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                                    Society 
 
 
 
Society is like nature some people love it and 
some despise it. Sometimes it’s peaceful and 
other times its on fire. Sometimes its just 
overwhelming and to much to take in. 
Sometimes its messy and other times its clean. 
Sometimes your all alone. Sometimes you get 
stuck. Sometimes it feels like there is no end and 
other times the end is to near.

The Time We Live In 
 
 
 
The Time We Live In Is 
As strange as a the deep 
sea 
confusing as a puzzle 
difficult like poker 
boring as chess 
Annoying as traffic 
stressful like a test 
uncomfortable as a mask  
tiring as running 
tough like a bull 
weird like 2020

Simile poem
Extended metaphor poem

I chose to write this 
poem like this because 
I think it is all true

I chose to write about 
this poem because I 
really like nauture and I 
think that it is kinda like 
society  



Having to work all 
day. Wanting to go 
home. But need 
the money. 
Broken fences. 
Killed a socs. Run 
away to the 
church. In the 
hospital laying 
hopeless.   

Looking at Deep Cove 
It’s like the edge of the earth 
A seagull flies above  
 
 
 
 
The smell of the ocean 
The feel of rocks on you feet 
You see endless ocean 
 
 
 
Looking down the dock 
Like looking in a forest 
Endless And slippery 

Found poem

Haiku poem
I chose to write this 
poem because I live in 
deep cove and that 
made it easier  
 

I chose to write this 
poem like this 
because I already read 
the book and that 
made it easier to 
relate to the poem



You can smell the pine needles  
Hear the ground crunch as you walk 
Feel the cold breeze on your face 
See the leaves as they fall 
Taste the cool air 
Feel the rough bark 
Hear the birds 
See the endless trees in the distance 
Hear the stream rushing down the 
mountains  
See the bare trees  
Taste the fresh berries 

Imagery poem Sound poem

Whap 
Thump  
Whoosh 
Ping 
Boom 
Crash 
Bang 
Swish 
Click clack 
Crunch

I chose to write about 
this poem because I 
really like nature 

I chose to write this 
poem because I really 
like hockey 



I dug my skate into the ice 
That feeling of the cold air on my face 
The puck leaves my stick  
Thump I fell 
Ow 
The cold water in my mouth 
Sweat down my shirt 
The sound of my stick hitting the ice  
The boards slamming  
The puck hitting the glass 
The marks on the boards 
 

Experience poem

World view struts into the 
room 
It sits in a chair  
It says “wassup homies” 
No one reply’s  
World view yells  
“Screw you should have said 
wassup back” 
World view goes to eat it as 
animal crackers 
World view leaves

Personification poem

I chose this poem 
because Hockey means 
a lot to me and I 
couldn’t think of 
another experienced 
right about

I chose to write about 
this poem because me 
and my group had to 
make a poem togather



Self portrait poem

I love being In the forest 
because  
I like the cold or warm 
breeze 
I also like how it seems so 
big  
So Sometimes it feels like 
your all alone 
My favourite thing to do in 
the forest is bike 
I love playing hockey 
because I love flying down 
the ice  
I like the cold breeze on my 
face that cools me down 
I like the sounds of the 
crowd we we score  
I like the sound of my skate 
dig into the ice  
I like the sound of the puck 
dropping on the ice 

I chose to write about 
this poem because I 
really like hockey and 
the forest.


