Childhood Bullying 
Task was to make a poem about a childhood memory using similes and metaphors 
Their words cut through me like serrated claws, 
Without mercy they opened me up, 
Sowed seeds of cruelty and self-doubt, 
Weaved them into my mind like a tapestry, 
Spread the seeds far and wide, 
Until I felt that I had nothing left, 
Nobody in which I could confide. 

I spent weeks on my own, 
drowning in thought,
Loneliness devoured me from the inside, 
I began to fear to walk in the halls, 
Couldn’t stand the sight of the school and its walls, 
And as I’d walk into the belly of that beast, 
I’d know that I was going to be a bully’s feast. 

They were the predators, I was the prey, 
They didn’t care what I had to say, 
They enjoyed watching me suffer, 
delighted in watching me squirm,
It was as if they were a bird, 
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