                                                           The  Wolves:











                      I, the wolf, with brothers near,


                   Once roamed the forest without fear,


                 And I, the hawk, with wings to sky,


                        Far above the wolf pack's cry,


                  Once sailed the wind from cloud to tree,


                        Fearless, secure, and forever free,


                  But now Man's shadow has come to cast,


                        Our glorious future to a silent past!


                        








                                              by:


                                           -j.p. dowers (WolfHawk)


