The creatures at night
By Oliver, Year 6

A crimson glow 
Shoots through the bark,
And darkens the vines,
That are battling for the trunk.
Frost cuts
Through the branches delicately,
The tree battles the vines,
One by one,
Suffocating as it took its last breath, 
It stretches for help,
The cold breeze
Takes the night sky
As it covers the darkness,
Brambles cage in
Like a prison,
Capturing anything in sight,
Tiles ripped off
As vines takeover the life inside,
And pierces through the wood of the house,
A distant howl fills the air with darkness,
As a strike of thunder takes it by surprise.
