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I often wonder why

when I see birds flying by

from tree to my roof

If that’s not enough

They look for food among my plants

And sing away with their chants

I wonder why they keep so well

I do wish they could tell

No isolation at any time

Or leaping apart – how sublime

They must have the way to be fit

Can you tell your reason a little bit

At a time when we hope and pray

The end of our dilemma one day

I know – I’ll buy a cockatoo

He will tell me what to do!

