Our Sonoran Desert

Snake tails ratile
They get ready for baule

Saguaros stand tall
Through winter, spring, summer and fall

Road runners run

All day in the sun

Stars come out at night
They stand there shining bright

Javelinas slurp
Bats chirp

1 he sun rises once more
Nocturnal animals snore

Lveryone young and old
Have told....
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