Tuesday 2™ March

Writing a sound poem

‘Over My Toes’ makes me think of the sound of the sea going in
and out on the heach. I have started to write a poem about the

sound of the woods on a windy day.

A windy walk in the woods
sounds Llike
the tall trees swish
the wind goes swish
the broken hranches creak

the wind goes creak

Now it’s your turn. You could continue my poem, or you could pick
your own place to write a sound poem ahout. I've put some ideas
at the hottom for you to try to include.

O Repeating phrases
O Onomatopoeia (noisy words)
O Alliteration (words that start with the same sound, e.g. tall

trees)



