Styling my hair with the usual gel and finishing spray, and not once thinking about the ozone layer

Blowing bubbles in a glass of Ovaltine

Playing Go Fish backstage at Peter Pan, all of us in thick stage makeup

Falling asleep with my dog on my stomach

Practicing the same piece over and over on my violin

Eating a very sweet orange

Smelling spring

Riding my bike over snow

Finding bookmarks with message on them left behind in books

My cat crawling all over my pen when I’m trying to write

Kicking a soccer ball for the first time since the fall

Making brownies with my sister

Reading a whole book in one sitting

Shopping for makeup at Rite Aid

“Kissing the surf” on the beach in winter


Finding my old stuffed animals under my bed—growing up

Eating my birthday cake: when the last piece is gone, so is my birthday

Trying on a dead, 105-year old lady’s hats

Eating Skittles by pouring out the bag and making a rainbow

Walking outside barefoot in a tank top because it’s a sunny day, then freezing

Trying to put on a too-small sweater

Waking up to wind and rain and staying in bed because it’s so nice to be warm and listen to the weather outside

Loading firewood at sunrise

Trying on my dad’s shoes

The moments just before falling asleep—that silence

Mom hitting a bird when we were riding in the car

Eating a chocolate biscotti dipped in cold milk

Squishing crab apples underfoot

TWENTY ACTIONS THAT COULD BECOME POEMS:


A SAMPLING OF STUDENT IDEAS
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