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Hello dear friends… 

 

I pray you had a blessed New Year thus far…did you 

miss me last month? I know I missed you! I took a 

small break during the holidays…but most happy to 

be back and bringing you this newsletter. 

 

The weather has been crazy this year…where is the 

snow??? We’ve only had one snow day and that 

wasn’t until the first day of this month…the sun has 

been out making it feel like spring…or the rain has 

been falling doing the same… no one would know it 

was winter by looking around…and the birds…they 

have been hanging around and singing…and while on 

the topic of birds…I just have to share …I have a new 

gift that brightens my day…she is my inspiration for 

this newsletter. 

 

 

The Conversation 

We have a new addition to our family…she arrived here last 

month…she is our parakeet!  The hubby and I had been 

looking and entertaining the idea of purchasing a budgie in 

the upcoming month…went to the store and picked out the 

perfect one…that same night he went to pick our son up 

from a friend’s house and while in conversation there…he 

told them about our soon to be addition…  

 

 

 

 

 

 

This is my lovely family! Matthaeu is 

my “gift from above”.  Fred is my 

wonderful husband…He is my friend, 

my supporter, my computer “fix it” guy 

but, mostly He is my blessing!  Then 

there’s me… 

 

 

 

 

“We are not human beings on a spiritual 

journey. We are spiritual beings on a 

human journey.” 

                                  - Stephen R. Covey 

the biggest blessing came when they said they had a parakeet and would sell her and the cage to us for a minimal amount…of course 

we jumped on it…oh how I do love the way the Lord loves on me and pours out His blessings…so little did I realize that this little 

gift would soon become a lesson for me…a way in which the Lord speaks to me…but the lesson has been most welcoming!  When 

the hubby brought our new budgie home…my heart sank to see the conditions of her cage…our friends are great people, they just 

hadn’t had the ability to get to the tending of her cage for a while…and it was truly a mess!  I suppose the saddest part for me was 

seeing her water cup and food bowl down in the midst of her “trash” 

 

 



 

 
…the mess was a good 3 inches deep with all kinds of stuff…feathers…seed hulls 

and so much other….her water had been contaminated with this stuff…and her 

food seemed to just spill out where it was placed…she had no toys…no treats…or 

much of anything…this of course put us into action the very next morning. The 

next morning I gave her a slice of orange…and she “came alive”…she made sure 

to tell me she enjoyed that taste.  Hubby got to work on cleaning up the cage…we 

went and got food that was made for her…we purchased feeding containers…we 

got her a toy…we even got her millet as a treat…she was still our timid little bird 

from the night before…but we saw life in her…and we knew once she had 

adjusted to her new life some that she would perk up and be a happy little budgie. 

She has tasted and enjoyed a variety of fruits and veggies…She talks to us in the 

morning…and throughout the whole day… 

I have to admit that we have not given her a name…we are content at this time 

calling her by the one God gave her…and simply telling her she’s a Pretty Girl.  

Over this short time…we have cleaned her cage weekly…given her a couple 

showers which she likes…she talks to the birds she hears outside…she likes the 

t.v. and radio…and she enjoys talking to the dishwasher when it is running…or 

when the water is running in the sink… 

Our first concern for her was when we let her out of the cage and she kept flying 

into the walls…we were sure she was going to injure herself…but we found out 

this is normal until she learns how and where to land safely…it is a process…just 

as learning in life. Life with her has already been a wonderful blessing and 

promises to be a beautiful adventure! 
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The Lesson 
 
I do not know the details of our budgie’s life before she came to us…the lesson starts for us with the condition in which she arrived.  As I looked at 

this cage with the filth and the foil up the sides…it looked more like a small prison than a home.  It was a sad sight indeed…and the Lord reminded 

me of the prodigal son and the conditions he had come to live in…how he had moved from the father and found himself living a life amidst 

filth…then the Lord spoke and said…all men are the prodigal son until they allow me into their lives…it began with Adam…but effects all men… 

He spoke and said … so many think that life with me is restrictive and you are caged birds…but I tell you…the life I find you in is like one of this 

budgie…in which you found her…the filth of this world piles up around you…You’re food is contaminated…the water is toxic and brings you no                                     

true life.  The Lord continued in his conversation with me…He said…just as with you becoming a new master over your budgie…a new life has 

been given to her…and when I am allowed and invited to be the new Master over one’s life…they are a new creature…a new life will emerge out of 

the filth…the cage will no longer be a prison…those chains have been broken…the cage you now see is a home…it is my love, grace and yes even 

my law that guides you…protects you…and gives you comfort…your house has been swept clean…and you must keep it clean… 

 

And in continuing He said…out of total love for your budgie you have done what it takes to learn about her and have chosen to give her the choicest 

fruits and veggies… you made sure she was well taken care of with the right provisioning’s…and you have given her things to enjoy…treats…and  
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appropriate tools to live her life… I am the same…the thing is I 

ALREADY know you…I have always known you…I have the very best 

for you…it was there for you before you were even born into this 

life…or unto your new life in Me. I have all things that will sustain 

you….just as with the father and his son in Luke 15:22-24 “But the father 

said to his servants, ‘Quick! Bring the best robe and put it on him. Put a 

ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. Bring the fattened calf and kill 

it. Let’s have a feast and celebrate. For this son of mine was dead and is 

alive again; he was lost and is found.’ So they began to celebrate.”  

 

The water which you shall drink will give you life and everlasting life…I 

take great care in you…I have treasure and blessings stored up for you 

that I will give in the appointed times...Just as with your budgie…when 

life is poured in…your life song will pour out…true life will abound! 

 

This was such a loving way to teach me in a way that it leapt off the 

pages and into the midst of my life…what a loving gesture from a loving 

father! The lesson has not stopped there…just as the budgie has warmed 

my heart with her songs…and the wondrous glory in how beautiful a 

creation of the Creator she is…and in all she was created to be…I see 

me…and I see you! I see how as children of God…we are such a beauty 

that proclaims God’s abounding glory! It fills me to the point of song as 

well!   

Now my budgie has also taught me about the life of becoming who we 

are to be…you see…we weren’t sure she knew how to fly…as I stated 

we don’t know much of her before us…and we haven’t had the chance to 

 ask…in her first time out of the cage, which happened while cleaning it, she didn’t attempt to fly….so we hadn’t thought much on how she 

might handle such a feat…after her getting used to the hubby sticking his finger in the cage as a perch…and her timidly climbing on…she moved 

to standing on his arm during on cage cleaning….but this last time we cleaned the cage…she took  flight…she hit the shower walls….she flew 

up into a high cabinet….and she nervously landed on the curtain rod…a bit shaken I might say…I was concerned  for her state…seeing how I 

felt she had hit the walls a bit too hard…we quickly “googled” to see if we should check for injury…we were reassured that this was a learning 

process and would improve as she grew…. 

The Lord said…my children are the same…it is as if learning to walk…you must not be alarmed when you fall down…you will have to learn 

and grow as well…do not loose heart if you stumble…I am holding my hand out and will be there to help you back up…just takes the steps I 

have laid before you…and keep moving on the lighted path guiding you…I am your Father and you are my child…I shall never forsake in 

teaching you…and will love you through all your stages in life… 

 

My friends…we have such a wonderful Father in heaven…and He walks with us daily….joins with us in our song…and cherishes us in all our 

days…our life and its beginning state is no surprise to him…it is His joy to help us out of the prison and into the freedom of Him! 



 
Friends… 

I would like to say a prayer for you and I as we move forward in this 

knowledge and understanding… 

 
Father, in Jesus Precious name… 

I thank you for all your creations…and the beauty that lies within them…and I above 

all thank you for giving me a new life…making me a new creature! I thank you for 

each one that reads this and for all those that don’t…Lord you knew us when we 

didn’t even know ourselves…and we thank you for loving us through all things…We 

thank you that you love us without condition…and that your love dwells within 

us…We sing your praises…and stand in awe of who you are….I thank you for the 

way you care for us and know our every need…and Father I thank you for loving us 

as the father with his prodigal son…we were once your prodigal children…but our 

prison is now a home planted on the rock that is you! My life song will sing of you… 

 

Amen. 

 

 

 

Just a Giggle… 
 

 

Blessings to you and yours! 
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