
 

 

                              Gently Plays 
 
To not know the dangers of our civilization 
 
The deep hurt that can be obtained by this knowledge 
 
When decisions twist lives around forever 
 
As soft fuzzy white and brown cuddly fawns play by the woods 
 
As the grass emerges and the bare twigs branch out 
 
Eating the grass so peacefully 
 
Engaging in this beauty spurting out spring 
 
A little black and white rabbit aggressively plays with these beautiful fawns 
 
They softly touch him with their noses 
 
He is so mischievous 
 
But he’s all game 
 
He never seizes up but continually jumps with his entourage 
 
His size is so diminutive but the fawns gently play with him 
 
As between their legs he goes around 
 
These kindly creatures are a prime example of how beautifully 
 
Life for them coincides with each other 
 
To catch this scene in a lifetime 
 
You watch as this beauty of their gentleness unfolds 
 
The fawns have no realization of how it really is 
 
They have not yet been hunted down by the guns of this civilization 
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