sometimes i think 

it would be nice

to be a long necked

giraffe pawing

through the whisps of 

leaves in tall trees

and just look down 

on all of earth's small 

creatures on some african

slip of land,

then i wake in my midwestern

home and watch the agility of 

a simple squirrel leaping from

utility pole, to telephone wire,

to small tree branch, to tree

trunk, and back to another small 

branch, and up the tree well,

and down the tree trunk to the 

ground with a nut in his mouth

and figure it might be a 

whole lot cooler to be a small,

simple squirrel.
