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SNCP Report 2020 

As ever, this report is a personal diary and does not include reference to other birders’ sightings during the 

year.  

I have always favoured early morning bird watching and as it happened this was the only option I had 

during most of 2020, given age and medical condition. Being on site later than 7am was just too 

problematic as more and more residents discovered the hitherto unexplored delights of their local park. 

New paths appeared all over, perhaps because of a desperate bid to maintain social distance, perhaps 

because many just fancied walking through the middle of a meadow. I feared for the breeding migrant 

species arriving in early spring but fortunately nature fought back. The very wet winter was followed by a 

warm spring, so the vegetation grew quickly and tall, deterring all but the most hardy.   

Having initially signed up for the Vulnerable Persons Slot of 5am to 7am, I decided to stick with it until the 

Autumn, even though the overwhelming number of visitors decreased somewhat in June. I knew this 

would mean that I was going to miss some species of bird such as the buzzard which generally do not get 

going until later in the day but, equally, I felt there would be rewards and so it proved on quite a few 

occasions.      

 

An Ordinary Start 

There was no shortage of rain and mud during the first three months of the year, but it created ideal 

conditions for a group of up to five Teal that were present from January 1st until April 3rd. They could be 

seen on the lake and in the wetland pool but at first light 

they were invariably found on the flooded pasture near 

the Elmers End tram terminus. (2020 was to be the most 

productive year for Teal in the Park’s history.) Apart from 

a once or twice weekly visit from a Little Egret and the 

splendid Water Rails, this was the only waterfowl of any 

special note in what was a very ordinary winter on the 

lake. 

Away from the lake there were some good sightings to 

keep the species count moving slowly upward during the 

first two months of the year; an early Tawny Owl on 

January 4th; the Jack Snipe that took off from Moat Field 

on January 10th was particularly satisfying as they are so 

tricky to find; Peregrines are becoming easier to see but 

appearances are irregular, so it was a relief to not have 

to wait beyond January 17th to record the first of the 

year; the three Bullfinch along the diagonal path 

February 15th were a welcome sight after a poor showing 

throughout the winter.   

The ongoing decline in certain species was apparent as 

early as the end of February with only single sightings of Meadow Pipit and Reed Bunting, both on the 18th 

and no sign of a Redpoll, Siskin or Linnet. There were a handful of Reed Bunting reports during March and 

April but thereafter, nothing. As SNCP is the last site in Croydon to host breeding buntings, this is troubling. 

Its decline has been dramatic since recording it on 147 days in 2014: 96 in 2015; 102 in 2017; 48 in 2019; 

5 in 2020. 

 

COVER PHOTO:  Juvenile Red-crested Pochard:  August 30th 2020 
All photos taken on Canon PowerShot SX730 HS. Fits in jeans pocket! 
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A small compensation was a strong showing from Stonechats during the first three months of the year, 

with four on site on March 7th and 8th. This was followed up by an equally strong showing in the autumn 

to make 2020 their best year since at least 1992. 

Spring migration provided me one outstanding record, and a personal site first, as three Brent Goose flew 

low and calling directly over the wetlands on March 8th. The only other bird of note that month was a lone 

Lapwing over on the 13th. There was no great improvement during April when hopes of Wheatear, Ring 

Ouzel, Grasshopper Warbler et al faded away. It was a time to make the most of visits by Sedge Warblers 

or the early Hobby on the 25th or the occasional beautiful song of a Willow Warbler. 

At this point it was becoming clear that unless the autumn migration delivered an abundance of riches, 

2020 was going to be a grim year on so many levels. I decided to forget about what was not around and 

try and get the most out of what was. 

Late spring provided three more new species for the year, the first being a very smart male Pochard. 

Normally they can be seen many times between January and March but there have been years like 2016 

when we only had a single one day visit by a pair in October. The second was a bird that never fails to 

delight – a male Cuckoo which was calling from his perch in a tall tree in the main scrub at 5.10am on May 

20th. The third was a Red Kite drifting medium high over the Visitor Centre on May 23rd (which itself had 

been destroyed in an arson attack on April 10th.) 

 

The Breeding Season 

 

The star of this year’s breeding season must be the Mute Swan. They have bred once before but ultimately 

that story did not end well. On May 16th after many weeks on her island nest, the female led five cygnets 

down to the water, while the male vigorously cleared all other occupants from that part of the lake. All 
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was well until about ten o’clock on the 25th when I got a text from DMac to say one of the cygnets had 

been taken from the edge of the lake by an unseen predator. The weeks went by without further loss and 

I noticed that two of the cygnets were noticeably lighter than the other two and was informed by DMaC 

that it might be a sign that one or other of the adults was a ‘Polish’ variant of the species. During the 

following five months the four young flourished and were seen making their first experimental flights 

towards the end of September. On October 4th the ‘Polish’ cygnet that had been ringed had departed. We 

learned that it turned up in Beckenham High Street where it was rescued and taken to Kelsey Park. A week 

later another took off. This one also required rescuing as it was found in Maple Road, Penge. The other 

two remained with their parents for the rest of the year. 

If last year was a poor one for the survival of young Greylag, Canada and Egyptian goslings, this year was 

even worse. On May 4th, a new brood of four Greylag goslings was led from their island nest to the water’s 

edge by their parents.  All seemed well the following day, but there were only three on the 25th.  Next day 

there were none. 

On June 10th, another pair of Greylags were with a single gosling on muddy beach where I was able to get 

close views, but it had gone when I looked the following morning.  

Having bred here for the first time in 2019 (albeit that both broods quickly failed), it might have been 

expected that at least one Greylag gosling would make it to maturity this year, but it may have to be a case 

of third time lucky. However, with flocks of between 30-67 roosting overnight through July and August, 

we do not need to fear for their overall survival. 

 

Unlike the Greylags, Egyptian Geese have bred successfully in recent years. The first brood of three 

Egyptian goslings appeared on April 25th which became 2 on May 4th, one on May 11th and none on May 

12th. A second brood was produced on June 28th, this time there were four young. On July 6th there was 

suddenly only one left and that one lasted for just one more day. The pair stayed on though and continued 

to see off any other Egyptians attempting to land, like the five they saw off  that made repeated efforts to 

land on August 18th. 

I cannot remember a year when I have seen no Canada goslings – there are usually a few who have escaped 

the annual egg cull but this year none were to be seen. Once again, we need not fear for them, not when 

large overnight roosting flocks of up to 164 (August 14th) can be seen at first light. 

 

May’s brood June’s mini brood 
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More successful were a pair of Little Grebe that 

produced two young on the 6th of July, though this 

was reduced to one from the 27th.  Watching Little 

Grebes bringing up their young is an object lesson in 

tough love. As soon as the young have learned how 

to dive proficiently, they are encouraged to look for 

their own small fish to eat. Whenever the young 

approached the parent begging to be fed it would 

be aggressively chased away until it dived. In a fairly 

short time, it became independent.  

The Great Crested Grebe has bred here in the past 

but in recent years we have had to be satisfied with 

a single bird being around for large parts of spring 

and summer. This year all we had was a single visit from a bird on the 30th March and a two day visit by a 

juvenile on September 30th/October 1st. To coin one of the words of the year ‘unprecedented’.                                                   

Despite the huge increase of human traffic throughout the park, breeding warblers such as Chiffchaff, 

Blackcap, Whitethroat and Reed Warbler seemed to have a productive season. However, were there a 

breeding prize for the year, the Collared Dove would surely be a contender. This is a species whose 

numbers have been creeping upward over recent years but had something of an explosion this year with 

a record count on July 17th of 29 birds, a 33% increase on previous high counts. The majority, up to 18, 

could be seen around the children’s playground early in the morning, with most of the others favouring 

the Elmers End entrance and a willow tree on the island. 

Mistle Thrush have bred on site, though in the last two years have become quite a challenge to see at all 

but in the last week in February one could be seen on a daily basis 

and from March 7th a pair could be seen in the cemetery wood at 

the bend in the main path. They appeared to be setting up 

territory and I witnessed one in quite a tussle with a Magpie on 

the ground, so, clearly, they were determined. Normally, few 

regulars go through this small wood but after lockdown the little 

paths through it turned into wide swathes by large numbers of 

people passing through, including runners and even cyclists. By the 

end of March, the Mistle Thrush had given up and left. 

 

The strangest avian event of the year might well be the arrival of a flock of geese at 5.30am on May 11th. 

It consisted of 8 Greylags, 2 Bar-headed Goose and a hybrid Greylag/Bar-headed. What a shame it is not 

possible to add the magnificent Bar-headed Goose to my park list. Although these two birds were feral, as 

opposed to escapees, as the hybrid attests, they are not recognised as a sustainable species in the UK yet 

and are placed in Category E. Not that long ago the Egyptian Goose and Mandarin Duck were in that 

category before promotion to Category C. 

Mallard, Coot and Moorhen all had broods of young around the lake but this year, despite a constant 

presence, there were no broods of Tufted Duck. 

Other breeding species not already mentioned were: Pheasant, Stock Dove, Woodpigeon, Green 

Woodpecker, Great Spotted Woodpecker, Kestrel, Ring-necked Parakeet, Magpie, Carrion Crow, Blue Tit, 

Great Tit, Long-tailed Tit, Wren, Starling, Blackbird, Song Thrush, Robin, Dunnock, Greenfinch and 

Goldfinch.   

 

 

New path in Moat Field 
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Summer in the City 

With planned holidays long since cancelled, a long and, at times, hot summer in South London stretched 

ahead. As a birder I have always been grateful that I live within ten minutes of a unique country park but 

never as much as during 2020. For birders, the summer is usually a fairly quiet time of year, but the weather 

is often more benign and there are always butterflies and other flora and fauna to study whilst, of course, 

keeping senses alert for an unexpected appearance of a bird species.      

After such a good year for Nuthatch last year, normal service was restored this year; namely, being grateful 

for any sighting. Eventually on June 15th I was most fortunate to hear and get a good view of one in flight 

along the trees bordering Ryelands Field which is not where they are usually seen. It was also while walking 

along the same field on July 13th that I picked up a surprise sighting of a Siskin. All winter we had gone 

without a single record of this usually regular bird and on a hot, cloudy morning one flew over repeatedly 

calling.   

The Grey Heron can be seen on a virtually daily basis around the lake or in the fields surrounding it but on 

July 29th they were particularly noticeable as there were seven on site. Four of them were quite young 

birds and were presumably from the breeding colony at Kelsey Park. This was the largest count in eighteen 

years. 

On July 30th at around 5.25am there was one of those frantic ten minutes of bird watching that are magical, 

where everything suddenly happens in quick succession. I had just finished a second count of Greylags (a 

modest 34 birds) when a Common Sandpiper flew in low and landed close by on the exposed mud in front 

of the big reed bed. Seconds later two Green Sandpipers took off to my right where they had been 

obscured by reeds and flew directly away, giving me the best possible view of their (tell-tale!) white rumps. 

I had only managed to see this bird here twice in thirteen years and here were two together and I can find 

no record for this site of more than one ever being seen. At the same time this was occurring a Willow 

Warbler sang out twice from a tree above the reed bed. Just as I was beginning to jot down these 

observations, I heard the familiar call of a Kingfisher as it flashed by and landed on the fence. A couple of 

minutes later seven Swifts arrived over the lake and the final flourish was provided by a Grey Wagtail with 

typical undulating flight as it came to rest close by at the water’s edge. The more usual pace of summer 

birding was picked up for the next ninety minutes when the only species of note I saw was a young Little 

Grebe being chased by its parent. 

On August 19th, as summer drifted into autumn, there was to be a second stand out day. The two most 

notable were a juvenile Shelduck (a first for the year) that flew low over the lake on its way east and a 

juvenile Mandarin on the lake. I had got my first 

Mandarin of the year on the 11th August but only 

after I had had it confirmed by a knowledgeable 

friend. Although I have seen many an adult over the 

years, I had never seen a juvenile and had initially 

wondered if it could have been a hybrid. It had been 

three years since we last had Mandarin here so two 

in eight days was not to be sniffed at – and certainly 

not dismissed as a hybrid! The other species seen on 

this stand out day were not in the same league as 

those above but cumulatively they made up quite an 

impressive list: family of 6 Mute Swan, 58 Greylag 

Goose, Little Egret, Sparrowhawk, an early return of 

a juvenile Common Gull, Kingfisher, Willow Warbler, one of the last Reed Warblers of the summer and a 

Grey Wagtail. This was on top of the usual fare of birds like Little Grebe, Kestrel and Coal Tit.  
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I took advantage of the many less eventful days of summer to monitor the whereabouts of the elusive 

Reed Warblers. When they first arrive between mid-April and mid-May, they generally make for the reed 

beds around the lake or the wetlands, though they can turn up briefly anywhere on the site. At this time, 

it is relatively easy to see them as they adeptly perch high up on a single reed and sing. When a mate is 

found, there is less time to sing as 

more time is devoted to nest 

building and foraging for insects 

among the dense reeds/foliage. It is 

difficult to make an accurate count 

of how many pairs of breeding birds 

there were on site but judging from 

the number of males singing on 

territory, perhaps twelve pairs. I 

tried to do daily counts of all birds 

seen/heard in the first hour or two 

of daylight (after which time they 

generally cease singing until dusk) 

and the highest daily count was 14 

on 1st July.  But this was clearly an 

undercount of the number of birds 

on site.  

To give an example: on six consecutive days in July, I had counted five birds in song in the wetlands but for 

the next three days I did not find a single bird singing in the same area during the same two-hour slot. A 

day later and a couple were found in song. It was much the same story around the lake. 

In the last two weeks of July two separate families could be seen feeding young in trees close to the path 

through the wetlands. It is rarely possible to witness this with those reared in the reed beds around the 

lake.  

As August comes to an end those independent first year birds are hard to find, a very occasional call when 

two are close to each other is usually the only clue to their continued and stealthy presence. It is impossible 

to say if birds heard or seen in September are those fledged on site or birds on migration from further 

north that are merely resting and feeding on their journey south. The last one I heard calling was right by 

platform 4 on 6th September.  

 

Autumn Migration  

On August 30th, a chilly wind blew from the north east and it felt like autumn; a time of year when migrating 

birds are on the move and bird watching is infused with anticipation of exciting sightings.  

In recent years I have struggled to record House and Sand Martins as they pass through on spring and 

autumn migration. For instance, I had got only seven records of House Martin during the last three years, 

with a single record in 2017. Therefore, there is always a distinct chance that I might miss out completely 

during any given year. On the morning of August 30th my total record for the year stood at: one Sand 

Martin and no sightings whatever of House Martin so when five House Martins appeared in the sky above 

the lake around 6.30am, they were greeted with joy and palpable relief. Other evidence of 

migration/movement that day included: the first Bullfinch since May, likewise a Swallow, and on the lake 

two Teal, which had returned on the 15th and nine Shoveler, which had begun to return on the 21st. 

However, the highlight of the day arrived a little later – a juvenile Red-crested Pochard. This was the first 

time that one had landed on this site, though I did see an eye-catching male in flight around the lake before 

continuing east last year. The next day was uneventful. That’s birding for you.    
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September is a time to bid farewell to certain species of breeding warblers heading south for the winter. 

On the 6th this year, I recorded my last Reed Warbler and Sedge Warbler (although the latter did not 

actually breed on site). The last Whitethroat had also departed on the 18th and the last Lesser Whitethroat 

and on the 20th.  

It is nine years since I last saw a Tawny Owl 

perched in sunlight within the Park, so it was 

special to catch sight of this rufous specimen 

sat at the edge of the hedged field on 

September 13th, enjoying the morning sun. A 

few minutes later I came across a Common 

Buzzard sat low in the scrub but before I could 

aim my camera, it had taken flight. It is a rare 

sight here to see one perched, as opposed to 

drifting over. 

Three days later the Bird of the Year made a 

dramatic appearance. I was standing on 

platform 4 at 6.45am when I glimpsed a large 

white bird approaching from the west, flying 

quite high. Initially I thought it was a Little Egret but as it came closer, I could see that its trailing legs were 

much longer. On the other side of the lake was someone I knew who had a particularly fine camera with a 

500mm lens, so I shouted to him to train his camera to where I was excitedly pointing. The bird flew directly 

over the lake and then obligingly circled again allowing me to see yellow in its beak. This was indeed a 

Great White Egret – a first for the site and a first for Croydon. A little while later I compared my passable 

ID shot below with my birding buddy’s far superior images.   
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Seeing Water Rails is usually quite difficult but for ten consecutive days at the end of September it could 

not have been easier. All you needed to do was turn up just before dawn and stand on platform 4 with 

your binoculars trained on the fence around the big reed bed and wait for one to walk/swim along it. The 

sequence was broken only when the October rains raised the level of the lake. The Water Rail I became so 

familiar with was the first of the winter returnees. Over the next few weeks others would arrive and by 

October 18th there were at least six on site, mostly in the wetlands. 

In recent years October has provided a couple of additional species to my year list but this year, 

regrettably, I missed out on a couple of species that did make an appearance after I had left the Park. For 

me, the month will be remembered for the continued strong showing of Stonechats, the return of Fieldfare 

and Redwing and muddy paths and, perhaps, my latest ever record of a Willow Warbler on the 22nd.  

Although November began in similar fashion to 

October, namely with strong winds and heavy rains, 

it was a far more productive month for adding new 

species to my yearly list. Top of those species must 

be a White-fronted Goose that flew in from the south 

shortly after 8am on the murky Monday morning of 

November 30th. Its visit lasted only a few minutes, 

just long enough to get a couple of hurried snaps as 

evidence. The only other record of this goose was in 

1996 when a group of four flew over but this was my 

first sighting of this rare visitor to SNCP.  

Of almost equal stature was a male Goosander that 

flew in at 8.25am on November 23rd. My first sighting of a Goosander had been a high flyover in December 

2013, but this sighting was so much more satisfactory as it was at one point no more than twenty feet 

away from me after I had belted around the lake to get to platform 3. Dave Dack’s invaluable 2012 

publication “25 Years of Bird Records at South Norwood Country Park” states that In December 2000 two 

males stayed on the lake during most of December and were seen by many regular visitors. This individual 

was seen by only three of us as its visit lasted only minutes. 

The Wigeon does not visit all that often and is easily scared off when it does pop in. Since 2007 I have only 

recorded them on seven occasions, the seventh being the male that was on the lake for a short time on 

November 4th after an absence of two years. It had also been a couple of years since I had seen Redpolls 

here so a flock of ten was a welcome sight on a mild, sunny morning on November 7th, as was the flock of 

eight that I found in the Ryelands end of the scrub on the 20th. 

In between the above special records were several birds to keep things ticking over – Peregrine, Little 

Egret, Gadwall (twice), Kingfisher (three times), Stonechat (seven times), Bullfinch and both Grey Wagtail 

and Pied Wagtail on the same day, not easy to do on this site. 

Only once in the last five years have I been able to add a new species to my year list during December and 

through a mixture of rainy early mornings and a further heightening of viral fears limiting my visits, 

December 2020 seemed to be following an unproductive path until I disturbed a Woodcock at the edge of 

Moat Field on Christmas Eve. Not since The Beast from the East was in residence in March 2018 had I 

recorded this species here.  Otherwise, the basic diet of Water Rail, Snipe or Siskin and winter thrushes 

was occasionally spiced up by a Peregrine, Little Egret or Kingfisher passing through or the early dawn 

hooting of a Tawny Owl. 
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Overview of the Year 

The negatives: continued decline in once common species like Meadow Pipit, Skylark, Lapwing and Reed 

Bunting and, to a lesser extent, Shoveler and Fieldfare; another year with no sightings of former regular 

visitors like Common Tern, Linnet, Wheatear, Garden Warbler and Spotted Flycatcher; an extremely poor 

year for Pochard, Great Crested Grebe, Sand Martin, House Martin and Whinchat.  

The positives: three new species for my site list – Great White Egret, White-fronted Goose, Brent Goose: 

best year so far for Teal, Collared Dove, Reed Warbler, and Stonechat; improved year for Mistle Thrush; 

first successful breeding of Mute Swan. 

A final tally of 98 species for the year, given the absence of so many once regular visitors, was better than 

expected and more than enough to encourage future visits! 

  

 

 

  

  

 

 

                                                         A PERSONAL TOP TEN BIRDS OF 2020 

 

1. Great White Egret 

2. White-fronted Goose 

3. Brent Goose 

4. Goosander 

5. Red-crested Pochard 

6. Cuckoo 

7. Shelduck 

8. Jack Snipe 

9. Woodcock 

10. Green Sandpiper 

Worthy runners up: Wigeon, Lapwing, Mandarin, Gadwall, Redpoll, Sedge Warbler 

 

 

 

 

Croydon Council, perhaps to make good the large sums cut from its budget during a decade of Conservative 

Government cuts, had bankrupted itself in the world of commercial property business. As a result, all 

services that the Council was not legally obliged to provide were cut. In November our excellent lone 

surviving warden, Ian, was laid off. He has now joined former warden, Peter’s, volunteer group. Were it 

not for their efforts and those of the Friends of South Norwood Country Park the welfare of this important 

nature reserve would be under severe threat. All those who love this Park owe them our heartfelt thanks 

and gratitude for their superb work and commitment. 
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2020 Awards 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Impromptu Installation 

Found this just off the path through the main 

scrub in May. An effective use of flint on 

granite. 

 

 

 

Romantic Image of the Year 

Taken on St. Valentine’s Day morning while 

standing by the lake. 

 

 

 

Fungus of the Year 

This splendid bracket fungus (Coriolus 

versicolor) - was growing on a log near the 

wetlands in March. 
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Unwanted Image 1 

 

Evidence of what goes on at night in the Park.  

Pretty sure these were not used in a Bake-Off 

competition. 

 

 

 

Unwanted Image 2 

This Covid barrier appeared at entrance to 

platform 2 on June 21st and remained there for 

a couple of days. 

Apparently, it was put there by some people 

who wanted to have a private gathering on 

platform 2. 

 

 

 

Unwanted Image 3 

No comment. 
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Therapy of the Year 

One of the fragments of a plate covered in 

writing of a personal nature, smashed and 

then left at the top of the Mound in June. 

 

 

 

 

Fossil of the Year 

On August 8th while on the wetlands path I 

noticed an interesting looking stone. It turned 

out be a sea urchin fossil, called a micraster, 

that originated from the chalk around London 

and is up to 60 million years old. 

Apparently, it is an exceptionally fine 

specimen. 

 

 

Live Musician of the Year 

On July 6thas I approached Moat Field the most 

beautiful banjo playing seemed to be coming 

from the big ash tree. As I drew nearer, I saw 

this accomplished musician leaning against the 

tree and took the picture from the other side 

of the field. 
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 Species 2020 Jan Feb Mar Apr May Jun Jul Aug Sept Oct Nov Dec 
High 
No 

Times 
Seen 

1 Mute Swan X X X X X X X X X X X X 6 326 

2 White-fronted Goose           X  1 1 

3 Greylag Goose X X X X X X X X X X X X 66 232 

4 Canada Goose X X X X X X X X X X X X 164 R 

5 Brent Goose   X          3 1 

6 Egyptian Goose X X X X X X X X X X X X 10 316 

7 Shelduck        X     1 1 

8 Mandarin        X     1 2 

9 Wigeon           X  1 1 

10 Gadwall   X        X  2 3 

11 Teal X X X X    X X X X X 6 117 

12 Mallard X X X X X X X X X X X X 53 R 

13 Shoveler X X X X    X X X X X 13 116 

14 Red-crested Pochard        X     1 1 

15 Pochard     X        1 1 

16 Tufted Duck X X X X X X X X X X X X 24 R 

17 Goosander           X  1 1 

18 Pheasant X X X X X X X X X X X X 6 R 

19 Cormorant X X X X X X X X X X X X 10 164 

20 Little Egret X X X X  X X X X X X X 3 51 

21 Great White Egret         X    1 1 

22 Grey Heron X X X X X X X X X X X X 7 R 

23 Little Grebe  X X X X X X X X X X X 3 199 

24 Great Crested Grebe   X      X X   1 3 

25 Red Kite     X        1 1 

26 Sparrowhawk X X X   X X X X X X X 1 41 

27 Common Buzzard         X X   1 3 

28 Water Rail X X X X     X X X X 6 144 

29 Moorhen X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

30 Coot X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

31 Lapwing   X          1 1 

32 Common Sandpiper     X  X X     1 14 

33 Green Sandpiper       X      2 1 

34 Jack Snipe X            1 1 

35 Woodcock            X 1 1 

36 Snipe X X X X        X 6 43 

37 Black-headed Gull X X X X X X X X X X X X 153  

38 Common Gull X X X     X  X X X 6 69 

39 Lesser Black-backed Gull X X X X X X X X X X X X 11 180 

40 Herring Gull X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

41 Great Black-backed Gull      X  X     1 2 

42 Feral Pigeon X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

43 Stock Dove X X X X X X X X X X X X 7 316 

44 Woodpigeon X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

45 Collared Dove X X X X X X X X X X X X 29 323 

46 Cuckoo     X        1 1 

47 Tawny Owl X  X X     X X X X 2 12 

48 Swift     X X X X X    23 70 

49 Kingfisher  X X    X X X X X X 2 43 

50 Green Woodpecker X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

51 Great Spotted Woodpecker X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

52 Kestrel X X X X X X X X X X X X 6 247 

53 Hobby    X X  X X     1 6 

54 Peregrine X    X  X    X X 1 7 

55 Ring-necked Parakeet X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

56 Magpie X X X X X X X X X X X X 71 R 

57 Jay X X X X X X X X X X X X 5 R 

58 Jackdaw X X X X X    X X X X 14 60 

59 Carrion Crow X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

60 Goldcrest X X X X  X X X X X X X 4 66 

61 Blue Tit X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 
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62 Great Tit X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

63 Coal Tit X X X X X X X X X X X X 4 64 

64 Skylark   X          1 1 

65 Sand Martin    X         1 1 

66 Swallow    X X   X X X   123 11 

67 House Martin        X     5 1 

68 Long-tailed Tit X X X X X X X X X X X X 18 R 

69 Chiffchaff   X X X X X X X X X  17 150+ 

70 Willow Warbler    X X  X X X X   1 7 

71 Blackcap    X X X X X X X   20 150+ 

72 Lesser Whitethroat    X X X X  X    2 34 

73 Whitethroat    X X X X X X    26 100+ 

74 Sedge Warbler    X X    X    1 10 

75 Reed Warbler    X X X X X X    14 112 

76 Nuthatch     X X   X    1 3 

77 Wren X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

78 Starling X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

79 Blackbird X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

80 Fieldfare X X X       X X X 20 86 

81 Song Thrush X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

82 Redwing X X X X     X X X X 114 135 

83 Mistle Thrush X X X X X X   X X  X 6 38 

84 Robin X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

85 Whinchat         X    1 1 

86 Stonechat X X X      X X X  4 33 

87 Dunnock X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

88 House Sparrow X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

89 Grey Wagtail  X     X X X X X  3 26 

90 Pied Wagtail X X  X X X X   X X  5 20 

91 Meadow Pipit  X       X    1 2 

92 Chaffinch X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

93 Bullfinch X X   X   X   X  3 8 

94 Greenfinch X X X X X X X X X X X X 15 R 

95 Lesser Redpoll           X  10 2 

96 Goldfinch X X X X X X X X X X X X  R 

97 Siskin       X  X X X X 7 48 

98 Reed Bunting  X X X         1 5 

 Monthly Species Count 57 59 62 62 60 53 58 63 69 63 64 57   

 

 

 


