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A NOTE FROM THE RECTOR... 
 
At our home, we have been closely watching a little family of wrens. It all started last year, after 
I set out a large potted geranium on our deck. Within the first week two wrens started to build 
a nest. We watched. For days they brought bits of leaves, feathers, and twigs from the woods. 
They worked hard and never seemed to slow down. But they always seemed thoughtful - as 
though they were very aware of the importance of their project. Not too long after that 3 eggs 
appeared. We kept watching and waiting. One day, I happened to look into the nest at just the 
right moment and saw one of the tiny birds breaking through it's shell. It was clearly tough 
work and you could see the baby bird take breaks here and there before starting to break away 
another piece of the egg. Before long, there were three hungry babies to feed. 
 
We stayed off of the deck a lot last summer so that we wouldn't startle the mom and dad bird. 
They always seemed to be watching us as they brought food to the nest. We couldn't let the 
dogs get too close either. They were far too curious about the chirping sounds they kept 
hearing...and not once did I believe that Bailey and Rango just wanted to "peek in". So before 
long, we changed our entire pattern of going about our day. We tiptoed around the pot and 
stopped eating meals on the deck. We used the front door to go outside and avoided the sliding 
doors to the backyard. In no time, those little wrens had taken over! And then, one day, they 
were gone. After all the weeks of watching and waiting, they had finally grown strong enough 
to fly. I missed them. 
 
Fast forward to this year. I planted my geranium in early May and put it in the exact same spot 
on the deck. I was curious to see if they would return. Literally the next day I saw a little wren 
fly into the pot with an old dried leaf. The process had started all over again. But this summer, 
something special has happened. Our wrens aren't as scared. They have let me sit beside their 
nest on more days than I can count. They come and go without much hesitation. The other day, 
the mother bird even let me come so close that I could look into the geranium as she fed her 
babies. She looked at me a couple of times and went on about her duties. To be sure, 
somedays, she still gives me a scolding, sharp chirp if I get too close but most days she just 
sings. I have learned all of her sounds and she has learned that I won't hurt her or her little 
family. 
 
It's moments like these that remind me how beautiful our relationships with one another can 
become if we give them enough time to grow and flourish, if we have patience, and if we are 
willing to make a few adjustments along the way. My prayer for you is that you find moments 
of beauty this summer...moments that help you notice the gift of the relationships in your life. 
Take time to enjoy them and let them grow and flourish into something unexpected. 
 
Grace and Peace, 
Emily 


