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Poetic Description; Concrete Poem – The Bomb by Philip Peng
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Text: (labelling here)

[metaphor]

Firestorms flaming, /The volcanoes erupting, /And earthquakes trembling; 

[similie]

Like a sonic boom, /Destructive as 10 cannons, /Deafening as thunder; 

[senses]

Ear drums exploding, /You can feel the searing air /Burning around you. 

[onomatopoeia] 
Sizzling in silence, /Explode, ear-splitting boom! /Echo, then silence. 

[alliteration]

Swift, sharp, shrapnel swords, /Flaming, fiery fireballs, /Defeating darkness; 

[personification]
Waits the unwary, /Holds his victims’ destinies, /Brings death - no mercy. 

Note: Each device is written in haiku, with the syllables of 5/7/5. Each haiku is divided by a “|”.

Firestorms flaming, /The volcanoes erupting, /And earthquakes trembling; || Like a sonic boom, /Destructive as 10 cannons, /Deafening as thunder; ||Ear drums exploding, /You can feel the searing air /Burning around you. ||

Sizzling in silence, /Explode, ear-splitting boom! /Echo, then silence. ||Swift, sharp, shrapnel swords, /Flaming, fiery fireballs, /Defeating darkness; ||Waits the unwary, /Holds his victims’ destinies, /Brings death - no mercy. ||
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