
The above picture is of our peaceful pond. Well, 
peaceful until about one week ago. In early March 
we were so tickled to hear our first croak from a 
frog. I especially tend to get giddy when I hear or 
see something new and unexpected in nature and 
this was one of those times. But the sound of this 
lone frog also brought a sense of sadness in the air. 
He sounded lonely and in need of companionship. 
 

After a few days another frog joined in with our 
star vocalist and they were sounding really quite 
wonderful together! And all seemed serendipitous 
in the pond world. 
 

It truly was a great moment of feeling peaceful and 
even comforted by their croaking and we couldn’t 
think of a more relaxing way to spend the evening 
then sitting out on our deck and hearing our two 
frogs serenade each other.   
 

Last week began “mating season” for Pacific Tree 
Frogs. The Pacific Tree Frog measures no more 
than two inches long and is among the most com-
mon and healthy of Oregon’s twelve native species 
of frogs and toads. Their color varies from lime 
green to brown and they can morph in hue to blend 
into their surroundings. Guess what? We have         
Pacific Tree Frogs.   
 

The serenading we were so enjoying was actually   
a cry out to all of the other frogs in and around the 
pond. Instead of singing sweet nothings to each 
other, they were saying “Wake up, hibernation is 
over!” Oh, did I mention that the Pacific Tree Frogs 

I will extol the Lord at all times; 
    His praise will always be on my lips. 

Psalm 34:1 

are also called “chorus frogs”?    
 

You see where I am going with this, right?    
We no longer have a peaceful and comforting 
pond, but the Grand Ole Opry full of male 
frogs luring the females to their private pads 
for mating! I can’t even begin to express to 
you how loud and overwhelming this is. And 
they don’t stop until around 4:00 am!  
 

Once we identified our “chorus frogs” and 
read up about them, we realized that this isn’t 
going to last forever. Thank goodness! They 
should be done in another few weeks and 
things can go back to normal! 
 

Things are going to get back to normal for all 
of us too. It might be weeks or months, but        
we are going to get there. The virus has been 
identified and science is working on it!  
 

In the mean time I realize that I can learn 
something from my annoying frogs. I can    
become a choir of my own. I can praise God  
with my lips during this unsettling time.  
 

One of my favorite worship songs of all time 
came out in the late 70’s by the Imperials. It is 
called “Praise The Lord”. There is a verse in 
the song that says “When you feel the urge 
within you to submit to earthly fears, don’t let 
the faith your standing in seem to disappear, 
praise the Lord! He can work through those 
who praise Him, praise the Lord!”  
 

The nighttime concert of our frogs should              
be reminding me that the days are growing 
longer, the rains are tapering off, and Spring             
in in the air; just like God is in control. He is 
our resurrected Lord and Easter is around the 
corner! Let’s do just that. Let’s start praising 
Him for who He is, what He has done, and 
what He will do through this unsettling time.”   
 
 
In His grace, Lynda 
 
 
 
 
 

Praise 

the Lord! 


