
Daniel Lewis 
Pr. C 

RHAPSODY IN ORANGE 

 

Orange pumpkins smile creepily at me 

Orange desert sky is like a painting in the sky 

Orange cheese I chomp, in my choppy, chopper 

Orange carrots I crunch for my next course 

Orange cones direct my imagination for now 

Orange citrus burst a party in my mouth 

Orange basketballs fly high, as far as the eye can see 

 


