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Barbeque Grill
Name of Student
Name of Institution
Date

Be it few gathering of family
Or a multitude of guests
Barbeque grill be my spine
More than a kitchenette
More like a social platform
Not to forget mentorship
Oh and the scent when it burns
Tantalizing, to say the least

The home charcoal grill
Will always be my thing
Propane, effective only in a pinch
But briquettes remain king
Set in open air
Viewing is part of the experience
But only a maestro
Can take the wheel to grill

Transformative is the experience
Burn is the name of the game
Coals seer some discount longhorn steaks
Bought from a friend of mine
Will turn the meat ninety degrees
Get perfect grill-mark lines
Can't wait to sink my teeth in
To a rare barbeque treat

Now comes the unity you bring
The gathering at the table
The stomach quit rolling in ambition
No invitation to dig in
Rarely appreciated are your efforts
But recognition of your influence goes not unnoticed
Now in a portable form
More than a utility
A vital outdoor amenity
Hats off for Barbeque 



