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Memorize a poem 8 lines or longer. Write it down from memory. Write about this process. 

Phenomenal Woman

Maya Angelou

Pretty women wonder where my secret lies

I’m not cute

Or built to suit a fashion models size

But when I start to tell them they think I’m telling lies.

I say

It’s in the reach of my arms 

The span of my hips

The stride of my step

The curl of my lips

I’m a woman

Phenomenally

Phenomenal woman

That’s me.

I walk into a room 

Just as cool as you please

And to a man

The fellows stand or fall down on their knees

Then they

Swarm around me

A hive of honey bees.

I say

It’s in the fire in my eyes

The flash of my teeth

The swing of my waist 

The joy in my feet

I’m woman

Phenomenally 

Phenomenal woman 

That’s me.

Men themselves have wondered what they see in me

They try so much

But they can’t touch my inner-mystery

I try to show them

They say they still can’t see

I say 

It’s the arch of my back

The sun of my smile

The ride of my breasts

The grace of my style

I’m a woman 

Phenomenally

Phenomenal woman

That’s me.

Now you understand 

Why my heads not bowed

I don’t shout or jump about 

Or have to talk real loud

When you see me passing

It ought to make you proud

I say

It’s in the click of my heels

The bend of my hair

The palm of my hand

The need of my care 

I’m a woman

Phenomenally

Phenomenal woman

That’s me.

I chose this poem because of the rhyming scheme. The slant and perfect rhymes in the poem successfully contributed to the flow of the poem. When I first read this poem I imagined that it would sound in a very soft but confident voice. My assumptions were confirmed as I have heard people perform this poem and read it just as I did. 

The process of memorization for this poem was not difficult. There is a lot of repetition throughout the poem, which made it easier to pick up. The difficult thing about writing the poem after memorization was the specific places to put commas and periods. These things seem minor (at least to me) at first glance of a poem, but it is essential to the flow of the poem. It determines how certain words and phrases are said. Furthermore, those punctual technicalities also determine tempo of the poem and allows the reader to get inside the mind of the writer. It tells of where the writer wanted emphasis on certain words and phrases because the pauses caused by punctuality make the reader think about the last line that was said.

Maya Angelou would line break at times when she wanted emphasis on certain phrases. She would always make it a habit to do it on the lines: “I’m a Woman…Phenomenally…Phenomenal Woman…That’s me.” This is one sentence, but it is broken up into four lines. This is how the author makes it clear to the reader about what she wants the reader to know based on that line break emphasis. The author does this throughout the poem.

The things that I got right about this poem were the words. The line breaks and punctuality were wrong. This told me that the words of a poem are not the only factor. The rhythm and the flow of the poem are also very important. If the proper line breaks, commas, or periods are not in the right place to contribute to the flow, that could be the differentiating factor from a good poem and a great poem. 

Take a nursery rhyme (other than “Jack and Jill”) and write a kind of parallel poem (as does Stephen Dunn in “After”) in contemporary diction and from the adult vantage. 

Why the old lady swallowed a fly

The old lady wasn’t always so old

She had a home a husband and kids

The kids had no education 

And neither did she

Her husband owned the largest farm in Tennessee 

Naturally, they had some money

The husband wasn’t smart spent all the money on hookers

That’s why the kids still had no education

The wife had enough and decided to punish her husband

She chose to eat the whole farm starting with the fly.

As the story goes, she got to the horse, and he left her to die

The husband loses his farm

The kids marry each other

They still don’t know why momma swallowed that fly

I did this based poem off of my favorite nursery rhyme, “There was an old woman who swallowed a fly”. I always wondered personally why she swallowed the fly, so I thought it would be fun to come up with an answer. When I looked up the story up on the Internet, pictures of an old woman that seemed to live on a farm popped up. For that reason, I decided to go with the southern farm family theme. I wanted to go a bit out of my comfort zone and be a little comical through this piece. I am attempting poetry so I figured why not go for it!

Compose, on your own, a Shakesperean Sonnet. Then transform it into a Petrarchan Sonnet.

City Bus

Not just the foul ride the bus

But the fair do too

It may stench of must
Throughout the day when those accusations come true.

A professor-like type man reads a book

While a homeless-like type man yells on his cell phone

The homeless-like type man gets a foul look
Wishing the homeless-like was the professor-like type clone
The bus stop

The homeless-like type man is thrown off

Everyone wonders why he is a slop

But nobody says it, it’s all summed up in an awkward cough

Everyone is so alert

The people on the public bus aren’t made for comfort.

Petrarchan Sonnet

City Bus

Not just the foul ride the bus

But the fair do too

It’s throughout the day when the smell comes true

It may stench of must

That smell makes no man lust

The homeless-like type is blamed for the smell with no clue

About the way he smells and the insults that are due

He sits next to the professor-like type riding the bus

The professor-like type man reads a book

While the homeless-like type man yells on his cell phone

Bus stop

The homeless-like type man gets a foul look

Everyone wishing he was the professor-like type mans clone

The homeless-like type man is thrown off at the bus stop.

This was an attempt at a sonnet. I have never written a sonnet before so I decided to take a crack at it. I believe that the most interesting observations can be made on a bus. I have made several observations on the bus (city buses mainly), it is always interesting to me how crazy some people will allow themselves to become in person. The man that I am talking about that was yelling on his cell phone was true. For this assignment I actually went on the bus and observed people in an attempt to make this sonnet more realistic. The man continually asked for people’s cell phone, and he would call someone and repeatedly curse them out on the phone. Eventually, (as expressed in the poem) the man was thrown off of the bus. The interesting thing that I observed on the bus ride was the fact that people expected to be comfortable on a public bus. Anyone can ride the bus, and in some sort of way everyone pays for their bus fare. Someone has the right to act their ways on the bus despite your comfort or not. So, while I was a little less irritated when the ma was thrown off of the bus, I thought about what right they had for kicking him off. He wasn’t threatening or being violent toward anyone. I compared him to the professor-like type man because I wanted to compare him to someone that was respected. 
Choose any interview from literature craft and voice. Describe and discuss.


I have voiced many times my open dislike for poetry. I was excited to learn that there would also be interviews with the poets, because it would allow me to gain more knowledge on the art of writing poetry. Stephen Dunn’s interview stuck out the most to me. His ideas on practice were very enlightening. I have never thought of myself as a natural poet without practice. This is one of the main reasons behind my dislike for poetry. Generally, when I’m not very good at something (naturally), I quit. When Stephen Dunn stated in the interview that while you’re in the process of writing you can say things that you never thought you could say and do things you never thought you could do. I felt that was one of the most amazing things to say about the writing process. Mainly because, I have experienced that with my writing before. Recently, (because of my classes) I have been writing poetry on a regular basis. Those feelings of being “in the zone” while practicing my poetry are relative feelings in this process. I never noticed the things that I was capable of in poetry until I actually began practicing.


The other thing in the interview that stuck out to me was his opinions on revision. I tend to have a huge imagination. While some ideas I have are very good it is very seldom that they are relative to my topic. I never understood the importance of revision until I came to college. Professors began to point out my interesting ideas and my lack to elaborate on those ideas before moving to the next interesting idea that would pop in my head. Now the revision process is something that I definitely incorporate into my writing process. The most amazing thing that he said about this subject was the difference between  expressing your creative talents and contributing to the actual topic. 


Stephen Dunn was very beneficial in his views on writing. I chose this interview because of his advice about practice. This advice has encouraged me to continue to come out of my comfort zone of not writing poetry and try to practice more. The start of my practicing is through these assignments.

