Roses Without Thorns

Oh, what would the world be like 

If Roses grew no thorns,

If snakes had no venom

If elk had no horns?

If wolves needed no fangs

And porcupines needed no quills

If skunks carried no odious spray

And puffer fish needed no poisonous gills?

Would red ants sting my toes in the sand,

Or mosquitoes pierce my plump arm without fear?

Would it be a dog eat dog world

Where people fought to eat here

Then get gas?

© 2005 

Betsy Schreiber                           

