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PERSONIFICATION

Personification is giving human qualities to animals or objects. 
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a smiling moon, a jovial sun, a groaning car, a sleeping storm 

Purpose of personification: Personification connects readers with the object that is personified. Personification can help readers understand, sympathize with, or react emotionally to non-human characters.
In the poem below, underline all the human qualities Wordsworth gives the elements of nature:










5.The little arrow (moves) across the computer screen.
Death, be not proud, though some have called thee
Mighty and dreadful, for thou art not so ;
For those, whom thou think'st thou dost overthrow,
Die not, poor Death, nor yet canst thou kill me.
From rest and sleep, which but thy picture[s] be,
Much pleasure, then from thee much more must flow,
And soonest our best men with thee do go,
Rest of their bones, and soul's delivery.
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Thou'rt slave to Fate, chance, kings, and desperate men,
And dost with poison, war, and sickness dwell,
And poppy, or charms can make us sleep as well,
And better than thy stroke ; why swell'st thou then ?
One short sleep past, we wake eternally,
And Death shall be no more ; Death, thou shalt die.

"Holy Sonnet 10:" John Donne's Address to Death

Daffodils 
I WANDER'D lonely as a cloud
That floats on high o'er vales and hills,
When all at once I saw a crowd,
A host, of golden daffodils;
Beside the lake, beneath the trees,
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.
 
Continuous as the stars that shine
And twinkle on the Milky Way,
They stretch'd in never-ending line
Along the margin of a bay:
Ten thousand saw I at a glance,
Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.

 The waves beside them danced; but they
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee:
A poet could not but be gay,
In such a jocund company:
I gazed—and gazed—but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought:
 
For oft, when on my couch I lie
In vacant or in pensive mood,
They flash upon that inward eye
Which is the bliss of solitude;
And then my heart with pleasure fills,
And dances with the daffodils.


-William Wordsworth
Personification Poem:

Your task is to write a poem about nature.  Think about your favorite places in the natural world.  Is it the beach?  Under a lilac tree?  In a tree stand?   Then think about how nature “speaks” to you.  Choose one of the items in the list below to write about (or make one up on your own), and create a poem using personification. Underline the examples of personification in your poem when you are finished.
Branches

Trees

Waves

Birds

Flowers

Caterpillars

Worms

Deer

Clouds

Grass

Pine needles

Mountains

Deserts

Lakes

Snow

Rain

Storms

Lightning

Thunder

Animals

Insects

Rivers
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Daffodils �I WANDER'D lonely as a cloud�That floats on high o'er vales and hills,�When all at once I saw a crowd,�A host, of golden daffodils;�Beside the lake, beneath the trees,�Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.� �Continuous as the stars that shine�And twinkle on the Milky Way,�They stretch'd in never-ending line�Along the margin of a bay:�Ten thousand saw I at a glance,�Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.�� The waves beside them danced; but they�Out-did the sparkling waves in glee*:�A poet could not but be gay,�In such a jocund* company:�I gazed—and gazed—but little thought�What wealth the show to me had brought:� �For oft, when on my couch I lie�In vacant or in pensive mood,�They flash upon that inward eye�Which is the bliss of solitude;�And then my heart with pleasure fills,�And dances with the daffodils.


	-William Wordsworth








*glee: happiness


*jocund: happy














“Once by the Pacific”





The shattered water made a misty din*.�Great waves looked over others coming in,�And thought of doing something to the shore�That water never did to land before.


The clouds were low and hairy* in the skies,


Like locks blown forward in the gleam of eyes.


You could not tell, and yet it looked as if


The shore was lucky in being backed by cliff,


The cliff in being backed by continent;


It looked as if a night of dark intent


Was coming, and not only a night, an age.


Someone had better be prepared for rage.


There would be more than ocean-water broken


Before God’s last Put out the Light was spoken.





- by Robert Frost





*din: a noise or disturbance


*hairy: dangerous or treacherous or covered in hair





tree





daffodil





book





cloud/storm





stomach





See � HYPERLINK "http://gmsela7poetry.weebly.com/object-poems.html" �http://gmsela7poetry.weebly.com/object-poems.html� or � HYPERLINK "http://gmsela7poetry.weebly.com/authors-craft.html" �http://gmsela7poetry.weebly.com/authors-craft.html� for additional notes and practice








View page one only for class notes.
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