
 

            PNLIT Chronicles 

                        

           Birds and their Perches                                           Usha Rajagopalan                         

Our Trust Deed does not specify this, but one of our main goals was to create an ambience at 

the lake that would attract birds in plenty. Our efforts began to pay off almost at once. Since we 

are no bird watchers ourselves, we rely on those who come to the lake to tell us which species 

are present, in what number and so on. They don’t always tell us what more we should do, but 

we knew that perches in the lake basin would be an enticement. 

         

               

While we were scouting for dead tree trunks, a huge tree fell right outside my building after a 

heavy rain in early June 2013. The gardeners wasted no time to trim the leaves and branches. 

We needed to take it away quickly before it was chopped up further. By another happy  

 



 

coincidence, we had invited volunteers that weekend to prepare a small piece of land for 

planting. Seeing the number of male volunteers who had turned up for the gardening (one of 

them was a Judo teacher), and other well-built men jogging or walking at the lake, we sought 

their help to get the tree trunk over.                                                        

                                                                                                                                                                                                                              

The distance from my building to the lake would be no more than about 100 metres. Forget 

about bringing it on their shoulders, they couldn’t even lift it from the ground. As we were 

leaving for the lake to resume the soil shifting and garden work, a tractor coupled to a tipping 

trailer came by. The driver, who lived in the slum on the lake bund, stopped to find out why 

there were so many of us. He agreed to take it to the lake and, rather obligingly, got more men 

to assist as well. Together with the volunteers, they lifted the tree and put it in the trailer.  

It was back breaking work but the deed was done. Thanks to our volunteers and the men from 

the slum, there is a tall bird perch in the lake basin not too far from the island, which still 

stands invitingly. Our eyes go automatically to the ‘dead tree’ whenever we go past, more so 

because some bird or the other is always sitting on it.  

Since then, we have planted many more branches and trees that had fallen down in our 

apartment complexes; even eucalyptus poles bought specifically for this purpose on which our   

gardeners fixed crossbars. These sometimes wobble when birds land, but they balance 

themselves nicely for a while before taking off gracefully into the air.                                                            

(Usha Rajagopalan is chairperson of PNLIT, a writer and a lake conservationist) 

                                                               


