Personification 2 (WB 6.10.08)

Look at this poem that personifies an old grandfather clock. See how it uses human actions and abilities to make the clock seem alive.

I can’t see the stairs, but I know they’re there

I hear them creak from time to time

I am tired

I cannot move

I remember the bright sunshine streaming through the

windows at the top of the stairs

I have met many generations that are no more

I am afraid that I have been completely forgotten

I dream of the sun lighting the stairs and a family that will love and care for me

My name is grandfather clock.

Now have a go at writing a similar poem about some other old object in your house. Start each line like the poem above. 
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I can’t see
I hear

I am

I cannot

I remember

I have met

I am afraid

I dream

My name is 
