


A WOLF’S WORDS







“Come live with me, I give you a pretty key,”

Showing a dog-kennel saying a puppy.

 “ I never seem like your family,

Pets are slaves, but I am really free.

Why do human beings hate me?

I think they should kill me.

I leave this chaotic city,

I leave these people who aren’t friendly.

I return to my homeland

Which has numbers of trees,

Wild flowers, fresh air, big rocks,

Delicious leaves, sweet fruits, and honey...

I can contemplate the sunrise,

How splendid is the oriental sky:

With yellow, pink, red cloudy turbans,

The sun, the giant golden comb, seems like.

I can enjoy the full moon night,

All nature is covered by milky light.

I have a lot of inspirations to cry out,

When I climb up the mountain on high.

Day after day I sing a melody,

I am very glad, I have the dignity,

Mountains and forests are my country.

Moreover I am really free. “
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