Sonoran Sun Fall

The sun starts fo set,

The animals arise from slumber

The birds call out, coyote sings
Javelinas trot and creatures crawl
Bobcats climb nearby mountains

The stars shine bright

Shining down on the desert

Hungry creatures start to hunt,
Looking for their prey

Snakes rattle and gila monsters hiss,
Scaring off anything in their way
The wioon looks down on the desert below
Sonoran desert

Howe sweet home



