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To celebrate Dr. Seuss week, the third graders listened to his 

book, My Many Colored Days. In Mrs. Arrington’s computer lab 

class, they wrote their own “Color Days” poems. We hope you 

enjoy their masterpieces! 
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Maggie K. (Mrs. Gramentine’s page) 

Rowen K. (description page) 

 

Our Many 

Colored 

Days 



My Favorite Colors 

Jenna A 

 

 
On bright blue days I feel 

energetic and happy like 

a pink flamingo in clear 

water on a nice spring day.  

 

 
On pink days I feel joyful and 

calm a like palm tree swaying 

in the warm Florida breeze. 

 

 
On lime green days I feel  

jumpy and crazy like  

a frog that will not 

stop jumping.  



My Favorite Color 
by Walker 

 

 

 
On black rainy days, 

I feel sad like a dog moping 

 through the woods alone. 

 

 
 

On soothing blue days, 

I feel smooth and tired like a fish 

 swimming slowly. 

 

 
On cheerful yellow days, 

I feel happily dancing 

 in the rain. 

 

 
On green fast days, 

I feel like I’m a race car  

driving fast. 



My Favorite Colors 
Logan 

 

 

 
On green days I feel alone, 

 like a fish deep in the water. 

 

 
On red days I feel confident 

 like a lion roaming the plains. 

 

 
On blue days I feel tired 

 like a wilted flower  

in the winter snow. 

 

 
On orange days I feel free 

like a bird soaring 

through the sky. 



COLORS! 
BY JARED B. 

 

 
On yellow days 

 I'm hyper like  

a squirrel running up and   

down a tree. 

 

 
On bright orange days  

I feel happy like a  

confidant little ant standing  

up to an anteater.  

 
On green days  

I feel cheerful like a  

grasshopper jumping  

all around the yard. 

 

 
On pink  days  

I feel peaceful  

like a little monkey   

frolicking in the jungle.   



My Favorite Colors! 

Finn C. 

 

 
On teal days I feel peaceful like a Blue Jay flying through the wind and  

looking at all leaves floating in the air  

on a Fall morning. 

 

 
On lime green days I feel strong like a 

 Fox jumping through the air and 

 listening to the birds and trying to get them. 

 

 
On pink days I feel bright and happy like 

 A mouse scampering along  

A path. 

 

 
On purple days I am carefree 

 like a bee circling around  

Flowers on a cool Fall  

Morning. 



Colors 

Everywhere 
By: Melanie 

 

 
On a Shiny Blue Days  

I feel excited and happy 

Like a hopping  

Warm red fish jumping for joy. 

 

 
On Dark Grey days 

I feel all frowning and down 

Like a crying, howling coyote  

feeling all blue and sad. 

 
On Orange days  

I feel rowdy and crazy  

Like a dog sprinting at you 

 trying to steal your shirt. 

 

 
On Purple days  

I feel loud and clumsy 

Like a moose  

Chewing very sloppily  

In the grass. 



My Favorite Colors 
Claire D. 

 

 
On bright red days,  

I’m peppy and happy like a ladybug 

 with ten black dots. 

 

 
On soothing orange days, 

I feel fun and playful 

Like a rainbow butterfly 

soaring in the sky. 

 

 
On yellow days, 

   I feel like a mouse 

being chased by a cat. 

 

 
On light green days 

I feel like a deer  

jumping over rocks. 

 

 
On dark blue days 

I feel like a slow worm 

on a rainy day.  



My Many Colored Days 
Sarah E. 

 

 
On blue days  

I feel like a sparkly waterfall 

In New York in the mountains. 

 

 
On red days  

I feel scared  

That I would want  

To hug my mom by a fire. 

 

 
On yellow days  

I feel like a sunny sun 

rising up in the morning. 

 

 
On green days  

I feel like soft grass 

About to get water on me. 



COLORS 

Madeline F. 

 

 
On red days I feel sad and  

hardened like a wolf 

 howling at the moon alone. 

 

 
On lime green days I feel warm  

and snug with my family  

all bundled up. 

 

 
On hot purple days I feel wind  

blowing through my hair 

 at the beach. 

 

 
On light blue days  

I feel like a fish 

swimming through seaweed. 
 

 



Colors 
Grant G. 

 

 

 
     On blue days I 

    am sad like a guy with 

     no friends. 

 

 
On green days I  

am happy like the earth  

twirling in space. 

 

 
          On purple days I am 

Carefree like the ocean 

Waving with the wind. 

 

 
On red days I am warm 

Like a warm summer breeze  

In June. 



My Many Colored Days 

Annabelle K. 

 

 

 
On gold days I feel joyful 

like a queen  

giving orders in a palace 

to find some more green. 

         

 
            

On black days I feel filled with fright 

like a witch 

that is flying through the night. 

 

 
On blue days I feel happy 

like a yappy bird 

in a tree with a stinging bee. 

                 

 
On green days I feel good 

like Little Red Riding Hood 

in the woods.  



COLORS  

By Maggie Klein 

 

 
On gray days I feel mad and sad 

 Like a cat that got lost in a forest. 

 

 
On blue green days I feel like happy and free,  

like a fish in a new huge tank with a friend. 

 

 
On pink days I feel funny and energetic 

like a bird learning how to fly. 

 

 
On gold days I feel proud  

and humble like a human after a test. 

 
 

 



My Favorite Colors! 

By: Jackson 
 

 

 
On black days  

I feel jumpy and crazy 

like a spider  

attacking a fly. 

 

 
On yellow days 

I feel angry like a bee  

who can't find any honey. 

 

 
On red days 

I feel like I should bang my  

head on a wall 1,000,000 times. 

 

 
On green days  

I feel like a frog 

in a jungle. 



Colors 

Salim 

 

 
On gold days, I am confident 

like a wolf with a kill. 

 

 
On blue days I am hopeless  

Like a fish with no water. 

 

 
On red days I am warm  

like a gentle fire in a cold home. 

 

 
On gray days I am bored  

like an owl watching but nothing moves today. 



My Many Colored Days 

By: Brooke R. 

 

 
On dark grey days 

I feel like an alone owl 

In his cave. 

 

 
On red days 

I feel like a stubborn 

Horse that won't budge. 

 

 
On sweet green days 

I feel calm like a bear 

hibernating.  

 

 
On happy yellow days 

I feel like a playful puppy 

about to pop out.  



Colors! 

Caroline S. 

 

 
On bright yellow days, 

 I feel as free as an eagle 

 flying through the air  

on a breezy Spring afternoon. 

 

 
On blue-green days, 

 I feel calm like a waterfall 

 running into a stream 

 on a warm Summer day. 

 

 
On boring gray days, 

I am alone 

 like an ocean 

 with no waves.  

 

 
On bright purple days, 

I feel happy 

 like a horse galloping through 

 a meadow on a cool Spring day. 



My Favorite Colors 

Maaike S. 

 

 
On brown days I’m confident like a fish  

Standing up to a bird in the sea. 

 

 
On red days I’m warm like an owl  

Sleeping with his family.  

 

 
On orange days I’m humble like a coyote 

Catching his prey.  

 

 
On green days I feel alone like a 

Cloud blowing in the wind  

On a cold rainy day  

Without friends. 

 



MY COLORED POEM    
 Taylor W. 

 

 
On beautiful purple days I feel funny  

like a swan swimming across  

the ocean on a sunset. 

 

 
On dark blue days I feel horrible  

and sad like a duck falling  

in mud on a dark blue day. 

 

 
On light green days I feel  

like a smiley face  

on a dry shiny star. 

 

 

 
On red orange days I feel confused  

like a hog running away from  

a person who’s mad at  

them on a dark damp day.  
 



My Favorite Colors 
Avery W. 

 

 
On bright yellow sunny days, 

I feel like a busy bee 

Collecting nectar 

In the sunflower 

Meadows. 

 

 
On blue rainy days, 

I feel happy like a 

Fish swimming 

In the new water 

In the pond. 

 

 
On green days, 

I feel like the 

Earth feeling 

Nice and clean. 

 

 
On bright pink days, 

I feel like a flamingo 

Waiting to catch a 

Fish in the river. 



My Favorite Colors 

By Mathis 

  

 
On bright blue days I feel exited 

 like a waterfall pouring down from  

above into a stream falling down  

from the top of a very tall cliff. 

 

 
On black days I feel tired 

like a bear that has just 

climbed a tree trying to  

get some honey. 

 

 
On green days I feel carefree 

like an owl sleeping on  

the top of a brown tall tree 

in Autumn.  

 

 
On purple days I feel happy 

like a canary singing a beautiful 

song all day long on a warm summer day. 


