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Hope at Hand

“Poetry is Everywhere”

Directions

1. Start: Talk to participants about how poetry is everywhere in life. Show a few
examples of Found Poetry and Blackout Poetry.

2. Read: The poem “ Everything | see is Poetry to Me". Ask the students where do
they see poetry.

3. Write: Found Poem.
e Give the participants a handful of pre-cut words and have them arrange the
words to create a poem. They can also write in their own words.
e Once they've arranged the words how they want them, glue the words down
to the paper.
e After all the words are on the paper, they can decorate their paper with color

and shapes.

Please bring an example of the art activity to your session—ideally one you've
made yourself. A full-color example is included at the end of this document. If
needed, print it elsewhere, as color printing is not permitted on the office printer.

4. Write: A Blackout Poem.
* Give the participants a page from a book.
* Have them underline interesting/evocative words with a pencil
e Using a marker, go back and more carefully circle words or phrases that
connect to make a narrative.
e Blackout out the rest of the unchosen words with marker.

Materials

Bag of pre-cut words and pieces of card stock, glue, colored pencils,
markers, or crayons, pages from a book, and black markers.
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Everything | see Is Poetry To Me
by Allen Steble

Everything | see

Is poetry to me

From the last standing tree
In a lonely forest

To the great ocean sea
Bathing in the sunset
Everything | see

Is poetry to me

Everything | see

Is poetry to me

From the buzzing honeybee

In a field of red roses

To the whimsical jumping flea

That makes a dog scratch vigorously
Everything | see

Is poetry to me

Everything | see

Is poetry to me

From the sun thinking brightly
Against a clear blue sky

To the birds flying freely
singing in harmony
Everything | see

Is poetry to me
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