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- I hide inv the shadow,
And, eab your chickeru
T hunb in the night;
I'm a flery figure;
And a fury fellou.

I'm a farmer hater,

And, o rabbib; lower.
I’mu&sﬂa&a&w&alhng;lﬁ,a&

I watch the: midnights sk,

As I stand, up high, :
1 see my prey and rush, aways 1
As T do, my brush, paints a pi |
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I'm a living sonar, e A
Tracking miy prey.
Don't mess withy me,
I'm wild and, stray.
T bing o the rights
And slave of the day, “Uh, ohl”
T have to run away,

The crops and...into- the chickerv coop, “Leb's digy nd”
I eabmg,dinner\and::[ scream,
A denilish roar, of grief

Suddenly, the furious farmer, A
Leaps out: of his barn, <M
Holding a pitchforks )
Trying to kil me, I take off;
And, into- miy cosy den 1




