Squirrel Al

we’re the top species,
evolution favored us,
masters of the trees

we bark stern warnings,
we find long-hidden nuts, we
wield weapons-grade claws

now, Al agents
have hacked these god-given tools
for unknown purpose

beyond our control,
they’re smarter beings whose ways
we can’t comprehend

we hope they’ll serve us,
aligned with our moral creed,
keeping us as pets
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