
MAD-LIB TRAVEL POEM 

 

Use the list that you made during the bellwork brainstorm of nouns, verbs, and adjectives to 
complete your version of this poem.  This poem can be comedic or serious, so long as it is 

school appropriate and you put thought into it.  Be creative and make it your own :) 

 
TITLE (Name of the place you would like to go). 

By _______________________ (first & last name). 
 

Someday, I will go to _____________ (Place). 
 

There, it feels ___________ and ___________ (adjectives).   
 

In this place, it sounds like ___________ and __________ (one or two 
nouns). 
 

It smells like ________________ (noun)  
and tastes like ______________ (noun). 
 

There I will see ______________ , ______________, and lots of 
_____________. (nouns) 

 

When I am there, I will 
_______________________________________________________
_______________________________________________________
____________________________________________. 
 

Someday, I’ll be in _______________ (place). 
 
A NOUN is a person, place, thing, or idea. 
 
A VERB is an action word (usually a word that you can attach an -ing or -ed to.  Example: jump, 
jumping, or jumped). 
 
An ADJECTIVE is a descriptive word that describes nouns.  These words describe how something 
looks, feels, sounds, smells, tastes, etc. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



EXAMPLES: 

 

Emerald Lake (Dramatic) 

By Rachel Zumaya 

 

Someday, I will go to Emerald Lake. 
 

There, it feels fresh and cool.   
 

In this place, it sounds like peace and flowing water. 
 

It smells like blossoms 

and tastes like honey. 
 

There I will see purple lilies, glaciers, and patches of clover. 
 

When I am there, I will soak my feet in the blue-green water, and drink in the light of the 

warm, sunlit day.   
 

Someday, I’ll be at Emerald Lake. 
 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Gotham (Comedy) 

By Rachel Zumaya 

 

Someday, I will go to Gotham. 
 

There, it feels dark and scary.   
 

In this place, it sounds like evil laughs and Batman kicking some bad guy’s trash. 
 

It smells like pollution 

and tastes like blood. 
 

There I will see The Joker, Two Face, and the Scarecrow. 
 

When I am there, I will have the handsome Christian Bale Batman come and save me.   
 

Someday, I’ll be in Gotham. 
 


