Aurora
A flash so bright; the sky is glowing!
With streaks of yellow, orange, green.
Across the darkness colours flowing,
Over mountain tops and trees.

Smudged and smoky, dreamy patterns,
Blues and purples. Such excitement!

Am I dreaming? Did this happen?

The once black sky is bright and vibrant.

Q4: Which of these colours could the poet see in the sky?
Circle your answers.

orange yellow pink blue green

[QS: Complete this sentence using adjectives from the poem.

The sky used to be but now it is

and

N\

be: Why might the poet think that she is dreaming?
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