I shiver as the full moon glows, 
While a feeling in me arose, 
I felt like running wild and free, 
To finally act how I'm supposed to be. 
A little pain and soon, 
I dance in the light of the moon. 
As a wolf for this night, 
To be happy without fright, 
Till the morning has come, 
and this night is now done. 

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

A new figure appears, 
In the full moons light. 
One whom many do fear, 
On such a night. 
It runs to the trees, 
chasing small creatures. 
Wild and free, 
with wolf like features. 
Sprinting and leaping, 
chasing the swans. 
Who knows what it was seeking, 
Till its a girl in the dawn.
