The Visitors
By James Carson

Out of the sky
She loomed
A big contraption
With the sound
Of birds all around

Noisy it was, but steadfastly
She came
Until she was right there
But what was she

Having never seen one before
She wondered
Then she delivered her cargo
As five people
Stepped out

A man, a woman,
A boy, a girl
And of all things
A babe in its place

They approached her
As she stood still
In all her majesty
As regal as a queen
