
The Wolves were at Our House Again Last Night

The wolves were at our house again last night. 
They ate our sister, carried off baby brother.
They woke us with their breath and tongues
the smell of paws and sort of apologized with their eyes
as they left. Very clean about it. Not a drop.
I never remember if we are growing or dying out
but we are two here now, others all kind of missing
the action. Except for you and the wolves that is.
If by chance this gets to you please don’t feel
you have to come over. I just wanted to let you know. 
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