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	   I	  see	  football	  players.	  I	  can	  hear	  people	  in	  the	  crowd	  yelling	  for	  their	  favorite	  team.	  I	  touch	  the	  
dirt	  when	  I	  hit	  the	  ground.	  I	  could	  taste	  metal	  when	  I	  hit	  the	  football	  goal.	  “Ouch!”	  I	  could	  smell	  food	  
from	  the	  concession	  stand.	  I	  love	  eating	  grass,	  when	  the	  football	  players	  throw	  me	  up	  in	  the	  sky	  I	  could	  
touch	  the	  clouds.	  I	  can	  also	  see	  flashes	  in	  the	  crowd,	  I	  smiled!	  I	  love	  my	  picture	  taken.	  

	   Ouch?	  Worst	  part	  of	  my	  job	  is	  getting	  kicked.	  I	  love	  it	  when	  they	  pass	  me.	  Both	  teams	  protect	  
me	  and	  sometimes	  the	  football	  players	  get	  on	  top	  of	  me.	  Also	  the	  football	  players	  leave	  me	  on	  the	  
football	  field.	  Now,	  that’s	  rude	  isn’t	  it?	  They	  just	  leave	  me	  there.	  I	  like	  it	  when	  the	  football	  players	  take	  
me	  home	  to	  practice.	  I	  get	  to	  sleep	  on	  a	  nice	  comfy	  pillow.	  	  

	   My	  life	  is	  a	  good	  one.	  I	  am	  always	  really	  popular	  with	  all	  the	  players.	  I	  would	  not	  want	  to	  be	  a	  
soccer	  ball.	  All	  those	  guys	  spend	  their	  days	  rolling	  around.	  I	  love	  to	  fly	  through	  the	  air.	  My	  job	  is	  
awesome.	  


