My Life is a Video Game
My life is a Video Game
My life has many chapters and stages
Like a game has levels that engages.
I respawn with only one life,
In a mysterious new world,
Equipped with either a gun or a knife,
Or even a shield and a sword.
But in reality, I don’t have weapons.
However, I still have many tools to spare.
Ranging from paper, pencil, or pen,
I have more, but you probably don’t care.
Writing an essay is like a Call of Duty game,
Only armed with a pencil loaded with ammunition.
I first list the date and my name -
Then I start writing with a loaded ambition.
WOW, I’m on a kill streak, shooting down ideas
I am calling in a care package, I am doing hot.
You should know that no one can stop me, DUH.
I will end this round with a period, BOOM Headshot.
If I win or lose, it doesn’t matter,
Just look at who got the high score.
My skills keep on getting better,
You can’t break me, I’m hardcore.
We all strive to be the very best,
We all know there is an end,
We all try to eliminate the rest,
We all still have fun, making new friends.
I’m like Master Chief,
Who is such a boss,
We both look good in green,
Very cool, and very strong.
I am like Sub-Zero.
Chill, but wise not to mess with me.
I am like Mario,
Who will keep pushing to find my Princess Peach.
In the end, I am one amazing guy,
Born with a bunch of default skills,
But before its game over and die,
My life will have a bunch of fun and thrills.
It doesn’t matter what console I play,
If it’s an Xbox, Playstation, PC, or Wii,
Life is the only game I play today,
So grab a controller, you can even play with me.
~by low21mar17
1. What is the theme of this poem? What is the “meaning of life” from the point of view of the poet?
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
2. Find three similes used in this poem.  Explain what two things are being compared in each one and what the simile is trying to express.
	Definition: A simile is a comparison between two different things using "like" or "as."

	First Simile
	Second Simile
	Third Simile

	What is being compared:


	What is being compared:

	What is being compared:


	What is the simile trying to express (detail):



	What is the simile trying to express (detail):

	What is the simile trying to express (detail):



3. Explain, how is My Life is a Video Game an extended metaphor?
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
4. Paraphrase (put in your own words) each section of the poem. Make sure you highlight the poet’s main messages in each section! 
My life is a Video Game
My life has many chapters and stages
Like a game has levels that engages.


I respawn with only one life,
In a mysterious new world,
Equipped with either a gun or a knife,
Or even a shield and a sword.
But in reality, I don’t have weapons.
However, I still have many tools to spare.
Ranging from paper, pencil, or pen,
I have more, but you probably don’t care.

Writing an essay is like a Call of Duty game,
Only armed with a pencil loaded with ammunition.
I first list the date and my name -
Then I start writing with a loaded ambition.
WOW, I’m on a kill streak, shooting down ideas
I am calling in a care package, I am doing hot.
You should know that no one can stop me, DUH.
I will end this round with a period, BOOM Headshot.

If I win or lose, it doesn’t matter,
Just look at who got the high score.
My skills keep on getting better,
You can’t break me, I’m hardcore.
We all strive to be the very best,
We all know there is an end,
We all try to eliminate the rest,
We all still have fun, making new friends.


I’m like Master Chief,
Who is such a boss,
We both look good in green,
Very cool, and very strong.

I am like Sub-Zero.
Chill, but wise not to mess with me.

I am like Mario,
Who will keep pushing to find my Princess Peach.

In the end, I am one amazing guy,
Born with a bunch of default skills,
But before its game over and die,
My life will have a bunch of fun and thrills.
It doesn’t matter what console I play,
If it’s an Xbox, Playstation, PC, or Wii,
Life is the only game I play today,
So grab a controller, you can even play with me.
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