You are a twist cap on a bottle
of cola. A big fist grabs a hold of
you trying several times to twist
you off while shaking the bottle.
Finally, the plastic seal breaks
and you suddenly twist off and
blow into the air.

You are a spoon being used to stir
a steaming cup of hot chocolate.
You are swirled around and around
bumping into marshmallows.

Finally, the spinning stops and you
are thrown into the sink.

You are a soccer ball being kicked
around in the school yard. Several
different feet boot you from side
to side across the field.

Finally, the bell rings and you are
kicked so hard that you roll out
onto the road.

You are a car engine being started
on a cold morning. You cough and
sputter several times each time the
key is turned in the ignition.
Finally, you catch, roar to life
and zoom off down the road.

You are a big puffy living room
chair. A child climbs up on you and
starts jumping up and down
punching into your cushion over and
over.

Finally, the child jumps off leaving
you to repuff.

You are an mp3 player attached
to the belt of a jogger. The jogger
runs along bumpily uphill and
downhill.

Finally, he trips and falls
smashing you onto the ground.

You are a very old book sitting
ignored on a library shelf. As usual
some people pick you, but put you
back.

Finally, one person picks you up,
flips through you and checks you
out.

You are a string mop sitting in the
corner. Someone grabs you and
starts mopping up a mess of peanut
butter and jelly on the floor.
Finally, you are plopped into a
bucket of water, wrung out and put
back in the corner to dry.

You are a big picture window in a
toy store. People keep coming to
look, putting noses and sticky
fingers all over your glass.
Finally, a window cleaner arrives
and washes off all the mess to
make you clean again.

You are a paint brush in a
kindergarten class. A child keeps
putting you in different colours of
paint and daubs your bristles
roughly on the paper.

Finally, the child puts you back
info the water bucket to rinse.

You are a computer keyboard in a
lab. Several people come in and
bang away at your keys in
different ways.

Finally, there is a power failure
and everyone leaves.

You are a stop sign watching
traffic go by. Some vehicles obey
you and stop, some slow down and
some ignore you and go through.
Finally, a speeding car swerves
and skids into you breaking your
pole.




You are a dishwasher being loaded
with dinner dishes. Your buttons
are pushed, water comes rushing
in, swirls around and drains.
Finally, your door is opened,
releasing a flow of steam and the
dishes are removed.

You are a snow shovel being used
to clear a sidewalk. You are shoved
around, lifted up with heavy loads
of snow and bumped into icy lumps.
Finally, the last huge lump of ice
is dislodged and you are put away
in the warm garage.

You are a carpet in a busy
corridor. All sorts of people in a
variety of shoes and boots clomp
over you.

Finally, at the end of a long day
a big sudsy cleaning machine comes
along to give you a good cleaning.

You are a piece of chewing gum
sitting quietly in the pack. Suddenly
you are taken out, your wrapper
removed and you're chomped on by
a set of teeth.

Finally, pinchy fingers grab on and
throw you into the gutter.

You are a fat permanent marker
in someone’s hand. Your cap is
removed, you're turned upside down,
shaken and used to write graffiti
on a wall.

Finally, you stop working and
you're put in a pocket.

You are a big leafy tree swaying
in the breeze. A storm blows in
with violent winds that twist and
strain your branches.

Finally, as the storm is moving
away, you hear a huge crack and
one bough falls to the ground.

You are a needle in a dentist’s
drill entering a patient’s mouth. You
are spinning around, getting hotter
and drilling down into the cavity.
Finally, you are pulled out of the
mouth, back into the light and put
down on the tray.

You are a teddy bear sitting in
the corner of a baby’s playpen.
You are grabbed by the arm,
chewed on a bit and then banged
about the playpen.

Finally, the baby pulls you close
and hugs Yyou.

You are a blade of grass in the
back yard lawn. You are slowly
growing as you soak up the sun,
get watered, walked on and run
over.

Finally, a roaring lawn mower rolls
over you and cuts you in half.

You are a can of vegetables
sitting on a counter. A can opener
clamps onto your rim and removes
your lid, you are turned over and
your contents are dumped out.
Finally, you're thrown into the
trash compactor.

You are a baseball bat lying on
the ground. Grubby hands pick you
up, swing you around and aim you
at a couple of baseballs hurtling
towards you.

Finally, one ball smashes into you
and you're dropped on the ground.

You are a piece from a jigsaw
puzzle. You are dumped on the
floor with the other pieces. You
are continually jammed in where
you do not belong.

Finally, your place is found and
you are all back together.




You are a bass drum in a
marching band. The parade begins
and mallets strike you rhythmically
on both sides with short rests.
Finally, the parade ends and you
are set down in a corner until the
next parade.

You are a fingernail on the hand
of a nervous person. You are used
to scratch an itchy arm, chewed
on several times and filed down to
smooth your rough edge.

Finally, you get a nice coat of
fingernail polish.

You are an almost empty tube of
toothpaste in a drawer. You are
taken out, your cap is removed and
fingers squeeze and squeeze.
Finally, you are rolled up from the
bottom, given one last squeeze and
thrown into the garbage.

You are a dish cloth hung by the
sink. You are grabbed up, dunked in
sudsy water and used to wash a
dish, a glass, a knife and a mucky
pan.

Finally, you are rinsed, squeezed
out and hung up to dry.

You are a fishing lure attached to
a casting rod. You are sent flying
through the air to plop down into
the water and are chased around
by hungry looking fish.

Finally, a pike grabs onto your
hooks and you are both hauled out.

You are a new cell phone with a
vibrate setting left on a table. You
start to “ring” and vibrate all over
the table, getting closer to the
edge.

Finally, you are picked up just
before you fall.

You are a piece of writing paper
on a desk. Someone begins to write
on you with a sharp pen, making
curly letters, slashy letters and
punctuation marks.

Finally, you are scribbled over,
crumpled and thrown in the trash.

You are a dog's rope toy. The dog
picks you up, chews you a bit,
throws you up in the air and then
uses you to play tug-o-war with
his master.

Finally, the dog loses its grip on
you and you are put up on a shelf.

You are a referee’s whistle
hanging around his neck. You bump
up and down as he runs and when
he puts you in his mouth, make
loud tweets with each rush of air.
Finally, he spits you out, takes
you off and puts you in his pocket.

You are a park teeter-totter. Two
children get on you, push off to
start and ride you up and down,
roughly bouncing off and on the
seat at the top.

Finally, they run away leaving you
to bang down hard on one end.

You are a piece of bread put in a
toaster. You are getting warm,
then hot, hotter, changing colour
and are about to burn.

Finally, you are popped up and a
hand grabs you out of the hot
machine.

You are an elevator in an office
tower. You carry people up and
down all day - sometimes a few,
sometimes an overload of bodies.
Finally, at the end of the day you
are sent to the ground floor to
stay until morning.




