Noah Lott

Noah Lott is awfully smart

and loves to share his knowledge.

He's only in the second grade

but ought to be in college.

His brain is like a dictionary

or encyclopedia.

His photographic memory

is also multimedia.

Our teacher thinks he's wonderful.

She showers him with praise.

On every test and every quiz

she always gives him A's.

But students, on the otherhand,

consider him a nerd.

We think the things he knows

are more than just a bit absurd.

He bores us all with endless lists

of truly useless trivia,

like names of craters on the moon

and insects in Bolivia.

It's probably emabarrassing

to know as much as him,

but not as bad as being

just a little bit too dim.

Like when the teacher calls on me

and I say "I forgot."

I wish that I could be

a little more like Noah Lott.

--Kenn Nesbitt

1. What is this poem about?
2. What is the rhyme scheme?

3. Why is the speaker embarrassed?

4. Are there any similes or metaphors in the poem? What are they?
5. Are there any examples of onomatopoeia? What are they?

6. How many lines are in each stanza?

7. Who wrote this poem?

I Took My Dog To a Movie

-Graham Denton
I took my dog to a movie--

My dog was gripped throughout;

He didn't shuffle in his seat,

He didn't kick about.

He fixed upon that picture 

And he followed every scene--

Not once was he distracted 

From the action on the screen.

He sat there captivated 

As he watched the plot unfold,

From the moment that it opened 

'Til the closing credits rolled. 

Yes, I took my dog to a movie

And a chord it must have struck.

It's really most peculiar--

He didn't like the book!
1. Who wrote this poem?
2. What is an example of personification in this poem?
3. What is this poem about?

4. What is the rhyme scheme?

5. Are there any similes or metaphors in the poem? What are they?
6. Are there any examples of onomatopoeia? What are they?

7. How many lines are in each stanza?

	Boa Constrictor
 
	

	

	 

Oh, I'm being eaten
By a boa constrictor,
A boa constrictor,
A boa constrictor,
I'm being eaten by a boa constrictor,
And I don't like it--one bit.
Well, what do you know?
It's nibblin' my toe.
Oh, gee,
It's up to my knee.
Oh my,
It's up to my thigh.
Oh, fiddle,
It's up to my middle.
Oh, heck,
It's up to my neck.
Oh, dread,
It's upmmmmmmmmmmffffffffff . . . 

Shel Silverstein 




1. What is happening in this poem?

2. Where does the Boa Constrictor start? Where does it end up?

3. Who wrote this poem?
4. What is the rhyme scheme?

5. Are there any similes or metaphors in the poem? What are they?
6. Are there any examples of onomatopoeia? What are they?

7. How many lines are in each stanza?

	One Inch Tall
 
	

	

	 

If you were only one inch tall, you'd ride a worm to school.
The teardrop of a crying ant would be your swimming pool.
A crumb of cake would be a feast
And last you seven days at least,
A flea would be a frightening beast
If you were one inch tall.

If you were only one inch tall, you'd walk beneath the door,
And it would take about a month to get down to the store.
A bit of fluff would be your bed,
You'd swing upon a spider's thread,
And wear a thimble on your head
If you were one inch tall.

You'd surf across the kitchen sink upon a stick of gum.
You couldn't hug your mama, you'd just have to hug her thumb.
You'd run from people's feet in fright,
To move a pen would take all night,
(This poem took fourteen years to write--
'Cause I'm just one inch tall). 

Shel Silverstein 




1. What is this poem about?

2. What is the rhyme scheme?

3. Are there any similes or metaphors in the poem? What are they?
4. Are there any examples of onomatopoeia? What are they?

5. How many lines are in each stanza?

6. Who wrote this poem?

7. Give some examples of fantasy.
	School Is Not So Cool
 


	 

School, School, School, 
A school is not so cool
We're here 5 days a week
8 hours a day. 
School, School, School, 
A school is not so cool.
People laugh when we fall
we just have to make a call.
School, School, School
A school is not so cool.
We have to work hard to get good grades
I'm not going to do it no more
I do it everyday.
We cant go on the grass
We cant bother another class
We cant save spots at lunch
We have to go as a bunch.
We have 3 minutes in the hall
I'm always late what a ball.
We have to pay attention 
if not we get detention.
School, School, School, 
A school is not so cool.
They have to many rules 
they play us as fools
if we get A's 
the parents jump Hip Hip Hooray.
If we get F's
we tell them we need to take a rest.
We always have homework
we never have class work
they have to many rules
they need to take it cool.
School, School, School, 
A school is so not cool! ! 

Chantel Braatz 




1. How many lines are in this poem?
2. What is the rhyme scheme?

3. Why does the poet repeat, “School, School, School”?
4. Are there any similes or metaphors in the poem? What are they?
5.Are there any examples of onomatopoeia? What are they?

6. Who wrote this poem?

		Fifteen, Maybe Sixteen Things to Worry About
 
	

	

	 

My pants could maybe fall down when I dive off the diving board.
My nose could maybe keep growing and never quit.
Miss Brearly could ask me to spell words like stomach and special.
(Stumick and speshul?)
I could play tag all day and always be "it."
Jay Spievack, who's fourteen feet tall, could want to fight me.
My mom and my dad--like Ted's--could want a divorce.
Miss Brearly could ask me a question about Afghanistan.
(Who's Afghanistan?)
Somebody maybe could make me ride a horse.
My mother could maybe decide that I needed more liver.
My dad could decide that I needed less TV.
Miss Brearly could say that I have to write script and stop printing.
(I'm better at printing.)
Chris could decide to stop being friends with me.

The world could maybe come to an end on next Tuesday.
The ceiling could maybe come crashing on my head.
I maybe could run out of things for me to worry about.
And then I'd have to do my homework instead. 

Judith Viorst 




1. What is the speaker trying to avoid doing?
2. Who wrote this poem? Is this similar to a children’s story I read to you? Which one?

	


	 

	If I Were In Charge of the World
 
	

	

	 

If I were in charge of the world
I'd cancel oatmeal,
Monday mornings,
Allergy shots, and also Sara Steinberg. 

If I were in charge of the world
There'd be brighter nights lights,
Healthier hamsters, and
Basketball baskets forty eight inches lower.

If I were in charge of the world
You wouldn't have lonely.
You wouldn't have clean.
You wouldn't have bedtimes.
Or "Don't punch your sister."
You wouldn't even have sisters.

If I were in charge of the world
A chocolate sundae with whipped cream and nuts would be a vegetable
All 007 movies would be G,
And a person who sometimes forgot to brush, 
And sometimes forgot to flush,
Would still be allowed to be 
In charge of the world. 

Judith Viorst 




1. Who is most likely the speaker of this poem?
2. What has the speaker sometimes forgot to do?

3. How many stanzas are in this poem?

	
	 Aliens Have Landed!

	 
	by Kenn Nesbitt 
	


	 
	  

The aliens have landed!
It’s distressing, but they’re here.
They piloted their flying saucer
through our atmosphere.
They landed like a meteor
engulfed in smoke and flame.
Then out they climbed immersed in slime
and burbled as they came. 

Their hands are greasy tentacles.
Their heads are weird machines.
Their bodies look like cauliflower
and smell like dead sardines.
Their blood is liquid helium.
Their eyes are made of granite.
Their breath exudes the stench of foods
from some unearthly planet.

And if you want to see these
sickly, unattractive creatures,
you’ll find them working in your school;
they all got jobs as teachers.


1. What is this poem about?

2. What is the rhyme scheme?

3. Are there any similes or metaphors in the poem? What are they?
4. Are there any examples of onomatopoeia? What are they?

5. How many lines are in each stanza?

6. Who wrote this poem?

7. How do you think the speaker feels about teachers? 

	Uncle Dave's Car 


	 



	

	by Helen Ksypka 
	 


	 
	  

I pleaded with my Uncle Dave
to take us for a ride.
My sisters grabbed a window seat.
I sat right by his side. 

He zoomed across a garden
and knocked some hedges down,
then barreled over sidewalks
in a busy part of town.

He zipped along a winding road—
a siren made him stop.
My uncle got a ticket from 
a very angry cop.

At home our mother asked us,
"Did all of you behave?"
We answered her, "Of course we did."
(Except for Uncle Dave!)


1. How many people are in the car?

2. What is the rhyme scheme?

3. Why did Uncle Dave get pulled over?

PAGE  
15

