
 

 

 

 

Quatrain 

He drew a circle that shut me out -- 

Heretic, rebel, a thing to flout.  

But Love and I had the wit to win: 

We drew a circle that took him in.  

 

 

 

  



 

 
 
 
 
 
Free Verse Poem 
 
I can’t believe I’m so high 
Feeling like a queen 
I stretch my arms out to the sides 
Now I’m a bird 
So high 
I close my eyes and take flight 
I feel the wind in my wings 
Up with the clouds 
My hair, now feathers, sweeps 
behind me 
I am as elegant as an eagle 
Soaring higher than the Earth 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Haiku 

How funny is this rain 

Wetting itself uselessly  

Under the sunshine 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

Tanka 

 

Carefully I walk  

Trying so hard to be brave  

They all see my fear  

Dark glasses cover their eyes  

As mine flow over with tears  

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Cinquian 

Stormclouds,  

casting shadows  

over weary soldiers,  

threaten to cry heavy 

buckets  

of tears.  

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Lanterne 

by 

the stream 

so shallow, 

weeps a willow 

tree. 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 
 
 
 

Diamantes 
 

Swan 

Graceful, quiet 

Gliding, floating, stretching 

Feathers, water, flock, squawk 

Honking, flapping, chasing 

Noisy, territorial, 

Goose 

 

 

  



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Free Verse  Poem 
 
Oh 
I’m not a bird 
I’m not as elegant as a swan 
I’m about as elegant  
as a rhino on roller skates 
I’m just a schoolgirl 
On a balloon flight 

 

  



 

 

 

 

Epigram Poem  

Sir, I admit your general rule,  

That every poet is a fool, 

But you yourself may serve to show it, 

That every fool is not a poet.  

(by Samuel Taylor Coleridge) 

 

 

 


