m

WINTER WhIteout P0tThY




WINTER WWRIteout POLTRY

g LA
TR e v e
B st | . AB she ing Detore, she.
‘P 0 oy e S e -
r because i g Perliing o i e
S b B0 st g g e’ 20°

g
et =
SRS =
S T
|
h:::“"* e s':: : h‘:‘.:ﬁ?ww;:': i - c“_‘.
" 8 i bt % 50 gy ey
mmgah:w":":“‘“ﬁl;:“:
¥ seameg

e
epait it W
w0l

.Q 4 eyl gl e
e with 1
it

e

igh sbows he oty on 8 b colims. ] e
o e o B s Brighl sappmires, and )
s ol grseng ret. I fact #ul o s vy ach aimirsa e Vowems 2

whem he sws B8 1o gan & repuAaton for Ravng A

R s urpractical, which e sy was =l s

ity canl yes b Fie o Happy P had

mmm—mﬂmhml‘\% el b

1 am e Fere & 3 e
im ™ ' il
g Inghs fust fios an r‘ { "

iaan whin pEEETS / I ¢ :
o i you Wnow T 52l BE : ﬁ:“ﬁ'\\%
<A e we e, 8 ELF e,
b cicl mal pgemee of CHIONSN diceTang

ng night Merm S aver 1he oty & Iele Switok)
most beautii "

bening. 1 ha waE (N v w1 -

1 b g, mry Wines

who was cryng ot the moon. “The Hapey

/i e gaznd i ha wonderful

gt pcalet cloaks and eT

i waks batorg, but e hed suAFed
8.1 s Tying Gown s vt e

sight for e yeas, and iy j saliow
aret s body wak very e, 5
treipvac bast

abg moth, v et Bian 10 BArcted

iestors, s piare on ook, e
et s, ard hng fheen

i 5 HENG

-
it ihwit =
pebwarsr that, Sach




Macavity's a Mystery Cat: he's called the Hidden Paw -

For he's the master criminal who can defy the Law.

He's the bafflement of Scotland Yard, the Flying Squad's despair:
For when they reach the scene of crime - Macavity's not there!
Macavity, Macavity, there's no one like Macavity,

He's broken every human law, he breaks the law of gravity.

His powers of levitation would make a fakir stare,

And when you reach the scene of crime - Macavity's not there!

You may seek him in the basement, you may look up in the air -

'\ But | tell you once and once again, Macavity's not there!
Macavity's a ginger cat, he's very tall and thin;
You would know him if you saw him, for his eyes are sunken in.
His brow is deeply lined with thought, his head is highly domed;
His coat is dusty from neglect, his whiskers are uncombed.
He sways his head from side to side, with movements like a snake;

And when you think he's half asleep, he's always wide awake.



Example

Mystery Cat the Hidden Paw
the master
of the Flying Squad
there's no
human
powers of stare,
you reach
the basement, you look
But once and once again
eyes are sunken in
deeply head is high
His coat is uncombed.

He sways his head from side to side
snake

like a



What is a Whiteout poem?

A Whiteout poem is created when a
poet whites out words and phrases
from established text until a poem is
formed.

When possible, you should white out
text so it forms a sort of visual pattern
or image.

Instead of a marker, you'll be using
the highlight and text color tools to
“whiteout” text.

Directions: Consider the text in each
activity. Remove words and phrases
to create your own whiteout poem.

Calibn - 11 - B }_" U A *'F

To white out words or phrases:
1 Click the highlight tool, and
highlight the text you want to
white out.

Calibsi = - 12 + B I u A

2. Once the text is highlightﬁk

the text color tool and change the
text color to white or the color of
the background.

3.  That's it! Now you have
“removed"” pieces of text from the
original.

Excerpt from ~ Matched by Ally Condie

Now to fly into the
night My wings are green, made of green
silk, shudder in the wind and bend when | move
The
stars ahead
smile at my imagination.

White wings, blue sky, gold circles
surprise
the artist

tonight,
The air glides through the starry night
| could soar into the sky at any
moment.

| smooth
my green silk dress

I've waited so long



The first place that | can well remember was a large pleasant meadow with a §

pond of clear water in it. Some shady trees leaned over it, and rushes and water-
lilies grew at the deep end. Over the hedge on one side we looked into a plowed
field, and on the other we looked over a gate at our master's house, which stood
by the roadside; at the top of the meadow was a grove of fir trees, and at the
bottom a running brook overhung by a steep bank.

While | was young | lived upon my mother's milk, as | could not eat grass. In
the daytime | ran by her side, and at night | lay down close by her. When it was
hot we used to stand by the pond in the shade of the trees, and when it was cold
we had a nice warm shed near the grove.

As soon as | was old enough to eat grass my mother used to go out to work in
the daytime, and come back in the evening.

There were six young colts in the meadow besides me; they were older than |
was; some were nearly as large as grown-up horses. | used to run with them,
and had great fun; we used to gallop all together round and round the field as
hard as we could go. Sometimes we had rather rough play, for they would
frequently bite and kick as well as gallop.

One day, when there was a good deal of kicking, my mother whinnied to me to
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