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A small eagle grew up on a chicken farm. The farmer’s wife had found him lying alone in the woods and took him to the farm. She kept him with the chickens and he grew up with them. He never questioned being a chicken himself, because the chickens were his family. He pecked corn, went to the waterhole and slept in the henhouse with all the other chickens. 
But life of a hen was never easy for the eagle. All that was easy and natural for the chickens was always hard work for him.

One day, a wanderer came to the farm and asked the eagle: “Why are you living here? You are an eagle! Why do you walk on the ground when you have been given wings to fly?”
The eagle did not know the answers to these questions. Again and again he thought of the things the man had said to him. “Was he different from all the others? Did he feel out of place because of that?” But then he said to himself: “Don’t be silly. This is my home, this is my purpose! I am like all the other chickens and chickens simply cannot fly!”
The hiker passed by the farm very often. He did not speak to the eagle again, but he could feel a strong yearning the eagle had. One day the eagle asked him cautiously: “Do you really think I could fly like an eagle?” The wanderer replied: “Yes, and if you like, I can guide you if you want to try.” The eagle still needed a while to pluck up his courage for the big step. 

When the day finally came, the wanderer came to the farm to meet the eagle. Yet again, the eagle was anxious and full of doubt: “What am I doing? What is happening to me? Wouldn’t it be better to stay on the farm with the chicken?” He looked at the farm and all the other chickens. He now had the chance to learn to fly! But he was too frightened, so he didn’t even try. He hopped back to the chickens.

The wanderer was very patient with the eagle and did not push him. Next time he came to the farm, he took the eagle on a small hill. There he said to him: “Fly! You belong to the sky! Feel your power, spread your wings and try the life of an eagle!” The eagle looked down the hill frightened and uncertain. “What is this whole thing about?”, he asked himself. “I will be all alone in the sky. That is too dangerous! I have to go back to the farm right now!” He looked at the wanderer, who looked back at him with encouragement. He took his courage in both hands and jumped up; there was more falling than flying but he felt how his wings helped him to land softly.

They came back to the hill several times and the eagle was braver and braver. One morning as they were standing on the hill again, three eagles were flying over their heads. The eagle looked up to them and saw them draw majestic circles in the blue sky. He felt a powerful urge. The eagle looked back at the farm, then he looked up in the sky. “Could it be that this is my real purpose, my destiny?” he asked himself. But he still doubted himself. “What does a life in the sky have to offer? Am I really able to fly? Do the other eagles take me seriously? Will I survive?” He hesitated again. Then he looked up to the sun and without thinking about it any more he pushed off the ground and took off. He flew higher and higher and the higher he went, the more comfortable he felt. He was in his element! 

Sometimes he flew over the farm and looked down affectionately. He was an eagle and had wings to fly! Now he found his place and purpose.

