
                                             Reflection for the LAAMB 

 

A little over a week and half ago, when we were having that beautiful summer like weather, my 

wife Lore suggested that we have our coffee break on the lower deck overlooking the backyard. 

It was about 11am, the sun was shining bright and looking out among the 

trees was a beautiful sight as the leaves that had fallen had made the ground 

golden. Suddenly, Lore yelled out, “ O my goodness,” and then ran into the 

house. I thought what happened to her? Did she hurt herself? Did she leave 

the stove on? What was wrong?  She quickly came back with her 

binoculars in her hand. I was relieved that it was a bird sighting! As she 

used the binoculars to focus on the bird, she whispered to me, with great 

excitement in her voice, “I thought it was a hawk!” Then she handed the 

binoculars to me and said, “see that tree with two limbs sticking out in a 

‘V’ shape.” I didn’t find the tree at first and then, all of a sudden there was 

the Hawk, sitting on a limb. She was so camouflaged in the tree, it was hard to find her. She 

looked so proud and confident sitting there perched on the limb.  

 

Lore was so overjoyed, that she kept looking at her. She said, “she is a Red Tailed hawk.....she’s 

so beautiful! (Notice the picture showing the red tail)They are common, but I have never seen 

one in our backyard”. Before we knew it, lunch time was 

nearing. Lore said,“ you keep watching her to see what she 

does and I will warm up the soup.”  

 

Well, as I watched her, she turned her head slightly this way 

and that way towards the ground but other than that she 

remained very still. I was amazed how she scanned the 

ground below her so slowly and repetitively. Then her head 

stopped as she focussed on a particular area on the ground. 

When Lore came back, I told her all the things that I saw her 

do.  

 

As we ate our soup with a sandwich, we took turns watching this beautiful creature. She didn’t 

move but I noticed she kept watching one area of the ground. She had been watching and waiting 

in this area since before we had lunch. It must have been over an hour and half that she had been 

in that tree. Then suddenly, as I watch, she swooped down on the 

ground, catching something. Then I saw that it was a mouse dangling 

from her beak. She went back up to where she had been perched and 

began to have her lunch! What an incredible sight!!!Lore and I were in 

awe!!! 

 

As I sat back and thought about the way the hawk hunted that mouse, I 

was amazed by the patience she showed in continuing to just watch. I 

am sure she saw the mouse way before she swooped down to get it but 

she remained calm, watched and waited.  

 



As we approach Advent I was reminded by a clergy person in one of my computer zoom 

meetings that this season of advent is about being calm, watching and waiting. The clergy person 

added, “as we enter this advent season, she is reminded that it is not her task, our task, to bring in 

God’s Kingdom. Instead, it is our task to find ways for us and for others to receive God’s 

Kingdom by being calm, watching and waiting. She was right. In being patient and present this 

advent, we may hear, see or even feel God calling us to leap off our favourite comfortable tree 

limb and catch a new insight about God’s Kingdom. Thank you Red Tailed Hawk for helping me 

prepare for this advent season with your calm, watchful, waiting presence!!!God’s Kingdom is 

with us indeed!!! 

                       Pastor Perry 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 


