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Born to Fly 

 

One day a prairie chicken living in a canyon found an egg and sat on it until it hatched.  Unknown 

to the prairie chicken, the egg was an eagle egg, abandoned for some reason.  That’s how an eagle 

came to be born into a family of prairie chickens. 

While the eagle is the greatest of all birds, soaring above the heights with grace and ease, the 

prairie chicken doesn’t even know how to fly.   As to be expected, the little eagle, being raised in a 

family of prairie chickens, thought he was a prairie chicken. 

One day he looked up to see a majestic bald eagle soar through the air.   When he asked his family 

what it was, they responded, “It’s an eagle.  They come through here every spring.  But you could 

never be like that because you are just a prairie chicken.”  Then they returned to pecking the 

ground.  For three springs the little eagle watched the eagles come, still not realizing he was one of 

them.  He had wings, but it never occurred to him to lift his wings and to try to fly.     

On the fourth summer the eagles came through, one landed close to where the little eagle was 

pecking the ground.  The eagle who landed said to the little eagle, “Little eagle, why are you 

pecking the ground when you are an eagle?  You should be flying like me.”   The little eagle replied, 

“I can’t be an eagle, I’m a prairie chicken.  I live with the prairie chickens, I act like the prairie 

chickens and they tell me I am a prairie chicken.” 

“Come stand beside me,” said the big eagle, “and look at your talons like mine, look at your 

feathers like mine, look at your wings like mine.  You are an eagle, and if you want to fly and soar 

you can.  Come and join me.”  And so, the little eagle did.  Every spring when he and the other 

eagles came through the canyon, he always stopped by to see his friends the prairie chickens.  But 

he was very glad that he had found what it was like to be who he was, a great eagle. 

As we welcome a fine group of teenagers into membership this Sunday, let us be sure that through 

the years ahead we let them know they were born to fly.  Let’s tell them time & again that God 

created them to be more than what the world around tells them they can be.  That God created 

them “a little lower than the angels.” {Psalm 8:5 & Hebrews 2:7}.  That we are here to help them 

be all that God created them to be. 

 


