Poem Examples


What is Pink?
Christina Rossetti
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Try to think of a theme. You could use the themes used in the poems we have looked at this week.
· Colours
· A Fire
· Numbers
Or something else like;
· In my room…
· [bookmark: _GoBack]It is time to…
· Out of my window…

Use these images for inspiration if you wish

[image: ] flying houses
[image: ] winter wonderland  [image: ] tiny dragon
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Where Broccoli Comes From

Not many people know
that broceoli arows in the armpits
of very big green men
who live in the forest

and brave broceoli cutters
go deep info the forests
and they creep up on the
very big green men.

They wait for the

very big green men

1o fall asleep

and the braceoli cutters

get out their

great big broceoli razors
and they shave the
armpits

of the very big green men.
And that's where broecoli
comes from.

Not many people know that.
Just thought I'd let you know.

By Michael Rosen
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What is pink? A rose is pink
By the fountain’s brink.
What is red? A poppy’s red
In its barley bed.

What is blue? The sky is blue
Where the clouds float through.
What is white? A swan is white
Sailing in the light.

What is yellow? Pears are yellow,
Rich and ripe and mellow.
What is green? The grass is green,
With small flowers between.
What is violet? Clouds are violet
In the summer twilight.
What is orange? Why, an orange,

Just an orange!
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/" Crackle! Spitt

Marie Thom
Crackle! Spit! Whizz! Zoom!
What is this? Up they go
Orange, yellow, red. High into the night.
Crackle! Spit! Whizz! Zoom!
Hotting up, Coloured stars
Flames above my head. Shining bold and bright.
Frazzle! Pop! Zap! Aizz!
Feel the heat Shooting out
Burning up the ground. Flying really quick.
Frazzle! Pop! Zop! Fizz!
Faces glow, See the blur
Smiles all around. Dancing on a stick.





