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Ask any gardener, and he or she will tell you that there is always something to do in a garden.  Lately, the Garden Club 

has been battling weeds.  We organized a weed party to combat the unwanted vegetation, and I am happy to say we are 

winning, but again, work is never done.  So, as I am on my hands and knees in my garden plot digging up wild onions, 

Spurge weed, and Dandelions, I remind myself how tasty all my vegetables will be.  However, right now I need 

something to cheer me up and make me forget my aching knees; then it happens.  A beautiful yellow and black bird flies 

by.  I find my chair, pick up my Arnold Palmer iced tea, and start memorizing its markings for identification.  Now totally 

relaxed, I start looking around at green leaves of all sizes, scented flowers in bloom, and an artichoke plant covered in 

artichokes.  

Suddenly, I hear a commotion and see a Mockingbird dive-bombing a Roadrunner.  With a flutter of wings, the 

Roadrunner sails over the fence and lands on a redwood railing with the noisy Mockingbird on its tail.  My money goes 

on the Roadrunner.  I forget how beautiful they are with the red, blue, and yellow stripe because I always have the dirty, 

dusty Roadrunner and Wile E. Coyote in my mind.  I start a mental rundown of all the birds we can see down in our 

garden oasis.  It is the perfect little ecosystem for our birds, plants, and wildlife.  How many have you seen? 

Barn Owl, Woodpecker, Roadrunner, Red Tailed Hawk, Nighthawk, Falcon, White Capped Sparrow, Wren,  

Anna’s Hummingbird, Goldfinch, House Finch, Warbler--Yellowthroat or Wilson's, Say’s Phoebe, Black Phoebe, 

Hooded Oriole, California Quail, Mockingbird, , Brown Towhee, , Crow or Raven, Curved Billed Thrasher, 

Mourning Dove 

With all the fear and anxiety of the past year, these peaceful moments enjoying the sights, smells, and sounds of the 

gardens are priceless, but it is time to get back to work.  I go back inside my plot, which has been completely enclosed 

with bird-netting, and appreciate the fact that a Say’s Phoebe sits on top of the pole looking down through the netting, 

unable to reach my precious veggies.  Previously, when I saw those same beautiful birds chowing down on my big, fat, 

juicy heirloom tomatoes, I was not so kind-hearted. 
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