
 

Perfect Poetry  

Task Overview: 

On Wednesday 6 November (Week 4) students will present a poem to the class.  

Students select a poem from the list to rehearse and present.  

We will be discussing these poems in further detail in Week 2.  Please see the marking rubric below for more details. 

 

POETRY 

SPEAKING & LISTENING 1 

*explore different ways of expressing emotions, including verbal, visual, body language and facial expressions (ACELA1787)  

SPEAKING & LISTENING 2 

*listen to, recite and perform poems, chants, rhymes and songs, imitating and inventing sound patterns including alliteration and rhyme  

*make short presentations using some introduced text structures and language, for example opening statements  

  

 
   

  

 



Marking Rubric 
 

Experiencing Difficulty Developing Competent Proficient Advanced 

 

 

Delivery - body language (posture, 
eye contact) 
 

Displays great 
discomfort when 
presenting to others. (e.g. 
fidgets and moves body 
in a way that is 
distracting, body faces 
away from audience) 

Displays no or minimal 
eye contact with audience. 
Some fidgeting may 
distract from speech. 

Makes an effort to 
glance at audience 
sporadically and 
remains in one 
position. 

Consistent use of direct eye 
contact with audience, and 
some complimentary body 
language, facial expressions 
and movement to make the 
poem more believable, more 
entertaining, and more 
easily understood.  

Holds attention of audience with 
the use of direct eye contact, 
and confident use of 
complimentary body language, 
facial expressions and 
movement. Delivery is believable, 
entertaining and easily 
understood by the audience. 

 

Delivery - voice (volume, expression, 
inflection) 
 

Difficult to hear, no 
variation in tone. 

Speaks in uneven volume 
with little or no inflection. 

Speaks audibly and 
clearly, however with 
little expression. 

Speaks audibly and clearly, 
with variation of pace, 
inflection and volume. 

Speaks confidently, using 
consistent voice inflection, to 
create mood and maintain 
audience interest. 

 

 

Preparation - Knows the poem 

No evidence of 
preparation prior to 
performance.  

The performer knows 
some of the poem, but 
does not appear to have 
practiced. Reads off notes, 
and the performer does 
not seem confident. 

The performer knows 
the poem well and has 
evidently practiced 
reciting the poem. 
Refers to notes 
occasionally but the 
performer is relatively 
confident. 

The performer knows the 
poem and has obviously 
practiced reciting the poem 
several times. There is no 
need for notes and the 
performer speaks with 
confidence. 

The performer has memorised 
the poem. There is no need for 
notes and the performer speaks 
with confidence. 

Evidence of understanding of rhythm 
& rhyme (e.g. fluency / stress) 

No evidence of understanding rhythm or rhyme Evidence of understanding rhythm and rhyme through stress and fluency.  



Seagull  

“Seagull, seagull,  

Riding high,  

What do you see  

With your bold bright eye?”  

“I see the sun 

 On a winter morning 

 Over the edge  

Of the broad sea burning 

 I see the boats  

On the harbour smoking;  

I see an engine  

With the stoker stoking. 

 I see the town  

And a church with its steeple,  

And the pavements full  

Of hurrying people.”  

 

 James K Baxter 
 

 

  



Mr Snufflesworse’s sniffles 
 
  

Mr Snufflesworse 

is in a bad way. 

He caught a cold 

the other day. 

Despite taking pills, 

it won’t go away 

When he blows his nose 

the bed rocks and shakes. 

Boogers come out 

as long as snakes, 

and when he sneezes, 

the whole street awakes. 

 

His sinuses are 

chock-a-block with muck — 

there’s enough snot 

to fill a truck. 

And here comes more phlegm — 

Yuck yuck yuck yuck YUCK! 

 

 

James Aitchison 

 

 

 

 



I Took My Doggy for a Walk 

I took my doggy for a walk. 
I thought it would be fun. 
The moment that we got outside 
he took off at a run. 
I gripped the handle of his leash. 
It instantly pulled tight. 
My dog was strong. He ran so fast 
I practically took flight. 
He pulled me through the neighborhood. 
(My doggy likes to roam.) 
I bumped and bounced and banged around 
until he ran back home. 
So now I’m bruised and battered 
like a ratty, tattered rag. 
I took my doggy for a walk. 
He took me for a drag. 
 

Kenn Nesbitt  

		



Daddy Fell into the Pond 

Everyone grumbled. The sky was grey. 
We had nothing to do and nothing to say. 
We were nearing the end of a dismal day, 
And then there seemed to be nothing beyond, 
Then Daddy fell into the pond! 
 
And everyone's face grew merry and bright, 
And Timothy danced for sheer	delight. 
"Give me the camera, quick, oh quick! 
He's crawling out of the duckweed!" Click! 
 
Then the gardener suddenly slapped his knee, 
And doubled up, shaking silently, 
And the	ducks	all quacked as if they were	daft, 
And it sounded as if the old	drake	laughed. 
Oh, there wasn't a thing that didn't respond 
When Daddy Fell into the pond! 
 

Alfred	Noyes 



	If I Were King 

I often wish I were a King, 

And then I could do anything. 

 

If only I were King of Spain, 

I'd take my hat off in the rain. 

 

If only I were King of France, 

I wouldn't brush my hair for aunts. 

 

I think, if I were King of Greece, 

I'd push things off the mantelpiece. 

 

 

If I were King of Norway, 

I'd ask an elephant to stay. 

 

If I were King of Babylon, 

I'd leave my button gloves undone. 

 

If I were King of Timbuctoo, 

I'd think of lovely things to do. 

 

If I were King of anything, 

I'd tell the soldiers, "I'm the King!" 

 

A. A. Milne

 

 



My Brother’s Bug  

My brother’s bug was green and plump, 

It did not run, it could not jump, 

It had no fur for it to shed, 

It slept all night beneath his bed. 

My brother’s bug had dainty feet, 

It did not need a lot to eat, 

It did not need a lot to drink, 

It did not scream, it did not stink. 

It always tried to be polite, 

It did not scratch, it did not bite, 

The only time it soiled the rug 

Was when I squashed my brother’s bug. 
 
Jack Prelutsky  


