
Emilee Crowder

Me as I am
I am as sly as a fox,

Tricking people,
Especially my sisters,
To get what I want.

You can always find me
As an earthquake,

Destroying everything,
Nothing being the same as it was.

Lemons are sour,
Just like I am when I’m mad,

Believe me, you won’t want to be near me,
When I’m mad.

I can be a sailboat,
Gently moving along,
Relaxed and happy.

 I’m a trumpet,
Loud and blaring,
Storming around,

Very clumsy.


