Eighth Grade 
POETRY PROJECT
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Create FOUR poems. The subject matter of ALL four poems must be appropriate for class.

Requirements:

ONE FREE VERSE poem that uses at least TWO literary devices (simile, metaphor, personification, alliteration, etc.)
Choose three out of the four following options for your other three poems:

· Ode poem

· Recipe poem 

· Extended metaphor poem

· Personification poem

Submit your poems in a booklet with a creative cover. Please type your Poetry Project if at all possible. 

Each poem = 10 points Cover = 10 points

Total = 50 points

THE POETRY PROJECT IS DUE:

Ode to Tomatoes

By Pablo Neruda
The street 

filled with tomatoes,

midday, 

summer,

light is

halved

like

a

tomato,

its juice

runs

through the streets.

In December,

unabated,

the tomato

invades 

the kitchen,

it enters at lunchtime,

takes

its ease

on countertops,

among glasses,

butter dishes,

butter dishes,

blue saltcellars.

It sheds

its own light,

benign majesty. 
Unfortunately, we must

murder it:

the knife

sinks

into living flesh,

red 

viscera

a 

cool

sun,

profound,

inexhaustible,

populates the salads

of Chile,

happily, it is wed

to the clear onion,

and to celebrate the

union

we 

pour

oil, 

essential

child of the olive,

onto its halved

hemispheres,

pepper

adds 

its 

fragrance,

salt, its magnetism;

it is the wedding

of the day,

parsley

hoists

its flag,

potatoes

bubble vigorously,

the aroma
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of the roast 

knocks

at the door,

it’s time!

Come on!

And, on

The table, 

at the midpoint

of summer,

the tomato,

star of earth, recurrent

and fertile

star,

displays

its convolutions,

its canals,

its remarkable amplitude

and abundance,

no pit,

no husk,

no leaves or thorns,

the tomato offers

its gift

of fiery color

and cool completeness.
RECIPE POEM

1. A title telling what the recipe will create.

2. List of necessary ingredients.

3. How to prepare and combine them.

4. How to serve what has been made.

How to Make Your Mom Mad

FIRST, you talk on the phone,

Talk on the phone so long 

until you hear the SIMMER

of your mom’s voice—

THEN hang up!

ADD her favorite earring to your lobes, 
they look pretty with your jeans . . . .

REMOVE THEM QUICKLY!

You don’t want her to boil over into wrath.

You make her a little mad

At her favorite daughter, Cath.

EXTENDED METAPHOR POEM

1. The first line sets the scene: family, sports team, group of friends, etc.

2. The succeeding lines examine each member of the unit.
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My Family

My family is a baseball team.

My dad is the coach,

Always trying to help the team

With its problems.

My mom is the pitcher,

Always trying to make

The whole team successful.

My sister is the first baseman,

Good at everything she does but not

Very considerate of the rest of the team.

My brother is the star hitter,

We are teaching him not to be so violent.

I am the shortstop,

Always trying my hardest but sometimes

Needing backup from my teammates.

PERSONIFICATION POEM

1. Select an object that can be humanized.

2. List things the object could do if it assumed human characteristics.
3. Shape the list into a poem.
That Annoying Alarm Clock

Wakes you up if you’ve slept too late,

Enjoying making its interruption.

Tells you that at this time, it’s too late to finish that major project.

Taunting you for procrastinating.

Reminds you that if you don’t hurry, you’re going to be late,

While hoping that you will s o that it can laugh at you.
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Tells your parents that you’re up too late---again,

Feeling pleased at being such a good tattletale.

Wreaks general havoc as it tries to make your life organized,

And laughing with glee as it does so.

Oh, how I hate that

Always Annoying Alarm Clock!

The Evil Computer
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Light that glares,

Screen that stares,

Mouse that clicks, 
Board that ticks,

Sound that screams,

Internet teams

Up with it

To get you 

Hooked.

One byte, and

They-ve gotcha!

