Colors

The blue bird soars through the pink sky

The aquamarine sun shines down on it

Or is it a green bird, a bronze sky and a purple sun
No it’s a yellow bird, a red sky and a black sun
Oh it doesn’t matter

What really matters is the fact that the rabbit is gray
The gray rabbit is the most important thing

Okay, so the orange bird spots the ivory rabbit

No wait, turquoise rabbit

That must have been it

Anyways, the white bird sees the maroon rabbit and tenses
The gold rabbit leaps into the air
snatching the silver bird out of the peach sky
and carries the bird home to feed its young
as the translucent sun sets over the horizon
turning the sky a rainbow of colors.
The Wolf

© 2004 Michael Wolf llett



