
I can’t wrIte a poem  

By Edson Nunez  

 

 

Forget it. 
You must be kidding. 
I’m Getting bored. 
I hate poems. 
This is lame. 
I have to go to the bathroom. 
I’d rather be playing video games.  
I’ve Got to clean my room. 
Kris is copying me! 
My leg hurts. 
Julian is putting his hands in my face. 
Angelena is pulling my hair. 
My shoe is eating my paper. 
David is praying in the middle of class. 
tIme’s Up?  Uh oh! all I have Is thIs dUmb lIst of 
excuses. 
YoU lIke It?  reallY?! maYbe I’ll trY another! 
 

 


