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Facts

Scientific name: sturnus vulgaris 
 
Measurements Length: 22 cm 

Weight: 78 g: Wingspan: 40 cm   
 
Number in Britain 1.8 million Pairs (summer)  
 
Conservation Status in the UK  is RED 
 
Habitat : Farmland, Woodland & Towns 
 
Diet: Mostly insects (esp crane-fly larvae), 
fruit and seeds, mostly on ground, often near 
cattle 
 
Maximum Age from Ringing (BTO) 
17 years 7 months 25 days (2001)    
 
Typical Lifespan 5 years with breeding 
typically at 2 years  



Breeding

First Clutches Laid  from Apr - May
 

Clutch Size: 4 - 5 eggs  

Number of Broods: 1-2  Egg Size 30 x 21 mm     
 

Weight: 7.0 g 
 

Incubation Period: 12 - 15 days  
 

Fledging Period :  19 - 22 days

All birds within a colony start to lay 
eggs within a few days. The female does 
the majority of the incubation. They are 

both monogamous and polygamous; although 
generally brought up by one male and one 

female.  Males may mate with a second 
female while the first is still on the nest. The 
success of the second nest is poorer than the 

primary nest and is better when the male 
remains monogamous. 



More...

The male builds the nest from grass, usually in a hole in the wall, tree or 
building. The females that line it with feathers, wool and moss, the male 
then decorates it with leaves and petals.

Adults in breeding plumage have a yellow beak, which is dark in winter 
the plumage is also less iridescent brown with white speckles. British 
and Irish breeding male Starlings have a blue tint at the base of their bill 
and females have pink. Young Starlings brown often with a pale throat.

Although they are one of the most common garden birds, they have 
declined quite drastically and are globally threatened. Breeding starlings 
particularly since the early 1980s have declined especially in woodland 
worst in the south and west of Britain.  They have recently been added 
to the species “red list” as the decline has become more severe.



us...
Starlings will eat most things but enjoy worms, snails, insects, fruit and 
seed mixes. They forage for food by probing in the soil and pushing 
rocks and soil out of the way. 

Some things we could do 

1. Join conservation groups
2. Support Charities who protect on conserve habitat and wildlife
3. Encourage good practice in farming
4..Vote with your purse, dont support bad practice in farming
5. Sign petitions to protect Birds and habitat
6. Share your love of wildlife with friends and family
7. If you are a land owner find out how you can improve your type of 
land to engcourage and support more wildlife.
8. Put out food
9. Put up nest boxes

Starlings feed quickly in flocks the BTO says “it is easy to see this 
behaviour as greed, and the concerned garden bird feeder, who has a 
limited budget, may have to ration the amount of food the Starlings 
can get. The easiest way to do this is to feed the small birds within an 
enclose which excludes the Starlings.”  

Some links for further information:-

British Trust for Ornothology
RSPB
Birdlife

https://www.bto.org/
https://www.rspb.org.uk/
http://www.birdlife.org/


Behaviour

The Starling is one of our most gregarious 
birds, a murmuration of starlings is one of 
my favourite wildlife spectacles, they spend 
a lot of the year in flocks and the number of 
starlings in a roost can swell dramatically 
in the winter when millions from the 
colder parts of eastern Europe arrive in late 
September and keep coming into November. 

Some think that murmurations are signposts, 
attracting other starlings in the area so 
that all the birds can roost together. but it 
may also be because it makes it harder for 
predators to single out one particular bird, 

Also the bigger the flock, the more warmth 
there is to share and they are social 
talkative birds getting together is obviiously 
important for them.

Roman augurs/diviners, would see the 
mumuration patterns as for signs of how the 
gods were feeling. It was called “Taking the 
auspices”  Some flock patterns were seen as 
more auspicious than others



Humans 

The effect that ill conceived human 
intervention has on our environment is 
often evident .  The artist Mark Dion in his 
sculptural piece ‘Tar and Feathers’ explored 
this and draws particular attention to the 
European starling.

Eugene Scheifflin, a 19th-century New York 
industrialist, decided that he would like 
to see every species of bird mentioned by 
Shakespeare in the New World.  In his infinite 
wisdom he released 80 pairs of starlings into 
Central Park New York over a 2 year period 
from 1890. This intervention altered the 
North American ecosystem forever and 50 
years later the starlings inhabited all of North 
America. 

Mark Dion questions where the 
responsibilities for these interventions lie 
and Steve Baker in the book “Postmodern 
Animal” says  that Dions work in this case is 
an ‘ironic image of mans place at the pinnacle 
of evolutionary hierarchy’

It remeinds me that often even when we are 
trying to do some good, we have a tendancy 
to unbalance the natural way of things...



Poetry

February Afternoon by Edward Thomas 

[SONNET 2] 

Men heard this roar of parleying starlings, saw,
A thousand years ago even as now,
Black rooks with white gulls following the plough
So that the first are last until a caw
Commands that last are first again,---a law
Which was of old when one, like me, dreamed how
A thousand years might dust lie on his brow
Yet thus would birds do between hedge and shaw.

Time swims before me, making as a day
A thousand years, while the broad ploughland oak
Roars mill-like and men strike and bear the stroke
Of war as ever, audacious or resigned,
And God still sits aloft in the array
That we have wrought him, stone-deaf and stone-blind.      



sunset wings - Dante Gabriel Rossetti 

TO-NIGHT this sunset spreads two golden wings
Cleaving the western sky;
Winged too with wind it is, and winnowings
Of birds; as if the day’s last hour in rings
Of strenuous flight must die.
Sun-steeped in fire, the homeward pinions sway
Above the dovecote-tops;
And clouds of starlings, ere they rest with day,
Sink, clamorous like mill-waters, at wild play,
By turns in every copse:
Each tree heart-deep the wrangling rout receives,-
Save for the whirr within,
You could not tell the starlings from the leaves;
Then one great puff of wings, and the swarm heaves
Away with all its din.
Even thus Hope’s hours, in ever-eddying flight,
To many a refuge tend;
With the first light she laughed, and the last light
Glows round her still; who natheless in the night
At length must make an end.
And now the mustering rooks innumerable
Together sail and soar,
While for the day’s death, like a tolling knell,
Unto the heart they seem to cry, Farewell,
No more, farewell, no more!
Is Hope not plumed, as ‘twere a fiery dart?
And oh! thou dying day,
Even as thou goest must she too depart,
And Sorrow fold such pinions on the heart
As will not fly away?



Mary Oliver  - Starlings in Winter 

She says they have “stars in their black feathers” and that “they are 
acrobats in the freezing wind.” and “they float like one stippled star
that opens, becomes for a moment fragmented,then closes again;”

Whenever I encounter birds in large flocks or any wildlife spectacle 
I feel this “world, what lessons you prepare for us”
and she continues  “I feel my boots trying to leave the ground
I feel my heart pumping hard”

From:  Starlings in Winter, Owls and Other Fantasies

You can read the whole poem here 

https://dragonflyspoetryandprolixity.blogspot.com/2014/01/starlings-in-winter-by-mary-oliver.html


Drudwy & Branwen

In the Mabinogion, Drudwy, the starling acted as a messenger 
between Branwen and her brother Bendigeidfran whilst Branwen was 
imprisioned in Ireland. 

Bendigeidfran, was both king of Britain and a giant.  Branwen is given 
as a wife to Matholwch, the king of Ireland. 

Branwen’s half brother Efnisien feels insulted that he was not asked 
about the marriage, so he mutilates Matholwch’s horses as revenge. 
Matholwch punishes Branwen by banishing her to the kitchen of his 
castle, beating her everyday. 

Three years passed, Branwen befriended a starling and taught it to 
speak and relay messages, to her brother in Wales.  The Starling flew 
from Ireland to Wales to tell Bendigeidfran who went to war against 
Matholwch and brought his sister back to Wales. 

Story 



More tales

Motzarts Starling

The first record of  Motzarts starling is in his expense book when he 
bought it on 27 May 1784

Above is the music Mozart jotted down in the book  which is quite 
close to the opening bars of the third movement of his Piano Concerto 
No. 17 in G, K. 453, finished a few weeks earlier on the 12th  April. 
It is thought that Mozart taught the bird to sing the tune.  However  
Mozart’s transcription says that the starling incorrectly inserted a 
fermata on the last beat of the first full measure, and sang G♯ instead 
of G in the following measure.

The Starling lived as a pet in his home for three years and died 
on 4 June 1787. Mozart buried it in the garden arranged a funeral 
procession, in which everyone who could sing had to join in heavily 
veiled, he gave the starling a gravestone on which he had written an 
inscription. 



He wrote the following funeral poem:

Here rests a bird called Starling,
A foolish little Darling.

He was still in his prime
When he ran out of time,

And my sweet little friend
Came to a bitter end,

Creating a terrible smart
Deep in my heart.

Gentle Reader! Shed a tear,
For he was dear,

Sometimes a bit too jolly
And, at times, quite folly,

But nevermore
A bore.

I bet he is now up on high
Praising my friendship to the sky,

Which I render
Without tender;

For when he took his sudden leave,
Which brought to me such grief,
He was not thinking of the man

Who writes and rhymes as no one can.

June 4, 1787.

Mozart



Samuel Taylor Coleridge  

wrote of Starlings in his notebooks on  “November 27th - a most 
interesting morning. 1799. Awoke from one of my painful Coach-
Sleeps, in the Coach to London.” 

He talks of the sky then...”Soon after this I saw Starlings in vast 
Flights, borne along like smoke, mist - like a body unindued 
with voluntary Power / - now it shaped itself into a circular area, 
inclined - now they formed a Square - now a Globe - now from 
complete orb into an Ellipse - then oblongated into a Balloon with 
the Car suspended, now a concave Semicircle; still expanding, 
or contracting, thinning or condensing, now glimmering and 
shivering, now thickening, deepening, blackening!”

Finaly



The  aim  of  this  project  is  to  research  a  different  bird  each 
month, gathering poetry, songs, facts, stories  and information, to  
further  understand,  discover  and  share  ways  in  which  we can 
help them in the wild.  All  the  books  are  free  to  download  in  
the  month  that  they are  produced  after  which  there  is  a  small  
charge  for  back editions.More  of  my  work  can  be  found  on  
my  website  including greetings cards, prints, printmaking and 
original drawings and paintings.

Many thanks for your interest I hope you enjoyed the booklet

Suzy Sharpe
www.suzysharpeartist.com



SEE YOU IN 

DECEMBER
If you would like to see some more of my work including original 

paintings, drawings, printmaking and greetings cards please visit my 
website www.suzysharpeartist.com

https://www.suzysharpeartist.com

