Lily De La Rosa
The Rattler

Now awake to see this day
knowing | have to fight to stay

You may ask who | am
I'm the Diamondback Rattlesnake of this land

I'm the one who takes,
maybe who gives by my fangs of venom

It surely will end them
with some momentum

But now you know, we are the kings
and queens of these desolate lands

So if you come across us
hear our rattle of warnings

Then you will be mourning if
you don’t take this warning seriously!

Then beware of our dazzling but
fearing selves

Well this was the warning of the
Diamondback rattlesnake




