
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Seventh  Grade English 

Mrs. Egan 

April 6 – 9, 2020 

Due April 10, 2020 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Monday:  

Write a one-page reflection about your feelings about the COVID-19 Pandemic. 

Make sure you reflect on how you felt when you heard about the Stay Home Stay 

Safe order and the governor’s mandate to close all Texas schools until May 4. 

 

Tuesday:  

We’ve talked about figures of speech from time to time this year, those literary 

devices writers use to splash their writing with voice and creativity. A metaphor is 

a figure of speech in which there is an imaginary comparison being made between 

two unlike things. This week you’re going to write a poem that is really one long 

metaphor. I’ll walk you through the steps. Today you’re going to answer a series 

of questions to help you write your poem.  On a separate piece of paper answer 

the following questions:  

1. What sound am I? 

2. What animal am I? 

3. What song am I? 

4. What number am I? 

5. What vehicle am I? 

6. What piece of furniture am I? 

7. What food am I? 

8. What musical instrument am I? 

9. What place am I? 

10. What element in nature am I? 

11. What tree am I? 

12. What am I afraid of? 

13. What am I hiding behind my eyes? 

Give some thought to the answers.  

Wednesday: Make your answers into a poem. I will provide an example. Your whole poem is a 

metaphor for you. Isn’t that awesome! 

Example:                                              

 

                                                          



                                                 I Am  

The sound of a shutter snapping, freezing time forever, 

A Min – Pin named Diamond, guarding my heart, 

The song you thought you had forgotten . . . 

I’m the number 101 , always learning something new, 

 A  white 4-Runner  going to places I never imagined, 

 The  couch  where my family relaxes, 

Delicious Tex-Mex, fiery yet comforting, 

I’m the  Guitar Hero  guitar, not quite what it seems, 

The  emerald kissed waters of  the Florida Gulf Coast, 

But ,mostly, I’m Cushing , the place I’ll always  come back to, 

The  soft  summer rain that brings rest and change, 

I  am betrayed by the majestic old oak , proving not only could it bend, 

It could break my world apart, 

Still, I am a  tall  East Texas pine that always welcomes you home.  

Fear of  losing someone I love grips my heart, 

And I am hiding untold  stories behind my  eyes. . . 

Thursday – If you are working on a computer, put a background on your poem. I 

will show you an example. If you are using pen and paper, decorate your poem. 

Example: See attached. 

Friday: Today is Good Friday. Enjoy! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


