Desert Sand
By Jaelyn Foster

The sand feels so hot, it makes me want to drink a lot.

It wiggles between my toes as the wind blows.

But when it’'s night, critters like to cause a fright

To all the humans who step on their white sandy site.

In the sand there are ants and plants,
With a big chance of bobcats and rats.

There’s sand all around, a lot to be found.

We don't find much snow, so all we see is glow

From the sun shining on the desert.

The sand is what makes the desert its way.

Without sand, it makes the fun go away.



