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By Kelly Roper

Sally got an ice cream cone

One hot summer afternoon.

It dripped like a faucet on the ground,

So she got herself a bowl and a spoon.

Sally shoveled that ice cream into her mouth

Like she was trying to clear snow in a blizzard.

She finished the bowl so quickly that she

Made it disappear like she was a wizard.

That's when the pain struck her forehead

And her mouth felt as cold as snow.

She'd gotten her first ice cream headache,

So now she always eats her ice cream slow.

Similes in Poetry
Directions: Read the following poem carefully. Underline every simile you find.

Ice Cream Headache


