention shifts to these. A huge murmuration of Choughs erupts from the 
hillside, maybe 100 or so, we see the eagles a litttle closer, but they soon disappear 
perhaps over the border into Bulgaria just a mile away. It’s all very exciting but  
we decide to move on from this stunning spot.  
 
The woodland around us is taking on a golden quality as the autumn colours start 
to develop, it’s a beautiful spot. We drive a bit further down the track and come 
upon a lump of dung in the road, we all get out to look, it’s not just any old dung, 
its bear poo! It look pretty fresh and Bebis explores it further, it’s full of cherries, 
some seeds but some undigested material too. It’s amazing to think a bear has been 
down this road probably within the last 12 hours. Whilst standing here Attila spots 
a Goshawk going over and what looks like a Nutcracker goes over too.  
 
We continue up the track to a clearing, where amazingly there are tables and chairs. 
Bebis offers to make everyone a cup of tea whilst we explore this pretty glade 
particularly admiring the flowers, autumn crocus appears all over the forest floor 
and the amazing small chapel built into cave in the rock in the middle of nowhere. 
We spend half an hour here before heading back down the track stopping enroute 
to check birds in the air or perched on bushes. We eventually come to a large flock 
of birds they are Corn Bunting. We savour the groups for a while seeing Red-backed 
Shrike, Whinchat and Willow Warbler here too. But as the afternoon light begins 
to illuminate the area we must leave after a great day of exploring and discovering. 

 



Day 7: Once again today we are heading away from Lake Kerkini, but we will return!  
We make our way north towards the Belles Mountains. As we are driving we are 
scanning the roadside fields and verges and particularly the telegraph wires in the 
hope of another look at Red-footed Falcon. But no falcons today, but we do get  
a Great Grey Shrike on a wire which perches obligingly and watching it leads us to 
do a little more scanning about for birds in the olive groves and fields beside us. 
We have Syrian Woodpecker, Whinchat, Jays and small flocks of Starlings and 
Chaffinch.  

 
We continue on, to another turn off the main road and start along rural roads 
through open fields and eventually take a dirt road that leads us away from the 
cultivated areas into scrub areas and then forest. The woodlands here go on for 
miles, stretching right up the mountain sides and for miles, as far as the eye can see. 
The forests are a mix of plantation and natural woodland, it’s great to see such vast 
swathes of woodland. We admire the view out over Lake Kerkini and can see how 
the water level has dropped over the summer period, the lake is only two thirds 
the size it is in winter.  
 
We make a stop and find its much cooler than previous days slightly higher up.  
We put on an extra layer and begin to walk along one of the forest tracks, we are 
soon spotting Willow Warblers, a small mixed Tit flock and as we do we hear Black 
Woodpecker in the distance. We then find a Firecrest, which flits from one side  
of the track to another but eventually everyone sees it well. Black Woodpecker 
comes overhead but where it lands is out of sight, we can hear it fairly close, but 
we can’t see it. We continue a little further and hear the woodpecker again.  
We locate it and amazingly Liz finds it in the scope, its barely visible but it’s enough 
to see what it is, there is only one tiny window through the trees where it can be 
seen and Liz has found it. We all struggle a bit to see it but persevere and the 
woodpecker continues its drumming and calling, but keeps very well hidden even 
when a second bird joins it it’s almost impossible to see.  
 
We return to the van and head further up the mountain to a lunch spot near  
a water trough and some beehives. It’s a cooler morning and everyone fancies  
a coffee break, so we have a break and scan in an open area to see what we can 
find. After coffee we take a short walk, a very short walk in fact and start to find 
Common Redstart, our usual Spotted Flycatcher and Willow Warblers, but also 
two Lesser-spotted Woodpeckers and handsome Rock Bunting. The Rock Bunting 
are stunning birds but a bit flighty, so rather tricky to see, but eventually we all enjoy 
good views. Sue has recorded and identified plant species all the way through our 
trip and finds more new flowering plants today, including a dainty Dianthus and  
a stunning Sheep's-bit, yet to be identified.  
 
We have a great lunch during which Bebis goes and talks to a beekeeper who looks 
surprised to see all of us standing there whilst he tends his hives. He invites us over 
to see the damage a Brown Bear has done to one of the hives, the hive is wrecked 
and the honey has gone! But we are treated to honey fresh from the hives on the 
comb, totally delicious and quite an honour and thrill to be treated so generously. 



 
We do a bit more birding here and then continue up the mountain. We stop  
a couple of times to try for White-backed Woodpecker but to no avail, though the 
habitat is beautiful and perfect for them. 
 
We descent back down to Lake Kerkini, where we stop at a lookout and are joined 
by a very friendly and lovely cat who laps us the attention it gets from the cat lovers 
in our group, oh, and we do some birding too! A few Greater Flamingos, Caspian 
Terns and a lone Dalmatian Pelican. We are entertained by the Spoonbills, one who 
seems to be cantering at speed through the water, unlike the others who just calmly 
stroll through the water whilst feeding. A Common Kingfisher gives us a stunning 
show by perching right in front of us on a stick and then the small boats below us. 
The Kingfisher is extremely obliging, unlike the others we have seen that have been 
little more than a colourful flash. We also see Whiskered Terns and give ourselves 
a bit of a lesson on identifying them, we all decide identifying terns in winter and 
juvenile plumage isn’t very straightforward, but we were pleased to see at least one 
of the birds in more obvious breeding plumage. 

 
After spending the last two days in the mountains it’s great to return to the lake for 
a final hour to have a final distant glimpse of the elusive Lesser White-fronted Geese 
and enjoy the spectacle of birds that make this beautiful place their home. At the 
end of the day we return to the railway restaurant for locally produced roast buffalo, 
(alternatives for vegetarians is provided too) our final birdlist of the day is a long 
one and our favourite species, places and moments all reflect just how much we’ve 
all loved experiencing the wildlife on and around Lake Kerkini.  

 
Day 8: We are all ready on time, same as every morning. Breakfast at 7.30am, leaving at 

8.30am. We have said goodbye to Bebis our driver for the week and today Nikos 
is driving us to the airport, with a quick stop enroute.  

 
 We take a right hand turn off the main road toward an old quarry. Nikos tells  

us we’ve got until 9.30am, so we all start scanning around to see what we can see. 
Nobody but Sally and Attila know what we are looking for, but eventually we have 
to give everyone a clue - we are looking for Eagle Owl. A difficult bird to spot  
as there are lots of trees and bushes and we don’t have any luck. Overhead  
we have Sparrowhawk and a distant Marsh Harrier but we have to go, we have  
a plane to catch.  

 
 We all make our way back to the vans, but we have one last look and Attila can’t 

believe it, just as we are about to go an enormous Eagle Owl flies in, mobbed  
by Ravens and Jays. We quickly get it in the scopes and call everyone back from the 
vans, nearly everyone gets a look at this amazing bird before it flies off again unable 
to escape the irritating attention of the Ravens and disappears into the forest never 
to be seen again. We are all thrilled, it’s a first for Sally and the rest of the group 
who have seen one can’t fail to be impressed by the bird and the timing of the 
sighting! What a finale to a brilliant trip.  

 



 We head off to the airport and sadly say goodbye to Attila who is flying back  
to Budapest an hour after we leave. We all hope we’ll see him again. Our flight 
home is prompt and uneventful. Our bags arrive, always a relief and we all say our 
goodbyes and head in our different directions hoping to meet again before too long. 

  



Favourite species 
Jane - Just watching the birds behaviours, having chance to watch them and notice their 
characterful behaviour, particularly the Spoonbills earlier in the day and the Dippers in the 
stream, dipping and swimming as they went. 
Heather - Spur-winged Plover. 
Tony - Stone Curlew and Lesser Spotted Woodpecker. 
Keith - Stone Curlew which is usually so difficult to see and the Squacco Heron (Spotted by 
Liz ). 
Gaye - Spotted Flycatcher and the pelicans. 
Sue - Spotted Flycatcher and lots of reminders of birds seen on past trips. 
Andrew - Lesser White-fronted Goose. 
Joan - Spoonbill Behaviour and Red-footed Falcon. 
Celia - Stone Curlew and Rock Nuthatch. 
Liz - Spur-winged Lapwing. 
Attila - Dalmatian Pelican. 
Sally - Both White and Dalmatian Pelicans. 
 
Favourite Place 
Andrew - The day on the coast and the boat trip. 
Heather - The Analipsi Gorge. 
Gaye - The Analipsi Gorge. 
Liz - Lake Kerkini. 
Sue - Boat Trip, seeing the birds at eye level. 
Joan - The boat trip and being ‘on’ Lake Kerkini and amongst the birds. 
Keith - Being in the vast wilderness of the mountains. 
Celia - Being in the mountains felt very special and finding the bear poo. 
Tony - The Analipsi Gorge. 
Attila - The boat trip. 
Sally - Being along West Bank and the Analipsi Gorge. 
 
Magic Moment 
Tony - Finding the bear poo, the tree frog and the cone-headed Grasshopper. 
Celia - The flight of flamingos., the colours against the dark sky. 
Keith - Seeing the line of flamingos in flight and the pelicans flying low over our lunch spot on 
the first day, realised we were somewhere really special. 
Liz - Finding the Squacco Heron. 
Gaye - Low flying birds on the lake and the flight of thousands of Cormorants. 
Heather - The fact that we were looking at anything and everything from poo to pelicans and 
everything else in between. 
Jane - Being close to the pelicans coming into land. 
Sue - Watching the dippers and the kingfisher perching briefly in the sunlight. 
Joan - Finding the bear poo, the cone-headed Grasshopper and the cormorant murmuration. 
Andrew - the prolonged views of the Little Owl. 
Attila - Finding the Red-footed Falcon. 
Sally - All of the above and the food that gave us all such pleasure. 
  



BIRDS 
Greylag Goose 
Lesser White-fronted Goose 
Canada Goose 
Common Shelduck 
Garganey 
Northern Shoveler 
Mallard 
Northern Pintail 
Eurasian Teal 
Ferruginous Duck 
Alpine Swift 
Common Cuckoo 
Rock Dove 
Common Wood Pigeon 
European Turtle Dove 
Eurasian Collared Dove 
Common Moorhen 
Eurasian Coot 
Little Grebe 
Great Crested Grebe 
Black-necked Grebe 
Greater Flamingo 
Eurasian Stone-curlew 
Eurasian Oystercatcher 
Black-winged Stilt 
Pied Avocet 
Grey Plover 
Common Ringed Plover 
Little Ringed Plover 
Northern Lapwing 
Spur-winged Lapwing 
Kentish Plover 
Eurasian Curlew 
Black-tailed Godwit 
Common Snipe 
Common Sandpiper 
Green Sandpiper 
Marsh Sandpiper 
Wood Sandpiper 
Common Redshank 
Spotted Redshank 
Common Greenshank 
Ruddy Turnstone 
Ruff 
Curlew Sandpiper 
Temminck's Stint 
Dunlin 
Little Stint 
Collared Pratincole 
Caspian Tern 
Whiskered Tern 
Black Tern 
White-winged Tern 
Common Tern 
Sandwich Tern 
Slender-billed Gull 
Black-headed Gull 
Mediterranean Gull 

 
Caspian Gull 
Yellow-legged Gull 
Black Stork 
White Stork 
Pygmy Cormorant 
Great Cormorant 
European Shag 
Glossy Ibis 
Eurasian Spoonbill 
Little Egret 
Squacco Heron 
Great Egret 
Western Cattle Egret 
Grey Heron 
Great White Pelican 
Dalmatian Pelican 
Osprey 
Short-toed Snake Eagle 
Lesser Spotted Eagle 
Golden Eagle 
Eurasian Sparrowhawk 
Western Marsh Harrier 
Pallid Harrier 
White-tailed Eagle 
Common Buzzard 
Little Owl 
Eurasian Eagle-Owl 
Eurasian Hoopoe 
Common Kingfisher 
Middle Spotted Woodpecker 
Lesser Spotted Woodpecker 
Syrian Woodpecker 
Great Spotted Woodpecker 
Black Woodpecker 
European Green Woodpecker 
Grey-headed Woodpecker 
Common Kestrel 
Red-footed Falcon 
Eurasian Hobby 
Red-backed Shrike 
Eurasian Jay 
Eurasian Magpie 
Northern Nutcracker 
Alpine Chough 
Western Jackdaw 
Rook 
Hooded Crow 
Northern Raven 
Coal Tit 
Sombre Tit 
Marsh Tit 
Eurasian Blue Tit 
Great Tit 
Eurasian Penduline Tit 
Eurasian Skylark 
Crested Lark 
Sand Martin 
Eurasian Crag Martin 

 
Barn Swallow 
Western House Martin 
European Red-rumped Swallow 
Cetti's Warbler 
Long-tailed Tit 
Wood Warbler 
Willow Warbler 
Common Chiffchaff 
Common Reed Warbler 
Savi's Warbler.  H 
Eurasian Blackcap 
Lesser Whitethroat 
Sardinian Warbler 
Common Firecrest 
Eurasian Wren 
Western Rock Nuthatch 
Eurasian Nuthatch  H 
Eurasian Treecreeper  H 
Short-toed Treecreeper 
Great Grey Shrike 
Common Starling 
Song Thrush 
Mistle Thrush 
Common Blackbird 
Spotted Flycatcher 
European Robin 
Common Nightingale H 
Common Redstart 
Blue Rock Thrush 
Whinchat 
Northern Wheatear 
Eurasian Tree Sparrow 
Spanish Sparrow 
House Sparrow 
Dunnock 
Western Yellow Wagtail 
Citrine Wagtail 
Grey Wagtail 
White Wagtail 
Dipper 
Tree Pipit 
Red-throated Pipit 
Eurasian Chaffinch 
Hawfinch 
European Greenfinch 
Common Linnet  H 
European Goldfinch 
Corn Bunting 
Rock Bunting 
Cirl Bunting 
Ring-necked Parakeet 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



BUTTERFLIES 
Swallowtail 
Clouded Yellow 
Small white 
Eastern Bath White 
Common Blue 
Cardinal Meadow Brown 
Small Heath 
Mediterranean Skipper 
Brown Argus 
Short-tailed Blue 
Langs Short-tailed blue 
Mallow Skipper 
White Admiral 
Lesser Fiery Copper 
Hermit 
Oriental Meadow Brown 
Freyer’s Grayling 
Bergers Clouded Yellow 
 
 
MOTHS 
Vestal Moth 
Balkan Wave Moth 
Hummingbird Hawk Moth 

ODONATA 
Southern Migrant Hawker 
Migrant Hawker 
Emperor Dragonfly 
Common Bluetail 
Scarlet Darter 
Red-veined Darter 
Common Darter 
Eastern Willow Spreadwing 
 
 
OTHER THINGS WE FOUND 
Cone-headed Grasshopper 
Marsh frog 
European Tree Frog 
Balkan Pond Terrapin 
Lizard ‘sp’ 
Crab Spider 
European Field Cricket 
Dice Snake 
European Glass Lizard (Dead) 
Newt sp 
Gecko ‘sp’ 
Dor Beetle 
Bear poo. 

 


