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LIFE AND 
LIGHT AT 62 

DEGREES
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The Faroes, a cluster of nordic gems cut over 
millenia from volcanic basalt, gathered and set in 
the tempestuous Atlantic. I travelled there with 
my camera as a guest of VisitFaroeIslands and 
fell into a dream encounter with Life and Light



Natural beauty surrounds you from the moment you land on Vágar 

Island. Mountain ringed Gásadalur, its legendary waterfall cascad-

ing directly into the Atlantic, Bøur, its paintbox houses stepping 

down to a black sand beach; and Vestmannasund with its magnifi-

cent views over the rearing teeth of the Vágar and Streymoy Islands.
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Mykines, jealously guarded by a violent ocean until the gentler sum-

mer tides permit access by boat is a wonderful experience, with puf-

fins flying overhead at dizzying speeds, dramatic views over the cliffs 

and out across the seemingly endless Atlantic, friendly faces and 

unspoilt beauty at every turn.
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Eysturoy Island was just as breathtaking as Vágar and Mykines, greeting 

visitors with beautiful traditional houses surrounded by long, vibrant 

green grass, stunning coastal scenery, majestic panoramas and gushing 

waterfalls - a photographers dream.
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I knew early on that my trip should end by one of the many waterfalls which 

flowed and plummeted throughout my stay, and chose Bøsdalafossur, which 

returns the cool fresh water of Sørvágsvatn directly into the Atlantic Ocean 

below. It was 7pm by the time I reached the edge of the cliff and the light was 

soft and very beautiful, it seemed to be the perfect place to end my journey, I 

was alone, birds wheeled overhead and their cries and the crashing waterfall 

the only sounds. As I sat there watching the water flow past me , drawing my 

gaze out into the endless ocean, I felt suddenly lost and absorbed into the raw 

majesty of nature, a perfect end to a fabulous trip that I will never forget.
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