I Am a cherokee 
By michael                                               
I am as tough as a elephant
I wonder if John Ross has turned around and fought.
I hear people fighting the English. 
I see people dying because of English. 
I want wealth and freedom for our land. 
I am fast and scared. 
I pretend that I am fighting the English. 
I feel the bombs on my wall.
I touch a Cherokee spear in a body.
I worry about my freedom for my land.
I cry when we move. 
I am nervous and scared.
I understand people are dying.
I yell when my friends die.
I dream about being free.
I try to help.
I hope to be in peace.
