Poetry and Character Analysis 					Name: 

Directions:  Read all of the following poems by Sara Holbrook.  Decide which poem the main character of your book could most relate to and why, or which poem the character most needs to hear and why.  Cite specific lines of the poem to support your answer. 


Which poem would be the best fit for the character in your book?  



Why would this poem be good for the character?  Which lines fit the character best?
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I'm a raging storm inside.
You can’t hold me
and you tried.
Now P'm angry *cause you tried.
Now I'm angry with an anger
you can’t hold and I can’t hide.
Angry, angry,
angry, angry.
Can't control me,
angry, angry.
You can’t hold me
angry, angry.
So don’t try.
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THE STORM THAT WAS

Me?

I rolled in like a storm,
darkening the room,
ominously rumbling,

then crupting with a BOOM!

THATE PEOPLE.

THATE SCHOOL,

THATE WHAT’'S HOT.

T HATE WHAT’S COOL.

1 CAN'T STAND RIDING BUSES.

ALL MY FRIENDS ARE MEAN.

THE WORLD IS GUACAMOLE
AND

THATE THE COLOR GREEN.
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And you?

You didn’t run for cover

or have that much to say.

You listened to my cloudburst.

And the storm?
Tt blew away.
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WRONG

Id rather starve mysclf
or pay a million-dollar fine,
o serve a lengthy sentence
of the solitary kind.

P'd stay grounded from T.V.
for 1 don't care how long,
1T only had a choice.
Thate to say I'm wrong.

1T had a place to crawl,

I'd never come back out.

Then you wouldn’t have to lecture
and T wouldn't have to shout.
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1d rather hide for life in dark

than face you in the light.

Because,

what's worse than being wrong is . . .
maybe

you were right.
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1d rather hide for life in dark

than face you in the light.

Because,

what's worse than being wrong is . . .
maybe

you were right.
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LOSING IT

I must have lost a hundred pens.
Pve lost my wallet.

Pve lost my watch.

1 can never find two slippers,
two sneakers or two socks.

 have a box of single gloves.

Pve lost notebooks, papers, glasses.
Pve lost pictures, sets of keys,

and two birthday movie passes.
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T've lost stuff on the bus,

on my own, cven on purpose.

Pye lost soap and toys down the drain,
my copy of Red Badge of Courage.

T never have more than 51 cards —

so 1 am not discouraged.

161 can lose both my change and the movie
just walking home from the video mart,
then I can lose this case of hatred

tha's strangling my heart.
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COOPERATION

Cooperation’s hard

and it's work

to make caring last.

Sometimes,

forgiveness is tough to chew

and understanding melts too fast.

T could always order it my way,
that's casy.

I could protect

me first and only.

I could never compromise.

Bue stubborn gets,

well,

lonely.
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POPULAR

I'd probably be more popular
i Twere always sweet.

No more moody roller coasters,
Td be up and

not off-beat.

‘Considerate of others,

Pd be icing on their cakes,

a selfless, sugary confection
produced for all their sakes.

1 could be a hot fudge sundae
and wear a cherry for a crown.

The world would gather with their spoons,

and Id be nowhere to be found . ..
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OPINIONS

When

your opinions

speak the loudest,

you expect

Tfecl the same.

But Pm not some

T.V. channel you can
reach across and change.

My views I choose
myself.

You want a change?
Change

something else.
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DOUBT

Insecure

is a lace
untied

that in a race
trips me inside.

It hints

that I don’t

have the stuff,

why try,

when P'm not good enough.
And once

Istumble

in my mind,

ivs harder

not to fall behind.
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It sure would be
a faster route,
if 1 could live
without a doubt.
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COOPERATION

Cooperation’s hard

and it's work

to make caring last.

Sometimes,

forgiveness is tough to chew

and understanding melts too fast.

T could always order it my way,
that's casy.

I could protect

me first and only.

I could never compromise.

Bue stubborn gets,

well,

lonely.
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ACCOUNTING FOR FRIENDS

Security

is a bank account

1 keep inside my mind.
Friends can make deposits
to be returned in kind.

You like my smile?

My thoughts?

My heart?

1 stash your words away,
and when I'm low,

T make withdrawals

to help me feel okay.
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Llike your honesty?
Ideas?

‘The choices that you make?

I say the words, contributing
to our friendly give-and-take.

Friendship — an investment,
where Kindness is repaid,
accumulating interest

in trust for future trade.
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T NEVER SATD T WASN'T DIFFICULT

Tnever said I wasn’t difficult,
Tmostly want my way.
Sometimes I talk back or pout
and don't have much to say.

Pve been known to yell, “So what,”
when I'm stepping out of bounds.
Twant you there for me and yet,

1 don’t want you around.
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Twish I had more privacy
and never had to be alone.

T want to run away.

I'm scared to leave my home.
P'm too tired to be responsible.
Twish that T were boss.

Twant to blaze new trails.

m terrified that Tl get lost.

T wish an answer came

every time Fasked you, “why?"

Twish you weren't a know-it-all.

Why do you question when I'm bored?
Twor't be cross-examined.

Lhate to be ignored.
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Tknow,

T shuffle messages like cards,

some to show and some to hide.

But, if you think Pim hard to live with
you should try me on inside.
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ANGRY

You can't hold me,
angry, angry.
When P'm angry,
angry, angry.
There’s no comfort
in your touching when I'm mad.

1f you talk to me, Pl fight you.
1f you reach for me, Il bite you,
“cause I'm angry,
*cause I'm angey,
“cause 'm mad.

Though at first

it wasn’t you,

Twas mad,

but not at you,

till you held me,

or you tried,

0 push my mad aside.




