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T he ® rst cattails of spring 
were not yet fully grown 
when Bill Bossman, 

surrounded by fellow birdwatchers, 
quietly approached in hopes of 
capturing a glimpse of some of the 
fowl that make northwest Iowa 
marshes their home. Like the bird enthusiasts 
accompanying him, he ® xed his eyes on the area their guide 
excitedly pointed at.

ªHe said an American Bittern was standing right in front 
of us,º Bill remembers. ªI was staring and staring at the 
marsh reeds in front of us, but I couldn't see anything.º

As he persisted in searching for the stocky, well-
camou ̄aged heron, the brown and tan colors of the Bittern 
suddenly stood out against the reeds.

ªIt was standing in plain sight,º he says. ªBig as could be. 
It's made to perfectly blend with the reeds.º

As Bill gazed at the splendid beauty of the bird, he 
wondered what other regal sights he had missed because he 
hadn't yet trained himself to search for them.

ªIt wasn't long before that experience turned into a 
metaphor for a lot of other things,º he says. ªI began 
applying it to my Christian life, considering what treasures I 
was looking past when I read the scriptures.º

! is wasn't the ® rst eye-opening experience Bill had 
encountered in his faith journey. He was still in college and 
dating the woman he eventually married when God's word 
pierced his thoughts in a new and meaningful way.

ªI was driving home on Easter morning,º he recalls. ªI 
planned to be home in time to attend church with my 
parents. I was listening to a pastor who was holding a sunrise 

service. It was just a typical Easter sermon, but somehow 
it touched my heart in a new way. I realized that I had to 
surrender my life to God. Before I reached home, I did just 
that. When we attended the church where I had grown up, 
the service was so di" erent than it had ever been. I 

was hearing the Gospel in a new way.º
In 2004, Bill and his wife, Daria, needed to make a 

decision about where he would be working and where they 
would live.

ªWe were praying for guidance,º Bill says. ªBut our 
prayers were more intense than they had ever been before. 
We knew God promises to meet all our needs, but after 
weeks of praying, we still didn't have an answer.º

As he took time to meditate on his devotions and 
continue to seek God, Bill says four words came to mind.

ªIt's the relationship, stupid# ! at's what God was trying 
to tell me,º Bill explains. ªMatthew 6:33, seek ye ® rst the 
kingdom of God, immediately came to mind. I knew that 
we weren't to worry about any of the things we were praying 
about. We were simply to strengthen our relationship with 
God and he would take care of us.º

Even though Bill's job kept him away from home for 
several days at a time, he and Daria disciplined themselves to 
pray together on the phone every morning.

ªWe use Oswald Chambers' Devotional `My Utmost for 
His Highest,' and the idea of strengthening our relationship 

ªlook at the birds of the air,
that they do not sow,

nor reap
nor gather into barns,
and yet your heavenly 

Father feeds them.
Are you not worth much 

more than they?º
± Matthew 6:26, NASB.
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with God kept coming through over and over,º Bill says. 
ª• at is really the most important thing we can do to 
increase our faith.º

In an e€ ort to draw closer to God, Bill began seeking 
direction for every area of his life. He decided to make some 
changes in the way he used his time, dedicating more time to 
prayer and Bible study.

ªEvery time it came to my birdwatching, I was hesitant 
to ask about it,º Bill says. ªI really was concerned that God 
might ask me to give it up. Finally, I did begin to pray and ask 
God what He wanted me to do with this hobby.º

Bill was delighted when God pointed out that birds were 
part of His creation and He loved them too.

ªGod enjoys seeing us enjoy His creation,º Bill says. 
ªWhen I prayed about the birdwatching, I got the distinct 
feeling that God gave me that desire to enjoy something He 
made. In the last few years, I've started connecting what I see 
in the birdwatching with things that I see in scripture.º

Bill points to a bird watchers Life List, a list of birds 
they've seen for the ® rst time, as an example of how God has 
demonstrated His love for all people.

ªI've seen thousands of Cardinals before,º Bill says. ªBut 
I always enjoy seeing one anyway. One day God spoke to my 
heart about that. He told me that He's as crazy about every 
person He created as I am about seeing the birds. He loves the 

world so much, He wants to fellowship with everyone.º
Bill began recording his thoughts about the life 

illustrations he was noting in his bird watching activities and 
® nds that the correlations continue to come.

ª• ere are many things hidden in God's word,º he says. ªI 
look at all of it di€ erently now because I know there are many 
things that are like that Bittern. • ey're right in front of me. 
If I discipline myself to search, I'll continue to ® nd them.º

American Bittern, Botaurus lentiginosus
by Bill Bossman

ªHidden among the reeds in the marsh.º        Job 40:21

Every birder remembers the day in which he or she 
became irreversibly hooked on the hobby.  I mark May 1, 
2004 as the day it happened to me.  My son, Daniel, and 
I responded to an advertisement for a bird outing held 
by the local Audubon chapter. We joined the group in a 
wetland area at 7:00 A.M. and soon were spotting snipes, 
sandpipers, plovers and grebes.  Suddenly the ornithology 
professor who was accompanying us shouted, ªLook!  It's 
an American Bittern!º  I stared in the direction he was 
indicating, and ® nally I saw it standing absolutely still, 
its form and coloration blending perfectly with the reeds 
of the marsh.  I never would have discovered the bird had 
it not been for the eyes of the experienced ornithologist.  
• e sighting of that bittern was like a revelation, and I 
wanted to see what else might be ªhidden among the 
reeds in the marsh.º

• e American Bittern is a medium-sized brown 
heron that inhabits marshy areas across much of North 

America.  During the spring breeding season the male 
bittern makes a loud, booming call that can be heard 
for a great distance across the marshland.  • is call is a 
deep, throbbing, ªoonk-ah-doonkº, and is reminiscent 
of a greatly ampli® ed recording of the beating of a heart.  
• is incredible, pounding call is often the only evidence 
of the presence of an American Bittern because of their 
habit of remaining hidden in the dense vegetation.

Like the bittern hidden in the reeds of a marsh, 
sometimes the truth of God's word seems to be hidden 
from our understanding.  • e Apostle Paul wrote of 
this in Colossians 1:25-26, ª• e word of God in its 
fullnessÐthe mystery that has been kept hidden for ages 
and generations, but is now disclosed to the saints.º  Ask 
God to reveal His truth to you today and you will hear 
it as clearly as the song of the bittern booming across the 
marsh reveals what is ªhidden among the reeds.º

Lord, help us to listen for the sound of your voice.  
Reveal to us the hidden truth of your word.  Amen.

Bill Bossman Resides in Sioux City, IA, and serves as Chief Judge, Yankton 

Sioux Tribal Court and Prosecutor, Crow Creek Sioux Tribal Court.
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