I Am From by Caitlin Moser, September 2003

I am from burnt almond fudge ice cream

Dribbling down my chin.

I am from Daddy's “dumb puns”

Grandpa's mustache kisses

And Dave's vice-like fist

Yanking hair from scalp.

I am from laundry-basket-kitty-cages

I am from bedroom rainstorms raging through

The night with aught but gallant Dino by my side,

And aliens living in our hundred-headed Dragon

By a crooked, rusted swing-set.

I am from barefoot expeditions through

Jungles of exotic weeds,

I am from dandelion fairies and 

Chasing evasive rainbows through

Rotating streams of sprinklers

In my best Sunday clothes.

I am from ripe picked strawberries from

Vivacious patches of summer

I am from Mom's garden salsa

A myriad flavors,

Jalapeno and onion-breath

Zesty with fresh cut cilantro

Lingering on my tongue.

I am from every shade and nuance of

Words, chaotic and symmetrical,

Whirling through the disorganized order

Of feelings and thoughts.

I am a fleeting wind

Passing over mountains of experience and

Oceans of knowledge

Skimming only the slightest and

Snatching what a light breeze can hold.

Your assignment:

Write your own poem about yourself following the guidelines listed:

· Your poem may rhyme or not as you please.

· Choose 3 areas of diversity from the list. 

· Write a stanza for each of the 3 areas of diversity

· Write a final stanza in which you compare yourself  (an extended metaphor or simile) to something to demonstrate how you feel you connect with the world or life at large (see my example above).

· Use imagery—show, don't tell!

· Use active voice instead of passive whenever possible.

I will read your poem to the class as a spotlight activity to celebrate the diversity in our classroom. Others will guess who wrote it—there will be a candy prize for  the first person to guess correctly!

This poem is due on Fri., Feb. 1, 2013. 

