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[bookmark: _GoBack]NAME: ________________________________________________Rhythm in Poetry

Notes: In past centuries, attention to rhythm in poetry was common practice. Even students in school were knowledgeable about the basic rhythms in poetry. In modern times, this has become less so. You will most likely not need to retain this information beyond the AP test, and you may not even use it then.

Typically, questions on the AP test can sometimes incorporate the jargon of poetic rhythm. It will not happen often, but it would be nice for you to have a basic knowledge of rhythm so such questions do not throw you off. 

Important: It would be a rare essay indeed that required you to write about rhythm. Only very, very rarely can rhythm can be connected directly to meaning in a poem. Hence, you should not focus on rhythm in an essay unless it absolutely without a doubt connects directly to meaning. Use the devices on pages 3-5 of your literary terms packet instead.

DIRECTIONS: I have scanned the poem excerpts for you below. Your job:
1. Bracket the feet together
2. Identify the foot being used
3. Count the feet and name the meter


And the silken sad uncertain rustling of each purple curtain 

Thrilled me—filled me with fantastic terrors never felt before

Poetic foot and meter:_______________________________

The Assyrian came down like a wolf on the fold
And his cohorts were gleaming in purple and gold
Poetic foot and meter: _________________________________



Something there is that doesn’t love a wall, 
That sends the frozen ground-swell under it 
And spills the upper boulders in the sun
Poetic foot and meter: _______________________________


True is the tale that I tell of my travels 
Sing of my seafaring sorrow and woes
Poetic foot and meter: ____________________________



If you were coming in the fall

I’d brush the summer by

With half a smile and half a spurn

As housewives do a fly

Poetic foot and meter: ____________________________










NAME:__________________________________ Rhyme in Poetry

Notes: As with rhythm, a knowledge of rhyme is useful for wading through jargon. As with rhythm, you should very, very rarely focus part of an essay on rhyme. If you choose to focus on rhyme, please make sure it contributes to meaning in some significant way, or that the effect it creates is important to your discussion of the poem.

DIRECTIONS: Assign rhyme scheme to each of the following poems/excerpts. Start over with letter “a” at the start of each new excerpt or poem. After each, circle the terms that apply. 

1. 
The warping night air having brought the boom
Of an owl’s voice into her darkened room,
We tell the wakened child that all she heard
Was an odd question from a forest bird, 
Asking of us, if rightly listened to,								
“Who cooks for you?” and then “Who cooks for you?”

Words, which can make our terrors bravely clear,
Can also thus domesticate a fear,
And send a small child back to sleep at night
Not listening for the sound of stealthy flight						
Or dreaming of some small thing in a claw
Borne up to some dark branch and eaten raw. 

(Circle all that apply): This poem employs the use of

Alternate rhyme		Couplets		Heroic couplets	    Internal rhyme          Masculine rhyme		
Feminine rhyme		Exact rhyme	Slant rhyme	    Eye rhyme

2.
O love, they die in yon rich sky,
   They faint on hill or field or river;
Our echoes roll from soul to soul,
    And grow for ever and for ever.

(Circle all that apply): the type of rhyme is

Alternate rhyme		Couplets		Heroic couplets	    Internal rhyme          Masculine rhyme		
Feminine rhyme		Exact rhyme	Slant rhyme	    Eye rhyme


3.
He who the ox to wrath has moved
Shall never be by woman loved.

(Circle all that apply): the type of rhyme is

Alternate rhyme		Couplets		Heroic couplets	    Internal rhyme          Masculine rhyme		
Feminine rhyme		Exact rhyme	Slant rhyme	    Eye rhyme

4. 
To share with you this rough, divisive weather
And not to grieve because we have to share it, 
Desire to wear the dark of night together
And feel no colder that we do not wear it.

(Circle all that apply): the type of rhyme is

Alternate rhyme		Couplets		Heroic couplets	    Internal rhyme          Masculine rhyme		
Feminine rhyme		Exact rhyme	Slant rhyme	    Eye rhyme

5.
I shoot the Hippopotamus
   with bullets made of platinum,
Because if I use leaden ones
   his hide is sure to flatten ‘em.

(Circle all that apply): the type of rhyme is

Alternate rhyme		Couplets		Heroic couplets	    Internal rhyme          Masculine rhyme		
Feminine rhyme		Exact rhyme	Slant rhyme	    Eye rhyme


NAME:__________________________________ Sound and Sound Effects in Poetry

Notes: Again, as with rhyme and rhythm, unless you can connect sound and sound effects to meaning/significance within a poem, you do not want to spend large sections of your essay on them.

DIRECTIONS: Read each excerpt and then follow the instructions below.

1. 
On my boat on Lake Cayuga
I have a horn that goes “Ay-oogah!”
I’m not the modern kind of creep
Who has a horn that goes “beep beep.”

Circle any words that are onomotapoeia.


2. 
Mild and slow and young,

She moves about the room,

And stirs the summer dust

With her wide broom. 

Circle the predominant consonance.


3. 
Her goodly eyes like sapphires shining bright, 

Her forehead ivory white 

Circle the predominant assonance.


4. 
Full fathom five thy father lies;

   Of his bones are coral made

Circle the predominant alliteration.

NAME:_________________________________	Types of Poems

Notes: Identifying the type of poem you are dealing with makes you look smart. Be warned: modern poetry typically does not follow structured formats from centuries past. Older poems may follow certain relied-upon forms, but once again, if you cannot connect the information to meaning or significance, you should not waste lots of space writing about the poem type. Identify the type of poem you are dealing with (if it is possible to do so) and move on to the meat of what you want to say.

DIRECTIONS: Provide a rhyme scheme for each of the following poems. Then, using the last page of the literary terms packet, plus a few definitions from the rhythm page of definitions, identify each type of poem below. You will not use all the definitions you have.

1. 
	BATTER my heart, three person'd God; for, you

	As yet but knocke, breathe, shine, and seeke to mend;

	That I may rise, and stand, o'erthrow mee,'and bend

	Your force, to breake, blowe, burn and make me new.

	I, like an usurpt towne, to'another due,

	Labour to'admit you, but Oh, to no end,

	Reason your viceroy in mee, mee should defend,

	But is captiv'd, and proves weake or untrue.

	Yet dearely'I love you,'and would be loved faine,

	But am betroth'd unto your enemie:

	Divorce mee,'untie, or breake that knot againe;

	Take mee to you, imprison mee, for I

	Except you'enthrall mee, never shall be free,

	Nor ever chast, except you ravish mee.



Type of poem: ____________________________________


2. 
Do Not Go Gentle into that Good Night				Dylan Thomas

Do not go gentle into that good night,
Old age should burn and rave at close of day;
Rage, rage against the dying of the light.

Though wise men at their end know dark is right,
Because their words had forked no lightning they
Do not go gentle into that good night.

Good men, the last wave by, crying how bright
Their frail deeds might have danced in a green bay,
Rage, rage against the dying of the light.

Wild men who caught and sang the sun in flight,
And learn, too late, they grieved it on its way,
Do not go gentle into that good night.

Grave men, near death, who see with blinding sight
Blind eyes could blaze like meteors and be gay, 
Rage, rage against the dying of the light.

And you, my father, there on the sad height,
Curse, bless, me now with your fierce tears, I pray.
Do not go gentle into that good night.
Rage, rage against the dying of the light. 


Type of poem: ________________________________________


3. 
“To the Virgins: To Make Much of Time”				Robert Herrick
GATHER ye rosebuds while ye may, 
    Old time is still a-flying : 
And this same flower that smiles to-day 
    To-morrow will be dying.

The glorious lamp of heaven, the sun, 
    The higher he's a-getting,
The sooner will his race be run, 
    And nearer he's to setting.

That age is best which is the first, 
    When youth and blood are warmer; 
But being spent, the worse, and worst 
    Times still succeed the former.

Then be not coy, but use your time, 
    And while ye may go marry: 
For having lost but once your prime 
    You may for ever tarry.

Type of Poem: _________________________________


4.
	SOMETHING there is that doesn't love a wall,

	That sends the frozen-ground-swell under it,

	And spills the upper boulders in the sun;

	And makes gaps even two can pass abreast.

	The work of hunters is another thing:

	I have come after them and made repair

	Where they have left not one stone on stone,

	But they would have the rabbit out of hiding,

	To please the yelping dogs. The gaps I mean,

	No one has seen them made or heard them made,

	But at spring mending-time we find them there.

	I let my neighbor know beyond the hill;

	And on a day we meet to walk the line

	And set the wall between us once again.

	We keep the wall between us as we go.

	To each the boulders that have fallen to each.

	And some are loaves and some so nearly balls

	We have to use a spell to make them balance:

	"Stay where you are until our backs are turned!"

	We wear our fingers rough with handling them . . . 



Type of poem: _______________________________________

5. 
My mistress' eyes are nothing like the sun;
Coral is far more red than her lips' red;
If snow be white, why then her breasts are dun;
If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head.
I have seen roses damasked, red and white,
But no such roses see I in her cheeks;
And in some perfumes is there more delight
Than in the breath that from my mistress reeks.
I love to hear her speak, yet well I know
That music hath a far more pleasing sound;
I grant I never saw a goddess go;
My mistress when she walks treads on the ground.
And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare
As any she belied with false compare.

Type of poem: _________________________________________


6. 
	O CAPTAIN! my Captain! our fearful trip is done;

	The ship has weather’d 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.

	  

	2

O Captain! my Captain! rise up and hear the bells;

	Rise up—for you the flag is flung—for you the bugle trills;

	For you bouquets and ribbon’d wreaths—for 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,

	          You’ve fallen cold and dead.

	  

	3

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 anchor’d 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.
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