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Sense Poem

Use the following descriptions as stimulants for writing a ‘sense’ poem.

I see-   

The lonely croft standing in the lush valley

The glittering  burn flows to the sea 

The majestic mountain touches the deep blue sky

The leafy, shady woods blowing in the wind 

The soggy, squelchy marsh waits to suck in unsuspecting pray. 

The golden, blazing sun shining in a cloudless sky 

The sparkling waves crashing on the rocky shore 

The old rowing boat bobs on the calm, blue sea 

The clear blue sky stretching to touch the ground 

The golden, ripe field waving on a gentle breeze 

The craggy, rocky cliffs sloping steeply to the shore.

The snow capped mountains towering over all.

I hear –    

 Black and white cows gently lowing 

The whistling wind echoing through the trees 

The white speckling rough sea water crashing against the rocks 

The smooth sea water lapping on the sands 

A greedy squawking seagull gobbling fish 

Dad singing while he works in the fields 

The lashing rain battering the croft roof

The heavy rain splashing on the ground 

I smell-      

The salty sea breeze blowing in my face 

The cloudy thick smoke belching from the croft chimney 

The grey curling smoke rising to the sky 

The fresh smell of newly cut grass in the sun 

The strong smell of seaweed washed to the shore 

The delicious aroma of newly baked bread 

I touch-     

 The silky smooth sand trickles trough my toes 

The wet grass cushioning my feet 

Cool, crystal water refreshing my tired weary feet 

The hot blazing sun kisses my face.    

