
Orange 
 
Orange—The only word that doesn’t rhyme, 
Orange—Delicious with French toast and thyme, 
Orange—The color that lights up my fire. 
Orange—That tips the tongue of a liar. 
Orange—The color that encases my form. 
Orange—Not the favorite blue that is the norm. 
Orange—The drop that slides down my chin. 
Orange—The color I sink myself in. 
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