
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Plummeting, my screams were 

snatched away by the roaring wind 

down the twisting track. 

Soaring, my stomach lurched as 

the ground rushed up to meet 

me.  



 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Excited, my chest bubbled as the 

coaster lunged forward, pulling me 

into a whirlwind of speed and 

screams. 

Terrified, I gripped the coaster as it 

teetered at the edge, seconds 

before the plunge. 

My dizzy, weightless body rattled 

in the soaring cart as it hurled me 

into the looping track ahead. 
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 hole below. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My trembling, clammy hands 

gripped the cold metal bar as the 

coaster plunged into the shadowy 

hole below. 

Quickly and desperately, I gripped 

the safety bar as the rollercoaster 

shot forward, the wind howling in 

my ears. 

Nervously and anxiously, I waited 

as the ride climbed higher, my 

heart pounding with every inch we 

moved. 


