
“Empty birdfeeders” 
 
 
Every so often, while driving through neighborhoods, I’ll drive past a house where there are 
empty birdfeeders hanging about.  It’s a very quiet scene.  There’s certainly no life to it.  It almost 
appears to be haunted.  The empty birdfeeders can be old, in disrepair, and hanging crooked.  
You don’t hear any birds chirping or singing nearby.  There are no squirrels, chipmunks, or bunny 
rabbits rustling below hoping to snatch up what may fall from the feeders.  It’s a very sad and 
dreary sight.   
 
It wasn’t always so.  Whoever first put up those birdfeeders had wonderful plans of providing the 
birds and animals with sanctuary.  It was a place filled with life and song.  It provided the viewer 
with a peaceful respite from a busy day to simply sit from a distance and watch the activity.  Their 
minor commitment of time, hardware, and birdseed, created a wonderful place, a haven for those 
who came to depend on it. 
 
Then, for some reason, the owner decided to stop filling the feeders.  Rather than take them 
down and store them somewhere, they chose to let them hang in the elements collecting 
cobwebs.  These empty feeders I’m sure were visited many times by the usual customers looking 
for their dependable meal.  Time and time again they landed in hopes of finding one.  Time and 
time again they met with disappointment.  As one who feeds the birds, it’s common courtesy to 
remove your feeders if you have no intention of maintaining them.  Why advertise false hope?   
 
After awhile, the usual customers got the message and returned no longer.  They in turn passed 
the message that so-and-so could no longer be depended on.  They would have to look 
elsewhere for their sustenance.  And so they did, creating the empty scene that we see as we 
drive by.  It’s a real loss for the homeowner, too.  Having a yard filled with chirping and singing 
birds is full of life.  It’s not sterile.  Having a few critters munching on snacks below is natural.  No 
yard ornament can ever replicate a living creature.  It adds real value to that property. 
 
I often wonder why someone just stops filling the feeders?  I wonder even more at why they 
would leave empty ones hanging around, crooked, and swaying in the breeze?  It’s not an 
attractive sight.  Keeping a feeder filled with seed does not have to be an expensive proposition.  
Birdseed comes in all varieties and prices.  Perhaps the homeowner doesn’t realize just how 
important their contribution to nature really is?  After all, it’s only a few birds, a few squirrels, and 
a few chipmunks.  What difference does it make what I do? 
 
Sadly, that’s the same way many people think about themselves and their lives.  They may not be 
prominent, blessed with all sorts of talents or abilities or wealth.  Surely, they have little to 
contribute to society?  What could they possibly do to better mankind?  I suggest stepping back a 
bit and looking at a smaller, more focused target.  Society?  Mankind?  How about starting out 
with a neighbor?  A friend?  A volunteer agency?  Your church?   
 
When I place a birdfeeder in my backyard, I don’t have global aspirations.  I’m not trying to feed 
the condors of California or the spotted owls of the great Northwest forests.  I’m reaching out to 
the sparrows, finches, chickadees, nuthatches, and cardinals living in the trees and bushes in my 
backyard and my neighbor’s backyards.  There are chipmunks and rabbits living locally that 
frequent the ground below the feeder.  My sanctuary is simple, one feeder on a pole with a 
birdbath nearby.  Nonetheless, it’s a very busy place, full of life!  The word is out.  Birds from all 
around know where to get a meal when nature fails to provide one.  They know where to come 
when conditions are cold and harsh.  What a travesty it would be if I were to stop filling that 
feeder and let it stay empty.  It would certainly affect the lives of many little creatures that depend 
on me. 
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This same mindset and attitude is my mantra for living.  I can make a difference.  There are 
people in my life who depend on me even for the smallest things.  I dare not let my “feeder” go 
empty and sway in the breeze doing absolutely no one any good.  I’m not particularly gifted with 
talents.  There are some practical skills that I have developed over the years that I put to use 
helping people with repairs and projects.  Just last weekend I loaded up the back of my truck with 
toolboxes and drove out to see my best friends.  There were several things that needed the 
“Marty touch”.  I replaced a doorknob, adjusted a deadbolt lock, smoothed out a dent in the side 
of an SUV, and fixed some sliding doors.  Nothing on a grand scale, but important, nonetheless.   
 
That’s how it is. It’s the small things that I help people with.  That’s what people depend on me 
for, the simple, everyday things. You, too, have gifts and abilities that are needed locally, in your 
backyard, neighborhood, school, or church.  Doing these things does make a difference.  Not 
doing them is cold and empty.  Sharing your gifts and time will draw other people to you.  As a full 
feeder attracts birds, a caring and giving person attracts people.  Why, it’s life itself! 
 
I invite each one of us to take inventory of ourselves.  It doesn’t require tremendous amounts of 
time, talent or money to keep our “feeders” full.  We don’t need to be looking across the country 
or across the world to see who needs us.  We need only look across the driveway, the hallway, 
the street, the aisle, the table, or the pew to find that person or persons who could use a helping 
hand, a listening ear, or a gentle touch.  I don’t ever want to walk by you and gaze upon an 
empty, old, crooked person surrounded by emptiness and cobwebs and swaying in the breeze.   
It doesn’t have to be that way. 
 
Empty birdfeeders are a sad sight to be sure.  Empty people, are a sadder sight.  Make a 
difference in someone’s life.  Do it today. 
 
 
 


