Name:  _________________________

Date:  __________

The-Person-As-Inanimate-Object Poem

Banana

She stands

With her rounded back

Long blonde hair,

And matching yellow dress.

It’s unlikely

She would ever be found alone.

One of the bunch 

As she laughs with her friends.

She looks happy.

But is she?

Her insides are soft.  

She bruises easily,

Her skin and heart

Turning black with 

Every blow.

-Hannah Rasmussen

(Adapted from Florence Grossman’s Getting From Here to There:  Writing and Reading Poetry, “Chapter 6:  People.”)
