
                April Report from a Swedish Lake 

 

Come with me to Hornborgasjön!            Lake Hornborga is in the middle of Southern Sweden.                 

Each year in April thousands of cranes arrive here to rest after a non-stop flight from the Baltic 

shores of Northern Germany.                Distance: 600 km, average speed: 60 – 70 km/h. 

               

The lake is protected and shallow, and the cranes are traditionally fed with grain by nature friends. 

This year there were about 14.000 cranes, 2.000 swans and hundreds of geese and ducks.       

Tourists also came in thousands in cars, coaches and caravans to watch the spectacle. 



 

         

 

 

 A few of the cranes stay, most of them continue after a couple of weeks to Northern Sweden and 

Norway.                          The swans you see are whooper swans (Singschwäne, sångsvanar) migrating 

to their breeding areas in the Arctic tundras of Northern Finland and Russia. The grey swans are their 

yearlings. 



 

Whooper swans are smaller than mute swans (Höckerschwäne, knölsvanar), they are noisy and they 

have yellow beaks. They only breed in the far North.                                                                                 

Other birds to be seen in the above pictures: grey geese, Canada geese, coots (Blesshühner, 

sothöns), wigeons (Kolbenenten, bläsänder). 

 

The cranes arrive in pairs from their hibernating areas in Northern Spain (Extremadura) and stick 

together for a life time. Their occasional “dance” is said to strengthen the relation between the 

pairs. Something to copy for married humans?      (The white stuff is snow, in case you wonder.) 

 



                                 

 

                                

As you can see from the red beak (not yellow! Yellow beak = whooper swan, I told you!), this is one 

of the mute swans breeding at the lake.                     What do you do when the water is still frozen? 

You take a nap on the ice or plow along like an ice-breaker. Luncheon has to be taken under water. 



                    

                                  A grey goose doesn’t mind a short walk on the ice, … 

 

                                      

                 … but a coot just hates it. All it wants to do is find a nice guy, mate, build a nest, lay eggs 

and  have a lot of cute little brown cooties. And they grow up, come back, find nice guys, mate …. 



 

 

 

    With these April showers let’s say good-bye to Lake Hornborga. Hope you enjoyed our little trip. 


