A Cowboys Find on Christmas

By Claire Brennan

I woke up on Christmas day

I could see my breath in the air

Sayin’

Hurray, Hurray! It’s Christmas day!

I felt joy for once in my life

Walked by the porch window,
Stopped dead in my tracks.

Saw some lights!?

Pecked around the corner.

Didn’t quite know what it was,

Never seen it in my life,

It looked like maybe a wild porcupine,
Space life maybe,

“Call the sheriff!” I told my fellow Cowboy.

Saw it light up!

It was likea U. F .O,

Just sitting right in front of me.
Sheriff pulled up.

And he said,

“Why that my feller is,

A Christmas tree!”



