Diligence

The Diligent Protector

Meerkat standing tall and alert.
What is it that you guard?

‘Merely the burrow where | reside,
to keep my family safe inside!’

Catching a glimpse of movement,

a figure donning gold and brown.

‘A foreboding sight, what could it be?
Perhaps a jackal to prey on me?’

Observe closely, that caramel dash,
its ears so sharp and long.

‘No, wait! What is this?

A fennec fox, so small and meek?!’

A false alarm, what a relief!

There is no danger, so you need not linger!

‘| shan’t rest. For our survival, | must remain vigilant!’
The little meerkat remains ever so diligent.



