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The weekend before Thanksgiving I led an “Owl Prowl” at Pemberton Historic Park south of Salisbury for the One 

Water Partnership (OWP), a program of the Interfaith Partners for the Chesapeake. OWP is a “network of faith 

communities in the Chesapeake Bay watershed coming together to care for local waterways in their own 

communities”. OWP organizes many different types of activities including nature walks; one of the best ways to go 

meet nature in its own space. These walks are a great way to engage people of all backgrounds and allow them to 

witness the connection between habitat and organisms, and they provide a template for how we can all adapt our 

living, recreating, resting, and meditative spaces into places that welcome and support our native wildlife. 

 

Owl prowls are nearly as infamous as “snipe hunts” for not finding the birds you are trying to locate. As many know, 

taking someone on a snipe hunt is a prank. Because of this, people probably think that 

snipe are fictitious birds, but that is not the case. In reality, they are secretive 

shorebirds that are usually very tough to find, and they qualify as a migratory game 

bird, so there is a hunting season. Owl prowls tend to have similar results as snipe 

hunts; cold feet, dripping noses, and no birds, but this owl prowl was different. I dare 

say it was the best owl prowl I’ve ever led, mostly because it was the first one where 

everyone in the group heard owls… though we did flush two American woodcock, a 

relative of the elusive snipe, as well. 

 

We met in the Pemberton parking lot at about 4:30. When we arrived, a group of 

about 20 rusty blackbirds were present with a larger group of grackles and other 

blackbirds. The rusties would have been the bird of the day had we not been there for 

owls. However, we didn’t have long to wait for the main attraction. Before I was even 

introduced, I had to interrupt the welcome talk when I heard a barred owl calling from 

nearby. Not only did everyone get to hear the barred owl, but they also got to see it 

fly through the woods near the river. That alone would have been a solid owl prowl, 

but we headed out to see what else we could find. 

 

A few minutes later, we were nearing the place I had planned to stop and listen when my 

colleague, Frank, heard a softly calling eastern screech owl nearby. As we were walking to get a 

bit closer, we flushed the two woodcock. I then played a few calls of a screech owl, and we 

were rewarded with not one screech owl but three answering. We listened to their chorus for a 

few minutes before heading back to the parking lot. On the way we were treated to our barred 

owl friend calling with another in the distance softly answering (everyone heard at least one of 

these). 

  

Though I tried to impress on the group how great a treat it was to get 5 owls of two 

species while in a group of nearly 20 people, I am not sure folks believed me. It was all 

too easy. Anyway, I hope everyone had as good a time as I did, and I sincerely hope 

that I am lucky enough to lead another walk that rivals this one at some point in the 

future. Maybe you can join me. 
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