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To blood allb around

And, the bodyy of muy

Nwentomoveagaim
AW alone.
I am,

A survismonr.

Mgz mind tells me:
"Esoapd"
Bub my heart speaks

“Stay with, her.”
“Run. Runv awayy,”
Mg: mother’'s ghost

I am,

Black ebony paws, run.
Runy escape.

Run, scarper.

Run, scamper-

Run, make haste.
Run, hurry along.
Runy and, be; free.

I amy

A surviaron

Ears, stand out.

Stand, oub and: warrv me,

Of dangerous humans,
Such: as the hunt.

I have to be a flake of

Soa}ufizlanvsda\h
I am,

A surviror

The Red Fox - By E. C.

Go.

Go pasb houses and,
trees,

And, cobbled, streets,
Untils dusk comes,
darkness.

I am,

A surviror.

Suddenly,
Mgsanih*lose&
control,
Imhi&plawoomc&
BEACICy
Whowanb&toaueng&
mg,moﬂmer\.

I become a monster
I am,

A surviaronr

With a sinister griny
Bile-covered teeth,
Dripping salivay

Down the bloodied muscle,

The hounds smell; me,
The hunt, follow-

My paws go- pither-patter,
Like rair on thes ground.
They will: catch, me: before,
I emven start.

I am,

A surviamor.

Hope. I need hope,

I will survinve,

Lead them to- a place,
The hunters themselmes
seb themy,

Bu they forget

Hour ironic.

I amy,

A surviror

They were caught,

And, hopefully died.
T will survinve.

My mother would, be

I am,

The one and only suriaor
A forx




