
‭Poetry‬‭first‬‭lines‬
‭-‬

‭Name‬‭the‬‭poet‬‭from‬‭the‬‭line‬‭of‬‭poetry‬

‭1.‬ ‭The‬‭Owl‬‭and‬‭the‬‭Pussycat‬‭went‬‭to‬‭sea‬‭in‬‭a‬‭beautiful‬‭pea-green‬‭boat‬

‭Edward‬‭Lear‬

‭2.‬ ‭I‬‭wandered‬‭lonely‬‭as‬‭a‬‭cloud‬‭that‬‭floats‬‭on‬‭high‬‭o'er‬‭vales‬‭and‬‭hills,‬

‭William‬‭Wordsworth‬

‭3.‬ ‭Tyger!‬‭Tyger!‬‭burning‬‭bright‬‭in‬‭the‬‭forests‬‭of‬‭the‬‭night.‬

‭Wiliam‬‭Blake‬

‭4.‬ ‭"Do‬‭not‬‭go‬‭gentle‬‭into‬‭that‬‭good‬‭night,‬‭Old‬‭age‬‭should‬‭burn‬‭and‬‭rage‬‭at‬
‭close‬‭of‬‭day.‬‭Rage‬‭rage‬‭against‬‭the‬‭dying‬‭light"‬‭Name‬‭the‬‭poet.‬

‭Dylan‬‭Thomas‬

‭5.‬ ‭Shall‬‭I‬‭compare‬‭thee‬‭to‬‭a‬‭summer’s‬‭day?‬

‭William‬‭Shakespeare‬

‭6.‬ ‭If‬‭I‬‭should‬‭die,‬‭think‬‭only‬‭this‬‭of‬‭me…‬

‭Rupert‬‭Brooke‬

‭7.‬ ‭Once‬‭upon‬‭a‬‭midnight‬‭dreary,‬‭while‬‭I‬‭pondered,‬‭weak‬‭and‬‭weary…‬

‭Edgar‬‭Allan‬‭Poe‬

‭8.‬ ‭Season‬‭of‬‭mists‬‭and‬‭mellow‬‭fruitfulness…‬

‭John‬‭Keats‬

‭9.‬ ‭Stop‬‭all‬‭the‬‭clocks,‬‭cut‬‭off‬‭the‬‭telephone…‬

‭W.H‬‭Auden‬

‭10.‬ ‭Matilda‬‭told‬‭such‬‭Dreadful‬‭Lies,‬‭It‬‭made‬‭one‬‭Gasp‬‭and‬‭Stretch‬‭one’s‬
‭Eyes…‬



‭Hillair‬‭Belloc‬


