The Sound Snatcher
An alien came at midnight,
Dressed all in black and white,
Put all the sounds into a suitcase,
Then carried them into the night.
The applause of the popping bubbles,
The hoover humming like a bee,
The purring engine of the car,
The swish and rustle of the tree.
The baby crying like a donkey dying,
The door squeaking like a mouse,
The tapping of the rain on the windows,
All making sounds inside the house.
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The glass shattering into a waterfall,
The kettle singing its slow song,
The clatter and the chatter of the telephone call.
The tornado laughter of the children,
The door slamming like a gun shot,
The toy train looping to the crowd cheering,
The nose blowing causing a lot of snot!
The clock ticking like thunder,
The tin popping like a balloon,
The toilet flushing like a hurricane,
All clashed together in a catchy tune.
An alien came at midnight,
He didn’t leave a sound,
Life has changed forever, 
Only deafening silence can be found.
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