JANE CARTER
REEF OF DEATH BY PAUL ZINDEL

PART A- READER RESPONSE

“I AM” POEM

I AM A SEEKER, AN ADVENTURER.

I WONDER ABOUT SUCCESS, FAME, AN ABORIGINE TREASURE.

I HEAR AN INNER VOICE CALLING ME TO SEARCH FOR TRUTH AND TREASURE.

I WANT TO BE NEEDED, TO FEEL GOOD ABOUT MYSELF AND WORLD.

I AM A SEEKER, AN ADVENTURER.

I PRETEND TO NOT BE AFRAID.

I FEEL A SENSE OF OPTIMISM IN THE FACE OF DESPAIR AND EVIL.

I TOUCH LIFE WITH ENTHUSIASM AND DETERMINATION, AN OPTIMISM.
I WORRY ABOUT MARUUL’S SAFETY.

I CRY FOR THE LOSS OF CLIFF AND ARNHEM.

I AM A SEEKER, AN ADVENTURER.

I UNDERSTAND THE IMPORTANCE AND SACREDNESS OF THE ABORIGINE TREASURE.

I SAY I’LL GIVE IT ALL I HAVE TO THE VERY END.

I DREAM OF A LIFE OF ADVENTURE AND TRUTH.

I TRY TO DEFEAT THE EVIL FORCES OF SOCIETY.

I AM A SEEKER, AN ADVENTURER
