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Facts

Scientific name: Erithacus rubecula 
 
Measurements Length: 14 cm 

Weight: 18 g: Wingspan: 21cm   
 
Number in Britain 6 million (summer)  
 
Conservation Status in the UK  is GREEN
 
Habitat : Forest, woodland, towns and gardens 
 
Diet: Insects, especially beetles (incl. larvae), also fruit and seeds in winter
 
Maximum Age from Ringing (BTO) 8 years 4 months 30 days (set in 
1977) Although Discover Wildlife says 19 years

Typical Lifespan 2 years, with breeding typically at 1 years  



Breeding

They will creat a nest in anything but usually crevices or sheltered banks. 
They make a nest of  moss, leaves and grass, with fine grass, hair and 

feathers for lining. 
 

First Clutches Laid  from Mid March - Mid June 

Clutch Size: 4 - 5 eggs  

Number of  Broods: 2-3  

Egg Size 20 x 15 mm 
 

Weight: 2.4 g 
 

Incubation Period: 14 - 16 days  
 

Fledging Period :  13-16  days
. 

Juvenile birds are mottled brown all over, after two to three months they 
grow some orange feathers under the chin which gradularly extends .



What can we do...

Some things we could do 

1. Join conservation groups
2. Support Charities who protect habitat and wildlife
3. Encourage good practice in farming and gardening
4. Vote with your purse, dont support bad practice
5. Sign petitions to protect Birds and habitat
6. Share your love of  wildlife with friends and family
7. Encourage insects, let the grass grow and plant wildflowers
8. Put out food and water (espeically in cold or dry weather)
9. Plant native shrubs and trees
10. Garden Organically

Some links for further information:-

British Trust for Ornothology
RSPB

Birdlife
The Wildlife Trusts 

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


More on Humans... 

After a survey conducted by The Times in 1960, the Council for Bird 
Preservation gave the title “Bird of  Britain” to the Robin in 1961.

The Robin’s main predator is the domestic cat, which kills 15 times as 
many Robins as all of  the other predators.  Therefore providing a bird 
bath is a great idea but we must make sure birds have clear visibility as they 
bathe, with bushes or trees close by for cover.  Ensuring that cats cannot 
use the cover to attack bathing birds. 

Noise in towns and cities according to research in a study of  robins in and 
around Sheffield found that birds nesting in areas that are noisy by day 
were more likely to sing at night than birds in quieter neighbourhoods.

Southampton University, found that robins are affected by night-time 
lighting and road noise in a city park. “Artificial night-time lighting and 
more daytime noise resulted in lower quality robin territory”.



Behaviour

Both males and females have an orange breast, orange as the name of  
a colour did not exist in English until the 16th century, it was therefore 
known in the 15th C as robin redbreast. Other older English names 
include ruddock and robinet. 

During the late winter or early spring, male Robins will seek out their own 
territories.   Perching on the edge of  his territory to sing, in short bursts 
followed by short silences, when he listens potential rivals.  If  they meet 
a challenger they will puff  out their red breast and hop around in a ritual 
display of  threatening behaviour.  If  this fails they will then aggressively 
attack, which can result in serious injury and even death.  
Both male and female will sing throughout the year.  Males obtain mates 
between mid December and March, song and fighting are prominent in 
both spring and autumn

Generally Robins are ground feeders their main food source is of  flies, 
insects, spiders and worms, berries, soft fruit and seeds in winter.  

There is a very high mortality in the first year of  life, so robins have an 
average life expectancy of  1.1 years, however, once past its first year it can 
expect to live longer and one robin has been recorded as reaching 19yrs 
4mths according to Euring in the Czech Republic.  



Poetry

Emily Dickenson - The Robin

The robin is the one
That interrupts the morn
With hurried, few, express reports
When March is scarcely on.
The robin is the one
That overflows the noon
With her cherubic quantity,
An April but begun.
The robin is the one
That speechless from her nest
Submits that home and certainty
And sanctity are best.



“Who killed Cock Robin?” “I,” said the Sparrow,
“With my bow and arrow, I killed Cock Robin.”
“Who saw him die?” “I,” said the Fly,
“With my little eye, I saw him die.”
“Who caught his blood?” “I,” said the Fish,
“With my little dish, I caught his blood.”
“Who’ll make the shroud?” “I,” said the Beetle,
“With my thread and needle, I’ll make the shroud.”
“Who’ll dig his grave?” “I,” said the Owl,
“With my pick and shovel, I’ll dig his grave.”
“Who’ll be the parson?” “I,” said the Rook,
“With my little book, I’ll be the parson.”
“Who’ll be the clerk?” “I,” said the Lark,
“If  it’s not in the dark, I’ll be the clerk.”
“Who’ll carry the link?” “I,” said the Linnet,
“I’ll fetch it in a minute, I’ll carry the link.”
“Who’ll be chief  mourner?” “I,” said the Dove,
“I mourn for my love, I’ll be chief  mourner.”
“Who’ll carry the coffin?” “I,” said the Kite,
“If  it’s not through the night, I’ll carry the coffin.”
“Who’ll bear the pall? “We,” said the Wren,
“Both the cock and the hen, we’ll bear the pall.”
“Who’ll sing a psalm?” “I,” said the Thrush,
“As she sat on a bush, I’ll sing a psalm.”
“Who’ll toll the bell?” “I,” said the bull,
“Because I can pull, I’ll toll the bell.”
All the birds of  the air fell a-sighing and a-sobbing,
When they heard the bell toll for poor Cock Robin.

 Who killed Cock Robin



How dare the robins sing,
When men and women hear
Who since they went to their account
Have settled with the year! —
Paid all that life had earned
In one consummate bill,
And now, what life or death can do
Is immaterial.
Insulting is the sun
To him whose mortal light
Beguiled of  immortality
Bequeaths him to the night.
Extinct be every hum
In deference to him
Whose garden wrestles with the dew,
At daybreak overcome!

Emily Dickenson - How Dare the Robins Sing



Redbreast Chasing the Butterfly-William Wordsworth
Art thou the bird whom Man loves best,
The pious bird with the scarlet breast,
Our little English Robin;
The bird that comes about our doors
When Autumn-winds are sobbing?
Art thou the Peter of  Norway Boors?
Their Thomas in Finland,
And Russia far inland?
The bird, that by some name or other
All men who know thee call their brother,
The darling of  children and men?
Could Father Adam open his eyes
And see this sight beneath the skies,
He’d wish to close them again.
—If  the Butterfly knew but his friend,
Hither his flight he would bend;
And find his way to me,
Under the branches of  the tree:
In and out, he darts about;
Can this be the bird, to man so good,
That, after their bewildering,
Covered with leaves the little children,
So painfully in the wood?
What ailed thee, Robin, that thou could’st pursue
A beautiful creature,
That is gentle by nature?
Beneath the summer sky
From flower to flower let him fly;
‘Tis all that he wishes to do.
The cheerer Thou of  our in-door sadness,
He is the friend of  our summer gladness:
What hinders, then, that ye should be
Playmates in the sunny weather,
And fly about in the air together!
His beautiful wings in crimson are drest,
A crimson as bright as thine own:
Would’st thou be happy in thy nest,
O pious Bird! whom man loves best,
Love him, or leave him alone!



The Children in the Wood 
It was derived from an old ballad and mentions a robin 

“Thus wandered these two prettye babes,
Till death did end their grief;
In one another’s armes they dyed,
As babes wanting relief.
No burial these prettye babes
Of  any man receives,
Till Robin-redbreast painfully
Did cover them with leaves.”

Robins covering the dead seems to have been a belief  in the early 17th 
century. In John Webster’s play The White Devil from 1612, Cornelia says 
-

“Call for Robin-Red-brest and the wren, 
Since ore shadie groves they hover, 
And with leaves and flowres doe covre 
The friendlesse bodies of  unburied men”

Shakespeare referred to the funereal habits of  robins - in Cymbeline in 
1611. The bard of  Avon has Arviragus weeping over the supposed dead 
body of  the disguised Imogen, says: 

“The Raddocke would 
With Charitable bill — O bill, sore shaming 
Those rich-left heirs that let their fathers lie 
Without a monument! — bring thee all this ; 
Yea, and furr’d Mosse besides, when Flowres are none. 
To winter-ground thy coarse. Say, where shall ‘s lay him? “

Story 



Another association of  the Robin with death is in a pagan belief.  In 
Celtic traditions, Yule is the time when the Oak King triumphs over the 
Holly King.  The Holly King represents death and darkness that has 
ruled since Samhain.  At the Winter Solstice, the Oak King is reborn 
and begins a new cycle of  life and lightness.  A similar version of  the 
Oak King versus the Holly King theme is the killing of  the Wren.  The 
Wren is the little King of  the Waning Year, and is killed by the Robin 
Redbreast, the new King of  the Waxing Year.

More tales



As the Robin Redbreast was singing on a tree by the side of  a rural 
cottage, a Sparrow, perched upon the thatch, and decided to reprimand 
him: “And dost thou,” said he, “with thy dull autumnal note, presume to 
emulate the birds of  spring? Can thy weak warblings pretend to vie with 
the sprightly accent of  the thrush and the blackbird, with the various 
melody of  the lark or nightingale, whom other birds, far thy superiors, 
have been long content to admire in silence.”.  “Judge with candour, at 
least,” replied the Robin, “nor impute those efforts to ambition solely 
which may sometimes flow from love of  the art. I reverence, indeed, 
but by no means envy the birds whose fame has stood the test of  ages. 
Their songs have charmed both hill and dale, but their season is past and 
their throats are silent. I feel not, however, the ambition to surpass or 
equal them; my efforts are of  a much humbler nature; and I may surely 
hope for pardon, while I endeavour to cheer those forsaken valleys by an 
attempt to imitate the strains I love.”

There will always be a critic no matter how hard you try.

Aesops Fables



Finally

Associations with Chrisitianity

It is said that  a robin pulled a thorn from the crown of  Christ whilst he 
was on the cross and that it was Christ’s blood that created the bird’s red 
breast. In some versions the Robin sings into his ear to alleviate the agony 
of  his final moments and another version has the Robin trying to staunch 
the wound in Christ’s side made by the lance.

St Surf  of  Kinross was befriended by a robin, when he prayed the Robin 
would sit on his head or shoulder. His disciples were jealous of  the Robin 
and killed the bird, but one of  his followers, Kentigern (who became St 
Mungo founder of  Glasgow Cathedral in the sixth century) prayed over 
the bird and restored it to life.

Most signification at this time of  year is the story about the baby Jesus,  in 
his manger in the stable and the fire which had been lit to keep him warm. 
Seeing the fire getting too hot a brown robin, placed himself  between 
the fire and the baby Jesus. He fluffed up his feathers to protect the baby, 
but its breast was scorched by the fire and has been passed onto future 
generations of  robins.



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  may be  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



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

