Weirdness

If weirdness were a color,

It would be green,

As green as mould on bread,

If weirdness were a taste,

it would be sour like candy.

If weirdness were a felling,

it would be a high as a cloud.

If weirdness were a smell,

it would be sour like milk.

If weirdness were sound,

it would be a loud as a jet.

Prepositional phrase 

Out through the brain

Down the long ladder 

Across the thin ice

Behind enemy lines

Towards the high cliff

Around the big crater 

Rotten Poem 

The in the hole of my mind

I stare at the walls inside my brain so boring and weird

I open the door and walk out into space

Then I might just come back to down to Earth 
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The Job of a Tomato

The job of a tomato is to be juicy.

To be sliced, diced and crisp.

Baked and rotten 

The job of a tomato is to be soft,

To be put in my hamburger soup.

The job of a tomato is to be bruised 

And soft, to be picked, cooked and ate

Splattered on the walls, behind grocery isles

To be round, and grown on a vine 

Watered, and mixed and mashed 

They’re put into salsa

The job of a tomato grown by people, 

And is known for as a fruit or a vegetable

The job of a tomato is to be red,

delicious, fresh and a tiny bit ugly.

The job of a tomato is to be home grown, 

Store bought, and goes to places all over the world.

The job of a tomato is to have seeds 

To go black on the outsides, to be made into ketchup

The job of a tomato is to be eaten with any thing you please.


Beverages 

What’s a beverage? 

Any thing could be a beverage?

Water is clear and has no taste.

Cold or hot, sip it or drink it.

Beer, wine and whiskey an alcoholic drink!

It can be spilled and poured.

They can be sticky, thick and lots of colours. 

That’s a beverage!

By: Leaha 
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  Auto Bio Poem 

Leaha

Funny, Crazy, Nice, Smart.

Daughter of Shawn and Terri Ann.

Lover of, quietness, weirdness, friends.

Who feels energetic most of the time, lonely when alone and crazy when with friends.

Who finds happiness in music, friends, and the outdoors.

Who needs quite time every know and then, a least alone time once a day , friends to be with me.

Who fears that all my family will al die on me, not finishing school,

Who would like to see what would happen in the future, and rain falling from the clouds.

Who enjoys to watch TV, look at the clouds, and stars.

Who likes to go swim, and go to cadets.

Resident of Rolling River

Revised Simile

I am as long lasting as a battery 

Getting fully recharged

I am weird as a black fly

Being splattered on the wall

I am as a cold as a stone 

Frozen ion the frezzer

