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OUR GARDEN BIRDS

A BIRD FOR EVERY WEEK OF THE YEAR

MATT SEWELL
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For my goldfinches – Jess and Romy


FOREWORD

I can’t draw for Thorntons.1 So I am always in awe of anyone who can. As a child, I would pore through my bird guides and trace them from the page. In my eagerness to worship, I would nick the outline and then devote myself to colouring them in.

So now on to someone who can draw. Matt’s illustrations get me grinning. His obvious affection for the subject and his humour (and, heck, the birds’ humour!), personality and character shine through in his drawings and words.

Birders (serious people with large binoculars) call this jizz. A term used to somehow describe the essence of the Bird. Matt’s birds are the Jizzle.

Jimi Goodwin

July 2011

1 toffee


INTRODUCTION

I’ve been obsessed with birds ever since I can remember, though I’ve never been the most active of birdwatchers, nor a twitcher chasing rare birds. But I have spent hour upon hour during my childhood immersed in bird books, pictures and postcards. Fascinated by their colours, markings and forms, I couldn’t help but humanise and characterise the little treasures held within. So Buntings, Tits and Finches have always been cute, cheeky chaps; the heavy brow of Sparrowhawk left me stricken with fear, while the gorgeous pink Linnet made me swoon. As time passes and I accidentally spend joyful time with these birds in gardens, woods and through windows, it turns out that my childhood caricatures weren’t too far from the truth. Every spotting tells me more and more about birds and their little ways, and I fall in love with them over and over again. I hope you feel the same way too.


THE BIRDS


Blue Tit

Cyanistes caeruleus
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It’s only right to start off with my favourite garden bird, the Blue Tit. What a plucky and resourceful chap: always drinking your milk, feasting at your bird table and getting cosy in your nest box. He loves us as much as we love him.


Long-tailed Tit

Aegithalos caudatus
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A rather unfortunately named little bundle of joy. But what are they?

Tiny clouds in tracksuits. I love them, and autumn is the time of year to see plenty. Not that most people are bothered: tell someone excitedly that they’ve got Long-tailed Tit in their garden and you’ll hear nothing but guffaws. Cretins.


House Sparrow

Passer domesticus
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There’s something quintessentially British about a House Sparrow (or a Spuggie, as they’re known in my corner of the North). As British as chip butties and bramble picking, looking like an old RAF Squadron Leader in a flat cap and tweed. When you see them abroad they don’t look right, almost like they shouldn’t be there. Faded, out of place and a bit sad. Like a leathery Brit that’s been in Ibiza/Thailand/Goa for far too long and lost his way. Come home!


Tree Sparrow

Passer montanus
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Easily mistaken for his outgoing cousin the House Sparrow, but once you have noticed the difference you will never confuse them again. This country gentleman matches a chestnut-brown flat cap with his tweeds and prefers to congregate with his cohorts in woodland, farmland and gardens, rather than the car parks and high streets preferred by the House Sparrow. The Tree Sparrow: keeping it real, keeping it rural.
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