					The Sparrow
				       Written by C Hues
				           July 27, 2023
Small and silent, still so bold—
Fed by strangers, now steals food.
Foraging’s the way of old;
Kindness never seemed so crude.

In the building, on the pipe—
Now the piper preys on you.
Waiting for the chance to swipe
And take what he thinks he’s due.
