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Captions

by Scott Garson

This is my house. You park in the back.
This is a picture of flowers and hands.

My brothers Jalen and Jackson used to have puppies. They liked
chewing on leather. My sister Annabelle used to have a cat but she
died. I'm a cat for Halloween.

I know: an old chair. It's sitting in the grass.

My Daddy is up north. My Daddy isn't here. Why he has only one
arm is he is not looking. He's looking away.

A dirty harmonica. Don't blow! You'll get mud in your mouth! You'll
get mud all over your tongue!

My Daddy got a shirt for me with gold butterflies. I'm having this be
a special picture for him.
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My brother Jalen went on the ice and Mommy yelled down. No! No!

Are there mountains up north? What color are they?

I miss my brothers' puppies.

We're going to South Dakota to see my Grandma. Daddy, why can't
you come to South Dakota? Mommy, why are you afraid of heights?

My brother Jalen crunched up leaves and stuffed them in
Annabelle's mouth. It's okay, Annabelle. Don't cry.

This is a doll boot.

This is a picture of popcorn and birds.

This is me climbing a mountain. Why I like orange is it's kind of like
gold.






