The Mountain and the Mole Hill
By Alex Wulff

A tree doesn’t look like much-when you look down at it from space…
But from the ground, you’ll need a rope and spikes to climb it.

The ocean looks so tranquil-on a windless, sunny day…
But there’s behemoths lurking just beneath the surface.

Lions, tigers and bears might seem scary…
But have you ever seen a wolf-tamed for the circus?

Two hundred fifty thousand miles-sounds like its really far away…
But I can see the moon from my front yard.

Twenty years seems like eternity-as you slowly rot in prison…
But to the victims…it’s not nearly long g enough.

They say my mother lived a good long life…
But I wish I could’ve squeezed in one more hug.

Staring at thi blank white page-the possibilities seemed endless…
But I always mess things up-with one too many sentences.
