
ELIDE worksheet: blackout poetry

Hope is the thing with feathers
by Emily Dickinson (poem, public domain)

Hope is the thing with feathers

That perches in the soul,

And sings the tune without the words,

And never stops at all,

And sweetest in the gale is heard;

And sore must be the storm

That could abash the little bird

That kept so many warm.

I 've heard it in the chillest land,

And on the strangest sea;

Yet, never, in extremity,

It asked a crumb of me.

Source: https://www.gutenberg.org/ebooks/12242

Prompts
1. Keep only the nouns. What picture is left?

2. Keep only the words that feel like a feeling. What mood does the page have?

3. Black out everything except one sentence. Read it aloud. Does it still make sense?

4. Keep exactly fourteen words. Make a sonnet-shaped poem.

5. Black out every word that appears in the first line. What survives?

Your poem


