The Blitz

The screaming sirens ordering,
Pushing people into their houses,
Like a thousand lifeguards.

Panic!

The soaring planes aggressively,
Whispering threats to the people below,
Like poisonous Chinese whispers.

Danger!

The boisterous bombs leaping,
Cackling through the air,
Like a wicked witch.

Damage!

The spreading fierce fire,
Erupting, surrounding the area,
Like a million people closing in.

Horror!

The Blitz

Screeching sirens cry helplessly,
Screaming a terrible warning,
Like a child wailing in pain,

Anxious.
Cackling planes dance strangely,

Soaring through the night sky,
As angry as a tornado,

Terror.



Leaping fires stretch,
Searching for the next place to burn,
As precise as a mathematician,

Distress.

The Blitz

Shouting sirens cry alarming
Screaming a warning
Like a new born baby crying

Panic!

Cackling planes fly over head
Soaring through the sky
Like a million ants in the air

Distraught!

Ominous bombs whistling
Colliding with the rocky ground
Like hailstones plummeting to earth

Horrified

Fearsome fire

Blazing through the cities

Grabbing everything in its path

Like a villain looking to find its next victim

Distress!



