Poetry  - The Great Realisation
______________________________

Poetry such as “ The Great Realisation” can conjure up many thoughts and images for us. It can help us examine our conscience, and reflect on some moral questions. It can also help us to think about the wider world beyond us and look to the past or the future. 

You will find a link above of a very popular video being shared online just now.  It is a bedtime story told in a poetic style. It is very thought provoking and poignant at this unprecedented time. 

There is a lot to be learned and explored from this poem and you will be offered a variety of tasks that help you think carefully about the poem and may even inspire you to write your own poetry!  There is also opportunities for you to develop your own language skills and understand why poetry is so powerful and enjoyable. 

Scroll to next page. 
















Task 2 
L.I. I am learning about language features in poetry. 
S.C.
 *I understand that language features such as rhyme and alliteration brings poems to life and make reading poetry more enjoyable.
* I can identify rhyme and alliteration in the poem “ The Great Realisation” 
* I can discuss with a partner why I feel each language feature helped me enjoy the poem more. 

Here are the first 5 stanzas in the poem.  You can always challenge yourself more by listening to even more of the poem in the video link. 
In the first stanza the alliteration has been highlighted in blue and the rhyme in red. Notice which lines rhyme 2 and 4.  Is this repeated in the rest of the stanzas? 


It was a world of waste and wonder, ( alliteration of the letter w)
Poverty and plenty ( alliteration of the letter p) 
Back before we understood,
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You see the people came up with companies,
To trade across all lands,
 But they swelled and got much bigger,
Than we ever could have planned.

We’d always had our wants,
But no, it’s got so quick,
You could have anything you dreamed of,
In a day, and with a click,

We noticed families had stopped talking,
That’s not to say, they never spoke,
But the meaning must have melted,
And the work -life balance broke.

And the children’s eyes grew squarer,
And every toddler had a phone,
They filtered out the imperfections,
But amidst the noise,
They felt alone.

And every day,
The skies grew thicker,
Till you couldn’t see the stars,
So we flew in planes to find them,
While down below,
We filled our cars.


