Painfully Pale   7-15-02

Entering a forest of wild wood

I run free, skipping past the babbling brook

and into the glistening sun.

It is exceedingly bright, blinding me, bringing me to my knees.

I shrivel to the ground in pain. in agony. in anguish.

The breath of the sun once again burns my fragile skin. 

Alliteration: the repetition on the initial letter in a word. (Ex: willful and wild, aching abdomen, (lol) hissing hell...)

Write a poem where the first line has an alliteration with two words,
the second line has alliteration with two words,
the third line has none,
the fourth has three words,
the fifth has two,
and the last uses the words 'sun' and 'breath'

