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Task 5.                                                                                                                          5.12.18
One-word Syllable Poem
                                                                                My Chair 
My chair means I could be free,
To get from place to place,
You only see the chair each side,
You do not see my face,
You pass as you do not care,
Not even how are you,
Can you not see I am here,
[bookmark: _GoBack]Not one to brush away,
I can see & I can hear,
But I do not walk,
I have tears & I get hurt,
I also think and talk,
 I do not walk does not hold me back
I was not born this way,
Did you know only last week,
I took my first step,
But only baby one,
I bet you did not know,
You only see that lady,
That who is on show,
                                                            Excuse me please, 
I am only saying how I feel,
The way that they treat me,
I am happy now,
Than you will ever know,
I am full of life & proud to be
The lady you see on show.



