


The baby dragon

The purple and blue spotted egg,
Perched in a chamber of fire.
Fizz! Pop! Crackle! Then…
BANG!
A baby dragon has arrived.
Its mother is lying dead,
Its first meat,
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Lava is bubbling,
It must fly if it is to survive
AAAAGGHHH!
The baby dragon is rapidly falling…
It stretches out its wings,
It is soaring above the lava.
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