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RUNAWAY
Stong off o Slave

Dee Phillips




I was born a slave.
The master owned me.

He owned my mother and father.
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The moon is bright.

I run as fast as [ can.

Stones cut my feet to shreds.
But I don’t stop.

I will never go back.

I hear a howl.
My heart beats fast.
It's the master and his dogs!

The dogs will tear me apart.









I stop. I listen.
There are no dogs.
Just wolves howling at the bright moon.

I run as fast as I can.
I will never go back.
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