Forms of poetry - 9th grade poetry class


By Albert Stimson

Strict invented form:

ABCB, CDED, EFAF

Night Sea Song

I am very tired

Sitting on the soggy wet, sand

My mind begins to shudder

A crashing wave, shimmies up the land

Boat without a rudder

Drifting to the foaming wind's, sigh

It sports a lonely candle

It beckons me, tempting me to cry

Pray that I can handle

Staying up against my mind's, flood

Though in my mind they're mired

They pull in safe, real in flesh and blood

*****

Number of syllables based on dice roll:

Why Birds?

4   Birds are singing,

2   but why?

6   Why are people smiling?

6   Please tell me why - don't lie.

5   Why do people laugh?

4   Why do we cry?

1   Why?

3   Just because.

5   Because we are here.


*****

Haiku:

Quickly rising flood,

swirling water rushing by,

gurgles down the drain.

Softly falling rain,

trickles down into the earth,

bringing out the worms.

*****

I don’t know what it is, but it’s cute:

Words

Words of the feet

that crawl beneath the sea

A writing 'twixt the continents

sings the verb "to be"

Wings

Wings of the song

flying through the roots

oscillate mnemonically

growing silent fruits


*****

Number of syllables increasing each line:

     Countdown
Dark,

Waiting,

Motionless,

Silent watchers,

Creeping quickly near,

Closer, closer, closer,

Breathing, breathing hard, wake up!

