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Ginsburg: If I were a Marshmallow

If | were a Marshmallow

By: Naiya Ginsburg

If | were a marshmallow,

I would bring families together

while | warm myself up.

I would have a blanket on cold nights,

made out of chocolate and graham cracker.

Then, 1 would be put into a heater.

Soon, | would be sent down to darkness, not able to see.

The only thing | would slightly be able to see
is myself

glowing white.
Broken into pieces.
After, they would call me

S’mores

in honor of my memory.
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