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Sept. 2007
Poetic Devices Activity      Name:_______________Gr:__

Instructions: 

Complete activity individually a first time. Use the colour green for all answers.
Next, compare answers and work  through the activity a 2nd time. Put all team answers in red.

We will correct as a group at the end.

____%
	Alliteration, Assonance, 
Consonance, Rhyme, Onomatopoeia
	Metaphor,
Personification, Simile

	1. Identify sound(s) involved by underlining letter(s) used for Alliteration, consonance assonance & onomatopoeia.

2. Name the poetic device on adjacent line.

3. If there is more than one poetic device on same line highlight using grey to identify sound(s)/letter(s) involved in 2nd device, and highlight yellow for the 3rd device & number names of poetic devices to match.
4. Write complete rhyme scheme at the far right side of answer space. Use bold to identify letters involved in the rhyming sound(s) on each line.
	1. Identify text involved in poetic device using [ square parenthesis ]
2. Name poetic device on adjacent line. Name of peotic device also in [square parenthesis]
3. If these poetic devices overlap, use alternate types of parenthesis:
  (  )   or   {  } .
4. Explain poetic device on the other side of the page. Cite the first few words of text involved to identify your explanation.


Vocabulary Words

1. reft:

past tense of to reave: to carry or tear away
2. asunder:

adverb, into parts  ex .torn asunder
3. losted:

lost, past tense of to lose
4. hail:

noun, precipitation in the form of small balls or 





lumps usually consisting of concentric layers of 





clear ice and compact snow.
Poem: A Watched Example Never Boils
The weather is so very mild


That some would call it warm.


Good gracious, aren't we lucky, child?       

Here comes a thunderstorm. 



The sky is now indelible ink


The branches reft1 asunder2;


But you and I we do not shrink;


We love the lovely thunder. 



The garden is a raging sea, 


The hurricane is snarling;


Oh, happy you and happy me!


Isn't the lightning darling? 



Fear not the thunder, little one.


It's weather, simply weather;


It's friendly giants full of fun


Clapping their hands together. 



I hope of lightning our supply 


Will never be exhausted;


You know its lanterns in the sky


For angels who are losted3. 



We love the kindly wind and hail4,


The jolly thunderbolt,


We watch in glee the fairy trail


Of ampere, watt, and volt. 



Oh, than to enjoy a storm like this


There's nothing I would rather, 


Don't dive between the blankets, Miss!     

Or else leave room for Father. 
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