Tihe Smealky Fox







"Trust me!" he'd grin with gleaming teeth,
while hiding sneaky plans beneath.
He tricked the hens out of their eggs,
he robbed the bees, he stole the kegs. 3



But lies, like shadows, grow and spread,
until they tangle 'round your head.
No creature trusted fox at all,
they'd flee his den, they'd dodge his call. 4



Alone he sat, his cunning spent,
with no one left where'er he went.
The fox who fooled the whole wood through
had no one left to listen to. 5



Moral
A lie may help you win the day,
but chases all your friends away. 6



