Picnic “Ant Last"

1. Pretend you are an ant lying dormant.  Your legs are underneath you.  You awake to a glorious, sunny day.  Rub your eyes.  Roll out of bed and stretch your legs.  You are hungry.  Rub your stomach.  You crawl out of your anthill to search for food.  Crawl slowly, you're still half asleep.  Roam through the tall, thick, jungle-like grass.  You spot a garden across the yard.  First you need to cross the driveway.  It's a steamy day in May.  As you walk the hot blacktop sizzles under your tiny feet.  Show me how you can walk very lightly.  

2. You find a tiny crack in the driveway and squeeze through it and go underground where it is cool.  It’s very dark; better walk carefully.  Use your feelers to feel where you're going.  You stick your head back up from underground.  Ah ha!--the garden.  You weave through the tomatoes to the carrots.  Nibble on some carrot stalks.  Oh, and there are some cherry tomatoes your size.  Grab part of the skin that fell off.  You hear a buzzing noise.  Better postpone that feast.  Drag your snack with you. 

3. There's that buzz again.  Duck from the bumblebee.  It’s getting closer.  Duck again.  Hide under a tomato leaf.  Climb through the fence.  Scamper back across the yard.  Here comes a louder noise.  Watch out for the lawn mower.  Jump out of the way!  Run!…Whew, you just made it.  But the lawn mower leveled your home.  Better find a place to build a new anthill.  How about crawling under the deck.  The lawn mower can’t get you there.

4. You notice some stones and sand.  Use all of your strength to lift a stone.  It's heavy.  Let me see your back sag.  Carry it next to another stone…Good, drop it there.  You see a third stone. Roll it end over end.  Now push the sand against the stones.  Your anthill is taking shape.  Climb on the hill as you push sand higher and higher. 
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Looks like the Jones are coming out for a picnic lunch.  Why don’t you go invite yourself.  Squeeze through the crack in the deck.  The watermelon is unattended.  Crawl to the edge of the rind.  Splash into the juicy melon as if it were a giant swimming pool.  How would you move?…The potato chips look inviting, but not just yet.  There's fried chicken on a nearby plate.  Try to climb up on the wing.  It’s oily.  You slip down.  Try climbing slower.  Again you slip.  Someone's coming.  Never mind the chicken.  Grab a potato chip and get out of there!  Place it on your back.  It falls off.  Put it back on.  

6. Steady now; crawl up the railing to scout out the journey.  Hide behind the railing as you climb.  The coast is clear.  Climb back down.  Find your way back to a crack in the deck.  Nudge through like before.  Oh oh, you're stuck.  Push harder…Pop!  Out you come.  With each step you take you're getting more tired.  Better go around the thistle.  You can barely walk when you get home.  Now you can eat that chip…ripples and all…Yuck!  It's all soggy.  Some picnic!
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