Whooo … Gives a Hoot!

On perches sat … two wise ole owls,
Some fifty feet apart.
They hooted bout … most anything,
Their wisdom … not in doubt.

Each night they fought with passion,
The subject … mattered not.
They seemed to like each other,
But their arguments … got hot.

When hooting out their POLITICS,
Neither…  would give in.
When one would hoot out … victory,
The other owl chagrined.

The night was fraught … with angry hoots,
Both owls would not … concede.
The other creatures … in the woods,
Were wishing … they would leave.

Loud hooting … turned to anger,
One owl was … so upset.
He took to flight … and hooted out,
I wish … we never met.

He flew to many places,
But found … he could not rest.
He missed his friend … got lonely,
Sorely … and depressed.

Passing days … brought sadness,
To the lonely owl … whooo stayed.
His hooting grew … more silenced,
With … each passing day.

The nights were now too peaceful,
For the creatures … in the woods.
Regretting their displeasure … now bored,
They … understood.

One night … there was some … flapping,
As … the lonely owl returned.
Both owls … resumed their hooting,
Remembering … what they’d learned.
They hooted on all subjects,
But also … made a pact.
They would never … hoot on POLITICS,
They feared … how they’d react.

The woods became … much happier,
“Still lovely, dark and deep”.
And Robert Frost … won’t give hoot,
Having “promises to keep”.
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