E.O. 3.1.a. Write narratives to develop real or imagined experiences or events using effective technique, well-chosen details, and well-structured event sequences.
E.O. 3.1.a.i. Engage and orient the reader by setting out a problem, situation, or observation, establishing one or multiple point(s) of view, and introducing a narrator and/or characters; create a smooth progression of experiences or events.
E.O. 3.1.b. Write literary and narrative texts using a range of poetic techniques, figurative language, and graphic elements to engage or entertain the intended audience
E.O. 3.1.c. Refine the expression of voice and tone in a text by selecting and using appropriate vocabulary, sentence structure, and sentence organization
E.O. 3.1.d. Review and revise ideas and development in substantive ways to improve the depth or ideas and vividness of supporting details
E.O. 3.3.a. Demonstrate command of the conventions of standard English capitalization, punctuation, and spelling when writing
E.O. 3.3.b. Produce clear and coherent writing in which the development, organization, and style are appropriate to task, purpose, and audience
E.O. 3.3.c. Develop and strengthen writing as needed by planning, revising, editing, rewriting, or trying a new approach, focusing on addressing what is most significant for a specific purpose and audience.

Metaphoric Response to Poetry
(Adapted from Peter Elbow’s Writing Without Teachers)

Task: Read your poem a few times. To what can you compare the reading of the poem? How would you describe the process of reading the poem to another person? Would you compare reading the poem to:

· Voices (shouting, whining, whispering, lecturing, sternly, droning, etc.)

· The weather (foggy, sunny, gusty, drizzling, cold, clear, crisp, muggy, etc.)

· Motion (marching, climbing, crawling, rolling along, tiptoeing, strolling, sprinting, etc.)

· Clothing (jacket and tie, dungarees, dusty, sweaty shirt, miniskirt, hair slicked back, etc.)

· Terrain (hilly, desert, soft and grassy, forested, jungle, forest clearing, etc.)

· Color

· Shape

· Animals

· Vegetable

· Musical instruments (playing them or hearing them)
· A body—what kind? Which parts are hands? Feet? Heart? Head? Etc.

· A combination of the elements above?
Basically, you are creating an extended metaphor for your experience reading the poem. 


[image: image1]
Now, pick 1 from your list and fill in these blanks: 
Reading the poem ___________________________ was a _________________________.

Next, list as many descriptors of the above metaphor as you can in the box below to help you elaborate on the comparison (Think imagery [taste, touch, sound, sight, smell] of the metaphor above):


See next pages for examples--

“Success is Counted Sweetest”

Reading the poem “Success is Counted Sweetest” by Emily Dickinson was scoring the game winning shot in a championship game as the buzzer goes off and watching the other team retreat into the locker room in defeat. The poem has similarities to succeeding in the toughest of times as the defeated watch in agony.  Scoring the game winning shot under unbelievable pressure requires a huge amount of concentration and a lot of practice beforehand. “Success is counted sweetest, to those who ne’er succeed” (Dickinson 1-2). This example from the poem showed the excitement of the team who had only won two games last year and had come back the following year and fought the hard fight to win the championship. The losing team though who had won it the past 3 years cannot tell you how sweet victory feels anymore. “Not one of the purple host” (5) “Can tell the definition, so clear of victory’ (7-8). As they watch the winning team celebrate they forget all about the past years victories that were not so hard to come by but nearly given to them but they sulk in agonizing pain of defeat.  “As he, defeated, dying” (9) “The distant strains of triumph, Break, agonized and clear” (11-12). This example only reinforces the fact that the defeated hear the triumphs of the victorious and do not count it as sweetness but as pain.  But to the victorious success that only came with hard and enduring work is counted sweetness. “To comprehend a nectar, requires sorest need” (3-4). In this case the nectar is referred to as victory and the sorest need represents the amount of time the team had gone through without winning the championship game. In this case the hard work and dedication paid off and they were able to comprehend a nectar.  The exciting poem “Success is Counted Sweetest” came with a buzzer beating, game winning, championship game shot that includes the theme of anybody can succeed even though they have never succeeded before. Being an athlete, it is unbelievable to read a poem with near enough excitement to compare to championship game or match win.

Trapped in Inability
Reading I Know Why the Caged Bird Sings by Maya Angelou is an artist who has never been able to stand, watching children play at a park. The children who claim the park for their own compose the bird who “dares to claim the sky” (7). They run, using the feet they know how to use so well, enjoying their freedom just as the free bird flies, taking for granted the independence he has. The paralyzed man, just like the caged bird, is troubled that he can't do something he wishes he could and “can seldom, see through his bars of rage” (10-11). Since both the bird and the man cannot do what they wish, they have found something that makes them unique. The bird has a beautiful singing voice, and the man paints. Neither the man nor the caged bird know what it is like to fly--or to walk--so they both have “things unknown but longed for still” (33-34). They both desire to know what it's like to do these things they have never been able to do, but they don't know why.  Even if they could walk (or fly) they wouldn't know what they would do with themselves as they would no longer have a reason to be unique; it is a little bit like they are afraid of what would happen if they could do those things. The artist's aspirations are to run, falling down, exhausted, on the ground that only the wheels of his chair have known, just as the trapped bird longs to feel the wind in his wings as he soars high above the ground. 
Did you enjoy reading the poem?





If YES,


List 5-10 things that you enjoy that correlate with the above list (For example: I like sunny, warm days, harvesting my own vegetable from my garden, wearing worn-in jeans and a comfy hoodie, etc.)





If Neutral (no strong opinion either way)


List 5- 10 things that you could take or leave. These are things that you would be happy to have, but not sad to have leave. (For example: Opera, bubble baths, dessert that isn’t chocolate, etc)





If No,


List 5-10 things that you dislike that correlate with the above list (wet and rainy days, snakes slithering across the grass, fried okra, etc.)














