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If you know who to ask you’ll find a special set of clubs
Clubs meant for predators to get together and chat and also do what they do best
Making meals out of the unsuspecting through hunts and the like but before that comes a test
These clubs are split by species and you need an invite and secret code to get through the door
Despite the seeming exclusivity of it all though they definitely hunger for more
More members and more prey that can down their eager gullets slip down
That said one club stands above most of the others in their and other towns
A club of polar bears with their big, blubbery and well fed frames
A bunch of males and though the same species and gender they're quite distinct from each other
Yet they’re united by what they do and similar goals and aims
They want to feel safety in numbers, a kinship as all that live meat their eager throats and
stomachs smother
So if you fit the description you can join the club they made for others like them
If you survive that first hunt and the touchiness of it all and general mayhem
These bears can get pretty affectionate and handsy with those who make it through their doors
So brace yourself and be on alert when you’re walking on their well trodden floors
Or if it’s too much or not for you you can back out but know that they have you in their sights
If you’re very fortunate one of those other clubs might shield you from their digestive mights
But know that you’re dealing with bears that stand head and shoulders above most of the rest
So whoever you are you better hope you’re good and able enough to join
Or between the floor and a soft, furry grumbling place you’ll find yourself pressed
So consider your position and their offer carefully cause you could easily become as appetizing
to them as a freshly cooked sirloin


