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FEEDBACK ACTIVITY
English Tasks all about RAIN.

	
Task 1- 
What are similes, metaphors, personifications, onomatopoeias?
	Watch this You tube video:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=98l2gZh-2X0
This explains about similes, metaphors, personifications and onomatopoeias.

Have a go at creating some of your own similes, metaphors, personifications and onomatopoeias?

	Task 2- 
Collecting ideas about rain using your senses.
	Create a mind map about the rain.
What sounds does the rain make?
How does the rain make you feel?
What do see when it rains?
A person memory or connection. 

Think about how rain could be seen as both a positive and negative thing. Through description and word choice, we can have an impact on the reader.

Refer to word mat for support- attached on the blog.

	Task 3-
Create your own poem.

	Using this frame create your own poem (I have included the potential grammar in context in brackets):
The rain looks like... (simile)
It reminds me of... (personal memory/connection)
It makes me feel... (senses)
It sounds like... (senses)
It feels like... (senses)
It tastes of... (senses)
It seems to...but... (opinion)
It can... (personification)
It will... (personification)
It is... (metaphor)

Frame on the blog to fill in- see attached file

[bookmark: _GoBack]Don’t worry, if you find it difficult including, similes, metaphors, personification and onomatopoeia. This is tricky.
Just be creative!

	Task 4- 
Create a polished version of your poem.
	Create a polished version, neat handwriting and illustrations.

	Task 5-
To perform poetry.

	Finally, send me your finished poem and upload a video of you performing it!
I can’t wait to receive your photos and videos.



Examples to provides ideas.

Rain

The rain looks like stars, falling from the sky.
It reminds me of Welsh holidays and coastal walks.
It makes me feel alive.
It sounds like the applause of an appreciative audience.
It feels like being set free, escaping the world.
It tastes of purity.
It seems to last forever but eventually fades.
It can quench the earth's thirst.
It will give birth to new life.
It is survival.

By Mrs Malkin


Rain
The rain looks like polished tears, tumbling to the ground.
It reminds me of broken promises and hearts, torn.
It makes me feel sad.
It sounds like perpetual tapping.
It feels like Winter's grasp, soaking to the soul.
It tastes of...nothing.
It seems to water but occasionally drowns.
It can burn and belittle.
It will take no prisoners.
It obeys none.
It is almighty. 

Rain 
The rain looks like Sky Giants' slobber.
It reminds me of being drenched when I rode my bike.
It makes me feel frustrated.
It sounds like a drum pit pat pit pat.
It feels like iIm soaking wet.
It seems to bounce like a bouncy ball.
It can scare rabbits into their burrow.
It will spray like a sprinkler.
It is wet play.



Rain 
Rain rain looks like glass eyeballs, tumbling to the ground.
It reminds me of God’s tears. 
It makes me feel angry. 
It sounds like splitter splatter. 
It feels like wet spiderwebs. 
It seems to fall like a waterfall. 
It can soak people’s clothes.
It will fall to the ground and never harm you again. 
It is God’s sprinkler.


 
image1.png




