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Step 1: Take a page from a book.

‘I'm surprised you could see what way we were

going because you were yelling in my ear”’
One Book

i i the front
As usual, their argument continued as One Community

door slammed shut behind them.

There was a moment of silence in the house, and
then the first odd thing of the night happened: my
new babysitter began to sing.

‘There is my nephew Rex,
Lying there

On the stairs.

Will he say hello?’

I didn’t make a sound.
‘No.’ _
I _;
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It wasn't teally a song, in that songs are supposed |

nad and written down somewhere. This
was him warbling away about whatevers
happeried to be in front of him. I still hadn't

reacted, but he kept going.
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Step 4: Write a poem with the selected words.

R
their argumerﬁ
slammed behind [them
a sllence
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