When the Megaflocks Congeal

Written in honor of a great day birding at the Elk River Wildlife Sanctuary on September 26, 2006. Two separate flocks that day contained Tennessee, Blackpoll, Black-throated Gray, (4) Orange-crowned, (20) Yellow-rumped, and (6) Yellow Warblers, Red-eyed and Cassin’s Vireo, (2) Warbling Vireo, in with the flock of Black-capped Chickadees and Bushtits. Also seen that day inland in Humboldt County were a Lewis’s Woodpecker and a Say’s Phoebe.  

Sunlight streams waxen yellow

  Through leaves that 

    Day by day

       Relinguish their grip.

Distant sound of chickadee

The search is on

Seek and… Found!

       The wave washes over me

  Leapfrogging 

Bushtits in tow

Warblers: one, two, three

    Tennessee, Blackpoll, Black-throated Gray

           Bloodshot vireo looks my way

Not every day is golden

Sometimes slow

Birds unseen, flocks AWOL

Dead 

But on those days when the megaflocks congeal

Leapfrogging, spinning, sallying forth
The air alive with chip notes

We glimpse the bounty that was

And pause for awhile   
to acknowledge the bond
between us 
and the winged ones
September 27, 2006

