Rich and Poor

By Mills and Nijah, 4* Grade

Dresses

Interviews
Dressing and teacups

Fancy dinner’s ready
I'm full already

I love my life

Brand new cigar
Feathered hat

I am rich

Most people call me
A witch.

What a long day

What a day

Tatters

Working in the fields
Hunting with dog
Johnny cake ready
Starving to the bone

I wish I was dead

Smelly old pipe

Cap made of straw

I am poor with barely any floor

But I'm smart in my own way.



