My Life as an IPOD
By: Jamie Graves

YAY! | love this song she finally played it. This is the best day of my life. Wait for it, wait for it,
there it is she’s singing. Hey! She’s talking but what are they saying? Aww! The song is over she’s finding
a new one. Wait! Where am I? Oh never mind I’'m just in my case. | love this case because | can feel the
soft pockets, and it means I’'m traveling. Oh what’s so warm? Are those her hands? Ouch what was that?
Those headphones get me every time.

Ew! | hate the smell of that rubber get it away. Please! | love the smell of fresh air. Can you
please wash your hands they are sweaty and sticky. Wow | never realized how long my playlist is. Don’t
wrap the headphones around me please. Now | can barely see all there is blurry people. Oh well, nap
time.

That’s not a very pleasant taste. | guess it’s still better than the headphones. I've been here for
hours. Two hours later they finally came back! Where did all that dust come from? Her fingers are
sweaty again, oh well. Oh! | love this song.



