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 May 1 
A dove flew out of the 
interior of an evergreen 
bush in a noisy tither.  A 
mother bird fleas from her 
offspring when she I 
suspected a mother instinct 
of protect and I peered into 
the bush and found this 
plain pair of eggs.  The 
female dove lays two eggs, 
one in the morning and one 
in the evening.  Below is 
May 1 moon. 
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Wilderness and desert 
will sing joyously, the 
badlands will celebrate 
and flower—Like the 
crocus in spring, 
bursting into blossom,

a symphony of song 
and color. 

                   Isaiah 35:1
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Quail Daffodils 

!
Saturday, May 2 

I am not sure if the hummingbirds have arrived, but I put my 
feeders out hoping that they would be here soon.   

(A friend told me that a red throat hummingbird was spotted in 
Oregon last week, they should be here soon)  

I purchased hanging baskets a week before mother’s day. I am 
hoping it does not freeze and spotted springs first fat bumble bee. 

The Red Crimson Maple is blooming, I never knew it flowered 
until this spring. 
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May 1 bulbs

!
Bulbs  in bloom  May 1 

Tulips, daffodils,hyacinths 
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Sunday, May 3 
!
A friend showed me a killdeer nesting outside the Church building in the rocks.  He let me take photo 
while he remained on his eggs.  This is a bit unusual for this bird.  The Killdeer usually flees and 
coaxes the predator to follow.  This is done by acting as though his wing is broken.  As soon as the 

predator arrives close,  the 
Killdeer flies a little further away 
and starts dragging his wing.    
Not much of a nest, I thought, 
except the eggs looked like  
stones, the bird and eggs were 
camouflaged well. I actually 
starred in their direction for a 
full minute before I spotted him.  
When we told members of the 
congregation that a killdeer had 
laid eggs in the stones in front of 
the two windows of the parlor.  
They could not spot the bird, 
while looking with intent, and 
came back to ask again where 
the bird was sitting.    
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The male and the female take turns sitting on the eggs.  The male usually has a black stripe on his 
forehead, while the female stripe is more a dark brown color.  It is difficult to tell between the male 
and the female. 

The Killdeer kept his eye on me and tilted his head.  Then I moved a little closer and his tail feathers 
puffed up and wide.  The feathers  fanned out in a bright bronze orange. 

!
     

Daffodils:  Barrett 
Browning wore a thin 
petal, the light flowed 
through the delicate 
frail petals.  
Narcissists are their 
original name.     
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Monday, May 4 
The first of the Dandelions  Bloomed in an open spot near the fence.  I love Dandelions! 

The creeping garden 
phlox bloomed this 
morning.  Purple and 
white and pink  
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Mountain glories of 
Lebanon—a gift.

Awesome Carmel, 
stunning Sharon—gifts.

God’s resplendent glory, 
fully on display. 

God awesome, 

God majestic.

                   Isaiah 35:2
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Daffodils  (Narcissus)   

Tuesday, May 5 
!
!
!
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Robin eggs in our neighbor’s grill 
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It spiked 80 degrees and the last three evenings I hear Frogs are croaking 
and the chirping of birds in the evening. A grand chorus. 

The Trees are in Full Bloom, this parade of blooming last about a week or 
two.  Taking it all in, before the petals fall, the smell is so good.  When I 
open my windows the fragrance fills the house, and in the morning when on 
my way to work, with my car window down, I could smell flowering trees n 
my car. 
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May 5 


Crab Apple

Flowering plumb shrub

Flowering Sweet Pear 
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 Evening  

The church was home to Killdeer.   He left the nest coaxing me to follow.  I stayed and took a photo of 
their eggs.  The Killdeer added a stone in the mix,  what an artist!  Insulated with dry leaves, wood 
chips and  a seedling from a Silver Maple…(we called them helicopters when we were kids) 
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DISPLAY OF WARNING 

Here is a photo of his tail fanning and 
and puffing, before he left the nest.  
The bird was not happy that we were 
staring.  
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Wednesday, May 7 

NEW GROWTH ON THE PINES 

 
!

The Tulips are dropping 
their petals and the Violets 
have bloomed  

!
!
!
!
!

!8
!

 
!!!!!!!!!!!!!



MAY    MAY CREATION 

Saturday, May 9  
Today I spotted a humming bird, bees, and ants. 

This is a lollipop crabapple, the blooms are beautiful and full.The tree produces yellow fruit, food for 
the birds. 
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The flowering trees were 
full this year. 
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            Wild geraniums 
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Energize the limp hands,

Strengthen the rubbery knees.

Tell fearful souls, “Courage! Take heart!

God is here, right here, on his way to put things 
right  And redress all wrongs.

He’s on his way! He’ll save you!”

Blind eyes will be opened, deaf ears unstopped, 
Lame men and women will leap like deer,

The voiceless break into song.

Springs of water will burst out in the wilderness,

Streams flow in the desert.

Hot sands will become a cool oasis,

Thirsty ground a splashing fountain.

Even lowly jackals will have water to drink,

and barren grasslands flourish richly.
!!
                                               Isaiah 35: 3-7
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A robins nest under the deck and the baby birds have hatched.  I frightened the mother bird.  She 
flew away and up popped four opened mouths.  They were fragile and yet their necks were strong 
enough to hold their tiny bobbing heads.  I took the lower photo before the last one dropped back 
into the nest.   

!
!
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The doves hatched.  At 
hours old, both tiny 
mourning doves looked like 
one small clump of fuzzy 
something.  I only knew 
they were alive by the tiny 
little heart pumping 
through the thin layer of 
skin.   
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Sunday,  May 10 
!
!
!
It is not snowing on 
May 10, 2015. The 
petals fell from the 
trees.   A  cool, calm rain  
with a breeze freed 
them from the 
branches. 

 

Wild Crab Apple, they 
look like almond flowers 
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Flowering non-fruit bearing pear (on the right and 
above) 
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!
Sunday,  May 11  Evening Fog 
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!
May 17  More bird news ….  

!
The horns of feathers like two ears fluffed out above the eyes.  I peered close at the mother robin and 
found that she also had the horns, smaller though and more difficult to detect.  When I studied and 
look for a long time I noticed the tuffs in the same spot.  

The mother bird continually Chirped her danger warning song, that sounded like a quick sharp chirp 
every second until the coast was clear. 

She would perch herself on the deck and announce for everything 
near to stay away.  When I came in close She flew into the tree not 
missing a beat of her one chirp per second song. 
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The dove nest seemed unstable, unlike the robins nest built to hold weight.  The doves nest was 
fragile and delicate, like the squabs.   
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There will be a highway called the Holy Road. 

No one rude or rebellious

is permitted on this road

It’s for God’s people exclusively—

Impossible to get lost on this road.

Not even fools can get lost on it.

No lions on this road, no dangerous wild animals—

Nothing and no one dangerous or threatening.

Only the redeemed will walk on it.

The people God has ransomed will come back on this 
road.  They’ll sing as they make their way home to Zion,

unfading halos of joy encircling their heads,

Welcomed home with gifts of joy and gladness

as all sorrows and sighs scurry into the night.

                                               

                                                                     Isaiah 35: 8-10  
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End of May  
!
!
!
The first White Iris bloomed May 27, the next 
evening the Japanese Iris (below) 

!
!
Isaiah 35 The Message  
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Pallida Iris
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