Whooping Cranes

With God’s grace, it is that you fly.
Your flocks, were once so plentiful.
Down to a hand full near extinction,
(Now at 100) and still near the edge.
You have made a small come back,
With the help of many a good men!

To see your 7 foot wingspan and all,
And hear all the calls that you make.
You migrate such far distances, God
feeds you and He knows everything!

God we haven’t figured things out,
For we can only admire your work.
And we’re grateful that you love us!
“...Jesus Christ the same yesterday,
and today, and forever.” Heb. 13:8
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