 nightingale
A nightingale perches on a tree limb during the daytime and sings.   In the background, lush green leaves sway gently in the wind. 
It looks about in all directions as it calls.  
As it sings, sometimes its  beak opens wide, other times it barely opens and vibrates up and down with remarkable speed.  
It's throat feathers ruffle rhythmically as it makes its various types of calls.
It repositions itself on the limb, facing away from us.
