My scary poem
The  darkness  crept  up  behind  me  and snatched the covers  off  me.

The  night  crashed  down  on  the  floor  with  a  heavy  thud.

Fear  was  lurking  around  my  room  trying  to  scare  me.

My  bed  swallowed  me  and  I  sank  in  fear.
The   door   moaned  as  the  rusty  hinges  creaked  and  cracked.

As  all  these  things  were  happening  sleep  was  the  last  thing  on  my  mind.

