Do Now

Name: ____________________________

Date: ____________________________

Directions: Identify the poetic devices used in each line of poetry. 
Poetic Devices…
· Simile

· Onomatopoeia

· Metaphor

· Personification

· Alliteration

· Symbolism

· Imagery 

	Line
	Poetic Devices Used

	Sometimes, life can feel like the calm before the storm. 


	

	The book screams for me to read it. 


	

	Pitter patter goes the rain.

	

	He is a time bomb ticking. 


	

	My dreams tell me to go to sleep. 


	


Notes

Name: ____________________________

Date: ____________________________

Pre-Notes Questions: 
[Let’s brainstorm a list for our responses to these questions based on what we have learned this unit so far…]


Notes: Slam Poetry/Performance Poetry/Spoken Word

	Questions & Key Words
	Details

	What are social views or social commentary? 


	· ____________ are someone’s ________ about an issue in his or her culture or society

· ________________ is someone’s _______ in _______ about a _______ and ______ for change. 


	What is spoken word? 

	· A ____ of poetry that uses __________ poems to express ___________.
· Usually written in ___________ point of view and is themed in _____________.
· Spoken word poetry is _________ in front of an audience.  
· Spoken word __________ during the _________________ and blues music.


	What is Slam Poetry? 


	· Slam poetry is ___________ poetry. 

· Poets ________ structured poems about specific topics relating to their own ________ lives. 

· Slam became popular in the 1980s in ________ and ________ and ______________ and then took hold throughout the US. 



	What is performance poetry? 


	· Performance poetry is poetry that is composed for a ___________ before an audience.

· Performance poetry is not intended for _______, but more so ________.
· __________  poetry took after _______________. 


	How do you perform poetry? 


	· Give your poem a ______.
· Take ______________ while reading your poem for a dramatic effect. 

· ___________ or __________ your speaking rate at various points in your reading. 



Classwork
Name: ________________

Date: ________________
Directions: Together we are going to read the following performance poem and watch their videos. We will then analyze the poem. 
Knock Knock 
by Daniel Beaty 
As a boy I shared a game with my father. 
Played it every morning 'til I was 3. 
He would knock knock on my door, 
and I'd pretend to be asleep 
'til he got right next to the bed, 
Then I would get up and jump into his arms. 
"Good morning, Papa." 
And my papa he would tell me that he loved me. 
We shared a game. 
Knock Knock

Until that day when the knock never came 
and my momma takes me on a ride past corn fields 
on this never ending highway 'til we reach a place of high 
rusty gates. 
A confused little boy, 
I entered the building carried in my mama's arms. 
Knock Knock

We reach a room of windows and brown faces 
behind one of the windows sits my father. 
I jump out of my mama's arms 
and run joyously towards my papa 
Only to be confronted by this window. 
I knock knock trying to break through the glass, 
trying to get to my father. 
I knock knock as my mama pulls me away 
before my papa even says a word.

And for years he has never said a word. 
And so twenty-five years later, I write these words 
for the little boy in me who still awaits his papa's knock.

Papa, come home 'cause I miss you. 
I miss you waking me up in the morning and telling me you love me. 
Papa, come home, 'cause there's things I don't know, 
and I thought maybe you could teach me: 
How to shave; 
how to dribble a ball; 
how to talk to a lady; 
how to walk like a man. 
Papa, come home because I decided a while back 
I wanted to be just like you. 
but I'm forgetting who you are.

And twenty-five years later a little boy cries, 
and so I write these words and try to heal 
and try to father myself 
and I dream up a father who says the words my father did not.

Dear Son,

I'm sorry I never came home. 
For every lesson I failed to teach, hear these words: 
Shave in one direction in strong deliberate strokes to avoid irritation

Dribble the page with the brilliance of your ballpoint pen. 
Walk like a god and your goddess will come to you. 
No longer will I be there to knock on your door, 
So you must learn to knock for yourself. 
Knock knock down doors of racism and poverty that I could not. 
Knock knock down doors of opportunity 
for the lost brilliance of the black men who crowd these cells. 
Knock knock with diligence for the sake of your children. 
Knock knock for me for as long as you are free, 
these prison gates cannot contain my spirit. 
The best of me still lives in you. 
Knock knock with the knowledge that you are my son, but you are not my choices. 
Yes, we are our fathers' sons and daughters, 
But we are not their choices. 
For despite their absences we are still here. 
Still alive, still breathing 
With the power to change this world, 
One little boy and girl at a time. 
Knock knock 
Who's there? 
We are.

Analysis of “Knock Knock” by Daniel Beaty
	What is the topic of this poem? What social problem is the author talking about? 

Underline a line in the poem that shows the author is talking about this topic. 
	

	What is the mood of this poem? How does the author feel about this topic? 
Underline a line in the poem that shows the author’s mood. 
	

	What poetic device does the author continue to use throughout his poem? 

	

	What is symbolic about the “knock” of the dad on the son’s door? What does this knock become? 

	

	What does the poet mean in the last 10 lines of his poem (bolded)?

	

	What stood out to you about the poet’s performance? What did the poet do in his performance to get his point across? 


	


Directions: Together we are going to read the following performance poem and watch their videos. Then, at your tables you will participate in: Read—Respond—Share where you think about and respond to the analysis questions then share your responses with the whole class. 

Lost Count: A Love Story
by Nate Marshall and Demetrius Amparan  (Brave New Voices Slam)
Will they ever call your death beautiful? 

Your life, a sacrifice. 

The meeting of blood, and bullet, romantic
A love story, to be jealous of.

Chris, 

I remember you when Guatemalan green matching your flag

On Independence day.

Your hair was a black puff of curl

And confidence.

In homeroom, you always had homies in the hallway

Waiting for you.

We’re still waiting.

I couldn’t sleep for a week when you washed up in the Calumet River,

Puffed and purple
Like violets before bloom.

Eddie, 

You were the first to say hi to me on the first day of school

When I stepped into school with bugle boy jeans and a high top fade,

And I say you. 

Possibly the coolest due to ever grace elementary. 

September 22, 2006 8th period:

We really need to hang out.

Yeah that’ll be cool.

I’ll see you later, Dean.

September 22nd, 2006 8:30pm maybe a little later than I thought 

When your path ended on Vincent’s road, 

Run down by bad luck

And a police officer.

Lives like these shouldn’t be shortened like
Sentence fragments of a future, 

And in the 14 days it took us to write this, 

We’ve had to add more names to this life.

Because in this city, 

Before we blossom, 

We must weather storms unforecast…

Well excuse me if the news be missing my emotion

Because see, being brown in this town makes you endangered,

And in the pas 2 years,

I’ve seen over 60 native sons set in graves.

I guess, 

This is the part where poets produce plans

And we don’t have any.

In Chicago, anyone under age 20 is a target.

And I don’t know how to do more than be afraid,

That my age allowing me to be on this stage

Could have me murdered by Monday.

I’m 18!

I play pickup basketball games with ghosts!

Is there a reason,

I’m making it out of a community that has murdered young men

I might be mistaken for?

I.

Don’t.

Know.

Will they ever call your death beautiful?

Your life, a sacrifice?

A love story to be jealous of?

How many deaths will it take

Before THIS…is considered a genocide…

Lost Count: A Love Story by Nate Marshall and Demetrius Amparan
	What is the topic of this poem? What social problem are the authors talking about? 

Underline a line in the poem that shows the author is talking about this topic. 
	

	What is the mood of this poem? How does the author feel about this topic? 

Underline a line in the poem that shows the author’s mood. 
	

	What type of poem is this? 
(ode, elegy, concrete poem…) 

	

	What poetic device does the authors use when they say, “Lives like these shouldn’t be shortened like/Sentence fragments of a future.” What does this mean? 


	

	The poets begin and end their poem in a similar way, why do you think they do this? What do they mean? (bolded) 
What is significant about the last line of the poem, Before THIS…is considered a genocide…?

	

	What stood out to you about the poet’s performance? What did the poet do in his performance to get his point across? 
	


YOU…the SPOKEN WORD POET!!
Directions: The time has come for you to write your very own piece of slam poetry/spoken word/performance poetry. Here’s how you will do so:

· Choose the social topic you want to take a stand on and write your own opinion on this social topic

· Write your poem!

· You must include at least 2 poetic devices in your poem

· Your poem must be at least 15 lines long (you can play around with how long your lines are)

· You will perform your poem!

**You can work in pairs if you want to co-author a poem!
	Social View:


	My opinion on this topic:




Title: ___________________________________
What is a poem? What makes a poem a poem?








Can poetry be performed? Is so, how is it performed?
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