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For, lo, the winter is past, 

The rain is over and gone; 

The flowers appear on the earth; 

The time of the singing of birds is come, 

And the voice of the turtle-dove is heard in 

our land. 

Solomon's Song 

Cant. 2:11-12 

 

Yes, the winter is gone and spring is come and the poetry of earth is evident in every 

created thing. The creation as it is revealed following the cold of winter is one continuous and 

inexhaustible expression of the handiwork of God. 

Still we're so likely to fall into the error of becoming accustomed to these things and 

to grow a little dulled from a sort of fatigue of familiarity. We forget the feeling of the warm 

sunlight upon us. We take for granted the awakening spring flowers and the grass becoming 

green in the warm spring sunshine. 

We all must confess, I am sure, that we are so often preoccupied with our daily tasks and 

problems that we forget to thank God for having been faithful to his promise and for having 

awakened once again all nature resplendent and beautiful after the cold of winter. 

Yes, the time of the singing of birds is come. We who live in the temperate zone are 

especially aware of this, more so undoubtedly than those who live in the more torrid areas of this 

vast globe. He who is not stirred to response by the song of the returned birds is a very unusual, 

yes, thankless Christian. 

Certainly you have caught yourself trying to imitate the inimitable song of the warbling 

bird or have been prompted to sing because of the thrilling song of the early morning lark. 

Birds pluck at our attention with their tumultuous songs and vivid colors. Our eyes are 

entranced by their flight against the sky as they soar to heights which soon bring them out of 

sight. 

Our poetry is full of birds. Our painting is full of birds. Our language abounds in figures 

taken from this form of animal life. 

With this introduction let's make a few elementary beginnings. The only essential 

equipment is a pair of observing eyes and listening ears and then questions will soon be flooding 

our minds. 

That robin's nest outside my window - Hmm, is it only the mother robin that builds the 

nest or does father robin help too? How long does it take bird eggs to batch? If an egg is taken 

from the nest will the mother notice? Can she count? When birds roost at night, and fall asleep, 

why don't they tumble off their perches? 

Here we go then in this questioning mood with the intention to find out what?... why?... 

and how?... in the world of birds, one of man's best friends. 

Do all birds have feathers? They do when they grow up because feathers are as 

characteristic of birds as is the hair of mammals. It is interesting to notice that according to the 



evolutionist, feathers are the adapted and modified version of what once were scales because he 

believes that the bird evolved from a reptilian form to the form that he is today. 

This we deny, of course, because we believe that according to Scripture birds and reptiles 

were created on the fifth day each according to his own kind. 

We further observe that when birds are in their babyhood feathers are often no more than 

downy fuzz. Here, however, we must make a necessary distinction. The distinction is between 

birds called altricial and precocial. 

Many birds are born naked and do not have the downy fuzz spoken about in previous 

lines at the time of their birth. These birds are raised in well-formed nests and called altricial. 

The nests are usually very complex in structure because they are used for a long time.  

Among the altricial species are robins, blackbirds, catbirds, sparrows, warblers, 

flycatchers, and, in fact most of the tree-inhabiting birds as well as some ground nesters. The 

altricial species which do not make complex nests always find a well-protected cavity in which 

to rear their young. 

On the other hand, the young of pheasants, quail, grouse, ducks, snipe, plover, gulls, 

terns, turkeys, loons, and grebes leave the nest shortly after hatching and accompany their 

parents on foraging expeditions. Their bodies are pretty well covered with down and feathers 

when born. 

Such birds are precocial and they make nests which are sometimes nothing more than a 

loose collection of sticks and stones. They are just to hold the eggs until the time that the young 

are born and are ready to move about, following their elders. 

It is a known fact to most of us, I believe that all birds lay eggs but that which may not be 

so evident is the answer to the question whether all birds of a given species always lay the same 

number of eggs? 

Interesting experiments have been made in this field of study and these experiments and 

studies have shown that circumstances being normal, the number of eggs does not vary a great 

deal. A robin usually lays three to five eggs in a clutch, a phoebe five or six, or so. But if it 

happens that some of the eggs are removed, what then? 

It is exactly at this point that the experiments have been most telling. If it happens that 

some of the eggs are removed, a bird may lay replacements. When that happens, she calls on a 

reserve of fecundity. This makes it easier to understand how our domestic chickens have been 

bred to their prodigies of production. 

The classic case concerns a flicker (golden-winged woodpecker). All the eggs except one 

were removed from this flicker's nest; and the theft was repeated daily to see how long she would 

go on laying replacements. The baffled but seemingly determined flicker laid seventy-one eggs 

in seventy-three days. 

Interesting to say the least, but until next time I remain yours for a better understanding 

of bird life and God's great outdoors. 

 

Originally published in: 

Vol 18 No 5 June/July 1958 


