Anger

If anger were a colour

It would be red

As red as a fire burning down a house

If anger were a taste

It would be as bitter as a wild cranberry

If anger were a feeling

It would be as disappointing as not being picked to play on a hockey team

If anger were a smell

It would be spicy like hot chilli

If anger were a sound

It would be as spine chilling as a wolf howling 







