Beneath the sun, in sand so fine, a meerkat digs with all his might.
His paws work fast, his nose dips low; he doesn’t stop, won’t let go.

Small as he is, his drive is strong.
He knows that patience brings along.
The prize he seeks, hidden below.
No rest, no pause, he’ll keep the flow.

So when the world feels hard and steep,
Remember him, so small yet deep.
Success comes not with one quick try,

But steady work, reaching high.




