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Skip to content Below are 77 poems for middle school: funny poems, classic poems, limericks, haiku, cinquains and quatrains. Poems by Shel Silverstein, Jack Prelutsky, Robert Frost, Emily Dickinson, Maya Angelou, Yosa Buson, Elinor Wylie, and many more. Looking for the best short stories for middle school instead? Curious how ChatGPT can
improve student writing? Go here. Click to check out our FREE PDF of the 77 Poems for Middle School found below. Or click to download. Teaching poetry for middle school? Check out our Teaching Poetry for Middle School Lesson Plans (preview below). It includes lessons on different types of poetry for kids: limericks, haiku, quatrains, cinquains,
acrostics, etc. It breaks down rhyme and meter in easy-to-understand ways. And it includes lessons on teaching students how to write their own poems. Click on icons below to preview. You can see the entire 77 Poems Free PDF in the preview. Weve included only a portion of the Teaching Poetry Unit in this preview. 77 Poems for Middle School Free
PDFTeaching Poetry for Middle School Preview 17 Absolutely Gosh-Wow Writing Lessons for Middle School The Homework Machine,Oh, the Homework Machine,Most perfectcontraption thats ever been seen.Just put in your homework, then drop in a dime,Snap on the switch, and in ten seconds time,Your homework comes out, quick and clean as can
be.Here it is nine plus four? and the answer is three.Three?Oh me . . .I guess its not as perfectAs I thought it would be. God in his wisdom made the flyAnd then forgot to tell us why. Twas brillig, and the slithy tovesDid gyre and gimble in the wabe;All mimsy were the borogoves,And the mome raths outgrabe. Beware the Jabberwock, my sonThe jaws
that bite, the claws that catch!Beware the Jubjub bird, and shunThe frumious Bandersnatch! He took his vorpal sword in hand;Long time the manxome foe he soughtSo rested he by the Tumtum tree,And stood awhile in thought. And, as in uffish thought he stood,The Jabberwock, with eyes of flame,Came whiffling through the tulgey wood,And burbled
as it came! One, two! One, two! And through and throughThe vorpal blade went snicker-snack!He left it dead, and with its headHe went galumphing back. And hast thou slain the Jabberwock?Come to my arms, my beamish boy!O frabjous day! Callooh! Callay!He chortled in his joy. Twas brillig, and the slithy tovesDid gyre and gimble in the wabe;All
mimsy were the borogoves,And the mome raths outgrabe. If you have to dry the dishes(Such an awful, boring chore)If you have to dry the dishes(Stead of going to the store)If you have to dry the dishesAnd you drop one on the floorMaybe they wont let youDry the dishes anymore. If I were in charge of the worldId cancel oatmeal, Monday
mornings,Allergy shots, and also Sara Steinberg. If I were in charge of the worldThered be brighter nights lights, Healthier hamsters, andBasketball baskets forty eight inches lower. If I were in charge of the worldYou wouldnt have lonely.You wouldnt have clean.You wouldnt have bedtimes.Or Dont punch your sister.You wouldnt even have sisters. If I
were in charge of the worldA chocolate sundae with whipped cream and nuts would be a vegetableAll 007 movies would be G,And a person who sometimes forgot to brush,And sometimes forgot to flush,Would still be allowed to beln charge of the world. Be glad your nose is on your face,not pasted on some other place,for if it were where it is not,you
might dislike your nose a lot. Imagine if your precious nosewere sandwiched in between your toes,that clearly would not be a treat,for youd be forced to smell your feet. Your nose would be a source of dreadwere it attached atop your head,it soon would drive you to despair,forever tickled by your hair. Within your ear, your nose would bean absolute
catastrophe,for when you were obliged to sneeze,your brain would rattle from the breeze. Your nose, instead, through thick and thin,remains between your eyes and chin,not pasted on some other placebe glad your nose is on your face! I made myself a snowballAs perfect as could be.I thought Id keep it as a petAnd let it sleep with me.I made it some
pajamasAnd a pillow for its head.Then last night it ran away,But first it wet the bed. Herbert Hilbert Hubert Snodwas known for eating all things odd.The thing that bothered me the mosthas he spread toothpaste on his toast? Its springtime fresh, so cool and minty.His smiling eyes were bright and squinty.On baked potatoes, he would slatherone half
can of shave cream lather. I dont know how his tum could copeas he ingested cubes of soap.At times his food choice made a scene;at least he kept his innards clean. I am Ebenezer Bleezer,I run BLEEZERS ICE CREAM STORE, there are flavors in my freezeryou have never seen before,twenty-eight divine creationstoo delicious to resist,why not do
yourself a favor,try the flavors on my list: COCOA MOCHA MACARONITAPIOCA SMOKED BALONEYCHECKERBERRY CHEDDAR CHEWCHICKEN CHERRY HONEYDEWTUTTI-FRUTTI STEWED TOMATOTUNA TACO BAKED POTATOLOBSTER LITCHI LIMA BEANMOZZARELLA MANGOSTEENALMOND HAM MERINGUE SALAMIYAM ANCHOVY
PRUNE PASTRAMISASSAFRAS SOUVLAKI HASHSUKIYAKI SUCCOTASHBUTTER BRICKLE PEPPER PICKLEPOMEGRANATE PUMPERNICKELPEACH PIMENTO PIZZA PLUMPEANUT PUMPKIN BUBBLEGUMBROCCOLI BANANA BLUSTERCHOCOLATE CHOP SUEY CLUSTERAVOCADO BRUSSELS SPROUTPERIWINKLE SAUERKRAUTCOTTON
CANDY CARROT CUSTARDCAULIFLOWER COLA MUSTARDONION DUMPLING DOUBLE DIPTURNIP TRUFFLE TRIPLE FLIPGARLIC GUMBO GRAVY GUAVALENTIL LEMON LIVER LAVAORANGE OLIVE BAGEL BEETWATERMELON WAFFLE WHEAT I am Ebenezer Bleezer,I run BLEEZERS ICE CREAM STORE, taste a flavor from my freezer,you
will surely ask for more. Our teacher gave detentionto the fountains in the hall.She handed extra homeworkto the artwork on the wall. We saw her point a fingerat a banner and a sign.She said their bad behaviorwas completely out of line. The principal approached herand said, What is all this fuss?I heard you tried to punishall the tires on a bus.
Youve made the teachers angryby disrupting all their classes,so if you want to keep this job,you have to wear your glasses! When I got home from camp today,My parents almost died.They asked me how I got this way,And heres what I replied: This little cast from heel to hipIs nothing much at all.Some broken shingles made me slipFrom off the dining
hall. The poison ivys not too bad.It missed my back and chest.Of course, I guess I oughta addMosquitoes got the rest. I tried to eat some hickry nutsAnd cracked a tooth or two.And all these bruises, scabs, and cuts?I havent got a clue. I got the lump thats on my headFrom diving in the lake.I shouldve watched for rocks insteadOf grabbing for the
snake. That leaves this bandage on my chinAnd these three finger sprains,Along with lots of sunburned skinAnd sniffles from the rains. I also got a muscle crampAnd very nearly drowned.Its some terrific summer camp,The coolest one around. The Goops they lick their fingers,And the Goops they lick their knives;They spill their broth on the
tableclothOh, they lead disgusting lives!The Goops they talk while eating,And loud and fast they chew;And that is why Im glad that IAm not a Goopare you? Hear eye sit inn English class; the likelihood is that eye wont passAn F on my report card wood bee worse than swallowing glassIts knot that eye havent studied, often till late at knightButt the
rules are sew confusing, eye simply cant get them write Hour teacher says, Heed my advice, ewe must study and sacrificeButt if mouses are mice and louses are lice, how come blouses arent bliceThe confusion really abounds when adding esses two nounsGooses are geese, butt mooses arent meese; somebody scent in the clowns Two ultimatums are
ultimata, and a couple of datum are dataSew wouldnt ewe expect it wood bee correct fore a bunch of plums to be plata?And if more than won octopus are octopi, and the plural of ox is oxenShouldnt a couple of busses bee bussi and a pare of foxes bee foxen? Lets talk about spelling a wile, specifically letters witch are silentWords like psychologist and
wreck shirley make awl of us violentAnd another example quite plane witch is really hard two explainlf its eye before e except after sea, then what about feign and reign? The final exam will determine how eye due, weather eye pass ore faill halve prepared as much as eye can down two the last detaillm ready two give it my vary best inn just a little
wileAnd then isle take a relaxing wrest on a tropical aisle. Christopher RobinHad wheezlesAnd sneezles,They bundled himIntoHis bed.They gave him what goesWith a cold in the nose,And some more for a coldIn the head.They wonderedIf wheezlesCould turnlnto measles,If sneezlesWould turninto mumps;They examined his chestFor a rash,And the
restOf his body for swellings and lumps.They sent for some doctorsin sneezlesAnd wheezlesTo tell them what oughtTo be done.All sorts and conditionsOf famous physiciansCame hurrying roundAt a run.They all made a noteOf the state of his throat,They asked if he suffered from thirst;They asked if the sneezlesCame after the wheezles,Or if the first
sneezleCame first.They said, If you teazleA sneezleOr wheezle,A measleMay easily grow.But humour or pleazleThe wheezleOr sneezle,The measleWill certainly go.They expounded the reazlesFor sneezlesAnd wheezles,The manner of measlesWhen new.They said If he freezlesIn draughts and in breezles,Then PHTHEEZLESMay even ensue. Christopher
RobinGot up in the morning,The sneezles had vanished away.And the look in his eyeSeemed to say to the sky,Now, how to amuse them to-day? The thing about a shark isteeth,One row above, one row beneath. Now take a close look. Do you findIt has another row behind? Still closerhere, I1l hold your hat:Has it a third row behind that? Now look in
andLook out! Oh my,Illneverknow now! Well, goodbye. James JamesMorrison MorrisonWeatherby George DupreeTook greatCare of his Mother,Though he was only three.James James Said to his Mother,Mother, he said, said he;You must never go downto the end of the town,if you dont go down with me. James JamesMorrisons MotherPut on a golden
gown.James James Morrisons MotherDrove to the end of the town.James James Morrisons MotherSaid to herself, said she:I can get right downto the end of the townand be back in time for tea. King JohnPut up a notice,LOST or STOLEN or STRAYED!JAMES JAMES MORRISONS MOTHERSEEMS TO HAVE BEEN MISLAID.LAST SEENWANDERING
VAGUELY:QUITE OF HER OWN ACCORD,SHE TRIED TO GET DOWNTO THE END OF THE TOWN FORTY SHILLINGS REWARD! James JamesMorrison Morrison(Commonly known as Jim)Told hisOther relationsNot to go blaming him.James JamesSaid to his Mother,Mother, he said, said he:You must never go down to the end of the townwithout
consulting me. James JamesMorrisons motherHasnt been heard of since.King John said he was sorry,So did the Queen and Prince.King John(Somebody told me)Said to a man he knew:If people go down to the end of the town, well,what can anyone do? (Now then, very softly)].].M.M.W.G.Du P.Took greatC/O his M*****Though he was only 3.].]. said to
his M¥#RRRNPRRRRk he said, said he:You-must-never-go-down-to-the-end-of-the-town-if-you-dont-go-down-with-ME! A beetle once sat on a barberry twig,And turned at the crank of a thingum-a-jig.Needles for hornets, nippers for ants,For the bumblebee baby a new pair of pants,For the grizzled old gopher a hat and a wig,The beetle ground out of his
thingum-a-jig. My next door neighbor is a witch,And she lives way down in a ditch.Her clothing is a little strange,Because she never wants to change.She has a black robe and a black hat,Green skin and a smelly black cat.A big fat wart grows on her nose,And seventeen pimples on her toes. Buther food is EVEN worse,Because she eats it course by
course.Her first course is seven dead bats,Laid on top of seven rats.Then she has twenty fliesWith lots and lots of llama eyes.Her main course is a horrible soup,Because its made with doggie poop.But worst of all is her dessert.Its little children rolled in dirt. Last night she had a witchs feastAnd turned into a greedy beast.I think she cooked my best
friend TillyAnd ate her with some peas and broccoli. In form and feature, face and limb,I grew so like my brother,That folks got taking me for him,And each for one another.It puzzled all our kith and kin,It reachd an awful pitch;For one of us was born a twin,Yet not a soul knew which. One day (to make the matter worse),Before our names were fixd,As
we were being washd by nurseWe got completely mixd;And thus, you see, by Fates decree,(Or rather nurses whim),My brother John got christend me,And I got christend him. This fatal likeness even doggdMy footsteps when at school,And I was always getting floggd,For John turned out a fool.I put this question hopelesslyTo every one I knewWhat
would you do, if you were me,To prove that you were you? Our close resemblance turnd the tideOf my domestic life;For somehow my intended brideBecame my brothers wife.In short, year after year the sameAbsurd mistakes went on;And when I diedthe neighbors cameAnd buried brother John! Ive fallen in lovel dont know whylve fallen in love with a
girl with one eye. I knew from the start. It was plain to seeThat this wonderful girl had an eye out for me Shes charming and witty and jolly and jocularNot what youd expect from a girl whos monocular. Of eyesat the momentshe hasnt full quotaBut that doesnt change things for me one iota. It must be quite difficult if youre bereft.If your left eye is
gone and your right eye is left. But shes made up her mind. Shes made her decision.She can see it quite clearly in 10/20 vision. Shell not leave me waiting, not left in the lurchIf she looks slightly sideways shell see me in church. Ill marry my true love whos gentle and kind.And thus prove to everyone that loves not quite blind. You may write me down
in historyWith your bitter, twisted lies,You may trod me in the very dirtBut still, like dust, Ill rise. Does my sassiness upset you?Why are you beset with gloom?Cause I walk like Ive got oil wellsPumping in my living room.Just like moons and like suns,With the certainty of tides,Just like hopes springing high,Still Ill rise. Did you want to see me broken?
Bowed head and lowered eyes?Shoulders falling down like teardrops,Weakened by my soulful cries? Does my haughtiness offend you?Dont you take it awful hardCause I laugh like Ive got gold minesDiggin in my own backyard. You may shoot me with your words,You may cut me with your eyes,You may Kkill me with your hatefulness,But still, like air, Il
rise. Does my sexiness upset you?Does it come as a surpriseThat I dance like Ive got diamondsAt the meeting of my thighs? Out of the huts of historys shamel riseUp from a past thats rooted in painl riseIm a black ocean, leaping and wide,Welling and swelling I bear in the tide. Leaving behind nights of terror and fearl riseInto a daybreak thats
wondrously clearl riseBringing the gifts that my ancestors gave,I am the dream and the hope of the slave.I risel risel rise. Well, son, Ill tell you:Life for me aint been no crystal stair.Its had tacks in it,And splinters,And boards torn up,And places with no carpet on the floorBare.But all the timelse been a-climbin on,And reachin landins,And turnin
corners,And sometimes goin in the darkWhere there aint been no light.So boy, dont you turn back.Dont you set down on the stepsCause you finds its kinder hard.Dont you fall nowFor Ise still goin, honey,Ise still climbin,And life for me aint been no crystal stair. I looked up from my writing,And gave a start to see,As if rapt in my inditing,The moons full
gaze on me. Her meditative misty headWas spectral in its air,And I involuntarily said, What are you doing there? Oh, Ive been scanning pond and holeAnd waterway hereaboutFor the body of one with a sunken soulWho has put his life-light out. Did you hear his frenzied tattle?It was sorrow for his sonWho is slain in brutish battle, Though he has injured
none. And now I am curious to lookInto the blinkered mindOf one who wants to write a bookIn a world of such a kind. Her temper overwrought me,And I edged to shun her view,For I felt assured she thought meOne who should drown him too. Doom is the House without the DoorTis entered from the SunAnd then the Ladders thrown away,Because
Escapeis done Tis varied by the DreamOf what they do outsideWhere Squirrels playand Berries dieAnd Hemlocksbowto God The rains cold grains are silver-graySharp as golden sands,A bell is clanging, people swayHanging by their hands. Supple hands, or gnarled and stiff,Snatch and catch and grope;That face is yellow-pale, as ifThe fellow swung
from rope. Dull like pebbles, sharp like knives,Glances strike and glare,Fingers tangle, Bluebeards wivesDangle by the hair. Orchard of the strangest fruitsHanging from the skies;Brothers, yet insensate brutesWho fear each others eyes. One man stands as free men standAs if his soul might beBrave, unbroken; see his handNailed to an oaken tree. I
found a dimpled spider, fat and white,On a white heal-all, holding up a mothLike a white piece of rigid satin clothAssorted characters of death and blightMixed ready to begin the morning right,Like the ingredients of a witches brothA snow-drop spider, a flower like a froth,And dead wings carried like a paper kite. What had that flower to do with being
white, The wayside blue and innocent heal-all?What brought the kindred spider to that height,Then steered the white moth thither in the night?What but design of darkness to appall?If design govern in a thing so small. When youre up against a trouble,Meet it squarely, face to face;Lift your chin and set your shoulders,Plant your feet and take a
brace.When its vain to try to dodge it,Do the best that you can do;You may fail, but you may conquer,See it through! Black may be the clouds about youAnd your future may seem grim,But dont let your nerve desert you;Keep yourself in fighting trim.If the worst is bound to happen,Spite of all that you can do,Running from it will not save you,See it
through! Even hope may seem but futile, When with troubles youre beset,But remember you are facingJust what other men have met.You may fail, but fall still fighting;Dont give up, whateer you do;Eyes front, head high to the finish.See it through! Sundays too my father got up earlyand put his clothes on in the blueblack cold,then with cracked hands
that achedfrom labor in the weekday weather madebanked fires blaze. No one ever thanked him. Id wake and hear the cold splintering,breaking.Whenthe rooms were warm, hed call,and slowly I would rise and dress,fearing the chronic angers of that house, Speaking indifferently to him,who haddriven out the coldand polished my good shoes as
well.What did I know, what did I knowof lovesaustereand lonely offices? Whose woods these are I think I know.His house is in the village, though;He will not see me stopping hereTo watch his woods fill up with snow.My little horse must think it queerTo stop without a farmhouse nearBetween the woods and frozen lakeThe darkest evening of the year.
He gives his harness bells a shakeTo ask if there is some mistake.The only other sounds the sweepOf easy wind and downy flake.The woods are lovely, dark and deep,But I have promises to keep,And miles to go before I sleep,And miles to go before I sleep. My Mama moved among the dayslike a dreamwalker in a field;seemed like what she touched
was hersseemed like what touched her couldnt hold,she got us almost through the high grassthen seemed like she turned around and ranright back inright back on in I am silver and exact. I have no preconceptions.Whatever I see I swallow immediatelyJust as it is, unmisted by love or dislike.I am not cruel, only truthfulThe eye of a little god, four-
cornered.Most of the time I meditate on the opposite wall.It is pink, with speckles. I have looked at it so longl think it is part of my heart. But it flickers.Faces and darkness separate us over and over. Now I am a lake. A woman bends over me,Searching my reaches for what she really is.Then she turns to those liars, the candles or the moon.I see her
back, and reflect it faithfully.She rewards me with tears and an agitation of hands.I am important to her. She comes and goes.Each morning it is her face that replaces the darkness.In me she has drowned a young girl, and in me an old womanRises toward her day after day, like a terrible fish. O Captain! my Captain! our fearful trip is done, The ship
has weatherd every rack, the prize we sought is won,The port is near, the bells I hear, the people all exulting,While follow eyes the steady keel, the vessel grim and daring;But O heart! heart! heart!O the bleeding drops of red, Where on the deck my Captain lies,Fallen cold and dead. O Captain! my Captain! rise up and hear the bells;Rise upfor you the
flag is flungfor you the bugle trills,For you bouquets and ribbond wreathsfor you the shores a-crowding,For you they call, the swaying mass, their eager faces turning;Here Captain! dear father!This arm beneath your head!It is some dream that on the deck,Youve fallen cold and dead. My Captain does not answer, his lips are pale and still, My father
does not feel my arm, he has no pulse nor will,The ship is anchord safe and sound, its voyage closed and done,From fearful trip the victor ship comes in with object won;Exult O shores, and ring O bells!But I with mournful tread,Walk the deck my Captain lies,Fallen cold and dead. From the north Almagro brought his wrinkled lightning,and over the
territory, amid explosion and twilighthe bent day and night as over a chart.Shadow of thorns, shadow of thistle and waxthe Spaniard united with his dry figure,watching the wounded strategies of earth.Night, snow and sand make the formof my slim fatherland,all silence is in its long line,all foam emerges from its marine beard,all coal fills it with
mysterious kisses.Like an ember, gold burns in its fingersand silver illumines, like a green moon,its hardened shadow of grave planet.The Spaniard seated near the rose, one day,near the oil, near the wine, near the old sky,could not conceive this spot of angry stonerising from the dung of the marine eagle. I met a traveller from an antique land,Who
saidTwo vast and trunkless legs of stoneStand in the desert. . . . Near them, on the sand,Half sunk a shattered visage lies, whose frown,And wrinkled lip, and sneer of cold command,Tell that its sculptor well those passions readWhich yet survive, stamped on these lifeless things,The hand that mocked them, and the heart that fed;And on the pedestal,
these words appear:My name isOzymandias, King of Kings;Look on my Works, ye Mighty, and despair!Nothing beside remains. Round the decayOf that colossal Wreck, boundless and bareThe lone and level sands stretch far away. Time was when his half million drewThe breath of six per cent;But soon the worm of what-was-notFed hard on his
content;And something crumbled in his brainWhen his half million went. Time passed, and filled along with hisThe place of many more;Time came, and hardly one of usHad credence to restore,From what appeared one day, the manWhom we had known before. The broken voice, the withered neck,The coat worn out with care,The cleanliness of
indigence, The brilliance of despair,The fond imponderable dreamsOf affluence,all were there. Poor Finzer, with his dreams and schemes,Fares hard now in the race,With heart and eye that have a taskWhen he looks in the faceOf one who might so easilyHave been in Finzers place. He comes unfailing for the loanWe give and then forget;He comes, and
probably for yearsWill he be coming yet,Familiar as an old mistake,And futile as regret. Even such is time, that takes in trustOur youth, our joys, our all we have,And pays us but with age and dust;Who, in the dark and silent grave, When we have wandered all our ways,Shuts up the story of our days.But from this earth, this grave, this dust,My God
shall raise me up, I trust. Gaily bedight,A gallant knight,In sunshine and in shadow,Had journeyed long,Singing a song,In search of Eldorado. But he grew oldThis knight so boldAnd oer his heart a shadowFell as he foundNo spot of groundThat looked like Eldorado. And, as his strengthFailed him at length,He met a pilgrim shadowShadow, said
he,Where can it beThis land of Eldorado? Over the MountainsOf the Moon,Down the Valley of the Shadow,Ride, boldly ride,The shade replied,If you seek for Eldorado! There was a dread pirate of BoulderWhose cutlass was slung from his shoulder.Hed mighty fine notionsOf plundering oceans,But his mom said: Perhaps, when youre older. A certain
young fellow named Bee-BeeWished to wed a woman named Phoebe.But, he said, I must seeWhat the clerical feeBe before Phoebe be Phoebe Bee-Bee. An ambitious young fellow named MattTried to parachute using his hatFolks below looked so smallAs he started to fallThen got bigger and bigger and SPLAT! There was an old man of NantucketWho
kept all his cash in a bucket;But his daughter, named NanRan away with a manAnd as far as the bucket, Nantucket. A canner, exceedingly cannyOne morning remarked to his granny,A canner can canAnything that he can;But a canner cant can a can, can he? A circus performer named BrianOnce smiled as he rode on a lion.They came back from the
ride,But with Brian inside,And the smile on the face of the lion. There was a young woman named Bright, Whose speed was much faster than light.She set out one day,In a relative way,And returned on the previous night. There once was a hunter named PaulWho strangled nine grizzlies one Fall.Nine is such a good score,So he tried for one moreBut he
lost. Well, you cant win them all! I need a front door for my hall, The replacement I bought was too tall.So I hacked it and chopped it,And carefully lopped it,And now the dumb thing is too small. Id rather have Fingers than Toes,Id rather have Ears than a Nose.And as for my Hair,Im glad its all there,Ill be awfully sad, when it goes. There once was a
ThingamajigLike a Whatsis, but three times as big.When it first came in viewlt looked something like youBut it stayed and turned into a pig. There once was a poor boy named SidWho thought he knew more than he did.He thought that a sharkWould turn tail if you bark.So he swam out to try it poor kid! Whitecaps on the bay:A broken signboard
bangingIn the April wind. Light of the moonMoves west, flowers shadowsCreep eastward. The crow has flown away:swaying in the evening sun,a leafless tree. Santa is comingHe rewards good behaviorNo presents for me My homework is lateDog ate it before breakfastVery helpful dog The light of a candlels transferred to another candleSpring
twilight I write, erase, rewriteErase again, and thenA poppy blooms. Over the wintryForest, winds howl in rageWith no leaves to blow. Everything I touchwith tenderness, alas,pricks like a bramble. The west wind whispered,And touched the eyelids of spring:Her eyes, Primroses. Plum flower temple:Voices riseFrom the foothills Ice creamCold and
yummyl love its sweet richnessAs it finds its way into mytummy. SummerHot, humidSwimming pool loungingRefreshing coolness in middaysatisfaction Applered, deliciouscrunching, chewing, eating my favorite snackapple School DaysCrazy, boringWork! Work! Work! Too much work!The last days are always the bestAll done. WaterTo drinkAnd to
cleanAn ambrosia for lifeParamount ExistenceJoyous, melancholyCreating, flowing, demolishing,Energy that is life and deathVitality Look up From bleakening hillsBlows down the light, first breathOf wintry wind look up, and scentThe snow! CastleStrong, beautifullmposing, protecting, watchingSymbolizes wealth and powerFortress AcrobatsFlexible,
amusingFlipping, twirling, jumpingThey make me laughPerformers PenguinsWhite, blackWaddling, swimming, eatingThey are playing in the waterEmperors When my mother died I was very young,And my father sold me while yet my tongueCould scarcely cry weep! weep! weep! weep!So your chimneys I sweep & in soot I sleep. Theres little Tom
Dacre, who cried when his headThat curled like a lambs back, was shaved, so I said,Hush, Tom! never mind it, for when your heads bare,You know that the soot cannot spoil your white hair. And so he was quiet, & that very night,As Tom was a-sleeping he had such a sight!That thousands of sweepers, Dick, Joe, Ned, & Jack,Were all of them locked up
in coffins of black; And by came an Angel who had a bright key,And he opened the coffins & set them all free;Then down a green plain, leaping, laughing they run,And wash in a river and shine in the Sun. Then naked & white, all their bags left behind, They rise upon clouds, and sport in the wind.And the Angel told Tom, if hed be a good boy,Hed have
God for his father & never want joy. And so Tom awoke; and we rose in the darkAnd got with our bags & our brushes to work.Though the morning was cold, Tom was happy & warm;So if all do their duty, they need not fear harm. It was the schooner Hesperus,That sailed the wintry sea;And the skipper had taken his little daughtr,To bear him
company. Blue were her eyes as the fairy-flax,Her cheeks like the dawn of day,And her bosom white as the hawthorn buds,That ope in the month of May. The skipper he stood beside the helm,His pipe was in his mouth,And he watched how the veering flaw did blowThe smoke now West, now South. Then up and spake an old Sailr,Had sailed to the
Spanish Main,I pray thee, put into yonder portFor I fear a hurricane. Last night, the moon had a golden ring,And to-night no moon we see!The skipper, he blew a whiff from his pipe,And a scornful laugh laughed he. Colder and louder blew the wind,A gale from the Northeast,The snow fell hissing in the brine,And the billows frothed like yeast. Down
came the storm, and smote amainThe vessel in its strength;She shuddered and paused, like a frighted steed,Then leaped her cables length. Come hither! come hither! my little daughtr,And do not tremble so;For I can weather the roughest galeThat ever wind did blow. He wrapped her warm in his seamans coatAgainst the stinging blast;He cut a rope
from a broken spar,And bound her to the mast. O father! I hear the church-bells ring,Oh say, what may it be?T is a fog-bell on a rock-bound coast! And he steered for the open sea. O father! I hear the sound of guns,Oh say, what may it be?Some ship in distress, that cannot liveln such an angry sea! O father! I see a gleaming light,Oh say, what may it
be?But the father answered never a word,A frozen corpse was he. Lashed to the helm, all stiff and stark,With his face turned to the skies,The lantern gleamed through the gleaming snowOn his fixed and glassy eyes. Then the maiden clasped her hands and prayedThat savd she might be;And she thought of Christ, who stilled the waveOn the Lake of
Galilee. And fast through the midnight dark and drear,Through the whistling sleet and snow,Like a sheeted ghost, the vessel sweptTowrds the reef of Normans Woe. And ever the fitful gusts betweenA sound came from the land;It was the sound of the trampling surfOn the rocks and the hard sea-sand. The breakers were right beneath her bows,She
drifted a dreary wreck,And a whooping billow swept the crewLike icicles from her deck. She struck where the white and fleecy wavesLooked soft as carded wool,But the cruel rocks, they gored her sideLike the horns of an angry bull. Her rattling shrouds, all sheathed in ice, With the masts went by the board;Like a vessel of glass, she stove and
sank,Ho! ho! the breakers roared! At daybreak, on the bleak sea-beach,A fisherman stood aghast,To see the form of a maiden fair,Lashed close to a drifting mast. The salt sea was frozen on her breast,The salt tears in her eyes;And he saw her hair, like the brown sea-weed,On the billows fall and rise. Such was the wreck of the Hesperus,In the
midnight and the snow!Christ save us all from a death like this,On the reef of Normans Woe! Because I could not stop for Death He kindly stopped for me The Carriage held but just Ourselves And Immortality. We slowly drove He knew no hasteAnd I had put awayMy labor and my leisure too,For His Civility We passed the School, where Children
stroveAt Recess in the Ring We passed the Fields of Gazing Grain We passed the Setting Sun Or rather He passed Us The Dews drew quivering and Chill For only Gossamer, my Gown My Tippet only Tulle We paused before a House that seemedA Swelling of the Ground The Roof was scarcely visible The Cornice in the Ground Since then tis Centuries
and yetFeels shorter than the Dayl first surmised the Horses HeadsWere toward Eternity Is my team ploughing,That I was used to driveAnd hear the harness jingleWhen I was man alive? Ay, the horses trample,The harness jingles now;No change though you lie underThe land you used to plough. Is football playingAlong the river shore,With lads to
chase the leather,Now I stand up no more? Ay the ball is flying,The lads play heart and soul;The goal stands up, the keeperStands up to keep the goal. Is my girl happy,That I thought hard to leave,And has she tired of weepingAs she lies down at eve? Ay, she lies down lightly,She lies not down to weep:Your girl is well contented.Be still, my lad, and
sleep. Is my friend hearty,Now I am thin and pine,And has he found to sleep inA better bed than mine? Yes, lad, I lie easy,I lie as lads would choose;I cheer a dead mans sweetheart,Never ask me whose. Last night I heard your voice, mother,The words you sang to meWhen I, a little barefoot boy,Knelt down against your knee. And tears gushed from my
heart, mother,And passed beyond its wall,But though the fountain reached my throatThe drops refused to fall. Tis ten years since you died, mother,Just ten dark years of pain,And oh, I only wish that ICould weep just once again. Avoid the reeking herd,Shun the polluted flock,Live like that stoic bird, The eagle of the rock.The huddled warmth of
crowdsBegets and fosters hate;He keeps above the clouds His cliff inviolate.When flocks are folded warm,And herds to shelter run,He sails above the storm, He stares into the sun.If in the eagles trackYour sinews cannot leap,Avoid the lathered pack, Turn from the steaming sheep.If you would keep your soulFrom spotted sight or sound,Live like the
velvet mole: Go burrow underground.And there hold intercourseWith roots of trees and stones,With rivers at their source,And disembodied bones. Hold fast to dreamsFor if dreams dieLife is a broken-winged birdThat cannot fly. Hold fast to dreamsFor when dreams goLife is a barren fieldFrozen with snow. Inside: Having difficulties finding attention
catching middle school poetry? Keep reading for a list of interesting poems for middle school students, and suggestions on how you might use them. The Middle School Poetry Battle BeginsToday we begin our poetry unit. Every year I proclaim these words while imagining myself standing on a desk, like Robin Williams in Dead Poets Society.Instead of
cheers, Im usually met with collective sighs and groans that echo down the 6th grade hallway.Every middle school language arts teacher finds themselves in one of two places: Being trampled by a sea of poetry hating tweens and teens, or standing up, large shield in hand, waging a Spartan-esc war against poetry apathy.Im not fond of being trampled,
so shield in hand, I dig in my heels and repeat the mantra: I will wear you in before you wear me out. Fully knowing the war that youre facing, I offer up one component of a strong shield. Choose the right poem for the age group.What is the Right Poem for Middle Schoolers?Consider where middle schoolers are at developmentally, which is the same
as where theyre at physically all over the place! Theyre referred to as in the middle because they are very much in between childhood and adulthood. Their brains are beginning to think figuratively, but not every student is there yet. In fact, many middle schoolers are still thinking entirely literal. This explains why they would resist poetry, a primarily
figurative text. In order to accommodate this in the middle stage, we have to choose poems that have a definite literal meaning, but also include figurative thinking. A poem that is too literal will not challenge them, and a poem that is too figurative will cause frustration. Meet them where they are developmentally find a middle ground. A poem that
will produce a productive struggle.**Differentiation side bar: We all have those extremely sophisticated and gifted students who need access to more challenging figurative poems. Dont hesitate to give them a different poem than the rest of the class. **The Top 10 Middle School Poems and Why they are so greatPoems are listed in ascending order
order from easiest to most challenging.1. This is Just to Say by William Carlos WilliamsWhy its so great: This poem reads like a casual note left on the refrigerator, and the fun of teaching it is in helping students discover why it was written. A simple apology for stealing fruit.2. Same Song by Pat MoraWhy its so great: This poem explores the idea of
fitting in based on your physical appearance. What could be more appropriate for middle school? Its also great for teaching theme and helping students differentiate between their own life lessons and what the poem is actually teaching.3. How You Gave Up Root Beer by Gary SotoWhy its so great: Its a personal narrative about embarrassing yourself
in front of your crush, and its filled with figurative language. From my experience, this poem is a winner with a sub-group of students who traditionally do not choose poetry.4. Stopping By Woods on a Snowy Evening by Robert FrostWhy its so great: There is an air of mystery surrounding why the speaker is stopping, what promises he has to keep,
and where he is going. It is also a great poem to introduce students to traditional language and how to analyze it for themselves.5. There is No Word For Goodbye by Mary TallMountainWhy its so great: This poem has fantastic emotional appeal. Also, it opens the door to understand a different culture, learn new vocabulary words and analyze
figurative language. 6. On Turning Ten by Billy CollinsWhy its so great: Middle schoolers identify with the pains of growing up. This poem explores that familiar idea, while using interesting figurative language. 7. Shadwell Stair by Wilfred OwenWhy its so great: Like the previous Frost poem, this poem taps into that sense of mystery while introducing
a more traditional language pattern. It lends itself to studying vocabulary in context.8.Valentine for Earnest Mann by Naomi Shihab NyeWhy its so great: Its about writing poetry and how you have to look for poems in everyday places. This concept would work well at the beginning of a poetry unit. Additionally, its an interesting mash-up of ideas and
intersects with Same Songs exploration of physical beauty.9. The Rider by Naomi Shihab NyeWhy its so great: It explores the idea of overcoming loneliness. Middle schoolers often feel moments of isolation from their peers, so this poem teaches a hopeful lesson using figurative language. 10.0ut, Out by Robert FrostWhy its so great: Its violent. This
poem is filled with figurative language and literary devices, but its ultimate appeal is in the shocking narrative of a boy who looses his hand and dies. This poem is definitely for the older middle schooler, but it reaches a crowd that few other poems can reach. Additionally, it explores many expository topics like child labor, medicine, gender
stereotypes, etc. A Passion For PoetryAs youre choosing to do to battle with poetic apathy, go in with a strong shield. Choose poems that teach your critical content and meet your middle schoolers where they are in the middle.Show them your excitement and passion for a text and they are likely to join in.Other resourcesMy Teachers Pay Teachers
store has a poetry analysis activities and several guided close reads of great poems.Looking for a dynamic way to launch your poetry unit? Check out my poetry lesson plan to introduce the poetry unit!Looking to teach these poems tomorrow? Click here to sign up for a free PDF copy for your unit binder! Reading Here are 12 poems that seem to be
written specifically for middle school students, along with suggestions for teaching. Youll find a variety of poetic forms from contemporary to classic poems. The 12 poems youll find in this post: I want you to know that this post contains affiliate links. As an Amazon Associate, I earn a small fee from any qualifying purchases you make. You can read
more here. 1. Im Nobody! Who are you? by Emily Dickinson Reasons to love this: One of the best short poems to introduce to students. Students will readily understand it. This is one of those poems to interpret and discuss. Studentslove pointing out who the frogs are in society today. Its incredible how this little poem is still relevant and applies to our
world even now! Perfect introduction into literary analysis. If your students are intimidated by poetry, this poetic form is compact. Lesson focus: Extended metaphor Imagery Reasons to love this poem: This poem can be challenging to understand at first, but once students begin discussing it, its meaning becomes clear. It is a poem that helps students
have that light bulb moment. It is short and powerful. Easy enough to teach in a single class period. If you teachThe Outsidersby S. E. Hinton, youre familiar with this beautiful poem. Taking time to read and analyze it helps students understand the themes of the novel. This is one of many of the Robert Frost poems that work so well for middle school.
If you want to challenge students to memorize a poem, offer them this one! Lesson focus: When we say poetry is condensed language, this poem is a perfect example of that. Couplets Imagery The power of repeating lines Practice using DIDLS Connect the poem and the novel to teach themes Reasons to love this: Students can listen to Johnny Cashs
powerful reading of it! Funny, surprising ending that students enjoy. Since this is a narrative poem, students anticipate a beginning, middle, and end. Its a mid length poem, but not so long that it wont engage students. This is a good opportunity for students to practice annotating a poem The strong rhythm and rhyme make it fun to read out loud (or
listen to!) Lesson focus: Narrative poetry Rhythm Rhyme scheme Hyperbole Reasons to love this: Before teaching this famous poem, be sure to share that Dylan Thomas wrote this for his dying father. Students will notice the repeated first and third lines of the villanelle poem. The poem argues logically as it moves through how wise men, good men,
wild men, and brave men face death. Finally leading the speaker to plead for his father to Rage, rage against the dying of the light. Strong images of light and dark that will help students understand the theme. Another poem that is so relevant today. Middle school and high school students alike will be able to understand it. Lesson focus: Villanelle
poems Word choice Repetition Imagery Reasons to love this: If youre looking for free verse poetry, youll want to share this one. This poem is wonderful and relevant! If you have time, be sure to share with students Walt Whitmans I Hear American Singing. Students can readily comprehend the today/tomorrow sequence as well as hear the speakers
bitterness and anger. The poem is framed with a similar line. The change of just one word sing to am provide a great starting point for discussion and analysis. There is nothing not to love about Langston Hughes! Lesson focus: Free verse Word choice Theme Connection to other pieces of literature (in this case, I Hear America Singing.) Reasons to
love these sonnets: Challenging? Yes, but worth it when students realize that theycan read and understand a sonnet. While sonnets seem like they are strictly for high school classes, middle school students can appreciate them as well. Relatable. Sonnet 29, especially, sounds like it was written by an angsty pre-teenno one understands me except for
YOU! Sonnets follow a logical argument. Once students know this, they can begin to look of the argument the speaker is making. This makes sonnets much more approachable. Check out this post for more details on how to teach sonnets. Lesson focus: Form of the sonnet Meter lambic pentameter anyone?! The turn Concluding rhyming couplet
Reasons to love this: Before teaching, share with students that this poem was written about the assassination of Abraham Lincoln. This will help them focus on the overall theme. I always struggle reading this poem out loud becauseit makes me cry! The logic of this poem is easy to see. Ask students to infer what is happening to the speaker in each
stanza. Notice the contrast between what is happening in the world (cheering crowd, battle over, safe harbor) and what is happening on the ship. Lesson focus: Tone Repetition Form Extended metaphor Reasons to love this: Completely relevant. Short and punchy. What a great form! Easy for students to comprehend after the initial reading with only
a few vocabulary clarification needed. Lesson focus: Word choice look at what is communicated in just a few words! Rhyme Form Alliteration Reasons to love this: This little gem of a poem is easy for students to relate to and understand. The poem speaks to abstract concept of hope as a concrete concept. The figurative language in this poem makes
sense! Compact yet powerful. Another wonderful example of condensed language in poetry. Like so many Emily Dickinson poems, this is a perfect way to introduce literary analysis to students. If youre looking for poems for 6th graders or poems for 7th graders, try this one out. Lesson focus: Imagery Extended metaphor Theme Reasons toLOVE,
LOVE, LOVE this: This has to have been a number 1 favorite with my students for its random quirkiness. And it is one of the cool poems to study. After the initial, What?! Students will start to see the parts of the poem: Youarethis; youare notthat.lamthis; Ilam notthat. Students dont have understand each reference to enjoy it! Its just plain fun to read
and consider. What does it mean to say, And you are certainly not the pine-scented air./There is just no way that you are the pine-scented air? Is that an insult or a compliment? If you have studied This Is Just to Say by William Carlos Williams, your students will get the nod to the plums on the counter, which makes the inside joke among poetry lovers
so delightful! If you are challenging students to write companion poems as part of your poetry unit, this one is a blast to take on. Can students write a poem that is a litany of what someone is and isnt and what they (the speaker) are and are not? If youre looking for appropriate 7th grade poems and 8th grade poems, this one is perfect because of the
someone biting tone. Lesson focus: Poetry is just plain fun, funny, quirky, and delightful to read! Metaphor Theme Reasons to love this: If youre a teacher, this poem is an instant favorite! Print it up and hang it in the faculty lounge!! Sarcasm? Why yes! Poems can be as sarcastic as a middle schooler!! And when you finish chuckling over this clever
poem, youll notice the construction everything/nothing that moves the poem forward and provides vivid scenes. Lesson focus: This is another poem that is fun to read and share with your students. Theme ah yes. What is this poem telling the reader? Specifically if that reader is a student?! Try one (or all) of these poems with your students! They are
perfect to share with middle school kids! If youre looking for poetry analysis sheets that will help you all year, you can find free poetry analysis worksheets here. You can use them for any poems. If youre looking for more support for teaching poetry, you can find it in this Strategies for Teaching Poetry guide. It will help you step-by-step through the
teaching process! You can find more teaching support in my shop. With gratitude for all you do, Poetry is powerful. These engaging, shorter texts offer an abundance of opportunities to work on reading comprehension, fluency, and writing skills while building background knowledge and connecting social and emotional learning. See my Poem of the
Week post for tips on how to incorporate more poetry into your classroom. Heres a printable PDF of the list of poems: Poems-I-Love-to-TeachDownload While links to the poems are provided for your benefit, I am not affiliated with any of these sites or authors. These are simply some of my favorite poems to teach to students in grades 3-8. I always
start the year with this poem. It frames our intentions and lets students know that we are not looking for one correct interpretation. Also, the figurative language is worth discussing. Excellent for connections to history and for teaching structure. This is a Petrarchan sonnet and once you teach your students about voltas, theyll start seeing them
everywhere. Speaking of voltas! This poem is loaded with figurative language and sophisticated vocabulary, but once students understand that the speaker is grappling with two desires, its a good one to imitate. Plus, trottoirs is so fun to say. Pair this with I, Too by Langston Hughes and youve got yourself a discussion on point of view (standard 6).
Ok, so I love Walt Whitman. Dont come at me. He contains multitudes. This one has a beautiful theme worth discussing. A historical clapback in poetry form. Perfection. Extended metaphor. Mimetic syntax. Inspiring theme. Clear point of view. This is a great one for students to imitate by writing their own advice poem. A spring poem from this
prodigious Harlem Renaissance author that students of all ages can appreciate. I cant tell you the amount of times the lines If you can meet with triumph and disaster / And treat those two impostors just the same; have resurfaced in my brain throughout my adult life. This is poem with a theme that sticks with you. It would be fun to pair it with
Mother to Son by Langston Hughes as they are both advice poems from parents. A beautiful, reflective poem for the winter. Heres a gorgeously illustrated book of the poem. Are you even teaching poetry if you dont include this one? Im pretty sure the students get it every year. Ask them these questions: Is he glad he made the choice he did? Whats
your evidence for that? I had a group of 5th graders that made me question everything I thought I knew about this poem. An introduction to poems for two voices and perfect for opening discussions around race, culture, immigration, and identity. Rich in figurative language and a good one for students to imitate. A powerful poem worth reading and
discussing but I strongly encourage you to omit the 7th stanza or you will have complaints. I would print out the edited version with a line that said edited for school use and not post a link to the whole poem anywhere. Even if you are not ready for day / it cannot always be night. is another set of lines that have come to mind countless times. This is in
my top 5 for powerful themes. Deep and haunting. Im not sure what it all means but I like to puzzle over it. Heres an amazing video of the 2014 Poetry Out Loud winner, Anita Norman reciting it. (Shes from TN!) I still get chills when I hear her say, I have walked through many lives, / some of them my own. This seemingly simple quatrain packs a
punch. Or should I say, sting? This is a good one to imitate at the beginning of the year or use on a four-day week. Good introduction to extended metaphors. Teeming with strong metaphors, this poem resonates deeply with my middle-aged woman soul. This will seems trite to students on the first read, but once you let them argue about why he would
have written this theyll appreciate Williams very visual close-up. Excellent for imitation. This author writes the simple so beautifully. This poem has inspired countless imitations, including this book of Poems of Apology and Forgiveness. Your students will love this one. If you do any poetry recitations, give this one as an option. Point out the
portmanteau words and let them have fun with it. Another poem that appears simple but it offers lots of opportunities for inferencing. This is a great one for imitation at the beginning of the year as youre getting to know students and their families. A great one to quote absurdly as youre putting restless children to bed. A powerful theme (standard 2)
for students to be exposed to with an interesting structure (standard 5). Yes, you can include Shakespeare in the early middle grades. Heres a fun video from Shmoop that teaches the structure of sonnets. Writing a sonnet would be a fun mathematical-linguistic challenge for students to tackle in teams! e.e. cummings breaks all the capitalization and
punctuation rules and your students will love it A good one to pull out when that middle school drama gets to be too much. Perfect for a math connection or an Earth day celebration. Easily imitable. Students will have to inference and will enjoy doing it. This would be a good poem to have a Socratic seminar around, or to use if you needed to teach
using evidence from the text. Rich figurative language and strong vocabulary around a common topic: the sun. Refrain, similes, a beautiful theme. It is like a warm coat, indeed. An uplifting theme. This would be a neat one to pair with The Layers. The villanelle is a really fun structure to teach. Not as imposing as a sonnet, students can usually create
their own villanelles after some teacher modeling. A longer narrative poem with a twist at the end. Scattered gems of figurative language throughout this poem about farming. Use whole or in part as a connection to units about Native Americans. A haunting, yet surprisingly gentle, poem about the Holocaust. Structure, figurative language, and the
topic of the poem are all worthy discussion points for students at the upper end of the middle grades. Mimetic syntax at its finest, this poem has a rhythm well-suited for this urban scene. Interesting uses of spacing in the structure of the poem. This poem lends itself to conversations about perspective and point of view. A high interest poem about
basketball, this poem builds suspense through the authors careful word choice. I enjoy the body of work by Nye, she excels at writing delightful poems about common subjects. This one is sure to engage the cat lovers in your classroom and students could easily imitate it by writing a poem describing several animals or objects they like. There you
have it, 41 poems that are worth teaching to students in the middle grades! Let me know your favorite poems to teach in the comments below! Subscribe if you would like more free literacy resources and check out my other blog posts to see what youve missed! If your teachers could benefit from writing professional development, check out the
Services page and contact me with any questions you may have. I look forward to hearing from you! Last week, I dished out my seven tips for teaching poetry to middle school students. One of those tips was to make the study of poetry feel relevant to students. One of the best ways to do this is through your selection of poems that students are asked
to read. While what is relevant will vary from student to student and class to class, I have done my best to make a list of relevant poems for middle school students. I like to use read these poems with students throughout my poetry unit. It is especially fun to take a deep dive into some of these poems when teaching students how to analyze a poem.
Middle school students love this poem by the one and only Maya Angelou. Students will be inspired by Angelous words as she expresses her adamant refusal to be kept down by anyone or anything! What poem could feel more relevant to a teenager than a poem about text messages? This short, but insightful, poem by Carol Ann Duffy explores the
nature of the popular form of communication many of us use hundreds of times a day. I find it fascinating to hear students thoughts on the benefits and hindrances of texting after studying this poem. In a thoughtful fusion of technology and nature, Heather McCugh exposes the irony of urgently recording the beauty (and ugliness) of the world using
the devices created by the people and culture that is destroying nature! Your students will love this ironic call to save nature! A classic poem by the British India-born author, Rudyard Kipling, that is sure to inspire your students. While this poem is written from the perspective of a father to his son, it contains a lot of helpful advice that can be applied
to anyone. What I think I love most about this poem is the way that it describes a person who has developed emotional maturitysomething that many of us (even adults) are often lacking! This poem by A.E. Stallings is a lovely nostalgic nod to both childhood and to the simple things of life. I love how she takes something as simple as a doll house and
turns it into a meaningful reflective moment. Introducing the all-new podcast just for educators: The Strength of Teachers podcast! Join long-time educator turned Certified Life Coach Brenna Nelson as we discuss real teacher problems along with practical tools you can use to solve todays classroom problems TODAY! Click HERE to check it out! One
could not help but be mesmerized by the incredible Amanda Gorman as she brilliantly recited this poem during the presidential inauguration in January 2021. This poem contains so many beautiful truths that are sure to resonate with your middle school students. My personal favorite is the last lines, For there is always light, if only we are brave
enough to see it. If only we are brave enough to be it. A beautiful metaphor about courage, grit, and perseverance, Tupacs few short lines will feel relevant to many students. Aided in part by the familiar author, the poem encourages students to continue pressing on in the face of adversity. What teenager has never felt adversity? With similar themes
to the previous poem, Langston Hughes dramatic monologue describes a mothers efforts to carry on in the face of racism and oppression. As she encourages her son through the extended metaphor of climbing stairs, students will make connections between the time when the poem was written and the current state of our society. A great poem to take
a look at where we were, how far we have come, and where we have yet to go. Another classic poem about perseverance, the catchy rhyme and rhythm of Edgar Guests See It Through will teach students a thing or two about how to approach difficult situations. I love teaching students that we often learn best through mistakes and failures. In fact, it
is the mistakes and failures that can make us stronger! I adore this poem by Shreya D. Chattree! I love the perspective of a young girl approaching life with the hope of learning and growing, failing and struggling, all in the quest to become the best version of herself. What a lovely way to view the world! Teach your Student Poetry the FUN way! Lets
face it. Most of our students dont LOVE poetry the way we English Teachers love poetry. And thats okay. Knowing that fact, we can do our best to make studying poetry in our classrooms exciting and engaging instead of the default long and laborious! This Complete Poetry Unit does just that with interesting lessons, creative activities, and lots of
laughs included all along the way! And, the best part? Ive done the heavy lifting for you! With instructional Slides, ready-to-go handouts and assignments, lesson outlines, answer keys, pre and post tests, and more included, youll breeze through this poetry unit and will likely have some fun too! Check it out HERE! Another classic, Be the Best of
Whatever You Are is a poem that encourages individuals to avoid the trap of comparison! I find this poem especially relevant in the age of social media, when it is so easy to believe the lie that a persons worth is in the number or followers or likes, instaed of inherent. I love the reminder to stay in our own lanes and be the best version of ourselves! The
Blade and the Ax by Alabi is a great modern compliment to Mallochs classic. Alabi uses personification to describe the worlds need for each individuals talents. Everyone has something important to contribute! What a great lesson for middle school students to learn! While teaching poetry to middle school students can feel daunting at times, you can
do it! One key is to meet students where they are and make it fun! Sharing poems that feel important and meaningful to middle school students will be a big help! I would love to hear what poems you and your students love! Drop the in the comments below! Best, Brenna (Mrs. Nelson) Introducing the all-new podcast just for educators: The Strength
of Teachers podcast! Join long-time educator turned Certified Life Coach Brenna Nelson as we discuss real teacher problems along with practical tools you can use to solve todays classroom problems TODAY! Click HERE to check it out! It can be hard to know which poems will spur your middle and high schoolers into deep, meaningful discussion and
which will leave them yawning. So we asked experienced teachers to share their favorite poemsthe ones that always get a reaction, even from teens. Here are their top picks for the best poems for middle school and high school students. Note: Every classroom is different, so please be sure to review these poems for middle and high school students
before sharing to ensure they align with your learning environment. FREE PRINTABLE This printable bundle includes of some of our favorite middle and high school poems to share with students. Get My Free Printable Poems Themes: The life cycle, loss, regretLiterary devices: Alliteration, metaphor, personification This poem is a great introduction
to poetry that can be analyzed and discussed within a class period. Plus you can talk about how the poem relates to what students experience as they move through childhood milestones. Themes: Individualism vs. nonconformity; choices and consequencesLiterary devices: Extended metaphor, imagery, symbolism, rhyme The Road Not Taken is a
classic poem that every middle and high schooler really should read. Its also a poem about things that teens struggle with, like whether to conform or be themselves, or the consequences of their actions. Engage students in a classic close reading of this poem so they can experience it for themselves, and discuss it as a class. Themes: Resilience,
survival, misunderstandingLiterary devices: Personification, metaphor, tone Listen to the author herself as she performs her poetry. Study how Acevedo creates a shift in tone and how that changes the meaning of the poem and the readers expectations. Themes: Loss, cultural identity, oppressionLiterary devices: Repetition, symbolism, tone shift This
poem follows the pain and suffering Joe experienced at Shubenacadie Residential School in Nova Scotia. As middle schoolers find their own voices, this poem is a great one for students to read and discuss for the general meaning. Or you can research residential schools in Canada and the United States and talk about the history and ethics of those
schools with regard to Indigenous people. As you analyze it, talk about the various meanings of talk as it relates to language, culture, and identity. Themes: Change, memory, passage of timeLiterary devices: Symbolism, metaphor, enjambment This poem uses run-on lines to create a flowing rhythm (enjambment), so its a great one to read aloud or
encourage students to read in a poetry slam. You can also use it to talk about how friendships change over time. Themes: Challenging stereotypes, resilience, misrepresentation, hopeLiterary devices: Repetition, contrast, symbolism The repeated line There are birds here reinforces the idea that life and beauty exist even when things seem hopeless.
Students can use this poem in a Socratic seminar to talk about how the author describes and reflects on Detroit and negative perceptions of the city, and the presence of joy, nature, and community that point to a broader endurance. Themes: End of the world, emotionsLiterary devices: Symbolism, contrast, imagery This poem will especially engage
students who like Game of Thrones as there is discussion that the poem inspired the author of that work. For all middle schoolers, Frost doesnt hold back with this poem, and its an ideal one for discussion and debate. Where do students fall, fire or ice? Themes: Destruction, responsibility, climateLiterary devices: Personification, direct address,
metaphor Ea documented this to raise awareness about the alarming rates of deforestation and the reckless destruction of our environment. Read this poem to discuss themes of climate change, or bring it into science class to show students how poets can reflect the times they write in, and what is a writers responsibility to reflect and work to change
problems they see. Themes: Pride, failure, sportsLiterary devices: Hyperbole, alliteration, rhyme and meter An oldie but goodie! Use this poem to engage your sports-obsessed middle schoolers or to analyze the AABB rhyme scheme. Themes: Perseverance, transformation, hopeLiterary devices: Metaphor, symbolism, rhyme and rhythm The late artist
created a clear connection between the rhythm and deeper meaning of poetry and rap. Yes, this poem is good to engage students who are interested in music, but its also a good poem to analyze and connect to students lives as they go through their own transformative experiences. Is there anybody there? said the Traveller,Knocking on the moonlit
door Themes: Unanswered questions, isolation, the passage of time Literary devices: Symbolism, personification, repetition The Listeners is a poem for your fans of science fiction. Read this poem aloud and talk about tonehow does the poet create that eerie atmosphere? Themes: Racial injustice, masking emotions, resilienceLiterary devices:
Metaphor, personification, imagery A reaction to the experience of being Black in America in the late 19th century. The mask is a metaphor that is used to symbolize the facade that individuals put on to hide their own emotions (a metaphor that adolescents can relate to). Its also important to talk about how Dunbars poem fits into African American
history. Themes: Fleeting nature of time, illusion vs. realityLiterary devices: Rhyme scheme, metaphor, imagery A Dream Within a Dream is an introspective poem that delves into the nature of reality and the fragility of life. Poe was an expert at rhyme schemeand this poem is clear evidence of that with its AABACDCD pattern. Use it to introduce and
analyze rhyme scheme in a poem. Themes: Human impact on nature, reflection, guiltLiterary devices: Juxtaposition, personification, tone Students wont soon forget this poem, both for the story and the sensory details. Deer Hit is about the moments immediately after a deer is hit by a car. Read it for the impact that sensory details can have on a
reader or to talk about themes of how humans interact with nature. Themes: Power of poetry, art, self-transformationLiterary devices: Surrealism, enjambment, personification, simile The title may entice some more reluctant poetry readers into this poem about the power of literature. Strand imagines a scenario where eating poetry is literally



transformative. You can read it with students to discuss how poetry can transform, or how something they love can feel like a powerful force in their lives. Themes: Loss, memory, absenceLiterary devices: Metaphor, imagery Put this poem up for students to discuss when you want to show them just how powerful one line can be. Students can also
reflect on the various meanings of the word ghosts and what that means for them. Themes: Companionship, pets, love and lossLiterary devices: Contrast, metaphor, imagery Many poems engage with the theme of the connection between humans and animals, which makes them great to bring into the classroom. Use That Sure Is My Little Dog to talk
about how people can make their pets an extension of themselves. Themes: Violence, impulsivity and control, absurdityLiterary devices: Tone, hyperbole, allusion Any student who has ever felt annoyed or had to put up with daily frustrations will relate to this poem, which reflects on the absurdity of a violent impulse. This is also a good poem to use to
talk about how our thoughts can have unpredictable consequences. The poem also alludes to broader conversations about gun control, which older students may be ready to discuss. Themes: Perseverance, resilience, hopeLiterary devices: Dialect, tone, symbolism A politically charged poem that still rings true today, Mother to Son is a powerful,
heartfelt narrative about perseverance, resilience, and hope through a mothers advice to her son. Students should also read Hughes other impactful works. Themes: Resilience, art, adversityLiterary devices: Allusion, enjambment, symbolism Through a poem with allusion to Beethovens life that flows easily from line to line, Koyczan reflects on
resilience and the healing power of music. This poem is worth reading and discussing on its own or alongside information about Beethoven. Themes: Love, small moments, adolescencelLiterary devices: Imagery, symbolism, enjambment Sotos poem about trying to impress a girl shows what small moments reveal about ourselves and how thosemoments
embed themselves in our memories. Support students in reflecting on how this poem connects to their own lives. Plus, this poem, with its story-like quality and enjambment, is a great one to read aloud. Themes: Temptation, regret, imperfectionLiterary devices: Enjambment, symbolism This Is Just to Say leaves lots of space for inference, which leads
to great discussion. Its a poem that creates a simple expression of human behavior, but that is more layered the more students read and analyze it. In particular, students can talk about how the poet creates a casual tone and whether or not he actually regrets eating the plums. Themes: Love, ordinary moments, admirationLiterary devices: Imagery,
metaphor OHara explores a simple moment between two people and is full of personal reflection. With the longer lines and stream-of-consciousness format, its a good one to talk about the various ways that poets organize their writing. Themes: Time, acceptance, memoryLiterary devices: Tone, enjambment, imagery Lees poem creates snapshots of
memory, creating lines and ideas for every student to grab and hold on to. This is a good poem to talk about tone, which is reflective, and accepting of lifes impermanence. Themes: Change, nature, isolationLiterary devices: Juxtaposition, tone, imagery Snow is a melancholy narrative in miniature. Berman discusses the complexity of human emotion
within imagery of snow and the environment. Talk about the juxtaposition between the events and whats happening and the beauty of nature. You may write me down in historyWith your bitter twisted lies Themes: Empowerment, resilience, triumphLiterary devices: Repetition, simile, rhetorical questions This is a poem that must be read aloud and
listened to. Find videos of the poem being read by Angelou and other orators, and have students read it aloud to express the energy of the poem. Then, students can discuss what Angelou is saying about the African American experience, what she may have been responding to when she wrote it, and how the poem is relevant today. Learn more: Check
out Maya Angelou Quote posters for your classroom. Themes: Writing, rejection and persistence, self-expressionLiterary devices: Direct address, tone, metaphor Bukowskis poem is a blunt commentary about what it really means to write and be a writer. Middle and high schoolers will appreciate the blunt and unflinching tone. And as they develop
their own writing selves, they can talk about why writing remains an important human experience. This poem is also written directly to the reader, which is unique for poems and an interesting aspect for analysis. Themes: Rebellion, youth, identityLiterary devices: Enjambment, rhyme, tone This poem, about independence and defiance, speaks
directly to the adolescent experience. Talk about what was happening in history when Brooks wrote this poem, and how its become a timeless poem. If youre doing a poetry slam, this poem is great for students to read aloud and make their own. Themes: Fighting for life, resistance to death, regretLiterary devices: Villanelle, repetition, metaphor This
reflection on life, death, and the human drive to resist is a great one for close reading and line-by-line analysis. Its also a villanelle, a 19-line fixed form with five tercets and final quintain, and students can analyze the structure and how it moves the poem forward. Themes: Family relationship, anger, resentmentLiterary devices: Allusion, imagery, tone
Sylvia Plath is an author that students may discover during their high school years, so her poem is a good introduction to the classic writer. This poem explores a complex relationship between father and daughter in Plaths unsparing tone. Themes: Beauty, truth, deathLiterary devices: Symbolism, tone, imagery Dickinson was so good at creating
mood, this time about the connection between beauty and truth. Dickinsons poems often require context, so study this poem alongside some information about Dickinsons life and what shes most known for. In this poem, students can analyze the symbolism that Dickinson uses to describe time and death, and what else the words tomb and moss could
represent. Themes: Love, death, obsessionLiterary devices: Repetition, rhythm and rhyme, imagery A ghost story wrapped up in a poem, this story is a classic Poe poem. Poe writes in his haunting, macabre style and describes a love so strong it can transcend death. This poem is great for close readings, and for reading aloud or a poetry slam. Its also
a perfect poem for students to use to inspire projectshow can they make this poem come alive? Themes: Nature, transformation, deathLiterary devices: Imagery, personification, free verse The rest of the poem is as humorous as the title, and its fun to dissect and analyze how Neruda writes about everyday objects, like the tuna on ice. Its also a
statement about nature, as Neruda contrasts the tunas former life with its presentation in the supermarket. Students can unpack this poem and identify the literary devices that make it most effective. Themes: Love, beauty, individualityLiterary devices: Alliteration, metaphor, symbolism, enjambment The use of color and how Cummings arranges the
lines, punctuation, and spacing are all quintessential Cummings. In addition to how Cummings weaves English and Italian to create the scene, students can discuss how the dashes and parentheses affect how we read the poem. Themes: Poetry, language, humorLiterary devices: Satire, rhyme, hyperbole Nashs comical poem pokes fun at the overuse of
similes and metaphors in literature. Its a good poem to end a unit on. Once students have developed their own opinions of what is missing in literature and what they think authors and poets should do, they can give a deeper commentary on Nashs opinion. Themes: Friendship, loyalty, humorLiterary devices: Imagery, narrative, irony This poem, with
its satire and dark humor, is an all-American poem. Students can read it to discuss the references that Service included and how they create the atmosphere and setting. Then, students can read the poem for the story to discuss what actually happens in the poem. Read it aloud so students can hear the rhythm. Themes: Love, loyalty and betrayal,
revengeLiterary devices: Metaphor, simile, rhythm, narrative When a highwayman meets the inn owners daughter, they fall in love immediately as a rival eavesdrops. This narrative poem is another fun one to use with other narrative poems, like Annabel Lee and The Cremation of Sam McGee, to show how poets can be storytellers. Themes:
Communication, memory, realizationLiterary devices: Imagery, enjambment This poem, with themes of language, culture, and identity as the author reflects on learning language in school, is one that students can relate to as they grow out of elementary school and move on to higher grades. How can students connect with the poets experience and
feelings? Themes: Identity, perception, agingLiterary devices: Personification, metaphor, imagery This poem speaks from a mirrors perspective, sharing truths as a woman looks at her own reflection. All middle and high schoolers can delve into a poem about identity and how we perceive ourselves. Themes: Beauty, idealized love, purityLiterary
devices: Imagery, metaphor, rhyme scheme Byron describes a beautiful woman in this poem. Students can analyze it on its own or in comparison to other poems about beauty and identity, like those by Dickinson and Plath. This is also a good poem to include if you are talking about themes of love and how poets treat love in their work. Themes:
Human struggles, futilityLiterary devices: Dialogue, personification This short poem speaks volumes. In todays world, students can analyze the staying power of this poem and what it could mean for teens in todays busy, social-media-filled world. Themes: Embracing life, individuality, freedom Literary devices: Imagery, repetition In this uplifting poem
that is written directly to the reader, Bukowski encourages readers to make the most of each day. Its a good poem to incorporate into a poetry unit to lighten the mood or engage students in a carpe diem moment. Themes: Aging, changeLiterary devices: Enjambment, narrative What stories can an old mans tattoo tell us? This soft, lyrical poem about
watching an old man who has a tattoo will resonate with middle and high schoolers because of the vivid images and wistful wondering about who this old man once was. Students can reflect on what their younger self might see if they came across their current selves, or what they may look like in the future. Themes: Death, life, powerlessnessLiterary
devices: Tone, imagery, symbolism This poem, written in the late 16th century, likely in response to the bubonic plague, is still relevant today. Include this poem in a collection of poems that were written in response to historical events so students can analyze how poets have incorporated pivotal events into their writing. 45. Im Nobody! Who are you?
by Emily Dickinson Im Nobody! Who are you?Are you Nobody too? Themes: Identity, rejection of fame, privacyLiterary devices: Punctuation, metaphor, rhythm This playful poem is about identity and wanting not to be famous. Its an interesting poem to analyze today, when students have multiple social media pages. This poem is also an example of
irregular rhythm, which is fun to read alongside more predictable poetry. Themes: Psychological torment, grief, hopelessnessLiterary devices: Repetition, alliteration, symbolism Have you even read poetry if you havent read The Raven? Its a Poe classic, probably because of the evocative yet accessible language and melancholic storytelling.
Depending on your students, start a unit with this poem to engage them in one of the most suspenseful poems, or incorporate it into a storytelling packet. Themes: Nature, memory, inspirationLiterary devices: Metaphor, imagery, simile Wordsworth uses lots of great poetry tools in this poem. Use it to model and teach the basics of poetrysimile,
metaphor, imagery, and more. Themes: Democracy, progress, hopeLiterary devices: Anaphora, imagery, symbolism Amanda Gorman is an amazing modern poet who resonates with young people. Students will love pulling apart all the meaning in Gormans poem, which she recited at Joe Bidens presidential inauguration. The poem also incorporates
interesting literary devices like anaphora, or repeating phrases at the beginning of lines, and personification of history in the line History has its eyes on us. Themes: Resilience, leadership, integrityLiterary devices: Anaphora, parallelism, metaphor This poem will kick off some lively analysis as students make connections and pick apart Kiplings
message, which still rings true today. Kiplings poem is didactic, so this is a good poem to use when talking about the messages that we can can glean from poems. Themes: Temptation, life and death, responsibility Literary devices: Imagery, repetition Read this poem aloud so students can hear how Frost created the soft, contemplative scene. The
poem is deceptively simple to read through, but can also be analyzed as a statement about temptation or life and death. Students can also analyze the rhyme scheme and talk about how it changes in the final stanza. Themes: Overcoming challenges, strength in adversity, destinyLiterary devices: Symbolism, imagery The themes of overcoming
challenge and resilience still resonate with adolescents. In particular, the final two lines of this poem are worth analysis all on their own. What does it mean to be the captain of your soul? How much control do we really have? Themes: Technology, modern lifeLiterary devices: Punctuation, enjambment A statement on technology and nature, McHugh
develops a very modern theme in a traditional-looking poem. Theres a lot for students unpack, from how the traditional format either goes against or helps reinforce the themes to what McHugh is saying about technology use. Themes: Illusion vs. reality, childhood, passage of timeLiterary devices: Contrast, symbolism Stallings digs into her childhood
dollhouse and reflects on what it means about childhood and the simple things in life. Even middle schoolers have nostalgia, and this poem will tap into that. Use this poem to talk about contrast and how Stallings contrasts the dollhouse with everyday life. Themes: Courage, optimism, determinationLiterary devices: Repetition, imagery This uplifting
poem about perseverance has a message about learning from failure. After you have read it with students, use the poem to make inspirational posters that reinforce the idea that we learn through failure. Themes: Persistence, optimism, determination, being the best you can beLiterary devices: Repetition, comparison, rhyme This poem is a reminder
for students that they should be true to themselves and be proud of that. Take this poem stanza by stanza and discuss all the messages that the poet has for the reader. Themes: Fearlessness, confidence, humorLiterary devices: Rhyme, hyperbole, repetition, personification A great example of how poetry can be humorous and fun to readthink Shel
Silverstein for middle and high schoolers. This whimsical poem tells the story of a fearless girl named Isabel. This is also a great poem to introduce younger students to poetry (think 6th and 7th graders). Themes: Growing up, loss of innocence, nostalgiaLiterary devices: Enjambment, imagery Its silly to read an in-depth reflection about moving into
double digits, but middle and high schoolers can see the humor in this poem, as well as the serious side. Using it in combination with other poems that have the theme of nostalgia and looking back, students can analyze the poems side-by-side and talk about whether or not 10 is too young to be nostalgic. Themes: Confidence, self-acceptance,
individualityLiterary devices: Repetition, rhyme A great read for Womens History Month or any month. Angelou explores the stereotypes that are typically associated with women and what they mean and has created a powerful poem about self-acceptance and self-love. Use this poem to critique modern beauty standards. Themes: Heroism, good vs.
evil, languagelLiterary devices: Portmanteau (made up) words, rhyme scheme, repetition Older students are able to analyze Jabberwocky and talk about how Carroll used his imagination to make up everything from worlds to words. Younger students can listen to this classic poem read aloud and talk about how the words sound and feel to them.
Themes: Frustration, inequality, hopeLiterary devices: Simile, rhetorical questions This poem has one of the strongest and best-known first lines. Take students through this poem line by line so they can discuss what Hughes imagines happens to a dream, and how that relates to the dreams they have or have had. Themes: Love, Greek mythsLiterary
devices: Rhyme, narrative In this story of the unrequited love between the goddess Venus and the human Adonis, students can be introduced to Shakespeare and his style in a more readable poem. Themes: History, democracyLiterary devices: Rhyme, symbolism Phillis Wheatley was a well-known poet in the 18th century and in the anti-slavery
movement. Her poems align well with social studies classes about colonial America. In this poem, Wheatley implores George Washington to continue fighting for democracy. Themes: Loss, victory, admirationLiterary devices: Extended metaphor, symbolism, repetition This elegy mourning the death of Abraham Lincoln is a great one to read with
students once theyve learned about Lincoln and his life. Students can talk about the historical context of the poem, what an elegy is, and what Whitman admires about Lincoln. Through this poem, students can also analyze an extended metaphor where the captain represents Lincoln. We Are Teachers If you love these poems and want some of your
favorites to pass out to students, grab our free printable poetry bundle. It includes our favorite poems for middle and high school students. I love teaching and finding poems that speak to middle schoolers. Poetry is more than just words. It helps students find themselves and think deeply. This guide, The Best Poems for Middle School, is about my
journey to pick poems that spark curiosity and meet students needs. Teen poetry talks about friends, who we are, and lifes ups and downs. Ill show you poems that mix old and new voices. This way, learning stays exciting and meaningful for everyone. This article will help you pick poems that grab everyones attention. Youll see how to link poetry to
history, science, and social studies. Plus, Il share fun ways to get everyone writing poetry, no matter their skill level. Pair classic poems with modern works to create balanced lesson plans. Adolescent poetry builds empathy by reflecting students real-life experiences. Discover affordable and award-winning poetry collections for classroom use. Use
poetry to enhance critical analysis skills across subjects. Encourage student creativity through accessible writing exercises. Teaching poetry is more than just memorizing lines. It opens doors to deeper learning. When I started teaching educational poems to my students, I saw a big change. They became more engaged. Teenagers going through
identity and social changes find a mirror in poetry. It helps them understand their feelings better. Poetry changes the classroom in amazing ways. Emotional Intelligence: Poems like Mary Olivers The Summer Day help students share their feelings. Critical Thinking: Studying Langston Hughes works improves pattern recognition and inference.
Creativity: Writing poems about personal experiences boosts self-confidence and storytelling skills. StandardPoetry ApplicationVocabulary ExpansionEncounters with words like ephemeral in Mary Oliwers poetryText AnalysisExamining rhyme schemes in Shakespeares sonnetsWriting SkillsImitating poetic forms to strengthen narrative techniques
Starting with Shel Silversteins funny poems helped overcome initial fears. One student said, I never knew poems could sound like my thoughts. Naomi Shihab Nyes Kindness started talks about empathy. It was tough with abstract ideas, but visual aids and group work helped. The result? Students loved poetry units so much. Every teacher looks for
poetry that excites without costing too much. Ive tested many collections to find the best for middle schoolers. Lets look at options that meet learning goals and fit classroom budgets. Begin with the Poetry for Young People series by Penguin Classics. These anthologies make works by Shakespeare and Maya Angelou easy to understand. Each book has
biographies and questions for discussion. For a wide range of themes, try The Random House Book of Poetry for Children. It speaks to teens with its vivid pictures and many voices. Poetry Speaks Who I Am (Dover Publications) has multicultural poems for under $15. The Poetry Foundations free online archive sorts poems by theme and grade level.
Apps like Epic! offer poetry anthologies with audio. The ReadWriteThink website has digital poetry tools and lesson plans. These tools make learning fun on screens without breaking the bank. Robert Frosts The Road Not Taken is still loved in schools today. It speaks to feelings and questions teens have, even after a long time. My students find deep
connections in poems that are both old and new. The Road Not Taken by Robert Frost sparks debates on decision-making. Students map their own roads using sticky notes, linking past verses to modern life choices. Emily Dickinsons Hope is the thing with feathers teaches resilience through metaphor. We pair it with modern songs about
perseverance, showing how themes stay timeless. Langston Hughes Harlem asks, What happens to a dream deferred? Discussions tie directly to current social issues, making historical texts feel urgent. Older language can be tough. I make it easier to understand without losing its depth. We use timeline posters to connect the past to now. By mixing
old and new, students learn to analyze and see connections. Bringing student poetry into the classroom means choosing voices that speak directly to todays youth. Modern poets are crafting work that mirrors the complexities of adolescence. This makes poetry curriculum more dynamic than ever. Heres how Ive made these connections work: My
students light up when they see themselves in verses. Poets like Amanda Gorman inspire with her hopeful messages. Rupi Kaurs minimalist style resonates with young readers. Ocean Vuongs raw, honest storytelling opens doors to conversations about identity. These voices show students that poetry isnt just for textbooksits alive and inclusive. Works
tackling todays challenges spark real engagement. When we read American Pain by Clint Smith, discussions about systemic issues flowed naturally. Similarly, Patrisse Cullors verses on justice and belonging become springboards for student writing. These pieces turn the classroom into a space where student poetry can reflect their world. Chance
Thomas: Their rhymes about digital life connect instantly with teens. Ada Limn: Nature-themed poems spark creativity about environmentalism. Tracy K. Smith: Historical reflections encourage critical thinking about progress. These names come straight from end-of-unit surveys. Students repeatedly named these poets as the ones who get it. Their
work proves poetry curriculum can be both challenging and accessible. Engaging middle schoolers means matching their energy with the right poetic forms. Over years of teaching, Ive seen three styles consistently spark curiosity: narrative, spoken word, and humorous poetry. Each offers unique poetry writing activities and poetry teaching
strategies to make lessons stick. Stories draw kids in like nothing else. Poems like Edgar Allan Poes The Raven or Ernest Thayers Casey at the Bat blend rhythm with plot. Ive paired these with poetry writing activities where students draft their own mini-narratives, focusing on rhyme and character arcs. Visual timelines help them map out stanzas,
turning abstract concepts into tangible steps. Performance poetrys raw energy transforms classrooms. Artists like Sarah Kay and Neil Hilburn show how voice and gesture shape meaning. My students practice poetry teaching strategies that blend recitation with movement. We host weekly open mic sessions where they perform original work,
boosting confidence and fluency. Laughter dissolves fear of poetry. Shel Silversteins silly rhymes or Jack Prelutskys zany verses work wonders. I use these to launch poetry writing activities where students craft limericks or pun-driven poems. The light-hearted tone eases them into experimenting with structure without pressure. Using classroom
poetry in all subjects makes learning fun. In science, poems about space go with astronomy lessons. For instance, The Planets by Astrid Lindgren leads to talks about planets moving. In earth science, poems about erosion add a creative twist to labs. This makes learning data feel like a story. In social studies, we dive into war poetry to understand
history better. We look at WWI trench poetry alongside history books. This helps us feel the past more deeply. For math, poems with rhythm help with fractions. Writing haiku teaches syllable patterns, improving math skills. Heres how I mix subjects: Science: Meteorology poems during weather unit studies Social Studies: Immigration poetry paired
with Ellis Island history Math: Fibonacci sequence explorations through structured verse Working with other teachers, we created a project. Students wrote eco-poetry while learning about ecosystems. This way, poetry connects all subjects, not just one. When students see poetry everywhere, they start making their own connections. They see how all
subjects are linked through poetry. Poetry makes lessons come alive. Themed anthologies help students see poetrys connection to life. My classroom uses seasonal poetry to link learning to real moments, like autumn leaves and graduation. Ive picked poetry collections for special times: Pumpkin Moon: Autumn Poems for harvest festivals Winter
Lights anthology for holiday diversity Spring Awakening for Earth Day celebrations EventPoetry AnthologyKey ThemesBack-to-SchoolNew Beginnings: A Poetry AnthologyTransition, hopeWinter AssemblyCelebration SeasonsCultural traditionsGraduationVoices of GrowthReflection, achievement Choose poetry thats right for the age and has many
views. Mix readings with student performances or art. For example, poems about Thanksgiving spark deep talks. Let students pick poems for assemblies to feel more connected to their learning. Helping students become poetry writers needs hands-on activities. Ive made exercises that start easy and get harder. They help students turn their thoughts
into poems. Start with simple guides to spark creativity. Try these: Template poems: Use formats like I Am or Five Senses to structure lines. Example: I am [adjective], I dream of [noun]. Sense-based prompts: Ask them to describe a first day of school using only sounds, smells, or textures. Collaborative chains: Start a poem on the board, letting each
student add a line about a shared theme like freedom. When students feel more confident, try these challenges: Device deep dives: Focus on metaphors, enjambment, or alliteration in weekly prompts. Form experiments: Try haiku, golden shovel, or blackout poetry using printed text. Revision workshops: Host peer review sessions using checklists for
imagery and flow. Seeing their work in print motivates them. Ive shared student poetry in: School newsletters and yearbooks National contests like the Scholastic Art & Writing Awards Online platforms like TeenInk or local library displays Always check with parents first. Then, celebrate with classroom showcases. Teaching poetry can be tough when
students seem uninterested. Over ten years, Ive learned that even the most hesitant students can love poetry. The right poetry teaching strategies can make all the difference. Resistance to complex texts: Begin with short, modern poems like Rupi Kaurs. Let students pick themes they care about, like sports or friendship. Interpretation anxiety: Use
poetry passports for quick thoughts before deeper analysis. Tell students their first thoughts are important. Time constraints: Add poetry to what youre already teaching. For example, pair Langston Hughes with history lessons. Science classes can explore poems about nature. When grading, mix quizzes with fun projects. This could be videos or poem
collages. For students who speak other languages, combine art with writing. These teaching poetry methods turn challenges into chances to make learning fun. Teaching poetry to middle schoolers is more than a lesson. Its about unlocking their creativity and critical thinking. Ive seen my students connect with poems that reflect their lives. They find
poems that talk about self-discovery and social issues. Start with a simple step. Choose a weekly poem that interests them. Use anthologies like United States of Poetry or Poets.org for new poems. Let them perform or write funny poems to keep them excited. You dont have to be a poetry expert to teach it. Share your favorite lines and let them
discuss word choices. Celebrate every effort they make. The resources in this article will help you create a curriculum that works. When students share their poems or analyze them, youll see poetrys power. Its a timeless way to shape young minds. Middle school is a time for self-discovery, often uncomfortable and fascinating at once. The social
experimentation, the longing for things not yet known, the fear of how to navigate new terrain. In their shifting world, poetry, with its styles and literary devices, serves as a way to help bring middle school students back to themselves through life lessons and intuitive questions.We get it though. Its not news to assume that most middle schoolers wont
necessarily jump at the chance to read a poem. Thats why weve compiled the list below of 75 great poems for middle schoolers that are sure to captivate their attention and leave them reflecting, if even for a bit. Follow along for some of the best poems for middle schoolers. 1) Still I Rise by Maya AngelouYou may write me down in history / With your
bitter, twisted lies, / You may trod me in the very dirt / But still, like dust, Ill rise.Refusing to be confined or diminished by others. Understanding the significance of standing up against oppression. It shouldnt be a surprise that middle school students will resonate with the legendary Maya Angelous poem Still I Rise.2) Snow by David BermanWalking
through a field with my little brother Seth / I pointed to a place where kids had made angels in the snow.David Bermans Snow is the kind of poem for middle schoolers that will have them imagine what the imprints we see in life can really show us.3) Text by Carol Ann Duffyl tend the mobile now / like an injured bird / We text, text, text / our significant
words.Middle school students might know a thing or two about how texting plays in their lives. Carol Ann Duffys Text serves as a great poem for middle school that addresses texting head-on.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)4) Deer Hit by Jon LoomisYoure seventeen and tunnel-vision drunk, / swerving your fathers Fairlane wagon home /
at 3:00 a.m.What would a seventeen-year-old do when he drives drunk and hits a deer?5) Webcam the World by Heather McCughGet all of it. set up the shots / at every angle; run them online / 24-7. Get beautiful stuff (like / scenery and greenery and style) / and get the ugliness (like cruelty / and quackery and rue).Heather McCughs Webcam the
World is a great poem for middle schoolers that examines our urge to record everythingand the cost that comes with it.6) Mother to Son by Langston HughesWell, son, Ill tell you: / Life for me aint been no crystal stair.This poem by Langston Hughes will resonate with middle schoolers about family, resilience and empathy.Great Poems for Middle
Schoolers (Continued)7) If by Rudyard KiplingIf you can keep your head when all about you / Are losing theirs and blaming it on you, / If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, / But make allowance for their doubting tooThe narrator of Rudyard Kiplings If addresses his son, but this poem will have anyone reflecting on their emotional
awareness.8) Fire and Ice by Robert FrostSome say the world will end in fire, / Some say in ice.Robert Frosts Fire and Ice comes at a pertinent time when climate change is discussed and debated on. What will happen when the world does end?9) The Doll House by A.E. StallingsThere in the attic of forgotten shapes / (Old coats in plastic, hat boxes,
fur capes / Amongst the smells of mothballs and cigars), / I saw the doll house of our early years,This is a poem about nostalgia and lifes smallest yet most meaningful parts. The Doll House is a great poem for middle schoolers in how they consider their own growth.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)10) That Sure is My Little Dog by
Eleanor LermanYes, indeed, that is my house that I am carrying around / on my back like a bullet-proof shell and yes, that sure is / my little dog walking a hard road in hard bootsEleanor Lermans poem examines the weight that each generation carries and passes on.11) The Hill We Climb Amanda GormanFor there is always light, if only we are brave
enough to see it. If only we are brave enough to be it.Middle school students might recognize Amanda Gorman from when she recited this poem at the 2021 presidential inauguration.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)12) Nothing Gold Can Stay by Robert FrostNatures first green is gold, / Her hardest hue to hold. / Her early leafs a flower;
/ But only so an hour.Robert Frosts Nothing Gold Can Stay is a gentle lesson in the ephemeral.13) The Rose That Grew From Concrete by Tupac ShakurLong live the rose that grew from concrete / when no one else ever cared.Tupac sheds light on the beauty and grit of resilience in his poem The Rose That Grew From Concrete.Great Poems for Middle
Schoolers (Continued)14) Eating Poetry by Mark StrandInk runs from the corners of my mouth. / There is no happiness like mine. / I have been eating poetry.How would a librarian react upon seeing someone eating poetry in the library? This is a great poem for middle schoolers to imagine the influence of poetry.15) See It Through by Edgar
GuestWhen youre up against a trouble, / Meet it squarely, face to face; / Lift your chin and set your shoulders, / Plant your feet and take a brace.Edgar Guests poem is powerful and rhythmic, a classic poem for middle schoolers to learn about perseverance.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)16) The Cremation of Sam McGee by Robert W.
ServiceNow Sam McGee was from Tennessee, where the cotton blooms and blows. / Why he left his home in the South to roam round the Pole, God only knows.In this poem by Robert W. Service, the narrator unveils a mysterious incident where he cremated Sam McGee.17) Touching the Sky by Shreya D. ChattreeCome for me, sweet tomorrow. / Help
me touch the sky. / Like a well-learned bird opens its wings, / I, too, want to fly high.Shreya D. Chattrees poem is perfect for middle schoolers as it encourages a hopeful way to look at life and become the best we can be.18) The Highwayman by Alfred NoyesThe wind was a torrent of darkness among the gusty trees. / The moon was a ghostly galleon
tossed upon cloudy seas.Discover what happens to the highwayman when he falls in love with an inn owners daughter. One to shock and delight its readers, Alfred Noyes The Highwayman is a great poem for middle schoolers.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)19) Be the Best of Whatever You Are by Douglas MallochlIf you cant be a pine
on the top of the hill, / Be a scrub in the valley but be / The best little scrub by the side of the rill; / Be a bush if you cant be a tree.In an age of incessant comparison, particularly through social media, Douglas Mallochs poem is a great encouragement to middle schoolers to be themselves.20) We Real Cool by Gwendolyn BrooksWe real cool. We / Left
school. We / Lurk late. We / Strike straight. We / Sing sin. We / Thin gin. We / Jazz June. We / Die soon.Its a timeless question for middle schoolers: What makes them cool? Is it worth it?Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)21) The Blade and the Ax by Abimbola T. AlabiHow small and weak you look, / said the ax to the blade. / You will never
be able to do / those deeds for which Im made.Middle school is a challenging time for students to discover who they are, and The Blade and the Ax shows how everyone has a role and way to contribute.22) Mirror by Sylvia Plathl am silver and exact. I have no preconceptions.What can we learn from a mirrors perspective? Sylvia Plaths Mirror shows us
what our reflections can convey.23) A Man Said To The Universe by Stephen CraneA man said to the universe:/ Sir, I exist!/ However, replied the universe,/ The fact has not created in me/ A sense of obligation.This brief poem isnt brief in significance. Its a great poem for middle schoolers to dissect what is being said.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers
(Continued)24) She Walks in Beauty by Lord ByronShe walks in beauty, like the night / Of cloudless climes and starry skiesThe woman described in Lord Byrons poem demonstrates how captivated an observer can be.25) Stopping By Woods on a Snowy Evening by Robert FrostMy little horse must think it queer / to stop without a farmhouse nearAt
once mysterious and alluring, Robert Frosts Stopping By Woods on a Snowy Evening offers middle schoolers the chance to take things slow and to wonder.More great poems for middle schoolers (continued)26) The Raven by Edgar Allan PoeOnce upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary,/ Over many a quaint and curious volume of
forgotten lore- / While I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a tapping, / As of someone gently rapping, rapping at my chamber door.27) The Road Not Taken by Robert FrostTwo roads diverged in a yellow wood,/ And sorry I could not travel both28) Richard Cory by Edwin Arlington RobinsonWhenever Richard Cory went downtown, / We
people on the pavement looked at him: / He was a gentleman from sole to crown, / Clean favored, and imperially slim.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)29) Language Lesson 1976 by Heather McHughWhen Americans say a man / takes liberties, they mean / hes gone too far.30) Sonnet 130 by William Shakespearel love to hear her speak,
yet well I know / That music hath a far more pleasing sound;Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)31) Because I Could Not Stop For Death by Emily DickinsonBecause I could not stop for death-/ He kindly stopped for me-/ The carriage held but just Ourselves-/ And Immortality.32) I Wandered Lonely as a Cloud (Daffodils) by William
Wordsworthl wandered lonely as a cloud/ That floats on high oer vales and hills,33) Very Like a Whale by Ogden NashWhat does it mean when we are told / That the Assyrian came down like a wolf on the fold?Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)34)One Perfect Rose by Dorothy ParkerA single flowr he sent me, since we met./ All tenderly his
messenger he chose;35) When We Two Parted by Lord ByronThey name thee before me,/ A knell to mine ear;Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)36) The Workbox by Thomas HardySo heres the workbox, little wife,/ That I made of polished oak./ He was a joiner, of village life;/ She came of borough folk.37) The Unknown Citizen by W. H.
AudenPolicies taken out in his name prove that he was fully insured,/ And his Health-Card shows he was once in hospital but left it cured.38) My Papas Waltz by Theodore RoethkeThe whiskey on your breath/ Could make a small boy dizzy;/ But I hung on like death:/ Such waltzing was not easy.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)39) A
Litany in Time of Plague by Thomas NasheBeauty is but a flower/ Which wrinkles will devour;40) My Mind to Me a Kingdom Is by Sir Edward Dyerl fear no foe, I fawn no friend;/ I loathe not life, nor dread my end.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)41)A Work of Artifice by Marge Piercylt is your nature/ to be small and cozy,/ domestic and
weak;42) Do not go gentle into that good night by Dylan ThomasRage, rage against the dying of the light.43)Oranges by Gary SotoThe first time I walked / With a girl, I was twelve, / Cold, and weighted down / With two oranges in my jacket.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)44)Another Reason Why I Dont Keep a Gun in the House by Billy
CollinsThe neighbors dog will not stop barking. / He is barking the same high, rhythmic bark / that he barks every time they leave the house. / They must switch him on on their way out.45) The Shark by E.]J. PrattAnd I saw the flash of a white throat,/ And a double row of white teeth,..Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)46)I Lost My Talk by
Rita Joel lost my talk / The talk you took away. / When I was a little girl 47) There Are Birds Here by Jamaal Maywhen they said those birds were metaphors / for what is trapped / between buildingsand buildings. No.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)48) Dear Future Generations: Sorry by Prince Eal think I speak for the rest of us when I
say / Sorry, sorry we left you with our mess of a planet 49) Casey at the Bat by Ernest Lawrence ThayerThe outlook wasnt brilliant for the Mudville nine that day: / The score stood four to two, with but one inning more to play 50) The Listeners by Walter de la Marels there anybody there? said the Traveller, / Knocking on the moonlit door Great Poems
for Middle Schoolers (Continued)51) We Wear the Mask by Paul Laurence DunbarWe wear the mask that grins and lies, / It hides our cheeks and shades our eyes 52) A Dream Within a Dream by Edgar Allan PoeYou are not wrong, who deem / That my days have been a dream; / Yet if hope has flown away / In a night, or in a day 53) If I Can Stop One
Heart From Breaking by Emily Dickinsonlf I can stop one heart from breaking, / I shall not live in vain;Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)54) Deer Hit by Jon LoomisYoure seventeen and tunnel-vision drunk, / swerving your fathers Fairlane wagon home 55) And the Ghosts by Graham Foustthey own everythingGreat Poems for Middle
Schoolers (Continued)56)Another Reason Why I Dont Keep a Gun in the House by Billy CollinsThe neighbors dog will not stop barking. / He is barking the same high, rhythmic bark / that he barks every time they leave the house.57)See It Through by Edgar A. GuestWhen youre up against a trouble, / Meet it squarely, face to face; / Lift your chin and
set your shoulders, / Plant your feet and take a brace.58)Beethoven by Shane KoyczanListen / his father / made a habit / out of hitting him / see / some men drink / some men yell / some men hit their childrenGreat Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)59) This Is Just To Say by William Carlos WilliamsI have eaten / the plums / that were in / the
icebox / and which / you were probably / saving / for breakfast60) Pass On by Michael LeeWe are vessels. We are circuit boards / swallowing the electricity of life upon birth.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)61) A Friends Greeting by Edgar A. GuestId like to be the sort of friend / that you have been to me; / Id like to be the help that youve
been / always glad to be.62) Having a Coke With You by Frank OHarais even more fun than going to San Sebastian, Irn, Hendaye, Biarritz, Bayonne / or being sick to my stomach on the Travesera de Gracia in BarcelonaGreat Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)63) So You Want To Be a Writer by Charles Bukowskiif it doesnt come bursting out of
you / in spite of everything, / dont do it.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)64) Fern Hill by Dylan ThomasTime held me green and dying / Though I sang in my chains like the sea.65) Daddy by Sylvia PlathYou do not do, you do not do / Any more, black shoeGreat Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)66)Annabel Lee by Edgar Allan Poelt
was many and many a year ago, / In a kingdom by the sea, / That a maiden there lived whomyou may know / By the name of Annabel Lee67) I Died for Beauty by Emily DickinsonI died for beauty, but was scarce / Adjusted in the tomb, / When one who died for truth was lain / In an adjoining room.68) Ode to a Large Tuna in the Market by Pablo
NerudaHere, / among the market vegetables, / this torpedo / from the ocean / depths, / a missile / that swam, / now / lying in front of me / dead.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)69) Very Like a Whale by Ogden NashOne thing that literature would be greatly the better for / Would be a more restricted employment by the authors of simile
and / metaphor.70) A Total Stranger One Black Day by E.E. Cummingsa total stranger one black day / knocked living the hell out of meGreat Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)71) The Cremation of Sam McGee by Robert W. ServiceThere are strange things done in the midnight sun / By the men who moil for gold; The Arctic trails have their
secret tales / That would make your blood run cold;72) Language Lesson 1976 by Heather McHughWhen Americans say a man / takes liberties, they mean / hes gone too far.Great Poems for Middle Schoolers (Continued)73) Be The Best of Whatever You Are by Douglas MallochIf you cant be a pine on the top of the hill, / Be a scrub in the valley but be
/ The best little scrub by the side of the rill;74) A Litany in Time of Plague by Thomas NasheAdieu, farewell, earths bliss; / This world uncertain is; / Fond are lifes lustful joys;The importance of poems for middle schoolersPoems allow for new perspectives and realizations in a short amount of time. When reading poems, there are important questions
for students to ask themselves: Who is talking? What is the purpose of the poem? What is the theme? How do I feel about what is written? Hopefully the list of 75 poems for middle schoolers above introduces a new way for middle schoolers to understand the lasting power of language in our fast-paced w ndice Middle school is a time of growth and
self-discovery for students. It is a time when they are navigating complex emotions and trying to find their place in the world. Poetry can be a powerful tool for middle schoolers to express themselves and make sense of the world around them. It can also help them develop their creativity and critical thinking skills. Poetry can be a great way for middle
school students to explore different themes and topics in a creative and engaging way. From love and friendship to identity and social issues, poetry can help students connect with their own experiences and the experiences of others. Best Poems for Middle SchoolersHere are some of the best poems for middle schoolers that are sure to inspire and
engage young readers:1. "The Road Not Taken" by Robert FrostTwo roads diverged in a yellow wood,And sorry I could not travel bothAnd be one traveler, long I stoodAnd looked down one as far as I couldTo where it bent in the undergrowth;Then took the other, as just as fair,And having perhaps the better claim,Because it was grassy and wanted
wear;Though as for that the passing thereHad worn them really about the same,And both that morning equally layIn leaves no step had trodden black.Oh, I kept the first for another day!Yet knowing how way leads on to way,I doubted if I should ever come back.I shall be telling this with a sighSomewhere ages and ages hence:Two roads diverged in a
wood, and II took the one less traveled by,And that has made all the difference.This classic poem by Robert Frost explores the theme of choices and taking the road less traveled. It is a great poem for middle schoolers to reflect on the decisions they make and the impact those decisions can have on their lives.2. "Still I Rise" by Maya AngelouYou
Famous Poem in Famous Nature Poems Nature's first green is gold, Her hardest hue to hold. Her early leaf's a flower; But only so an hour. Nature's first green is gold, Her hardest hue to hold. Her early leaf's a flower; But only so an hour. Then leaf subsides to leaf. So Eden sank to grief, So dawn goes down to day. Nothing gold can stay. More... Go
To Complete Poem Featured Shared Story No Stories yet, You can be the first! Touched by the poem? Share your story! (0) Famous Poem in Famous Nature Poems Winter is the king of showmen, Turning tree stumps into snow men And houses into birthday cakes And spreading sugar over lakes. Winter is the king of showmen, Turning tree stumps
into snow men And houses into birthday cakes And spreading sugar over lakes. Smooth and clean and frosty white, The world looks good enough to bite. That's the season to be young, Catching snowflakes on your tongue! Snow is snowy when it's snowing. I'm sorry it's slushy when it's going. More... Go To Complete Poem Featured Shared Story No
Stories yet, You can be the first! Touched by the poem? Share your story! (0) Famous Poem in Famous Nature Poems I come from haunts of coot and hern, I make a sudden sally And sparkle out among the fern, To bicker down a valley. I come from haunts of coot and hern, I make a sudden sally And sparkle out among the fern, To bicker down a valley.
By thirty hills I hurry down, Or slip between the ridges, By twenty thorpes, a little town, And half a hundred bridges. Till last by Philip's farm I flow To join the brimming river, For men may come and men may go, But I go on for ever. I chatter over stony ways, In little sharps and trebles, I bubble into eddying bays, I babble on the pebbles. With many a
curve my banks I fret By many a field and fallow, And many a fairy foreland set With willow-weed and mallow. I chatter, chatter, as I flow To join the brimming river, For men may come and men may go, But I go on for ever. I wind about, and in and out, With here a blossom sailing, And here and there a lusty trout, And here and there a grayling, And
here and there a foamy flake Upon me, as I travel With many a silvery waterbreak Above the golden gravel, And draw them all along, and flow To join the brimming river For men may come and men may go, But I go on for ever. I steal by lawns and grassy plots, I slide by hazel covers; I move the sweet forget-me-nots That grow for happy lovers. I slip,
I slide, I gloom, I glance, Among my skimming swallows; I make the netted sunbeam dance Against my sandy shallows. I murmur under moon and stars In brambly wildernesses; I linger by my shingly bars; I loiter round my cresses; And out again I curve and flow To join the brimming river, For men may come and men may go, But I go on for ever.
More... Go To Complete Poem Featured Shared Story I was read poetry to my mother born 1929 in faraway Colombo, Sri Lanka. She loved this poem, and I remember her animated voice bringing the words hidden in the babbling brook to life and the... Read complete story Touched by the poem? Share your story! (2) Famous Poem in Famous
Narrative Poems Once upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary, Over many a quaint and curious volume of forgotten lore While I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a tapping, As of some one gently rapping, rapping at my chamber door. Once upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary, Over many a quaint
and curious volume of forgotten lore While I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a tapping, As of some one gently rapping, rapping at my chamber door. "'Tis some visitor," I muttered, "tapping at my chamber door Only this and nothing more." Ah, distinctly I remember it was in the bleak December; And each separate dying ember wrought
its ghost upon the floor. Eagerly I wished the morrow;vainly I had sought to borrow From my books surcease of sorrowsorrow for the lost Lenore For the rare and radiant maiden whom the angels name Lenore Nameless here for evermore. And the silken, sad, uncertain rustling of each purple curtain Thrilled mefilled me with fantastic terrors never
felt before; So that now, to still the beating of my heart, I stood repeating "'Tis some visitor entreating entrance at my chamber door Some late visitor entreating entrance at my chamber door; This it is and nothing more." Presently my soul grew stronger; hesitating then no longer, "Sir," said I, "or Madam, truly your forgiveness I implore; But the fact
is I was napping, and so gently you came rapping, And so faintly you came tapping, tapping at my chamber door, That I scarce was sure I heard you"here I opened wide the door; Darkness there and nothing more. Deep into that darkness peering, long I stood there wondering, fearing, Doubting, dreaming dreams no mortal ever dared to dream before;
But the silence was unbroken, and the stillness gave no token, And the only word there spoken was the whispered word, "Lenore?" This I whispered, and an echo murmured back the word, "Lenore!" Merely this and nothing more. Back into the chamber turning, all my soul within me burning, Soon again I heard a tapping somewhat louder than before.
"Surely," said I, "surely that is something at my window lattice; Let me see, then, what thereat is, and this mystery explore Let my heart be still a moment and this mystery explore; 'Tis the wind and nothing more!" Open here I flung the shutter, when, with many a flirt and flutter, In there stepped a stately Raven of the saintly days of yore; Not the
least obeisance made he; not a minute stopped or stayed he; But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door Perched upon a bust of Pallas just above my chamber door Perched, and sat, and nothing more. Then this ebony bird beguiling my sad fancy into smiling, By the grave and stern decorum of the countenance it wore, "Though thy
crest be shorn and shaven, thou," I said, "art sure no craven, Ghastly grim and ancient Raven wandering from the Nightly shore Tell me what thy lordly name is on the Night's Plutonian shore!" Quoth the Raven "Nevermore." Much I marvelled this ungainly fowl to hear discourse so plainly, Though its answer little meaninglittle relevancy bore; For we
cannot help agreeing that no living human being Ever yet was blessed with seeing bird above his chamber door Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber door, With such name as "Nevermore." But the Raven, sitting lonely on the placid bust, spoke only That one word, as if his soul in that one word he did outpour. Nothing farther then
he utterednot a feather then he fluttered Till I scarcely more than muttered "Other friends have flown before On the morrow he will leave me, as my Hopes have flown before." Then the bird said "Nevermore." Startled at the stillness broken by reply so aptly spoken, "Doubtless," said I, "what it utters is its only stock and store Caught from some
unhappy master whom unmerciful Disaster Followed fast and followed faster till his songs one burden bore Till the dirges of his Hope that melancholy burden bore Of Nevernevermore'." But the Raven still beguiling all my fancy into smiling, Straight I wheeled a cushioned seat in front of bird, and bust and door; Then, upon the velvet sinking, I betook
myself to linking Fancy unto fancy, thinking what this ominous bird of yore What this grim, ungainly, ghastly, gaunt, and ominous bird of yore Meant in croaking "Nevermore." This I sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing To the fowl whose fiery eyes now burned into my bosom's core; This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease
reclining On the cushion's velvet lining that the lamp-light gloated o'er, But whose velvet-violet lining with the lamp-light gloating o'er, She shall press, ah, nevermore! Then, methought, the air grew denser, perfumed from an unseen censer Swung by Seraphim whose foot-falls tinkled on the tufted floor. "Wretch," I cried, "thy God hath lent theeby
these angels he hath sent thee Respiterespite and nepenthe from thy memories of Lenore; Quaff, oh quaff this kind nepenthe and forget this lost Lenore!" Quoth the Raven "Nevermore." "Prophet!" said I, "thing of evil!prophet still, if bird or devil! Whether Tempter sent, or whether tempest tossed thee here ashore, Desolate yet all undaunted, on this
desert land enchanted On this home by Horror hauntedtell me truly, I implore Is thereis there balm in Gilead?tell metell me, I implore!" Quoth the Raven "Nevermore." "Prophet!"” said I, "thing of evil!prophet still, if bird or devil! By that Heaven that bends above usby that God we both adore Tell this soul with sorrow laden if, within the distant Aidenn,
It shall clasp a sainted maiden whom the angels name Lenore Clasp a rare and radiant maiden whom the angels name Lenore." Quoth the Raven "Nevermore." "Be that word our sign of parting, bird or fiend!" I shrieked, upstarting "Get thee back into the tempest and the Night's Plutonian shore! Leave no black plume as a token of that lie thy soul
hath spoken! Leave my loneliness unbroken!quit the bust above my door! Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my door!" Quoth the Raven "Nevermore." And the Raven, never flitting, still is sitting, still is sitting On the pallid bust of Pallas just above my chamber door; And his eyes have all the seeming of a demon's that is
dreaming, And the lamp-light o'er him streaming throws his shadow on the floor; And my soul from out that shadow that lies floating on the floor Shall be liftednevermore! More... Go To Complete Poem Featured Shared Story No Stories yet, You can be the first! Touched by the poem? Share your story! (0) Famous Poem in Famous Narrative Poems
There are strange things done in the midnight sun By the men who moil for gold; The Arctic trails have their secret tales That would make your blood run cold; There are strange things done in the midnight sun By the men who moil for gold; The Arctic trails have their secret tales That would make your blood run cold; The Northern Lights have seen
queer sights, But the queerest they ever did see Was that night on the marge of Lake Lebarge I cremated Sam McGee. Now Sam McGee was from Tennessee, where the cotton blooms and blows. Why he left his home in the South to roam 'round the Pole, God only knows. He was always cold, but the land of gold seemed to hold him like a spell; Though
he'd often say in his homely way that "he'd sooner live in hell." On a Christmas Day we were mushing our way over the Dawson trail. Talk of your cold! through the parka's fold it stabbed like a driven nail. If our eyes we'd close, then the lashes froze till sometimes we couldn't see; It wasn't much fun, but the only one to whimper was Sam McGee. And
that very night, as we lay packed tight in our robes beneath the snow, And the dogs were fed, and the stars o'erhead were dancing heel and toe, He turned to me, and "Cap," says he, "I'll cash in this trip, I guess; And if I do, I'm asking that you won't refuse my last request." Well, he seemed so low that I couldn't say no; then he says with a sort of
moan: "It's the cursd cold, and it's got right hold till I'm chilled clean through to the bone. Yet 'tain't being deadit's my awful dread of the icy grave that pains; So I want you to swear that, foul or fair, you'll cremate my last remains." A pal's last need is a thing to heed, so I swore I would not fail; And we started on at the streak of dawn; but God! he
looked ghastly pale. He crouched on the sleigh, and he raved all day of his home in Tennessee; And before nightfall a corpse was all that was left of Sam McGee. There wasn't a breath in that land of death, and I hurried, horror-driven, With a corpse half hid that I couldn't get rid, because of a promise given; It was lashed to the sleigh, and it seemed to
say: "You may tax your brawn and brains, But you promised true, and it's up to you to cremate those last remains." Now a promise made is a debt unpaid, and the trail has its own stern code. In the days to come, though my lips were dumb, in my heart how I cursed that load. In the long, long night, by the lone firelight, while the huskies, round in a
ring, Howled out their woes to the homeless snows O God! how I loathed the thing. And every day that quiet clay seemed to heavy and heavier grow; And on I went, though the dogs were spent and the grub was getting low; The trail was bad, and I felt half mad, but I swore I would not give in; And I'd often sing to the hateful thing, and it hearkened
with a grin. Till I came to the marge of Lake Lebarge, and a derelict there lay; It was jammed in the ice, but I saw in a trice it was called the "Alice May." And I looked at it, and I thought a bit, and I looked at my frozen chum; Then "Here," said I, with a sudden cry, "is my cre-ma-tor-eum." Some planks I tore from the cabin floor, and I lit the boiler fire;
Some coal I found that was lying around, and I heaped the fuel higher; The flames just soared, and the furnace roaredsuch a blaze you seldom see; And I burrowed a hole in the glowing coal, and I stuffed in Sam McGee. Then I made a hike, for I didn't like to hear him sizzle so; And the heavens scowled, and the huskies howled, and the wind began to
blow. It was icy cold, but the hot sweat rolled down my cheeks, and I don't know why; And the greasy smoke in an inky cloak went streaking down the sky. I do not know how long in the snow I wrestled with grisly fear; But the stars came out and they danced about ere again I ventured near; I was sick with dread, but I bravely said: "I'll just take a
peep inside. I guess he's cooked, and it's time I looked"; ... then the door I opened wide. And there sat Sam, looking cool and calm, in the heart of the furnace roar; And he wore a smile you could see a mile, and he said: "Please close that door. It's fine in here, but I greatly fear you'll let in the cold and storm Since I left Plumtree, down in Tennessee,
it's the first time I've been warm." There are strange things done in the midnight sun By the men who moil for gold; The Arctic trails have their secret tales That would make your blood run cold; The Northern Lights have seen queer sights, But the queerest they ever did see Was that night on the marge of Lake Lebarge I cremated Sam McGee.
More... Go To Complete Poem Featured Shared Story I love this poem! I have been looking for something for my project, and this poem just spoke to me. It has plenty of events, emotions and feeling for me to be able to fashion a short story... Read complete story Touched by the poem? Share your story! (4) Famous Poem in Famous Inspirational
Poems Your life is your life Dont let it be clubbed into dank submission. Be on the watch. There are ways out. Your life is your life Dont let it be clubbed into dank submission. Be on the watch. There are ways out. There is a light somewhere. It may not be much light but It beats the darkness. Be on the watch. The gods will offer you chances. Know
them. Take them. You cant beat death but You can beat death in life, sometimes. And the more often you learn to do it, The more light there will be. Your life is your life. Know it while you have it. You are marvelous The gods wait to delight In you. More... Go To Complete Poem Featured Shared Story No Stories yet, You can be the first! Touched by
the poem? Share your story! (0) Famous Poem in Famous Children Poems Lester was given a magic wish By the goblin who lives in the banyan tree, And with his wish he wished for two more wishes- So now instead of just one wish, he cleverly had three. Lester was given a magic wish By the goblin who lives in the banyan tree, And with his wish he
wished for two more wishes- So now instead of just one wish, he cleverly had three. And with each one of these He simply wished for three more wishes, Which gave him three old wishes, plus nine new. And with each of these twelve He slyly wished for three more wishes, Which added up to forty-six -- or is it fifty-two? Well anyway, he used each wish
To wish for wishes 'til he had Five billion, seven million, eighteen thousand thirty-four. And then he spread them on the ground And clapped his hands and danced around And skipped and sang, and then sat down And wished for more. And more...and more...they multiplied While other people smiled and cried And loved and reached and touched and
felt. Lester sat amid his wealth Stacked mountain-high like stacks of gold, Sat and counted -- and grew old. And then one Thursday night they found him Dead -- with his wishes piled around him. And they counted the lot and found that not A single one was missing. All shiny and new -- here, take a few And think of Lester as you do. In a world of apples
and kisses and shoes He wasted his wishes on wishing. More... Go To Complete Poem Featured Shared Story No Stories yet, You can be the first! Touched by the poem? Share your story! (0) Famous Poem in Famous Inspirational Poems We will be what we could be. Do not say, "It might have been, had not or that, or this." No fate can keep us from
the chosen way; He only might who is. We will be what we could be. Do not say, "It might have been, had not or that, or this." No fate can keep us from the chosen way; He only might who is. We will do what we could do. Do not dream Chance leaves a hero, all uncrowned to grieve. I hold, all men are greatly what they seem; He does who could
achieve. We will climb where we could climb. Tell me not Of adverse storms that kept thee from the height. What eagle ever missed the peak he sought? He always climbs who might. I do not like the phrase, "It might have been!" It lacks all force, and life's best truths perverts: For I believe we have, and reach, and win, Whatever our deserts. More...
Go To Complete Poem Featured Shared Story No Stories yet, You can be the first! Touched by the poem? Share your story! (0)
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