
Terrible and Treacherous Typhoons 
 

The hurricane vigorously approached, 
It was daunting, disheartening, formidable, 

Its agile wind whistled as it neared the shore, 
The abundant rain battered the ocean, 
Making look it like it was bubbling, 
Thick grey lines covered the horizon, 

We were apocalyptic, 
 

TAP! TAP !TAP! 
The raindrops bashed the roofs of houses, 

Some buildings were annihilated making them crash to the floor, 
While others slowly deteriorated, 

Like the shell of an egg, 
Or the peel of an orange, 

 
As I peered through my window the visibility decreased, 

All I could see were pieces of debris from buildings soaring through  
 the air, 

Suddenly, a sea of blue covered the windows, 
 

Water burst into the house covering the ground,  
It over-turned all our tables, 

All our chairs, 
All our valuable items had been submerged, 

I rapidly dashed to our fridge and grabbed all the food I could, 



The water kept on rising, ascending, surging, 
It got higher and higher and higher, 

I had to push my way through the water, 
I had to get upstairs, it was the safest option, 

 
We knew we couldn’t survive much longer, 

We knew we couldn’t fight against it, 
We knew we couldn’t whisk away, 

We knew we had no hope, 
We knew, we were doomed, 

 
Abruptly, it started to die down, 
Everything became clear again, 

The water stopped bubbling, 
The wind felt like a calm and cool breeze, 

The rain was dying down, 
It seemed like it had turned and went away, 

 
We knew we were going to survive, 
We knew we had fought against it, 

We knew we could whisk away, 
We knew, 

It was over!  
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