[bookmark: _GoBack]Anthology Poetry – Love Poems. Using SMILE to analyse a poem and writing a personal response.
Read the poem and write notes on your first impressions.
Pick out 3 words and brainstorm what they make you think about.
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Re-read the poem and make notes next to the questions on the following page. Annotate the poem using the questions to guide you.

Structure:When you have finished your notes and preparation – use them to answer the following question.

Write about the poem and the ideas the poet presents. Explain what techniques are used and what these make you think and feel and why. Aim for at least 5 PETER paragraphs.

How is the piece organised on the page?
How many stanza’s / verses are there?
Are the stanzas equal or unequal?
What is the line length?
Is there a rhyme scheme? What is it?
Can you identify the topic of each stanza? Label it..
Is there any repetition? Enjambment? Where? What is the effect? 
Meaning:
What is the poem about?
Can you discover more than one meaning?
What ideas and themes is the poet portraying?
What is the poet’s point of view?

Imagery
Which images are conveyed to the reader?
Does the poem contain metaphors, similes, personification?
Why do you think the poet has included the images in the poem?

Language
Which words has the poet used to convey meaning?
What are the connotations fo the language used? Is there more than one meaning of a word or phrase?
Has the poet used figurative language (onomatapoeia, alliteration. assonance)
How has the poet used language to infer meaning?

For each category above, remember to explain the effect on the reader.
What effect on the reader is the poet trying to achieve and how? What do the words make you think and feel and why? Why is the purpose of the poet’s choice of langauge/theme/opinion?
What is your overall impression of the poem and why?
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Cozy Apologia
—for Fred

I could pick anything and think of you—
This lamp, the wind-sdill rain, the glossy blue
My pen exudes, drying marte, upon the page.

I could choose any hero, any cause or age

And, sure as shooting arrows to the heart,
Astride a dappled mare, legs braced as far apart
As standing in silver stirrups will allow—
‘There you'll be, with furrowed brow

And chain mail glinting, to set me free:

One eye smiling. the other firm upon the enemy.

This post-post-modern age is all business: compact disks
And faxes, a do-it-now-and-take-no-risks

Event. Today a hurricane is nudging up the coast,
‘©ddly male: Big Bad Floyd, who brings a host

Of daydreams: awkward reminiscences

Of teenage crushes on worthless boys

‘Whose only talent was to kiss you senseless.

Cussing up a storm. You're bunkered in your
Aerie, 'm perched in mine

(Twin desks, computers, hardwood floors):
‘We're content, but fall short of the Divine.
Sdll, it’s embarrassing, this happiness—
‘Who's satisfied simply with what's good for us,
‘When has the ordinary ever been news?

And yer, because nothing else will do

To keep me from melancholy (call it blues),

1 6l this stolen time with you.




