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A Rock Story
My name is Rick Rock, and this is the story of my life.  A little auto’rock’ography if you like.  I started out as magma way down deep in the Earth’s crust.  One day a volcano erupted and out I flew!  I went from being magma to _________________ very quickly!  Before I knew it, I started to cool off and formed an ________________________________________.  Because I cooled off so fast my complexion is so smooth, it’s a __________________________________texture.  It’s much smoother than my cousin Rodney Rock.  He never even got the chance to leave the Earth’s crust.  He cooled very slowly below the Earth’s surface, forming an _________________________________________________________.  Don’t even get me started on his complexion.  Because Rodney took such a long time to form his complexion is very rough.  This is known as a ___________________________________ texture.

Enough about my slow cousin, let’s get back to my story.  So here I was enjoying my new life, thinking I looked pretty cool.  After a while I started to notice that I was shrinking.  Because I wasn’t on a diet I thought it must be my imagination.  Unfortunately I was definitely being broken apart by a process called ______________________________.  One by one I watched little pieces of myself being carried away by rushing water.  Oh No!!  _____________________ was happening.
I was now officially broken into small fragments of rock called ___________________________.  Eventually the rushing water slowed down and I was dropped onto the ocean floor in a process known as __________________________________.  A whole bunch of other sediments came rushing at me, and I was being buried!  As more and more sediments piled on top of me I started to get squeezed really tight!  I couldn’t breathe!  (I know rocks don’t breathe…but you get my point!)  I couldn’t even move!  All the water around me was being squeezed out.  I couldn’t believe that ___________________________ was happening to me.  Oh the horror!!

Thankfully some minerals squeezed in between my little pieces and started to glue me back together.  Thank God for _________________________________ for making me whole again.  I thought, “Hey, now I’m a __________________________________ rock!”, and because I was made up of lots of different fragments I was a ________________________________________________________.  My sister Rita had it so much easier.  She was made by precipitation, meaning she basically was left over after a liquid solution dried up.  I’ll tell you, those _______________________________________________________ are so lucky!  My cousin Roger was made like me, but he is made up of stuff that was once alive, which makes him a __________________________________________________________.  He thinks he is so special...but I think it’s kind of gross to be made up of dead stuff.  YUCK!!  Man I really get off topic easily, please forgive me.

So there I was enjoying my new look, but before I knew it, I started shaking and bumping around.  I was being squeezed and bent.  The ________________ was really intense.  For a minute there I thought I might start to melt, but luckily I didn’t.  My body was killing me from all of the _______________________ of being squeezed!  I think I fell asleep for a while, because when I finally thought to check if I was still in one piece, I discovered that I had been changed once again.  Man…this is my best look yet!  All that heat and pressure have turned me into a ________________________________________.  I am very handsome with my stripes of black and white, which you know makes me a __________________________________________________.  I feel really bad for all those poor _______________________________________________________, like my brother Rudy, being all one color – with no stripes to brag about.  I think this is my favorite self yet I hope I stay this way for a long time!

Oh No!!  I am stuck in a subduction zone and am heading down into the mantle.  I am being melted and am turning back into _____________________.  I’ll really miss my last body, but at least this way I get to do it all over again!
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