Four short Poems
Ellen Winters

Feeling closed in and cut off from life, I told my

Parents,

Who told me to tell my

Teacher,

Who referred me to my

Guidance Counselor,

Who sent me to the

Assistant Principal,

Who informed the

Principal,

Who said I should go back to my

Teacher,

Who told me to speak to my

Parents.

Norman Moskowitz

My father's picture sits on my desk

While I do my homework.

My father spent money on me.

My grandfather spent time.

As I struggle with trig and other responsibilities

I remember how my grandfather would

Take me for walks in the park,

Explain how a screwball was thrown,

Encourage me to think well of myself.

I really don't want to wrestle with world history,

The gross national product and Nathaniel Hawthorne.

I just want to go to the park with you again, Grandpa.

Dominique Blanco
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Is the situation described in this poem realistic?
What is the mood of the poem? (See Mood, page 21.)

Norman Moskowitz
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Describe the relationship Norman had with his grandfather.

How is his relationship with his grandfather different from his relationship thh his
father?

What is the connotation of the word “Grandpa” (page 30, line 12)? (See
Connotation, page 24.)

What is the tone of the poem?

Dominique Blanco
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What kinds of experiences has Dominique had during her high school years?
How have these experiences affected her?

What do you think was the result of "rejecting myself before others had the chance
to do it"?

Charlie Wallinsky

3.
2.
 §

What trick does Charlie play on the teacher?
Why does he play the trick?
Do you find it funny?




These are supposed to be the best years of my life;

They aren't.

Friends are supposed to be faithful;

They're not.

Teachers are supposed to know how to teach;

They don't.

I have spent four years here on the edge of everything – 

Friends, parties, classes – 

Rejecting myself before others had the chance to do it.

I can't remember one good time I've had here.

When the yearbook came, I complained to the advisor.

They left out my picture.

It figures.

Charlie Wallinsky

I have a history teacher so old that

When she talks about the Civil War

It's from personal experience.

Her notes are so old

I think they were written on stone tablets.

She never looks up from them.

The printed word protects her from her pupils.

I decided to create a student – Atlin Egors.

If there was homework, I handed in two assignments.

If there was an examination, I handed in two papers.

One day I thought the jig was up. 

She peered over her notes and asked for Atlin Egors.

I said quickly he had just left;

He wasn't feeling well.

She said, "Tell him his paper on witchcraft was superb."

I said, "Sure thing."

She went back to her notes, never to emerge again.

I sat back in my seat, smiling like the Cheshire cat.
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1. Using the free style of the poems presented here, write a poem whose theme is
related to the life of a high school student.

2. Assume that you are a high school principal interviewing a new teacher. It is very
important for you that the person you hire be able to relate to teenagers. Write a
dialog of the interview.

3. Write a biographical sketch of the teacher described in Charlie Wallinsky's poem.

4. Assume you are a good friend of Dominique Blanco’s. Write a letter to the school
principal describing what happened to her and asking the principal to do something
about it.










