Guardian of the Desert

I'm like the guardian of the desert
['m everywhere

[ cover the ground

But I'm not in the air

1 grow from a seed so tiny

My skin is prickly and spiny

1 live a long time

My arms intertwine

The desert’s my home

[t s where coyotes roam

The desert is my habitat

[ can t make it anywhere else, in fact
1 am a mayestic saguaro

Protect my environment

So you will see me tomorrow



