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Dear Schools,

 I hope this letter finds you well, especially given the challenges you have faced in the 
past year and this, opening and closing your schools, going from virtual to hybrid classes, and 
in general having to apply all your creativity to keep going. 

 It gives me great pleasure to introduce the 2021 Poetry Recitation Contest Handbook. 
The Poetry Recitation Contest, now in its 10th year, is one of the most important poetry 
competitions in Chile. Seen as the first step towards public speaking, this event encourages 
younger students to recite their chosen poem before a live audience, thus providing them 
with the opportunity to develop their self-esteem and oral communications skills while 
practicing English.

 At ESU Chile, we firmly believe in the importance of English at school level. We are 
an international, not-for-profit organization based in London and extended to dozens of 
countries. In Chile we work with around 50 member schools – both public and private – and 
look to help improve the pupil’s English skills.

 With this handbook we intend to provide our member schools’ heads of English, as 
well as other interested teachers, with information about the Poetry Recitation Contest. In 
providing a comprehensive overview of the rules and guidelines, we hope it will serve as an 
important tool when you come to select and prepare you pupils.

As in previous years, our selection of poems to be recited is based on a theme and this year 
the theme is “Change!”

 I’m sure you are more familiar with delivering virtual events than we are, but as done 
last year, the live part of our event will be held on our ZOOM platform. This Handbook sets out 
the 2-stage process, with the first round requiring all pupils to submit their poem as a video.  
Then, after evaluation by our team of judges, the best students will be invited to recite their 
poems “live” in a mass ZOOM event.

 Unfortunately, once again, we will not be gathering in large groups this year, but the 
ESU wants to recognize our long-time hosts, St. George’s College, whose unflagging support 
has been key in consolidating the Poetry Recitation Contest in the national calendar.

I would also like to thank our sponsors, Mindbuilder and Books & Bits, for their continued 
support and for sharing our belief in the importance of English. Finally, I would like to thank 
ESU Chile’s volunteers, who always play a key role in our activities.

We hope you will accept this invitation and challenge your students to recite poems!  

Best regards,

 

Ana Maria Tomassini

Chair

The English-Speaking Union Chile

WELCOME
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This year, the 2021 Poetry Recitation Contest will be virtual. Participants will have the 
opportunity to practice and video their presentations from the comfort of their own homes.

Participants, their families, friends and teachers, will all have the opportunity to view all entries 
as well as virtual viewing of the final presentations.

The ESU Chile 2021 Poetry Recitation Contest will take place on 21st October for 3°- 5° 
and for 6° - 8° on 22nd October 2021.

Schools must register their interest for the interschool competition by Monday 27th 
September 2021. Click here to register. At this time, it is not necessary to have selected 
specific students and their poems. This information will be asked for when sending their 
video presentations.

Interschool Participants must send their MP4 format video presentation for the ESU 
competition by Monday 4th October 2021. Click here to upload your video.

Schools contacts and their participants for the regional competition will have access to view 
all digital presentations after Friday 15th October 2021.

https://forms.gle/y8GWgk2kK7BtEQcU6
https://forms.gle/G15MRwfDJGTNH6V88
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 ■ Participants will be broken up into six age-

related categories (3rd grade, 4th grade, 5th 
grade, 6th grade,7th grade and 8th grade).

 ■ Each category is divided into two heats, 
with each heat taking place in a separate virtual 
breakout room.

 ■ The contest takes place over two days:

 □ Students from 3rd to 5th grade will 
participate on 21st October from 9.00 to 12.30.

 □ Students from 6th to 8th grade will 
participate on 22nd October from 9.00 to 
12.30.

 ■ Schools will select a maximum of 2 
students per category to represent them at the 
competition. The students will compete in the 
same heat. Students can represent their school 
only every other year to encourage more school 
wide participation.

 ■ The two best students from each heat will 
advance to the final that takes place virtually via 
Zoom on 21st and 22nd October.

 ■ In order to select their participants, schools 
are invited to conduct their own internal 
competition.

 ■ We encourage teachers to organize said 
competition as it is a great opportunity to 
get your candidates familiar with the digital 
video format and Zoom presentations of the 
competition.

 ■ In each category, there will be a prize for the 
1st, 2nd, 3rd and 4th place.

 ■ The overall winning school will be awarded a 
trophy, which will stay with the school until the 
next Poetry Recitation Contest takes place.

Competition Rules
Registration & Deadlines.

 ■ Schools must register their participation 
for the ESU Chile interschool competition by 
Monday, 27th September, 2021.

Click here to register

Eligibility
 ■ Due to time constraints, schools may 

send two students per level (3rd-8th grade) to 
participate in the contest.

 ■ Each student must choose a different poem 
from this booklet for their grade level.

Rules
 ■ Students should recite the poem, 

demonstrating their understanding. The poem 
should NOT be acted out.

 ■ The poem must be memorized. Students 
may not use any form of notes.

 ■ No visual aids or props of any kind may be 
used when delivering the poem.

 ■ Before presenting their poems, students 
must say their name, the title and author of the 
poem. They should NOT say their school name.

 ■ All poems have the same level of difficulty.

 ■ Recited poems will be judged according to 
the Poetry Recitation Contest Rubric.

 ■ There will also be an overall winning school 
who will be awarded with a trophy, which 
will stay with the school until the next Poetry 
Recitation Contest takes place.

 ■ In order to choose the winning school, 
students will be awarded the following points:

 □ 1st place - 5 points

 □ 2nd place - 3 points

 □ 3rd place - 2 points

 □ All participants that enter their video in 
Round one – 1 point

 ■ In the case of a draw, the school with most 
1st place finishes will be awarded the trophy.

https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLScIgW8zW4ZdQmuHqSdpnzJ57Remp2WpEc-VuDEOFD35GKnS1g/viewform?usp=send_form
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 ■ The participants will stand in front of a 
solid color backdrop (no ornamentations) with 
lighting that keeps face out of any shadows.

 ■ One Camera view framed to include 
participant from waist to head.

 ■ No full body only torso viewed – no zooming 
in or out, just one camera view point.

 ■ Participants should view their MP4 format 
presentation, to be sure there are no visual 
glitches and audio is at appropriate level. Click 
here to upload the video.

 ■ The judges’ panel will view digital 
presentations virtually and send their scoring 
results directly to the ESU Poetry Chairperson.

 ■ If you have any queries email poetry@esu.cl

Prizes
 ■ There will be prizes for the winner, the 

runner- up, the third-place and the fourth-place 
performer in each category.

 ■ There will be a certificate of participation for 
each contestant.

 ■ There will be a trophy for the best overall 
school. This trophy will remain with the 
school until the following Poetry Recitation 
Competition takes place.

 ■ There could also be other mini competitions 
throughout the day with a variety of prizes.

Please take note…
 ■ School uniform or any clothing 

with the school insignia may NOT be 
worn.

 ■ Speakers should wear formal 
clothes. (NO jeans/ t-shirts/trainers/
etc.)

 ■ Teachers may not prompt the 
participant or coach them in any way 
during their performance.

 ■ Teachers and parents from each 
school are encouraged to come and 
accompany their participants during 
the competition. 

Note: we give medals for 1st, 2nd, and 3rd place with Honorable 
Mention only when needed due to very close scores.

mailto:poetry@esu.cl
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General Overview
Participants and spectators must be 
confident in the competence of the 
adjudicators if they are to accept their 
decisions and take their advice on board. 
For that reason, adjudications should be as 
professional as possible at all stages of the 
competition.

Training Session
After registration of participants is 
complete, adjudicators will be selected and 
sent additional online training materials.  
On the day of the final heats competition 
an informational meeting for all judges will 
take place at 9.00 online via Zoom.
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Contest Rubric
Student

Poem

Author

Judges: Please mark students 
from 5 (Outstanding) to 1 
(Developing)

5

Outstanding

4

Very Good

3

Average

2 

Needs 
Improvement

1

Developing

MEMORIZATION: 10 POINTS

Accurate: No errors or glaring 
pauses. Does the student 
avoid errors and long pauses? 
(not to be confused with 
internet freezing or dropping 
of connection)

No errors Only one small 
error

Few, for 
example one 
or two small 
errors

Several, for 
example three 
or four errors

Five or more 
errors = omit 
words, reverse 
order of words 
or phrases

Preparation: Displays 
rehearsal and preparation.  
Specifically, followed 
directions and guidelines 
provided by ESU.

Followed all 
directions and 
guidelines 
provided by 
ESU

One small 
issue

Two small 
issues

Three or four 
issues

General overall 
issues

DICTION: 15 POINTS

Projection and Clarity: 
Poem is easily heard with 
clear words (not mumbled). 
Does the student enunciate 
or speak loudly enough for 
you to hear?

No errors with 
enunciation or 
overall volume 
of voice 

Only one small 
enunciation 
issue

Two small 
enunciation 
issues

Three or four  
enunciation 
issues 

General overall 
enunciation 
or projection 
issues

Correct Pronunciation: 
Are the words pronounced 
properly? Note, regional 
accents are not an issue.

No errors
Only one 
pronunciation 
issue

Two  
pronunciation 
issues

Three or four 
pronunciation 
issues

Five or more 
pronunciation 
issues

Rhythm/Stress/Meter: Are 
these elements observed in 
the recitation?  Emphasis put 
on specific words or phrases 
within the pattern of the 
poem.

No errors
Only one issue 
with rhythm or 
meter

Two issues 
with rhythm or 
meter

Three or four 
issues with 
rhythm or 
meter

Five or more 
issues with 
rhythm or 
meter
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INTERPRETATION & BODY LANGUAGE: 20 POINTS

Understanding of 
text/ Tonality: Shows 
understanding through 
phrasing, intonation, and 
appropriate expressions 
of emotion. Does the 
student’s use of emotion 
and expression with 
their voice enhance the 
recitation of the poem?

No errors, 
spoke with 
appropriate 
expressions, 
emotion 
given to key 
words and 
phrases

Spoke with a 
wide variety 
of intonation

Spoke with 
some variety 
of intonation 
in three or 
four different 
parts of the 
poem

Spoke with 
very little 
emotion in 
their voice 
inflections

Spoke 
monotone or 
robotic

Communication: Gestures 
should reflect the tone/
emotions. Does the student 
express the emotion 
described in the poem with 
appropriate use of body 
gestures? Facial and hand 
gestures should compliment 
the text and should not 
overpower the words or 
distract. Student should not 
act out the poem.

No errors 
gestures 
appropriately 
complimented 
the text 
throughout the 
recitation

Gestures 
expressed a 
wide variety 
of emotions 
throughout 
the recitation

Gestures 
displayed 
some emotion 
throughout 
the recitation

Only one or 
two examples 
of gestures to 
compliment 
the emotion of 
the text

Use of 
gestures 
was missing 
throughout 
the recitation

Including the audience: 
Proper use of eye contact can 
keep the audience engaged. 
Regardless if presentation 
is live or on video, student 
should move eye focus from 
center stage (camera) , to 
the right, to the left, back to 
center, etc.  

Strong, 
strategic 
eye contact 
showing 
confidence 
throughout the 
recitation

Some eye 
contact with 
audience, at 
least five times 
changed their 
eye contact 
focus

Several, three 
or four times 
changed their 
eye contact 
focus

Few, two or 
one times 
changed their 
eye contact 
focus

Use of eye 
contact focus 
was missing 
throughout 
the recitation

Confidence: How at ease is 
the student? The student is 
confident, relaxed, body is 
not rigid or showing nervous 
swaying. 

At ease 
throughout the 
recitation

Comfortable 
stage 
presence 
with only one 
or two small 
issues

Overall relaxed 
body with 
three or four 
small issues 

Some stiffness 
or body 
swaying

Stiff or body 
swaying 
throughout 
the recitation

Total Score (45 possible 
points)

Additional comments:

2021 Poetry Recitation 
Contest Rubric



Poetry Recitation Contest Handbook 2021 www.esu.cl

10

THE PROGRAMME
Poetry Recitation Contest Order of the Day

9.00 - 9.30 Registration

9.30 - 9.45 Welcome

9.45 - 10.45 Competition Heats

10.45 - 11.15 Break

11.15 - 12.00 Finals

12.00 - 12.15 Musical Intermission and Contest

12.15 - 12.30 Award Ceremony
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General Overview
To help our teachers prepare their students 
for the Poetry Recitation Contest, we 
invite them to attend our annual teacher 
development workshop led by English 
language expert, Jennifer Haugh.

This workshop has been created for 3rd to 
8th grade teachers who want to help their 
students learn how to recite poetry out 
loud. Using acting techniques for theater in 
verse, teachers will discover how to uncover 
the hidden clues the authors give us in their 
poems, in order to communicate their work 
better.  

The workshop will focus on three main 
areas:

 ■ Introduction to Procedures/Overview,  
Comprehensive memorisation,

 ■ Classroom Engagement, specific activities 
regarding poem structure, interpretation, and 
developing effective communication, and

 ■ Presentation Etiquette, Body language

Lesson Plans for activities online at ESU 
website

https://www.esu.cl/poetry-recitation-
contest

Jennifer Haugh has dedicated over 20 
years to education as a teacher, leader, 
and learner. Energized by teaching middle 
schoolers and the vision of secondary 
English education, she believes in an 
active, student-focused curriculum that 
promotes feedback, showcases student 
work, and upholds a school’s values. Since 
earning an MA in Education - Curriculum 
and Instruction (University of Phoenix, 
CO USA), her leadership experiences 
include co-chairing accreditation and 
evaluation committees; co-designing K-12 
professional development and shared 
belief work; and leading differentiation, 
literacy, and curriculum design workshops. 
Most recently, Jennifer received a Student-
Centered Instructional Coaching Certificate 
(University of Wisconsin-Madison, USA). 
She enjoys learning from others through 
mentoring, co-teaching, supervising 
student teachers, and facilitating 
professional learning communities.

Date & Venue
Tuesday, 24th of August at 19:30

Saturday, 28th of August at 11:00

Registration
Interested teachers should confirm their 
attendance. 

Click here to register for the workshop

https://www.esu.cl/poetry-recitation-contest
https://www.esu.cl/poetry-recitation-contest
https://forms.gle/S7mSGepaMTGBHb67A
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3rd Grade

Your Best
By Suzie Bitner

If you always try your best
Then you’ll never have to wonder
About what you could have done
If you’d summoned all your thunder.

And if your best was not as good
As you had hoped it would be,
You still could say,
“I gave today
All that I had in me.”

The Backwards Bob Rap
By Larry Cohen and Steve Zweig

Backwards Bob was a backward kid;
He said names backward--that’s what  
he did.
Like his Aunt Pam’s name, he would change
And call her Aunt Map; now isn’t that 
strange?
He calls his Uncle Rob; Uncle Bor,
His uncle doesn’t think it’s funny anymore.
His little brother Drew, Bob call Werd--
Now don’t you think that’s absurd?
The only names Bob leaves alone
Are Mom and Dad, and of course his own.

Icky
By Joyce Armor

Icky, sticky, slimy sludge
A greasy, gloppy, grimy smudge,
Oozy, swampy, puddle splatter,
Gooey, gunky cookie batter.
Dirty, filthy, mucky scum.
Gluey, stringy, tacky gum,
Meat and sauce from sloppy joes--
Time, I guess, to change my clothes

My Brother
By Marci Ridlon

My brother’s worth about two cents,
As far as I can see.
I simply cannot understand
Why they would want a “he.”

He spends a good part of his day
Asleep inside the crib,
And when he eats, he has to wear
A stupid baby bib.

He cannot walk and cannot talk
And cannot throw a ball.
In fact, he can’t do anything—
He’s just no fun at all.

It would have been more sensible,
As far as I can see,
Instead of getting one like him
To get one just like me.

Skier
By Robert Francis

He swings down like the flourish of a pen
Signing a signature in white on white.

The silence of his skis reciprocates
The silence of the world around him.

Wind is his one competitor
In the cool winding and unwinding down.

On incandescent feet he falls
Unfalling, trailing white foam, white fire.



Poetry Recitation Contest Handbook 2021 www.esu.cl

13POEMS
4th Grade

Mother Doesn’t Want a Dog
By Judith Viorst

Mother doesn’t want a dog.
Mother says they smell,
And never sit when you say sit,
Or even when you yell.
And when you come home late at night
And there is ice and snow,
You have to go back out because
The dumb dog has to go.
Mother doesn’t want a dog.
Mother says they shed,
And always let the strangers in
And bark at friends instead,
And do disgraceful things on rugs,
And track mud on the floor,
And flop upon your bed at night
And snore their doggy snore.
Mother doesn’t want a dog.
She’s making a mistake.
Because, more than a dog, I think
She will not want this snake.

Influence
by Joseph Norris

Drop a pebble in the water,
And its ripples reach out far;
And the sunbeams dancing on them
May reflect them to a star.

Give a smile to someone passing,
Thereby making his morning glad;
It may greet you in the evening
When your own heart may be sad.

Do a deed of simple kindness;
Though its end you may not see,
It may reach, like widening ripples,
Down a long eternity.

A Teacher’s Lament
By Kalli Dakos

Don’t tell me the cat ate your math sheet,
And your spelling words went down the 
drain,
And you couldn’t decipher your homework,
Because it was soaked in the rain.

Don’t tell me you slaved for hours
On the project that’s due today,
And you would have had it finished
If your snake hadn’t run away.

Don’t tell me you lost your eraser,
And your worksheets and pencils, too,
And your papers are stuck together
With a great big glob of glue.

I’m tired of all your excuses;
They are really a terrible bore.
Besides, I forgot my own work,
At home in my study drawer.

Continues >>
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4th Grade Continued

Freddie
By Phil Bolsta

I don’t like doing homework,
I know that it will bore me.
But now I am much happier
’Cause Freddie does it for me!

He greets me at the door each day
When I come home from school.
He just can’t wait to read my books—
I think that’s pretty cool!

I give him all my homework,
Like history and math.
And when he’s done I give him
A nice warm bubble bath!

My grades are so much better now,
Which makes my parents glad.
Freddie is the smartest dog
That I have ever had!

It would have been more sensible,
As far as I can see,
Instead of getting one like him
To get one just like me.

If I Were Ruler of the World
By Bill Dodds

If I were ruler of the world,
I’d make some changes fast.
I’d say, “The ruler’s always first;
His little brother’s last.
 
The ruler’s older sister
Would have to listen, too.
If I said, “Go and eat a bug,”
That’s what she’d have to do.
 
All dinners would be different then;
You wouldn’t have to finish
Peas or beans or broccoli
Or brussels sprouts or spinach.
 
I’d put an end to chores at home
And all that parents said.
There would be no more: “Go clean your 
room!”
“Wash up!” or “Go make your bed!”
 
My school would be all boarded up,
The classrooms still and dark.
No! Better yet-- I’d knock it down
And make a brand new park!
 
If I were ruler of the world
Everything would be just right---
This is what I think about
As I drift off at night
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5th Grade

“Magic Words”
Inuit (Eskimo) passage,  

translated by Edward Field

In the very earliest time, 
When both people and animals lived on 
earth, 
A person could become an animal if he 
wanted to
And an animal could become a human 
being. 
Sometimes they were people
And sometimes animals 
And there was no difference. 
All spoke the same language.
That was the time when words were like 
magic. 
The human mind had mysterious powers. 
A word spoken by chance
Might have strange consequences. 
It would suddenly come alive
And what people wanted to happen could 
happen— 
All you had to do was say it. 
Nobody could explain this:
That’s the way it was..

Look Out!
By Max Fatchen

The witches mumble horrid chants; 
You’re scolded by five thousand aunts; 
A Martian pulls a fearsome face 
   And hurls you into Outer Space, 
You’re tied in front of whistling trains, 
A tomahawk has sliced your brains, 
The tigers snarl, the giants roar, 
You’re sat on by a dinosaur. 
In vain you’re shouting ‘Help’ and ‘Stop’, 
The walls are spinning like a top, 
The earth is melting in the sun 
And all the horror’s just begun. 
And, oh, the screams, the thumping hearts 
That awful night before school starts.

I Found a Four-Leaf Clover
By Jack Prelutsky

I found a four-leaf clover
and was happy with my find,
but with time to think it over,
I’ve entirely changed my mind.
I concealed it in my pocket,
safe inside a paper pad,
soon, much swifter than a rocket,
my good fortune turned to bad.

 I smashed my fingers in a door,
 I dropped a dozen eggs,
 I slipped and tumbled to the floor,
 a dog nipped both my legs,
 my ring slid down the bathtub drain,
 my pen leaked on my shirt,
 I barked my shin, I missed my train,
 I sat on my dessert.

I broke my brand-new glasses,
and I couldn’t find my keys,
I stepped in spilled molasses,
and was stung by angry bees.
When the kitten ripped the curtain,
and the toast burst into flame,
I was absolutely certain
that the clover was to blame.

 I buried it discreetly
 in the middle of a field,
 now my luck has changed completely,
 and my wounds have almost healed.
 If I ever find another,
 I will simply let it be,
 or I’ll give it to my brother—
 he deserves it more than me.

Continues >>
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5th Grade Continued

Can We Change the World?  
By Ms Moem

How can we change the world?
Change the way that things are?
What will it take?
What have we done so far?
Are we calling for kindness?
Are we leaning together?
Are we leaving a legacy?
We’ll be proud forever?
Do we care about others?
Do we try to understand?
Could we unite the globe?
Every place, every land
Every single last person,
All residents by birth.
It’s in our best interests
To cherish our earth.
So, what are we doing?
Will it ever be done?
Can we craft a better future
For the generations to come?
Can we nurture all spirits
Between ocean and sky? 
Can we change the world?
We can certainly try. 

The Garden
By Walt Whitman

TO THE garden, the world, anew ascending,
Potent mates, daughters, sons, preluding,
The love, the life of their bodies, meaning and 
being,
Curious, here behold my resurrection, after 
slumber;
The revolving cycles, in their wide sweep, have 
brought me again,
Amorous, mature--all beautiful to me--all 
wondrous;
My limbs, and the quivering fire that ever 
plays through them, for
reasons, most wondrous;
Existing, I peer and penetrate still,
Content with the present--content with the 
past,
By my side, or back of me, Eve following, 10
Or in front, and I following her just the same.
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6th Grade

Sarah Cynthia Sylvia Stout  
Would Not Take the Garbage Out

By Shel Silverstein

Sarah Cynthia Sylvia Stout
Would not take the garbage out! 
She’d scour the pots and scrape the pans, 
Candy the yams and spice the hams, 
And though her daddy would scream and 
shout, 
She simply would not take the garbage out. 
And so it piled up to the ceilings: 
Coffee grounds, potato peelings 
Brown bananas, rotten peas,
Chunks of sour cottage cheese. 
It filled the can, it covered the floor, 
It cracked the window and blocked the door 
With bacon rinds and chicken bones, 
Drippy ends of ice cream cones,
Prune pits, peach pits, orange peel, 
Gloppy glumps of cold oatmeal, 
Pizza crusts and withered greens, 
Soggy beans and tangerines, 
Crusts of black burned buttered toast, 
Gristly bits of beefy roasts. . . 
The garbage rolled on down the hall, 
It raised the roof, it broke the wall. . . 
Greasy napkins, cookie crumbs, 
Globs of gooey bubble gum, 
Cellophane from green baloney, 
Rubbery blubbery macaroni, 
Peanut butter, caked and dry, 
Curdled milk and crusts of pie, 
Moldy melons, dried-up mustard, 
Eggshells mixed with lemon custard, 
Cold French fries and rancid meat, 
Yellow lumps of Cream of Wheat. 
At last the garbage reached so high 
That it finally touched the sky.
And all the neighbors moved away, 
And none of her friends would come to play. 
And finally Sarah Cynthia Stout said, 

“OK, I’ll take the garbage out!” But then, of 
course, it was too late. . . 
The garbage reached across the state, 
From New York to the Golden Gate. 
And there, in the garbage she did hate, 
Poor Sarah met an awful fate, 
That I cannot now relate 
Because the hour is much too late. 
But children, remember Sarah Stout 
And always take the garbage out!
.

The Tide Rises, the Tide Falls
By Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

The tide rises, the tide falls, 
The twilight darkens, the curlew calls; 
Along the sea-sands damp and brown 
The traveller hastens toward the town, 
 And the tide rises, the tide falls. 

Darkness settles on roofs and walls, 
But the sea, the sea in the darkness calls; 
The little waves, with their soft, white hands, 
Efface the footprints in the sands, 
 And the tide rises, the tide falls. 

The morning breaks; the steeds in their stalls 
Stamp and neigh, as the hostler calls; 
The day returns, but nevermore 
Returns the traveller to the shore, 
 And the tide rises, the tide falls. 

Continues >>
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6th Grade Continued

    If I Were Principal 
By Kenn Nesbitt

If I were the Principal, boy, things would 
change.
Our school would be fun, if a little bit strange.
We’d keep kangaroos in the classrooms as 
pets. 
We’d travel to Tonga and learn to fly jets.

We’d get to make movies, and all become 
stars.
For field trips we’d blast off on rockets to 
mars.
We’d learn to raise monsters and build time 
machines.
We’d surf on tsunamis in sleek submarines.

We’d learn to make robots with nuclear 
brains,
and dig up a dinosaur’s fossil remains.
We’d battle with pirates and plunder their 
gold.
We’d duel with dragons for treasures untold.

We’d practice some potions and magical 
spells
to stink up the schoolyard with sickening 
smells,
to make us invisible, eighty feet tall,
or turn into liquid or walk through a wall.

Yes, if I were Principal, that’s what we’d do.
We’d lock evil scientists up in the zoo,
while vanquishing villains and capturing 
crooks.
In other words, we would read many more 
books.

Success 
By Ralph Waldo Emerson

To laugh often and much;
To win the respect of intelligent people 
     and the affection of children;
To earn the appreciation of honest critics 
     and endure the betrayal of false friends;
To appreciate beauty,
To find the best in others,
To leave the world a bit better, 
     whether by a healthy child,
     a garden patch 
     or a redeemed social condition;
To know even one life has breathed easier 
    because you have lived.
This is to have succeeded.

Continues >>
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The Unwritten 
By W.S. Merwin

Inside this pencil
crouch words that have never been written
never been spoken
never been taught

they’re hiding

they’re awake in there
dark in the dark
hearing us
but they won’t come out
not for love not for time not for fire

even when the dark has worn away
they’ll still be there
hiding in the air
multitudes in days to come may walk 
through them
breathe them
be none the wiser

what script can it be
that they won’t unroll
in what language
would I recognize it
would I be able to follow it
to make out the real names
of everything

maybe there aren’t
many
it could be that there’s only one word
and it’s all we need
it’s here in this pencil

every pencil in the world
is like this

7th Grade
Change 

By Kathleen Raine

Change 
Said the sun to the moon, 
You cannot stay. 

Change 
Says the moon to the waters, 
All is flowing. 

Change 
Says the fields to the grass, 
Seed-time and harvest, 
Chaff and grain. 

You must change said, 
Said the worm to the bud, 
Though not to a rose, 

Petals fade 
That wings may rise 
Borne on the wind. 

You are changing 
said death to the maiden, your wan face 
To memory, to beauty. 

Are you ready to change? 
Says the thought to the heart, to let her pass 
All your life long 

For the unknown, the unborn 
In the alchemy 
Of the world’s dream? 

You will change, 
says the stars to the sun, 
    Says the night to the stars.

Continues >>
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The Power of One
By Ashish Ram

One song can spark a moment
One flower can wake the dream
One tree can start a forest
One bird can herald spring
One smile begins a friendship
One handclasp lifts a soul
One star can guide a ship at sea
One word can frame the goal
One vote can change a nation
One sunbeam lights a room
One candle wipes out darkness
One laugh will conquer gloom
One step must start each journey
One word must start each prayer
One hope will raise our spirits
One touch can show you care
One voice can speak with wisdom
One heart can know what’s true
One life can make the difference

You see, it’s up to you

Continues >>

All the World’s a Stage
By William Shakespeare

All the world’s a stage,
And all the men and women merely 
players:
They have their exits and their entrances;
And one man in his time plays many parts,
His acts being seven ages. At first, the 
infant,
Mewling and puking in the nurse’s arms.
And then the whining school-boy, with his 
satchel
And shining morning face, creeping like 
snail
Unwillingly to school. And then the lover,
Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad
Made to his mistress’ eyebrow. Then a 
soldier,
Full of strange oaths and bearded like the 
pard,
Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in 
quarrel,
Seeking the bubble reputation
Even in the cannon’s mouth. And then the 
justice,
In fair round belly with good capon lined,
With eyes severe and beard of formal cut,
Full of wise saws and modern instances;
And so he plays his part. The sixth age shifts
Into the lean and slipper’d pantaloon,
With spectacles on nose and pouch on 
side,
His youthful hose, well saved, a world too 
wide
For his shrunk shank; and his big manly 
voice,
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes
And whistles in his sound. Last scene of all,
That ends this strange eventful history,
Is second childishness and mere oblivion,
Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans 
everything.
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Change Upon Change
By Elizabeth Barrett Browning

Five months ago the stream did flow,
The lilies bloomed within the sedge,
And we were lingering to and fro,
Where none will track thee in this snow,
Along the stream, beside the hedge.
Ah, Sweet, be free to love and go!
For if I do not hear thy foot,
The frozen river is as mute,
The flowers have dried down to the root:
And why, since these be changed since May,
Shouldst thou change less than they.

And slow, slow as the winter snow
The tears have drifted to mine eyes;
And my poor cheeks, five months ago
Set blushing at thy praises so,
Put paleness on for a disguise.
Ah, Sweet, be free to praise and go!
For if my face is turned too pale,
It was thine oath that first did fail, --
It was thy love proved false and frail, --
And why, since these be changed enow,
Should I change less than thou

Sick
By Shell Silverstein

“I cannot go to school today,”
Said little Peggy Ann McKay
“I have the measles and the mumps
A gash, a rash, and purple bumps
My mouth is wet, my throat is dry.
I’m going blind in my right eye.
My tonsils are as big as rocks,
I’ve counted sixteen chicken pox
And there’s one more--that’s seventeen,
And don’t you think my face looks green?
My leg is cut, my eyes are blue--
It might be instamatic flu.
I cough and sneeze and gasp and choke,
I’m sure that my left leg is broke--
My hip hurts when I move my chin,
My belly button’s caving in,
My back is wrenched, my ankle’s sprained,
My ‘pendix pains each time it rains.
My nose is cold, my toes are numb,
I have a sliver in my thumb.
My neck is stiff, my spine is weak,
I hardly whisper when I speak.
My tongue is filling up my mouth,
I think my hair is falling out.
My elbow’s bent, my spine ain’t straight.
My temperature is one-o-eight.
My brain is shrunk, I cannot hear.
There’s a hole inside my ear
I have a hangnail, and my heart is--what?
What’s that? What’s that you say?
You say today is … Saturday?
G’bye, I’m going out to play!”
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About Old Typewriters and Greed 

By Hans Van Rostenberghe

Now, there is a new vision of life:
It involves kindness without strife
we want to share our time and all things
and enjoy the sheer happiness it brings

There is no feeling-good in abuse and greed
No joy in the feeling of an ever increasing 
need,
If we cannot change our old views of success
we may forever chase but never find 
happiness

Soon greed will survive only in a small 
minority
since more and more of us start seeing the 
superiority
of practicing kindness love and simply 
sharing
of living a life filled with compassion and 
caring

There are some old typists who still want to 
use
only old typewriters since computers, they 
refuse
There are still people clinging to greed and 
division
not willing to accept life’s new kindness filled 
vision.

Obviously old typewriters are absolutely 
obsolete
Soon this will be true also for the stupidity of 
greed
We will all value that happiness and peace of 
mind
only originates from love, sharing and being 
kind

Continues >>

Sonnet 123: No, Time, thou shalt 
not boast that I do change

By William Shakespeare

No, Time, thou shalt not boast that I do 
change:
Thy pyramids built up with newer might
To me are nothing novel, nothing strange;
They are but dressings of a former sight.
Our dates are brief, and therefore we admire
What thou dost foist upon us that is old,
And rather make them born to our desire
Than think that we before have heard them 
told.
Thy registers and thee I both defy,
Not wondering at the present nor the past;
For thy records and what we see doth lie,
Made more or less by that continual haste.
   This I do vow, and this shall ever be:
   I will be true, despite thy scythe and thee..
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New Year
By Sandra Hearth

Another year is coming to a close.
We can forget our troubles and woes.

For me, this year was tough.
It brought many emotions, was tearful and 
rough.

Now another year is approaching fast.
Let’s hope it’s a New Year with love and 
health; let’s hope it’s a blast.

May all of your dreams come true
And you find peace and love in all that you 
do.

May this world know the gentle sound of a 
hush.
May it calm all its anger and slow its pace 
from the rush.

May we all hear the sound of joy
And push away all that hurts, that destroys.

The New Year I hope will be good to us all.
Care and calm, a helping hand when we 
fall.

Listen more, slow down, and say I love you.
Stop for a moment; take a breath, take in 
the view.

Appreciate your family; tell them you care.
Do something exciting, a thrill or a dare.

Enjoy all that the New Year may give.
We have but one life, so let’s learn to live.

It’s a New Year, a brand new start.
Always remember, live and love from your 
heart.

Wishing each and every one a year to 
behold,
And may it be full of wonders for you to 
unfold.

Love, hugs, and kisses too...
A very happy New Year from me to you.

Accepting Who You Are
By Insiya K. Patanwala

Before I became strong, I knew what it was 
like
To be weak,
How difficult it is to love yourself,
To find the wholeness that you seek.

Before I knew the light, 
I have had my fair share of darkness, too,
Where my world fell into a hopelessness
And I didn’t know how to get through.

For I have known the tears it takes,
The courage to stand up again,
When you are broken down and bruised
And you know nothing but the pain.

You forget to appreciate love,
If you haven’t seen the hate,
Till you forget the meaning of smile and 
laughter,
And your heart is left abate. 

I have known the strength and courage
It requires to get it right,
To face the things that hold you down
And hold your head up and fight.

Before I was who I am now,
I was someone I didn’t want to be.
I was lost, battered, and defeated,
Before I knew how to be me!

Continues >>
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The Miracle of Morning
By Youth Poet Laureate Amanda Gorman

I thought I’d awaken to a world in mourning.
Heavy clouds crowding, a society storming.
But there’s something different on this 
golden morning.
Something magical in the sunlight, wide and 
warming.

I see a dad with a stroller taking a jog.
Across the street, a bright-eyed girl chases 
her dog.
A grandma on a porch fingers her rosaries.
She grins as her young neighbor brings her 
groceries.

While we might feel small, separate, and all 
alone,
Our people have never been more closely 
tethered.
The question isn’t if we will weather this 
unknown,
But how we will weather this unknown 
together.

So on this meaningful morn, we mourn and 
we mend.
Like light, we can’t be broken, even when we 
bend.

As one, we will defeat both despair and 
disease.
We stand with healthcare heroes and all 
employees;
With families, libraries, schools, waiters, artists;
Businesses, restaurants, and hospitals hit 
hardest.

We ignite not in the light, but in lack thereof,
For it is in loss that we truly learn to love.
In this chaos, we will discover clarity.
In suffering, we must find solidarity.

For it’s our grief that gives us our gratitude,
Shows us how to find hope, if we ever lose it.
So ensure that this ache wasn’t endured in 
vain:
Do not ignore the pain. Give it purpose. Use it.

Read children’s books, dance alone to DJ 
music.
Know that this distance will make our hearts 
grow fonder.
From a wave of woes our world will emerge 
stronger.

We’ll observe how the burdens braved by 
humankind
Are also the moments that make us humans 
kind;
Let every dawn find us courageous, brought 
closer;
Heeding the light before the fight is over.
When this ends, we’ll smile sweetly, finally 
seeing
In testing times, we became the best of 
beings.
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Amanda S. C. Gorman is an American poet and activist. 

Her work focuses on issues of hope for change regarding 
oppression, feminism, race, and marginalization, as well 
as the African diaspora. Gorman was the first person to 
be named National Youth Poet Laureate. She published 
the poetry book The One for Whom Food Is Not Enough 
in 2015.

Gorman stated that poetry served as a form of speech 
pathology, and through lots of practice, she overcame 
her speech impediment and an auditory processing 
disorder.  ... “I don’t consider having a speech impediment 
necessarily as a disability but actually as a strength,” she 
told CBS Journalist. Mar 30, 2021

In addition to being a recent graduate of Harvard 
University, Gorman is the youngest inaugural poet ever 
in the United States. She was specifically chosen to speak 
by the First Lady herself.  Gorman was named the Youth 
Poet Laureate of Los Angeles in 2014, becoming the first 
National Youth Poet Laureate three years later.

So believe in yourself, be confident about your public 
speaking skills.  Every great communicator was once your 
age, and the rest is history … 


