
Volcano poem 
 
The volcano was colossal, 
In the rocks lava made a fossil, 
Surfaces range from shiny jet-black to battleship 
grey, 
Waiting to explode like a lion catching prey 
 
Out of nowhere the floor starting to rumble, 
The rocks started to crumble, 
All of a sudden the volcano went boom, 
Like a villain to town there was an impending doom. 
 
The volcano started smoking, 
People in the area were choking, 
Down the volcano poured the devils spit, 
Human flesh burning when the lava hit. 


