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Try It •
Catalog Poems

 


Catalog poems
repeat words or phrases, usually at the beginning of lines, to create a dreamlike sense.
A good catalog poem will build in power as it moves forward. If you
feel the
power diminish, you
know it’s time
to alter
or interrupt the
repetition.

 


Try writing a simple poem using the
same words at the beginning or the
end of the lines. The
poem can be just
a stack
of brief sentences that use this
technique. Don’t worry about doing anything fancy;
simply try out the
experience and
see how it feels to “catalog.”



Peek Into • Catalog
Poems

 


 


 


Solstice

 


Summer is lonely.

Lonely in the humid
morning,

and in the windy night,
lonely.

At 10 a.m., when the kids wake up,
lonely,

and in the quiet time before that,
lonely

(except for the dogs, who are
never

Lonely).

Lonely in the pool, at the
store.

Lonely online — everyone’s on
vacation.

Less lonely in a book.

Lonely in

Bed before the husband and
lonely

Leaving him while the moon
is

Still awake.

Harness the dogs. Leash them to your
hands.

Turn north toward the summer
solstice.
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The Joy of Poetry

 


 


 


The
Silence (an excerpt)

 


Listen, love, I lift my hands
—

listen: there's a
rustling...

 


 


What gesture of those all
alone

might not be eavesdropped on by many
things?

Listen, love, I close my
eyes,

and even that makes sounds to reach
you.

Listen, love, I open
them...

 


...but why are you not
here?

 


—Rainer Maria Rilke, The Book of Images: Poems,

North
Point Press, translated
by Edward Snow,
1994


 See More
• Catalog
Poems

 


“How hard could it be to repeat words and make a good catalog poem…”

 


Read 
How to Write a Catalog
Poem
(Or Not)

 


 


 


“There is something powerful and primal about repetition, from drumbeats to heartbeats to modern pop music…”

 


Read 
How to Write a Catalog Poem (With or Without Words)
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Bonus
Prompt

 


Write a simple poem of any kind, based on the
Catalog
photo.
Here are
a few
words and phrases you may wish to include: record, systematic,
arranged, leaflet, merchandise, a register, roster, a list of wool lots
prepared for auction,
completely,
collect.

 


 


 


 


Tweet your poem to us @tspoetry

 


 


(sometimes we publish the poems
people share with us, with their permission of course,
in our
poetry daily Every Day Poems)
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 Try It •
What Is Poetry?

 


What is poetry? Some
people think that
making
poems
is as simple as breaking prose into lines. You can try this
right now.

 


Open any
book and copy
a few
sentences,
breaking them into lines as you
copy.
Does the
prose
seem any
more “poetic”? It might. After all, you’ve
added the
“music” of multiple pauses.

 


Poetry is also beautiful words and inner sounds. Take the
same book
you copied from,
and scan the
pages for
words that please you with their look
and sound. Write them
down
until
you have
about twenty wonderful words. Now pick through
the list and write a simple poem using just
the words and nothing more. You can change tenses if needed. Don’t
worry about
making the poem
completely sensible; simply play with the
rhythms,
looks,
and sounds.



Peek Into • “What Is Poetry?” poems

 


 


Verse

 


What is poetry,

she
asked,

fetching it to me

with full hands.

How
could I answer

the
woman?

I
do not know

what
it is

any more than
she. 

I guess it must be

marks on tender

skin, bearers of sin,

cool cups of rain

and bottles of tears

collected on midnight
trains,

from the eyes of old men,

old women, and infants

traveling to God knows
where,

it hangs and is lifted

from our hair,

goes onward

and onward

speaking itself,

tripping us

as we debark

chewing-gum mottled

metal stairs.

 


—L.L. Barkat, from InsideOut:
Poems,
International Arts Movement

 


 


 


Neruda's Memoirs,
excerpt

 


2

 


Neruda said the closest thing to
poetry

is a loaf of bread

or a ceramic dish

or a piece of wood lovingly
carved…

 


—Maureen Doallas, from 
Neruda’s Memoirs: Poems


 See More
• What
Is Poetry?

 


“My students (at least the
game ones)
have fallen in love with poetry. I know this
because they
no longer ask
“What’s the point?”—and they
no longer worry about
what Poetry is. Instead, they’ve
begun to recognize it when they
hear it…”

 


Read 
What is Poetry, Falling in Love

 


 


 


 


“W. H. Auden once said that
poetry is a way of “breaking bread with the
dead,” and he’s right. All of the poems
I’ve ever
fallen in
love with—and all of the poets who wrote them, dead and alive—are in the
room with me as I write…”

 


Read 
What is Poetry: Falling in Love
Part 2
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Bonus Prompt •
What is Poetry?

 


Write a simple poem of any kind, based on the
“What
is Poetry?”
photo.
Here are
a few
words you may
wish to include: rhythmical, metrical, verse, minstrelsy, song, incantatory,
epic, antiphonal, stress, caesura,
chant, canto,
couplet, ballad,
stanza, kennings.

 


 


 


 


Tweet your poem to us @tspoetry

 


 


(sometimes we publish
the poems people share with us, with their
permission of
course, in our poetry daily Every Day Poems)
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 Why Poetry?

 


[image: tmp_2186af24aebf81c8d066820dbf2c6b3c_YDNMUa_html_m4352aee5.jpg]

 


 


 


 


 Try It •
Why Poetry?

 


Why poetry?

 


From the
earliest of times, people have
used poetry as a way to remember, to heal, to hope, to love. Poetry’s various methods are suited to produce
a memorable, emotional experience of language and, indeed, of life itself, as a poem
can sing
its music and ideas into our very centers.

 


Just for
a moment, don’t worry about
making
a “real poem.”
Instead,
play with
sounds. Write a string of words that
have the
same opening sound, or the
same end sound. Fill half a page like this, switching to new sound sets as you feel the desire to switch.

 


Now read your
strings of words. It might not
be “great poetry,” but you
can probably
hear the
power of repetition, the
way it
feels almost like a chant or a
dream.
And that
is perfect,
since poetry is a way to help us dream past hurts, or into inspiration.



Peek Into • “Why
Poetry?”
poems

 


Why poetry? It
can help
us show
love—even to an unexpected reader:

 


 


 


 


Oh You Whom I
Often
and Silently Come

 


O you
whom I often and silently come
where
you are

that I may be with you,

 


As I walk by your side or sit near, or remain in the same

room
with you,

 


Little you
know the subtle electric fire that
for your sake is

playing within me.

 



	
Walt Whitman, for more
see Leaves of Grass





 


 


 


 


 


 


Why poetry? It can help us make sense of life’s
changes…

 


 


 


 


On the Eve
of Your Thirteen Birthday

 


for Jeffrey

 


the last day of twelve

was nothing special,

you said.

you didn’t dress for gym,

didn’t play four-square
with

the others. only walked,

you said.

 


in English, you wrote

a myth…about Gusano—

it means “worm” in Spanish

you said.

this Greco-Spanish

worm-god found freedom,

you said.

but he led his people

back into the

earth to rule the
Underworld

and that’s why he will

be responsible for

the zombie apocalypse.

you said.

 


and math was about

interest, like money and

banks, you know?

you said.

and you have homework

so you came home in

a bad mood and didn’t

want to talk about twelve

you said.

 


so i hushed and got out

the eggs, cracked them
one-by-

one in the bowl and mixed
until

those yellow eyes are gone;
i

rubbed grease on the pan that
is

swathed in black enamel

from years of cradling
sweet

batter…and i poured more

in. you at the table
building

up interest when the room

starts to smell like a
birthday.

 


and suddenly, you are
there,

beside to lick the batter
from

the bowl. what time was I

born?

you said.

 


 


—Laura Boggess
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