
A Trip to the Land of the Eternal Rest





Sunday morning Mom and I drive to the cemetery.


Another journey in the lethargic silver minivan begins.


It was a late night.  I sleep like a drugged baby on the way there.


My mom says, “Wake up, we’re here.”





For a place filled with dead people, the cemetery overflows with beauty. 


There are vibrant grasses, rushing fountains, picture perfect plants.


The sun shines like a star with no clouds to hide its gorgeousness.


We visit my grandfather and great grandfather, paying respects to each. 





The best part of going to the cemetery must be burning things.


We burn paper inside a big steel trashcan because it’s a tradition.


I always imagined the fire is like a scorching monster.


The monster seems to devour all the papers we throw into it.





But when we feed it water it screams and sizzles away.


Mom says, “Time to leave.”


I sleep on the way home.   








Voice and Form: The writer uses a four-line stanza with fairly equal line-length to make the message of the poem straightforward to the reader.  





Word Choice and Details: The words consistently create pictures.








Voice:  The writer has engaging voice. 


The author shows the personality of the speaker through the complex details and simple, declarative sentences.








Word choice and  details: Verbs are specific. 








Form:  The poet “changes up” the form in the last


stanza by eliminating a line.  This choice in form echoes the loss shown in the poem.











