Diamondback Rattlesnake

Diamondback, Diamondback,
That’s what they call

Me.

Slithering on unsuspecting
Prey,

Hooray!

Moving through the night sky,
High, high,

Deep in the twilight.
Camouflaged at day,

Oh my!

If you hear my rattle,

It means,

Back off,

Go away!
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