
1 (the frilled coquette)



South American Birds
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I am the toucan
and with my crazy beak,
I can eat more fruit in a day
than you can eat in a week.
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I am a baby bird.
The man is helping me.
I fell from my mother’s nest
high up in a tree.
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My beak was broken
and I was sad.
My future wasn’t bright.
But people made
a beak for me,
and now I’ll be all right.
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We macaws have many colors,
blue and yellow, red and green.
We may be the brightest birds
that you have ever seen.
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We live in South America,
the jungle is our home.
Close by the River Amazon
we like to swoop and roam.



7



People like to keep us as pets
because we are so pretty.
But we’d rather live in the 
forest free.
Living alone in a cage is a pity.
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I am the motmot and I say hello,
I’m black and orange and green.
I have stripes of blue along my wing,
and in the morning I call out my name.
“Motmot,” I musically sing.
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We forpus birds
have a funny name,
but we can learn to talk.
We have wings
and like to fly
but we can also walk.
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We are the hummingbirds,
we’re the smallest birds there 
are.
But in the spring, we fly north.
We travel very far.
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Our feathers shine like rainbows,
and we drink the nectar of flowers.
We fly up and down and back and 
forth,
entertaining people for hours.
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Our eggs are tiny.
Our nests are too.
When we grow up
we do not fit
and cannot sit.
So we have
to learn to fly,
and to our nests
we say good-bye.
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Birds are amazing,

birds are fun.

There are so many

we can’t look at each one.

To study their beaks

would take weeks and weeks.

They are so lovely and so dear

we could look at their pictures for over a year.


