More Than Cuckoo
Did you know that the mother Cuckoo bird never builds a nest in which to lay her eggs? She always steals one. Yup, once she finds a suitable size nest for her egg (laying only one at a time), she waits for the mother bird of another species to leave her eggs unguarded then makes her move. She will either lay an egg in the existing nest of eggs, or carry her already laid egg to the nest and drop it on the other eggs, often breaking them, but not her own. 
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The host mother returns to her nest to find the larger egg there and nurtures it as her own.  The Cuckoo egg always hatches first, and the first task in the baby Cuckoo birds life is to muster all the energy it can to drop the other eggs from the nest, leaving all the attention and food available to it that any spoiled only child could ask for. The foster mom has no choice but to feed the Cuckoo bird all the food meant for all the baby birds. This happens for several weeks, and soon the baby Cuckoo is larger than the foster mother.

 The bird takes over. Moves in, unpacks, kicks out the other kids, then kicks its feet up on the coffee table, and demands food be served… to him only… for weeks. 
Though the Cuckoo bird is a solitary bird, hardly ever seen in pairs, they have been found in the nests of over 150 different species of birds. Apparently, they are not too picky, as long they don’t have to build the nest, and they can take over.
Mention the word “sin” now-a-days, and people think you’re a hellfire and brimstone fundamentalist standing on the corner in winter with no shoes on, a megaphone in one hand and a mitt full of Jesus pamphlets in the other. Sin is just not “in”… too offensive… too judgmental.  Not tolerant enough.

But, whether it is culturally accepted or not, sin is much like the Cuckoo birds parasitic nature in our lives. It comes in, squeezes out the things that were meant to be there, and takes over. It doesn’t just take over part of my life, it takes over my whole life. And, to make matters worse, I often make choices (my addictions, my compulsive behaviors, my greed or selfishness) that welcomes the parasite into my life.
I welcome it. I feed it. It grows larger and larger. It takes over. What kind of creatures does this?
Is it any wonder that the remedy for an all consuming parasite calls for a drastic takeover of another kind? How else could I become another kind of creature? Anything short of a complete takeover allows the Cuckoo bird to continue living in my nest. And I am foolish to believe that I it won’t take over.
 18 And I know that nothing good lives in me, that is, in my sinful nature.[a] I want to do what is right, but I can’t. 19 I want to do what is good, but I don’t. I don’t want to do what is wrong, but I do it anyway. 20 But if I do what I don’t want to do, I am not really the one doing wrong; it is sin living in me that does it.

 21 I have discovered this principle of life—that when I want to do what is right, I inevitably do what is wrong. 22 I love God’s law with all my heart. 23 But there is another power[b] within me that is at war with my mind. This power makes me a slave to the sin that is still within me. 24 Oh, what a miserable person I am! Who will free me from this life that is dominated by sin and death? 25 Thank God! The answer is in Jesus Christ our Lord.
Romans 7:18-25 (New Living Translation)
