MY PARENTS by Stephen Spender
My parents kept me from children who were rough
Who threw words like stones and wore torn clothes
Their thighs showed through rags they ran in the street
And climbed cliffs and stripped by the country streams.
I feared more than tigers their muscles like iron
Their jerking hands and their knees tight on my arms
I feared the salt coarse pointing of those boys
Who copied my lisp behind me on the road.
They were lithe they sprang out behind hedges
Like dogs to bark at my world. They threw mud
While I looked the other way, pretending to smile.
I longed to forgive them but they never smiled

1. Who do you think the ‘rough boys’ were?
2. Which of the activities of the rough children do you think Stephen envied?
3. Which of the activities hurt him:
a. Physically
b. Emotionally
4. What clues can you find in the poem that suggest that the rough children were healthy?
5. What you understand by “my world” in line 11. Briefly state how it would differ from the
world of the rough boys.
6. What hint is there of the author’s religious upbringing?
7. Why did it fail him in practice?
8. Do you think his parents were right in their attitude to the rough children? Give reasons
for your answer.
9. What do you think is meant by:
a. Threw like words like stones
b. Stripped by country streams
c. Salt coarse pointing
10. Suggest a title for the poem that sums up its theme.

The Road Not Taken by ROB ERT FROST
Two roads diverged in a yellow wood,
And sorry I could not travel both
And be one traveller, long I stood
And looked down one as far as I could
To where it bent in the undergrowth;
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Then took the other, as just as fair,
And having perhaps the better claim,
Because it was grassy and wanted wear;
Though as for that the passing there
Had worn them really about the same,
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And both that morning equally lay
In leaves no step had trodden black.
Oh, I kept the first for another day!
Yet knowing how way leads on to way,
I doubted if I should ever come back.
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I shall be telling this with a sigh
Somewhere ages and ages hence:
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I—
I took the one less travelled by,
And that has made all the difference.
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1. Using your dictionary, write down definitions for the following words:
diverged; undergrowth; trodden; sigh.
2. List any three words that describe the physical image given to us.
3. In your own words, explain the meaning of lines 3&4 of the third stanza.
4. This poem is full of metaphors. Identify any one metaphor and describe it in your own words.
5. This poem is about choices. Recall in your own life a time when you were faced with two choices.
Write and describe in your own words the choices you made; how you went about making the
choice; why you made that choice; and the influence of that choice on your life. Your response
should be 100-150 words long.
6. Describe the tone of this poem.

Cheesecake
by Faith Trekson
When your soul is listless, wan and weary
and you know not what to do;
You need a lift, a comfort zone,
to sink and curl into...
You need something to nurture you,
To heal your tired heart;
Something soothing, something soft,
A begin a fresh new start...
And so I tried some chocolate,
no good...its way too sweet;
And then I tried a cup of tea,
But I just can't take the heat..
I read somewhere that baking,
is wholesome, good and fun,
and so I thought I'd bake a cake,
and perhaps please someone...
A chocolate cake is way too rich,
Its so done and quite a bore,
And so i ventured into cheesecakes,
rich in comfort lore...
I crushed some biscuits tenderly
and formed a buttery base,
And blended eggs and cottage cheese,
in an anticipatory haze...
And as I plucked it from the heat,
my heart all filled with glee..
Blushing golden, all aglow,
Like the sun beneath the sea...
It cut like butter, soft but firm,
(just like we should be);
Eyes closed, I sat and ate it up,
knees curled underneath me...
I nearly purred in complete bliss,
as it passed my eager lips,
as it crept into my hungry heart,
and settled gently on my hips...

1. Using your dictionary, write out the
definitions of each of the following words:
listless; wan; weary; lore; anticipatory;
haze; glee;
2. Identify and correct the two errors of
grammar in the fifth stanza.
3. In your own words, explain the simile in
the following line: ‘Like the sun beneath the
sea’.
4.1 Explain the act of purring in the final
stanza.
4.2 Who / what would normally purr?
5. Identify and describe the metaphor in
the last two lines of the poem.

My Puppy Punched Me In the Eye
–Kenn Nesbitt
My puppy punched me in the eye.
My rabbit whacked my ear.
My ferret gave a frightful cry
and roundhouse kicked my rear.
My lizard flipped me upside down.
My kitten kicked my head.
My hamster slammed me to the ground
and left me nearly dead.
So my advice? Avoid regrets;
no matter what you do,
don’t ever let your family pets
take lessons in kung fu.

1. Using your dictionary, write out the definitions for each of the following words:
whacked; slammed; avoid; regrets.
2. Explain the terms alliteration and assonance.
3. Rewrite all the alliteration words.
4. Rewrite all the assonance words.
5. Explain the humour in the poem in your own words.

