Where Poetry Hides For Me………

Poetry is found in the clouds that release sadness.

Sadness grows as the rain falls.

When rain falls and spreads throughout the world, 

It spreads sadness along the way.

How do these clouds full of disappear spread?? 

Wind!!!

Action Poem
Rays

Rays of sun, so bright.

Rays of grace and length.

I try to look at the rays,

They are missing from my sight.

I try to catch the rays,

They burn right through my hand.
Renga!!!!!!
clouds raining sadness

they don’t do anything else

but they always float

letting out all of my tears

my life is so crazy

I’m so unhappy

just don’t know what to do now

I’m so depressed

in the mental ward depressed 

trying to escape

the thing that spreads me

the wind has now spread sadness

I can hardly watch

 sadness is gone it’s sunny

yeah, kids are playing outside
help, he ran right now

ran into the streets, so sad

boom, hit by a car

ouch that must of hurt 

in the hospital hurting
bleeding all over

healing myself and my heart

feeling better now

getting out now so happy

don’t know where to go from here
Tritina

The Little Vampire

Little vampire, burned by vervain

Must drink it’s blood

Can’t drink must compel

Tries to compel

It can’t, the civilian wears vervain

It moves on to a different blood

Now it drinks animal blood

Doesn’t need to compel 

Animal doesn’t wear vervain

Vervain, Blood, Compel.
Object Poem

Pink Puff
Hanging off of a tree 
nothing else to do.

The favorite colors of pink but 

basically white with a yellow middle.

Little pink pom-pom soft, smooth, and fluffy as fur.

Breaking the Rules
! Blow !
Looking up into the sky

Watching and listening to the

wind blowing them

Seeing clouds burnt by the

sun as it centers,

Clouds getting darker as it 

Starts, sadness passing by 

Pouring on my head.

(I notice that I will never see anything new!!!)
