Nature’s Folly

In all of nature’s splendor and revery

There is a plague that is nature’s only folly

Unlike the wolf or bird or fish or tree

A man is active in the world’s misery

A plant will live its life selflessly

Cleansing the air and exhaling life’s necessity

Bears are creatures of great nobility

For they know their purpose and perform excellently

The fish that swim and speckle the sea

Have no illusions that they are holy

Made and loved by God from all things distinctly

If only to be as grand as the bee

Who builds and works and lives purely

And unlike us, think them equal as we

It is only people who lack civility

When the world is a web woven delicately

And only our will destroys all we see

Since we are blinded by a complex of superiority

And hold our works and ourselves most highly

Men above all creations of worst nature be

And will prove to be Earth’s fatal malady

