
A June Moment from shores of Salish Sea (Puget Sound) 

 CROW TALK IN THE MORNING 
  

 Today I am watching crows. There must be a nest nearby…their approach is from a large tree…they fly 

over my head to higher trees behind me. They are very busy. 

 Once in a while an eagle flies by…not without notice by the crows. Hard to believe that the modest-sized 

crows could drive off a majestic American eagle…or need to. But the eagle is a mean predator raiding nests to 

abort fresh eggs or devour hatchlings of crows and Herons and probably others.  

 My morning focus moves from the snow-capped Olympics across the water to my resident crows. 

 They are past the courting stage. They are now a couple, gathering materials for a nest. They both fly back 

and forth many times…even days. I don’t know when eggs appear, or when the chicks emerged. It will be a few 

weeks before the baby crows begin to fly.  

 They say parent crows are mated…often for life. Once mated they shared in the nest-making and egg 

tending and in the search for daily food. They tend the nest and family and defended it. 

 In the background of my mind was news from NPR about abortion. It is expected to be the centerpiece of 

2020 elections. Lots of talk about heart-beats and right-to-life and pro-life and women’s rights and pro-

abortion…and whether there are times when abortions are pro-life…and constitutional matters.  

 Back to the crows. 

 The Lord God Almighty, Creator of all things great and small, spoke a word to me as one of the crows flew 

by. Remember that the unseen Creator always seems to speak in unexpected ways…as to Moses through a burning 

bush. Why not a crow? 

  The crow doesn’t say anything about abortion. He suggested to my mind that those male politicians pay 

attention to how crows behave. 

 When the female mates with the male, the male shall be co-responsible for the provision of the nest, the 

protection of the female, the bringing of food to the female and babies, and be present until the baby crows are ready to 

fly for themselves. 

 Instead of  passing laws to put abortion doctors in prison for life pass a law that  states:  ANY MALE 

THAT MAKES A FEMALE PREGNANT SHALL BE RESPONSIBLE FOR THE EXPENSE OF THE PREGNANCY AND BIRTH, 
AND PAY SUPPORT FOR THE MOTHER AND CHILD UNTIL THE CHILD IS 18 YEARS OF AGE. 
 Try getting votes for that!   

 That’s how crows do it. They are very smart birds.  

 Or, how about an Executive Order to require the Pope to remove the ban on birth control for Catholics? 

Or to require States to do as Colorado has done to reduce abortions by half and what Oregon State University has 

done to provide free reproductive information and contraceptive materials to all students. Free condoms may be 

picked up or even delivered. Males are educated about their personal responsibilities. 

 When those thoughts passed through my mind a crow swooped by and crowed “Amen!” 

 My morning coffee is getting cold…almost gone. Time to help my mate clean up the dishes and see what 

needs my help around our camp.        Art Morgan, June 1, 2019 

 
About Facebook: 

 Like everyone with a Facebook account I receive regular photos of people I know or never knew who want me to “confirm” 

them as “friend.” I began to learn that Facebook finds names of potential “friends” and sends them as a “friend request” when the 

individual had not requested. I have no way of knowing which  notifications are actual requests. I do like being in touch with personal 

information. I like hearing what’s happening with people I know.  

  I do not really need “shares” or religious or political opinion. I’m getting old and don’t want to spend my limited time in life 

going through my Facebook very often. My rare postings are mostly family shots. I prefer to do my personal “conversations” on e-

mail. I do some extensive replies to personal e-mail. 

  If you want to send a “friend” request it is best to inform me by email that you are making the request, not Facebook. 

 My e-mail lists may be out-of-date. I appreciated knowing when I don’t need to send it. And I am equally willing to add 

names of those who are interested.   (ACM) 

 


