
I Am From Poem

Use this template to draft your poem, and then write a final draft to share on blank
paper.

I am from Cowboy boots.

From fabuloso and zote

I am from the the yellow house halfway down the street with the square bushes out
front, busy, caotic, with trembling walls

I am from plam trees, That stretch far beyond my height and leave branches on my car

I'm from sundays at Moder’s House and plates cleared by the end of the night

From AJ and Mommy

I'm from the family parties and watching the dodgers

From always be nice and don’t talk to strangers

I'm from going to St. Elizabeth with my family

I'm from Las Angelos, California and Mexico, Tostadas

From the playing flashlight tag with my cousins

The time my brother broke his toe swimming, family portraits taken at my aunt's house
and family talks, fights and laughs around the dining room table.


