From morning to dusk,
I’ll stand up high.
Like a guard guarding camp

With an eagle’s eye

Looking out for my companions

As they move like a spy.0

“Are you not tired?”

Some might say,

But it’s merely my duty to stay awake.

Out in the wild,

We search for our prey.

The predators?

I’ll make sure they stay away.

“Are you not fatigued?”

Some might say,

But it’s merely my duty to keep my family safe.

Standing up here,
It might feel like a chore.
But this is my duty.




