
There was a baby bird

With many siblings I heard 

His siblings were big and tall

And weren’t scared to fall

 

Baby bird was full of fear

And he didn’t want to shed a tear

He didn’t want to budge

So he needed a lunge

To learn how to fly

Then he found that he wasn’t

Going to die

So one day the little bird
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Got the courage to spread his wings

And he did

***

This poem was first published in 826 New Orleans’ original publication, Memories,

Imagination, and Me.
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