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POETRY EXTRA CREDIT*

* This is an opportunity for you to earn back 20 points.  
Each paragraph will be graded out of 4 points.  

Directions: March is Women’s history Month.  In celebration, read the following poems, all written by 
accomplished female poets.  For each, complete the paragraph underneath using TS, CD, CM, 
CD, CM, CS format.  Work will not receive credit if you do not include lines directly from the poem.  

won’t you celebrate with me
By Lucille Clifton

won’t you celebrate with me
what i have shaped into
a kind of life? i had no model. 3
born in babylon
both nonwhite and woman
what did i see to be except myself? 6
i made it up
here on this bridge between
starshine and clay, 9
my one hand holding tight
my other hand; come celebrate
with me that everyday 12
something has tried to kill me
and has failed.

Analyze the poem like you did on page 6 of your Pick-A-Poem project.  Identify a theme and 
demonstrate how the poet develops that theme using TS, CD, CM, CD, CM, CS format.  
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We Alone
By Alice Walker

We alone can devalue gold 
by not caring 
if it falls or rises 3
in the marketplace. 
Wherever there is gold 
there is a chain, you know, 6
and if your chain 
is gold 
so much the worse 9
for you. 

Feathers, shells 
and sea-shaped stones 12
are all as rare. 

This could be our revolution: 
to love what is plentiful 15
as much as 
what's scarce. 

Analyze the poem like you did on page 6 of your Pick-A-Poem project.  Identify a theme and 
demonstrate how the poet develops that theme using TS, CD, CM, CD, CM, CS format.  
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Speech to the Young: Speech to the Progress Towards
By Gwendolyn Brooks

Say to them,
say to the down-keepers,
the sun-slappers, 3
the self-soilers,
the harmony-hushers,
"even if you are not ready for day 6
it cannot always be night."
You will be right.
For that is the hard home-run. 9

Live not for battles won.
Live not for the-end-of-the-song.
Live in the along. 12

Analyze the poem like you did on page 6 of your Pick-A-Poem project.  Identify a theme and 
demonstrate how the poet develops that theme using TS, CD, CM, CD, CM, CS format.  
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I Said to Dana’s Mother
By Naomi Shihab Nye

I can’t wait to be older and free. 
We were sitting at Dana’s kitchen table,
Working on our history project. 3
Free of schoolwork, able to choose
the way I spend my days,
but Dana’s mom turned her face 6
to me sharply.
“Missy,” she said (not my name), 
“you’ll never be as free 9
as you are now.” 
Then she turned back to 
Cooking dinner. 12
The air felt thinner in the room.
Thinner, and sad. 
Can air feel sad? 15

Analyze the poem like you did on page 6 of your Pick-A-Poem project.  Identify a theme and 
demonstrate how the poet develops that theme using TS, CD, CM, CD, CM, CS format.  
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Televised
By Maya Angelou

Televised news turns 
a half-used day into 
a waste of desolation. 
If nothing wondrous preceded 
the catastrophic announcements, 
certainly nothing will follow, save 
the sad-eyed faces of 
bony children, 
distended bellies making 
mock at their starvation. 
Why are they always 
Black ? 
Whom do they await ? 
The lamb-chop flesh 
reeks and cannot be 
eaten. Even the 
green peas roll on my plate 
unmolested. Their innocence 
matched by the helpless 
hope in the children's faces. 
Why do Black children 
hope ? Who will bring 
them peas and lamb chops 
and one more morning ?

Analyze the poem like you did on page 6 of your Pick-A-Poem project.  Identify a theme and 
demonstrate how the poet develops that theme using TS, CD, CM, CD, CM, CS format.  
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