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MacDonald’s is a leaking water fountain, 
and I know the workers are eating french fries in the back. 
 

Mr. B. Duck is a flower in the sun. 
 

My brother is melting ice cream 
dripping his stuff all over the house. 
My brother is a volcano blowing up, 
or, when he gets crazy, he becomes 

Sonic running with a gun. 
My brother is a light bulb in the sky. 
 

My teacher is a pig with wings 

because he flies on his puffy chair. 
My teacher is a lego brick in the sky 

because he’s hard compared to clouds. 
My teacher is a Pikachu throwing lightning 

When he’s mad. 
My teacher is sunshine eating pizza, 
Two of my favourite things. 
 

Snowboarding is writing a poem at B.A.S.A., 
I learn to make lines on the page. 
 

My homework is like a drawing table. 
My homework is a glove for playing catch with ideas. 
 

My dog is a superhero at the speed of light, 
My dog is a lion sleeping under moon, 
My dog is a bed, 
My dog is a pillow, 
My dog is a tyrannosaurus rex. 
 

The playground is a video game of kid wars 

where sonic lives and fights, and sleeps. 
 

My plushies are my dreams, 
soft and cute. 
My room is a desert when I have no toys. 
My room is a dream when I’m tired. 
My room is a soft bubble of love 

when my mom walks in. 
 

My car is a zamboni when we drive over ice. 
My car is slow like a snail. 
My car is marshmallows 

puffing down the street. 
 

I am a metaphor maker supreme.  
 


