
If Bob Marley, Michael Jackson and the Beatles ever got together, they might make a noise 

similar to that which greets me each morning (and in fact, accompanies me throughout the 

day!). The first correct answer to name the three songs I have in mind gets a name-check on 

Sunday (there's no bigger prize than that eh?!) 

 

Maybe it's because there is little or no traffic (road and air) but the birdsong at the moment is 

stunning; what a gift to hear the dawn chorus with such clarity! 

 

And the Psalmist agrees that birdsong is a gift (Psalm 104). For those of us who studied 

Genesis 1 together, Psalm 104 is an amazing model of the seven days of creation - have a 

read and see if you can see that! 

 

Anyway, the Psalmist begins by praising the Lord 'Praise the Lord, my soul. Lord, my God, 

you are very great...' before going on to sing of God's marvellous creation - 'He [God], set 

the earth on its foundations...covered it with the watery depths....makes springs pour water 

into the ravines, giving water to all the beasts of the field' and 'The birds of the sky nest by the 

waters; they sing among the branches'. 

 

No wonder the Psalmist closes with the words 'I will sing to the Lord all my life; I will sing 

praise to my God as long as I live....Praise the Lord.' 

 

In these troubled times, particularly with the restrictions on movement in place for at least 

another three weeks, we can still see God and his kindness to us; in fact, it is during times of 

trial that we can often see him more clearly. Perhaps the increased clarity of birds singing is 

one way in which we can see (or hear!) that kindness. 

 

I hope you can join me on Sunday morning at 10am for another live-streamed service. We 

hope to be able to have the words to all of the songs on the screen but if for some technical 

reason we can't, I will e-mail the words tomorrow and will have them in the usual place on 

the website. We'll be continuing in John's gospel this week and next; if you get a moment, 

why not read chapter 21. 

 

Thank you to everyone who joined us for the prayer meeting last night; we'll have another 

one next week and I'll confirm that date and time on Monday. 

 

In another song that references birds, Nelly Furtado (a 2001 reference for the Millennials!) 

sang "I'm like a bird....I don't know where my home is". Gloriously that is not true of us - our 

home is known and secure because 'Jesus has gone to prepare a place for us '(John 14). 

 

Alleluia. Christ is Risen! 

 

Have a fab weekend and I look forward to joining you on Sunday 

 

With all my love and prayers 

 

William 
 


