
Like Beavers and Wolves

Cold, dry February morning.
I slow the car to watch two roadrunners
cross the road together, like on a date.
Do they mate for life
like beavers and wolves?
Examples we are meant to follow.
Balance passion with commitment.
Strength of vows, joining souls,
cherishing struggles with rewards.
All new adventures come from inside,
comfort mixed with excitement.
Still so much to discover together
in the immense map of our souls.
The roadrunners head for a field
of dull winter brush. Content.
They are not looking for greener grass.


