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But when | slam my bedroom door,
it doesn’t help. We argue more.

| feel no better than before.

avs so unfair!” i shout.




So from now on I'm really keen
to be laid-back, relaxed, serene,

the calmest kid you’ve ever seen. ‘\_‘5\,
>

I'll never, €V T shout. j



Then in the playground at our school, And worst of all, he has no shame!
a selfish child does something cruel For when we're asked, “So, who’s to blame?”

and though | try to play it cool . .. “It’s her!” he meanly tries to claim.

o olle I I'ea”y want to shout! /% I’m far too ShOCked to shout.



But then | suddenly unload

the silent rage | haven’t showed.

| not-so-silently eXP IOde.




