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How to be a poet, even if you don’t even know it.   

Here are some possible inspirations for the creation of poetry.  Try on the idea, consider word 

choice, word play, figurative language, imagery and form on the page.  Remember, no piece of 

writing is ever done; it is just due.   

1.  Storyline poem from  “To the Young Who Want to Die” 

2. Imitation poem, Inspired by Pat Mora’s “Same Song” 

3. List poems 

4. Choices poem 

5. Forgiveness poem 

6. Haikus (must be two or more to count as one for your project) 

7. Sonnet  

8. To the ...name a place INSPIRED BY BENJAMIN ALIRE SÁENZ 

9. Love poems…   

10. Family poem (1&2) 

11. Wronged 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Storyline poem: use the words in order and weave a poem / prose poem around them.   

Sit 

gun 
vial 
wait 
April 

postponement 
Death 
time 

tomorrow 
neighbor 

pout 
news 
green 
Spring 

 
 
 
 
 

http://www.poetryfoundation.org/bio/benjamin-alire-saenz
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 “Same Song” 

 

 

List poem 1 

1. Make a list of things that are cool 

or a list of things that are not.  

2. Make the list poetic. Add sound repetition (alliteration, repetition, assonance, 
rhyme). Consider using / developing figurative language and / or stanzas.  

 

List poem 2 

Ten things: 

I know to be true  

I should have learned by now  

I hate 

I love 

Consider using repetition, rhyme, alliteration or assonance.  
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Haiku Rules 

 

1. One Image (visual) 

2. 17 syllables in three lines (5-7-5)  

3. Should be able to determine the season 

*traditional Haikus pause at the end of the first or second line and include a reference to a 

season. 

 

SAMPLES 

All the time I pray 

to Buddha, I still keep on 

killing mosquitoes. 

 

“The Rose” by Donna Brock 

The red blossom bends 

and drips its dew to the ground. 

Like a tear it falls 

 

“Ice Ice Baby” 

Words drip from the page 

Like ice cream on a hot day 

I love chocolate 
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Love poems: use “I am Offering This Poem” or “Litany” as models for creating a love poem.  Use 

their form / structure and plug in your own content.  Be sure to give them credit to avoid ideas 

of plagiarism.   

I Am Offering this Poem  BY JIMMY SANTIAGO BACA 
I am offering this poem to you, 

since I have nothing else to give. 

Keep it like a warm coat 

when winter comes to cover you, 

or like a pair of thick socks 

the cold cannot bite through, 

 

                         I love you, 

 

I have nothing else to give you, 

so it is a pot full of yellow corn 

to warm your belly in winter, 

it is a scarf for your head, to wear 

over your hair, to tie up around your face, 

 

                         I love you, 

 

Keep it, treasure this as you would 

if you were lost, needing direction, 

in the wilderness life becomes when mature; 

and in the corner of your drawer, 

tucked away like a cabin or hogan 

in dense trees, come knocking, 

and I will answer, give you directions, 

and let you warm yourself by this fire, 

rest by this fire, and make you feel safe 

 

                         I love you, 

 

It’s all I have to give, 

and all anyone needs to live, 

and to go on living inside, 

when the world outside 

no longer cares if you live or die; 

remember, 

 

                         I love you. 

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems-and-poets/poets/detail/jimmy-santiago-baca
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"Family Poem"  - 8 images 
 
1.  Pick a person in your family who is a centering figure / important to you 
 My .....  (father)  
2.  List eight body parts  
 
3.  Create metaphors / similes  
 
Whose .... are ....  metaphor or similes ... mix them up 
 
Whose knees are hinges from a worn travel trunk 
 
Whose eyes are crystal balls revealing the TRUTH 

 

Family Poem #2 

Pick a figure in your family that has had a strong influence on you. List qualities / 
physical descriptions. 

hardworking              liberal                    strong 

kind       bald   fun 

Now, try to use percentages to describe the person by what they are / are not. 

My father is half hero, half villain. 

He's 80% provider, 20% taker; 

He's 100% hardworking.  

20% fun and play, 80% serious. 

He's 40% ball of anger, 20% indifferent, 

and another 40% decent human being. 

He's 2/3 bald and 1/3 gray, whispy hair,  

another 75% warrior, 25% peacemaker. 

He's 100% right, 0% wrong. 

He's 2/3 liberal, 1/3 conservative. 

He's 60% gardener, 40% , 40% shopper. 

He's 100% my father.  
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Imitation Poem – "This is Just to Say" 

"This is Just to Say" 

By: William Carlos Williams 

I have eaten 

the plums 

that were in 

the icebox 

and which you were 

probably 

saving 

for breakfast 

Forgive me 

they were delicious 

so sweet 

and so cold 

 

 

What have you done that was "wrong," and that you should have felt sorry for, but you 

secretly enjoyed?  Have you ever wanted to do something you knew you shouldn't do, but didn't 

have the courage to do it? Either way, do it right now on paper, and then apologize for it, but let 

us know that you aren't really sorry for it.  Here's an example I wrote about my family's dog and 

his often humorous bathroom habits: 

"Mr. Schmidt,"   

I'm sorry our 

dog insists on 

prolonging 

this neighborly warfare, 

but our allies 

are arriving soon 

and the landmines 

he strategically planted 

in your 

territory 

were for your own 

protection. 

 

I'm so sorry I stapled 

your parakeet to the wall. 

It had such a beautiful 

green 

wingspan. It looked like 

a feathery lollipop. 

 -3
rd

 grader 

------------ 

Dear Sharon, 

I am so sorry 

your car skidded 

around the parking lot 

like a huge white 

hockey puck. Its sides 

dented with each slapshot 

from the telephone poles. 

 

If it's any consolation, 

I want you to know, 

as we headed into 

the cement net 

of the driveway, most 

everyone 

agreed, the points were 

yours and we won. 

 


