“The Ball That Makes The Man” 

A type of basketball that means something more. Orange with black lines spread through the love that is special. Ball is like nothing else. Dribbling against shadow that shows  passion for eternity.

Changing of the ball at decades at a time. Warmth, comfortableness playing for real. All are welcomed to compete at the ultimate level. Chill that takes your breathe away every time. Every moment, every phase, every where. A new beginning. 

Speeding into the night of what is so magical. Balling, grasping what is meant to be. Nervousness, huffing puffing. What use does it give. Fine points on what makes it. Dark and sunny all at the same time. Blue joy and red fire that makes it. Sense, sadness,  happiness together as one. .     

“The Salmon Fish”

 Pink, light peach skin. Catching an eye of a tiger whose color is like no other. Smell of victory that can really stick in your mind. Bones of a skeleton that can break and crack.  Tasting success every bite you take. Every move you make. 

Going so fast, swimming to win. Fish my wish, my ultimate fight. So bitter, so fresh, desire, direction, thrill. Fulfilling life when winning a prize. Rushing to the line to taste greatness. Thought of being wet, warm, and peachy. So slippery but, so fine.
“Basement”

Cold, damp, and still. Width of dimensions that makes it so creepy. Steps that have to be taken. Whole door directing towards disparity. Scared of being alone. Wrath of intentions. Seeing and watching time by time. Shaking and trembling from fear that is unknown. Mystery is to discover what can and can not be. 
Brown steel that covers the netting of the escape. In danger of the light that be uncovered at any time. Can it be, the night of darkness at every lamp. Path of stairs is slippery and rough.  So enclosed and so far. Open doors and space lead to end. 
Experiment Process Used: Eliminate material systematically from your poem until it is "ultimately" reduced, or write it backwards, line by line or word by word

“The Ball That Makes The Man” 

One as together hapiness, sadness, sense.  It makes that fire red and joy blue. Time same at all sunny and dark. It makes what on points fine.  Give it does use what. Puffing, huffing, nervousness. Be to meant is what grasping, balling.  Magical so is what of night the into speeding.

Beginning new a. Where every, phase     every, momment every. Time every away breathe your takes that chill. Level ultimate the at compete to welcomed are all.  Real for playing comfortableness, warmth.  Time a at decades at ball the of changing.  

Eternity for passion shows that shadow against dribbling.  Else nothing like is ball. Special is that love the through spread lines black with orange.  More something means that basketball of type a. 

“The Salmon Fish”

Fine so, but slippery so, Peachy and, warm, wet being of thought. Greatness taste to line the to rushing. Prize a winning when life fulfilling. Thrill, direction, desire, fresh so, bitter so. Fight ultimate my, wish my fish. . Win to swimming, fast so going.  

Make you move every, Take you bite every success tasting. Crack and break can that skellton a of bones. Mind your in stick really can that victory of smell. Other no like is color whose tiger a of eye an catching. Skin peach light, pink. 

Going so fast, swimming to win. Fish my wish, my ultimate fight. So bitter, so fresh, desire, direction, thrill. Fulfilling life when winning a prize. Rushing to the line to taste greatness. Thought of being wet, warm, and peachy. So slippery but, so fine.

“Basement”

End to lead space and doors open. Far so and enclosed so. Rough and slippery  is stairs of path. Lamp every at darkess of night the, be it can.  Time any at uncovered be that light the of danger in.  Escape the of netting the covers that steel brown. 

Be not can and can what discover to is mystery. Unknown is that fear from trembling and shaking.  Time by time watching and seeing. Intentions of wrath, Alone being of scared.  Disaparity towards directing door whole. Taken be to have that steps.  Creepy so it makes that dimensions of width. Still and, damp, cold.   
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