Bird’s Eye View of a Junior Flyer

Pigeon racing, an invigorating sport enjoyed by young and old. It’s 
adrenalinerushing, waiting for your flock to come in from a big race, hoping and pleading in your mind (or maybe even to your family) the your best pigeon comes back in good time...or comes back at all. It is interesting, I must say!

Pigeon racing includes many members of all ages, and is intended to be that way. To the untrained eye, this sport may seem useless, however; they have yet to learn the time, effort, politics, and fun that goes into it. The seemingly never ending time it takes to get a whole team of young pigeons for the next season may pull you away from wanting to get involved with the sport, but to most, that is the best part...and cleaning the coop day after day of course! (I have to thank my Dad, John Abreu, for that one!) It may also seem to take a long time to get your birds fit enough for their first races, but believe me when I say it is always worth it! Now, the politics. Of course, almost every activity out there includes politics-whether it’s good or bad-but I believe pigeon racing should be just for fun. Getting too involved with politics takes away from that. You no longer enjoy the time and effort it takes to make that prize winning, champion bird. I for one think politics are ridiculous, but then again, that is my opinion. Let’s just have fun, and I encourage young people to come out and enjoy the sport!

It wasn’t long ago that my father and I got started on this sport. For helping I would love to thank The Orillia Pigeon Club for their support. My Dad and I would especially like to thank Dave Ottaway and Tom Dimmunick, just to name a few, for their help, support, and encouragement along the way. I would also like to thank Tony Puopolo for allowing me a chance to write my opinion for all to see. We are progressing well and we are breeding champions...so watch out!  

