
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

For the next few weeks, we are going to 

continue to read and perform poems by 

Joseph Coelho and others. Find out 

more about him here: 

https://www.thepoetryofjosephcoelho.c

om/portfolio_page/how-to-write-

poems/ 

During the next two weeks we are going 

to be looking at poetic devices- the 

language and tools poets use to craft 

their poems and create effects. 

These will include: 

Rhyme      Repetition     Call and repeat       

Similes     Metaphor    Alliteration 

Personification      Onomatopoeia 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.thepoetryofjosephcoelho.com/portfolio_page/how-to-write-poems/
https://www.thepoetryofjosephcoelho.com/portfolio_page/how-to-write-poems/
https://www.thepoetryofjosephcoelho.com/portfolio_page/how-to-write-poems/


  

 

 

 

 Poets should always read their poems aloud and the best 

way to appreciate their work is to hear them reading.  

Read this poem aloud and listen to it here 

 

 

There are Things that Lurk in the Library 

Poem from Overheard in a Tower Block by Joseph Coelho 

There are things that lurk in the library, 

that thumb and squeeze between the leaves. 

New worlds can be found in the books, 

characters listen to all that you read. 

There are whisperings between the words 

and shivers rearing to leap on your spine. 

  

Run your fingertips along the spine, 

feel the bones of each book in your library. 

Watch amazed as the muscle-words 

flex! Robbed of the will to leave, 

you are compelled to stay and read. 

There are worlds to be found in these books. 

  

There are worlds to be found in these books: 

ideas that wise minds have opined, 

tales of the deepest red. 

Unknown narratives skulk in this library 

where parables rustle like leaves, 

where mouths taste new words. 

  

 There are sagas in you if you look inward. 

Your whole life could be read as a book, 

  

 

 

all your fears bound into uncut leaves. 

Fairy tales are written on your spine. 

Every wrinkle has its own library, 

every crease is waiting to be read. 

 

We leave volumes wherever we tread. 

Every sigh has its own hidden word, 

every hug has its own library, 

every goodbye a dog-eared book, 

every choice bound to a moral spine, 

a story we can never leave. 

 

As your book forms its leaves, 

as you leave a story for others to read, 

make sure you bind well your spine. 

Don’t let the ink smudge on a word. 

  

For you yourself are a book. 

You yourself are a library. 

 

1. Vocabulary: Find the meaning of the words: skulk, 

lurk, opined, compelled 

2. Find all the words that mean book or part of a 

book 

3. How does the author compare a person and a 

library? 

4. What do you think lurks in a library? 

https://clpe.org.uk/poetryline/poems/there-are-things-lurk-library


  

 

  

                                                      

                     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1. What is onomatopoeia? 

2. How many examples of 

onomatopoeia can you find in the 

poem above? What about in the one 

to the right? 

3. Complete the example below to write 

your own poem full of onomatopoeia or, if 

you fancy a challenge, write your own 

from scratch. Think of a subject like the 

classroom, animals, the woods etc. to help 

you focus on the words you want to use. 

 

 

That’s Onomatopoeia!   Read the poem aloud, concentrating on making 

the sounds 

 

 

Bang went the drums 
Splash went the well 
Boom went the clouds 
and ring went the bells 
Roar went the -------- 
Ding went the ------ 
-----went the -------- 
And ---------- went the 
-------etc. 
 

Use the onomatopoeia bank on 

the next page to help find words 

for your poem 



  

  

 



 

 

Read these two poems aloud. Take 

notice of the line length and 

punctuation. 

Bush fire 
Poem from Red Cherry Red by Jackie Kay 

That fire, they said, was red as red as red 

as red as a fox, your lips, a cherry; 

that fire, they said spread and spread and 

spread, 

faster than a cheetah or a nasty rumour; 

that fire, they said, was hot, so hot, so hot, 

hotter than lava or an African summer. 

That fire, they said, was angry, very angry. 

For three roaring days, it danced wildly, 

wildly, wildly. 

Wild as flamenco, strip the willow, a 

Highland fling. 

That fire, they said, had a big bad mouth, 

swearing, spluttering, ‘Bring it on! Bring it 

on!’ 

That fire, they said, wolfed down the lot – 

the lovely little homes, the trees, the land. 

That fire, they said, left nothing behind at 

all: 

one blackened trail, one sad scorched story.  

From Red Cherry Red. 

 

 1. In the poem Harvest Crumble, what berries do you think Coelho is talking about? 

2. What is a harvest crumble? 

3. Why do all his images reflect battles and sharp weapons? 

4. Can you find some examples of when he calls something something else for effect? E.g. A 

chest of swords meaning the bush. 

5. In the poem Bush Fire, the author personifies the fire (gives it human qualities and actions). 

Can you find 3 examples of this? 

6.  Can you find 3 similes in the Bush Fire poem? 

7. Which poem do you prefer and why? 

 

Halloween's crumble 
Poem from Werewolf Club Rules by Joseph Coelho 

The biggest berries are in the centre 

of a tunnel of thorny bushes. 

A shark gaping wide, 

promising not to nip. 

The juiciest berries dangle 

from the barbed canes. 

Savage whips,  

swearing they won't mark. 

The plumpest berries are out of reach, 

boxed within sharp leaves. 

A chest of swords, 

vowing never to cut. 

The best berries are in my tub. 

Frogspawn, black beads, spider eyes, 

wet and bleeding, 

giving their word to please. 

The sweetest berries 

are in the crumble. 

A rocky sandscape over a gory lake, 

guaranteeing to be delicious. 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

• The snow is a white blanket. 

• He is a shining star. 

• Her long hair was a flowing 
golden river. 

• Tom's eyes were ice as he 
stared at her. 

• The children were flowers grown 
in concrete gardens. 

• Kisses are the flowers of 
affection. 

• The falling snowflakes are 
dancers. 

• The calm lake was a mirror. 

 

 

 

 

 

In your book, write a simile and a metaphor to describe the following: 

The Sun                A tiger            Grass 

The snow             A train            The sea 

 

e.g. The mountain was a giant standing 
against the sky (metaphor) 
The mountain was as pointed as a witch’s hat 

(simile) 



  

 

F for Fox 
The fox fled over the fields away from the farm 
and the furious farmer. 
His fur was freaked. 
His foxy face was frantic as he flew. A few feathers 
fluttered out of his mouth. 
The fox 
had broken his fast with a feast of fowl! 
 
The farmer had threatened to flay the fur 
from his frame. 
The frightened fox flung himself 
at a fence. 
 
The fox found himself in a fairground, 
with a Ferris Wheel, flashing lights, fruit machines, fish 
in plastic bags. 
Furtively, he foraged for food- fragments of candy floss, 
french fries- 
but a fella folding fivers into his fist 
flicked a fiery fag at the fox and the fox foxed off. 
 
Further and further fled the fox, through Forfar, Fife, Falkirk, 
forests, fields, Fleetwood, Fazakerley, thunder and fog, 
famished and fearful; 
forcing his furry features into family bins, filching thrown-
away food. 
 
Thief fox, friendless fox, thin fox.  
 
Finally, he came at first light to a faraway farm... 
where the fox fed himself full till his face was fat 
and forlorn feathers floated away on the frosty air. 
 

Listen to this poem here 

Read along and exercise your vocal chords! This is almost 

a tongue twister… 

 

F for Fox 

 

. 1. Have fun with reading and performing it.  
2. What is the fox’s story? 
3.  Copy 2 examples of alliteration. What other poetic features do you notice in the poem?  
4. Take another letter. E.g. M. Write as many words as you can which begin with M.  Divide your words 
into categories e.g. names, places, adjectives, adverbs and so on.  Choose the name of one of M 

characters and build up a word picture of them. E.g. Moody Maisie from Manchester carried a 
magnificent map., Now try to construct a simple story for the character, using the lists of 
vocabulary, ticking off each word as you used t. The task is harder than you might imagine. Try 
to make every word count. The results will be hilarious and great fun! 
 

Alliteration happens 

when words that start 

with the same sound (not 

just the same letter) are 

used repeatedly in a 

phrase or sentence. The 

sound is usually a 

consonant and the words 

don't have to be right 

next to one another.  

Alliteration is a very 

useful poetic device. 

 

https://youtu.be/cEOTcZDmjy8


https://youtu.be/cEOTcZDmjy8 

 

 

 

 

 
  

 

  

BIG Write Days- write two poems 

  Think about what you know about figurative language and poetic 
techniques 
1.Rhyme 
2. Similes 
3. Onomatopoeia 
4. Metaphor 
5 Using repetition for effect.  
Try to use all of these in your writing 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

An abecedarius poem 

has every line starting 

with the next letter of 

the alphabet.  

If you feel really 

confident, you could 

write a different 

abecedarius poem- just 

don’t forget to include 

similes, metaphors and 

alliteration. 

 

 

 

 

Success Criteria 

Poem One: 

Rewrite our Abecedarius 

Poem from last week, 

building up the alliteration 

and using similes and 

metaphor. Here is the poem: 

 

In the Wind 

Autumn leaves swirl like angels 

Bare branches bend in the 

balmy breeze 

Crazy colours cavort  

Damp drops drip down 

Earthy aromas are perfume 

For the foxes 

…… 



 

How to write M.O.R.E.R.A.P.S poems –  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Zb4Acyl2heE 

 

“As a poet I have been 

encouraging the 

students to write and 

perform poetry and to 

get to grips with the 

main poetic devices…. 

M.O.R.E.R.A.P.S 

Metaphor 

Onomatopoeia 

Rhyme 

Emotion 

repetition 

Alliteration 

Personification 

Similes “ 

 

Poem Number two: Write a M.O.R.E.A.P.S. Poem 

M 

O 

R 

E 

A 

P 

S 

Good luck and don’t forget to send me 

your poems to read! 

Don’t forget to 

perform your poems 

when you write them

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Zb4Acyl2heE

