Animals

Day and Night
It was twilight
Everything is still
I listen for the sounds of creatures waking up
Crickets start their tunes
While wolves holler at the moon
I see the birds cover their young and settle down for the night
The owl lets out a greeting, "Whooo, Whooo…"

It is now fully night
Some things begin to move about
I see the panther roaming across the earth, licking its lips
Waiting for a tasty snack
I hear the low snarl coming from the skunk, as it prepares to defend itself.
The raccoon is being mischievous, as it prowls through a garbage can
The wolves are hunting, trying to find a scent.

Day is approaching, the owl goes to sleep
The birds begin to sing. 
The night creatures begin to hide,
As day ones become, alive.
Horses start to gallop;
Cats begin to stretch;
Goats begin to eat;
And sheep begin to bleat.

This is how it goes,
A day of their lives
Most of them are considered pets
But the rest of them hide.

