
Swarm 

We crowd the empty schoolyard, 

a flood of bumblebees. 

We buzz and flitter-tumble, 

trade gossip on the breeze. 

 

I brought a kickball- 

want to play? 

I wonder what’s 

for lunch today. 

 

When the doors swing open wide, 

we bumblebees all fly inside. 

 

 


