Desert Night
Nate Rothpletz

In the night, {¥s dark and cole
The owls iy
And the rats ery.
When i¥’s dark out
The plants grow.
When the animals are hunting
Aned we are sleeping,
The desert prepares
For its next cday.
While the sun rises,
Coyoies howl.
And the bats scowl,
For another cay begins.



