
Today’s poetry challenge: 

Don’t know quite where to begin??  

Check out the examples and templates to help you get 

started! 



Imagery 

 Imagery is the name given to 

language that a writer uses to help readers 

create a mental picture of the writer's 

work. Imagery appeals to the senses and 

allows readers to see, hear, smell, taste, or 

feel things in their imagination. 

 For example, in order to help 

readers see how a day at the beach looks, an 

author may write that the sunlight danced 

on the ocean. Or, to help readers imagine 

working in a car factory, an author may 

describe the setting by saying that the noise 

of metal on metal filled the room and swam 

around the character's ears. 

S – Simile 

H – Hyperbole 

A – Alliteration 

M – Metaphor 

P – Personification 

O – Onomatopoeia 

O - Oxymoron 

Figurative 

language is 

imagery too! 



Examples of poems oozing with imagery… 
“Preludes” by T. S. Eliot 

 

The winter evening settles down 

With smell of steaks in passageways. 

Six o'clock. 

The burnt-out ends of smoky days. 

And now a gusty shower wraps 

The grimy scraps 

Of withered leaves about your feet 

And newspapers from vacant lots; 

The showers beat 

On broken blinds and chimney-pots, 

And at the corner of the street 

A lonely cab-horse steams and stamps. 

And then the lighting of the lamps. 

“The Shark” by Edward John Pratt 

 

His body was tubular 

And tapered 

And smoke-blue, 

And as he passed the wharf 

He turned, 

And snapped at a flat-fish 

That was dead and floating. 

And I saw the flash of a white throat, 

And a double row of white teeth, 

And eyes of metallic grey, 

Hard and narrow and slit. 

Then out of the harbour, 

With that three-cornered fin 

Shearing without a bubble the water 

Lithely, 

Leisurely, 

He swam—That strange fish, 

Tubular, tapered, smoke-blue, 

Part vulture, part wolf, 

Part neither—for his blood was cold. 



Examples of poems oozing with imagery… 
“I Wandered Lonely as a Cloud”  

by William Wordsworth 

 

I wandered lonely as a cloud 

That floats on high o'er vales and hills, 

When all at once I saw a crowd, 

A host, of golden daffodils; 

Beside the lake, beneath the trees, 

Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.   

For oft, when on my couch I lie 

In vacant or in pensive mood, 

They flash upon that inward eye 

Which is the bliss of solitude; 

And then my heart with pleasure fills, 

And dances with the daffodils.  





Color Poem 





Five Senses Poem 





Haiku Poem 





Topic Ideas: 

Describe your 

topic with every 

sense you can- 

look, touch, 

taste, sound, 

smell… 

Spring 

Summer 

Winter 

Fall 

A sport 

Music 

Forest 

Desert 

Beach 

Mountain 

City 

Any animal! 

Taking a test 

Reading a book 

Best Friends 

 Cooking 

Musical/theatrical 

performance 

 

…ANYTHING!! 


