“Am Poem”

Each year students in Upper Child hood write a poem
that tells a story of who they are as a person. One of
these poems is the “I Am” poem. Below you see a
portion of the process students use to get to their best
work and an “Exemplary Model” of the “I Am” poem.



The teacher introduces the “I Am” Poem to students. The purpose is
explained and students begin to generate ideas about what might be included
in the poem.
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Learning Targets are shared with students and criteria for quality work are
designated.
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After working through a number of drafts students share their work with their peers.
Peers offer constructive critique on ways the poem could be improved. The teacher
also gives feedback on areas for improvement and specific steps a student could take
to meet the criteria developed by the class. After further revision the teacher assesses
the students work using a rubric to determine if the learning targets have been met.




And the final product is a brightly illustrated, beautifully written poem that
gives the reader a window into the thoughts of our students.

Wrmm‘;w Dani

T am a girl whose wild imagination describes the colors of her reality
T wonder if we will ever find a cure to wipe out the terrible diseases that strike each day

I want to mold the world into a ball of never-ending peace without an imprint of sadness

I want to see a safe and cheerful i for people every!

T.am a girl whose wild imagination describes the colors of her reality

I pretend I am the characters in my books doing brave and adventurous things
I feel the joy emanating from my family and friends like sweet candy tickling my heart
I touch the matted up fur of the animals in need of love
I cry for the poor children who have to be scared of the pain coming from their own family

I am a girl whose wild imagination describes the colors of her reality

I understand that the world isn't perfect no matter how much we think it is or want it fo be
T say being unique and not going with the flow isn't a bad thing
T dream that one day everyone will be smiling without a care in the world
I try to stop the angry black waves of nasty gossip from reaching innocent ears of children
T hope to make a dif ference in everyone's life

I am a girl whose imagination describes the colors of her reality
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