The Great Fire of London Decomposition Poem

	The houses burnt.

	It grew and grew.

	It started in Pudding Lane.

	Firebreaks helped.

	Flames raged.

	The fire spread.

	Fire, Fire.

	From house to house.

	The maid died.

	The wind blew and blew.

	In a baker’s shop.

	Wooden houses burnt.

	The people escaped.

	London was destroyed.

	The people cried.

	Fire, Fire.

	The river was safe.

	The fire died down.

	

	


