Joy is beautiful green.
It tastes like green jellybeans.
It smells like fresh baked bread.
It feels like walking on water.
It sounds like people laughing.
It reminds me of when I win prizes.

Jett

Love is rose pink.
It tastes like chocolate dipped strawberries.
It smells like rose petals.
It feels like butterflies frolicking.
It sounds like birds singing.
It reminds me of my family.
Love is at first sight.

Ruby 

Embarrassment is bright red.
It tastes like vomit.
It smells like off milk.
It feels like butterflies.
It sounds like laughing.
It reminds me of when people fart in class.
Embarrassment is like when people are laughing at you and not with you.

Maggie, Maddy, Georgia 

Love is the colour of red.
It tastes like strawberries and chocolates.
It smells like roses on a summer day.
It feels tense and happy.
It sounds like laughter and hugs and kisses.
It reminds me of my Mum and Dad and celebrating a special occasion.
Love is an explosion of happiness.

Brit, Georgia, Zoe


Boredom is grey.
It tastes like a glass of warm water.
It smells like washing powder.
It feels like flour.
It sounds like ano signal radio.
It reminds me of car rides.
Boredom is like analogue.

Angus
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Sadness is dark, deep, cosmic blue.
It tastes like salt, lemons and bitter leaves.
It smells like toxic poison.
It feels like a cup overflowing.
It sounds like gunfire.
It reminds me of my turtle dying.
Sadness is torture on the inside.

Claire

Love is bright pink.
It tastes like strawberry clouds.
It smells like a beautiful day.
It feels like a bubbling spa.
It sounds like birds whistling.
It reminds me of the peaceful clouds.
Love is like getting breakfast in bed.

Oliver

Joy is like a box of lollies.
It tastes like Coke.
It smells like daisies.
It sounds like having fun.
It reminds me of laughing at my sister.
Joy is like happiness in a can.

Jack


Sadness is blue.
It tastes like salty water.
It smells like ashes.
It feels like a wet pillow from crying.
It sounds like people arguing.
It reminds me of being punched in the stomach.
Sadness is crying.

Tom 

Love is bright pink.
It tastes like strawberries dipped in chocolate sauce.
It smells like a birthday cake my mum made that just came out of the oven.
It feels like a big hug.
It sounds like angels singing.
It reminds me of walking on the beach in the sunset.
Love is that warm feeling inside.

Courtney

Laughter is pink.
It tastes like fizzy drinks.
It smells like fairy floss.
It feels like sunshine.
It sounds like fireworks.
It reminds me of happiness.
Laughter makes you feel free.

Lauren, Lucy, Monique

Flabbergasted is bright white.
It tastes like a buffet.
It smells like exploding donuts.
It feels like an electric shock.
It sounds like singing angels.
It reminds me of a small explosion in your face.
Flabbergasted is like being struck by lightning.

Vittorio, Daniel


Love is rose pink.
It tastes like fairy floss.
It smells like rose petals.
It feels like butterflies in your stomach.
It sounds like birds chirping.
It reminds me of hugs.
Love is at first sight.

Darcy, Harry

Excitement is highlight orange.
It tastes like popping candy.
It smells like freshly cooked popcorn.
It feels like hot cocoa running down your throat.
It sounds like wind chimes.
It reminds me of running through a sprinkler.
Excitement is the clown walking in with a bunch of balloons.

Maddy, Teleisha

Hate is black.
It tastes like burnt wood.
It smells like burnt toast.
It feels like hot potatoes.
It sounds like a bushfire raging.
It reminds me of vegies.

Mason

Joy is brilliant blue.
It tastes of the sweetest grapes.
It smells of vanilla and strawberries.
It feels like you are endlessly floating.
It sounds like the first birds in Spring.
It reminds me of puppies that can’t sit still.
Joy is never ending peace.

Sasha


Fear is grey.
It tastes like plain rice.
It smells like nothing.
It feels like dullness.
It sounds like screaming.
It reminds me of getting screamed at.

Jesse, Riley

Hate is black.
It tastes like ear wax.
It smells like vomit.
It feels like mud.
It sounds like farting.
It reminds me of brussel sprouts.

Jesse, Riley

Love is pink.
It tastes like Hubba Bubba.
It smells like pina colada.
It feels like banana.
It sounds like soft music.
It reminds me of two people kissing.

Jesse, Riley 

Excitement is yellow.
It tastes like lollipops.
It smells like perfume.
It feels like adrenaline.
It sounds like fun.
It reminds me of new stuff.

Jesse, Riley 

