
 

 

  The Buzzard Tree 
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     The tall dead tree was filled limb to limb. 

     The Turkey Vultures' ugly red heads 

      and shiny black bodies agleam in the sun. 

      Some sit with their beaks tucked asleep. 

      Others roost with their wings spread wide to the sun.  

      And, still others watch, watch and wait for a fine dinner date. 
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