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No Two Alike by Keith Baker

Maaxi hosesjnjra nyypiwi hgke hikikisgairanj, No two snowflakes are
alike,

Cooweske, cooweske... Almost, almost...
Nynjge hake hikikisgairanj. But not quite.

Hake hoomara nyypiwi, Sggwa naga hogiisra hikikisgairanj, No two
nests, so soft and round,

Hake siicat’jra nyypiwi maaija hikikisgairanj. No two tracks upon the
ground.

Hake nag’akaracgera nyypiwi, hake naa’apra nyypiwi hikikisgairanj, No
two branches, no two leaves,

Hake hoxatapra nyypiwi, ngg’apra hoixjj hikikisgairani. No two forests,
full of leaves.

Hake nggwacak serecra nyyp naga kyyzira hikikisgairanj, No two fences,
long and low,

Hake ngagura nyyp hikisgenj-hacjjja howarairekjene? No two roads-
where do they go?

Naaxa hamanjna nyyp, naa njgesge jjnjra hake hikikisgairanj, No two
bridges, wood or stone,



Hake ciira nyyp hikikisgairani-hizg ciieja yyngk? No two houses-anyone
home?

Hicakorora xete naga xyny, hake hikikisgairanj... No two friends, large or
small, no two alike...

Hanaacexjj! Among you all!
Hjjkikisgawi? Are we the same- just alike?
Cooweske, cooweske... Almost, almost...

Nynjge hake heesgen|. But not quite.



