Poem Quotation 1 Quotation 2 Quotation 3

Ozymandias “The hand that them, and the “My name is Ozymandias, King of ; “Nothing beside remains. Round the
Percy Shelley heart that __ " Look on my works, ye Mighty, and 1” Of that wreck,”

London “And mark in every face | meet Marks of “In every voice, in every ban / The mind- “And the soldier’s sigh
William Blake , marksof " forged | hear:” Runs in blood down walls.”

Extract from the Prelude

“It was an act of

“When from behind that craggy steep till then

“But huge and forms, that do not live

William Wordsworth And pleasure” The horizon’s bound, a huge _, black and Like living men, moved slowly through my
huge, mind
As if with voluntary power instinct, By day, and were a to my dreams.”
its head.”
My Last Duchess “(since none puts by “Mly gift of a nine-hundred-years-old name “| gave ;
Robert Browning The | have drawn for you, but I)” With anybody’s . Who'd to blame | Then all smiles together.”

This sort of trifling?”

The Charge of the Light
Brigade
Alfred Lord Tennyson

“Theirs not to make ,
Theirs not to reason why,
Theirs buttodoand "

“Into the of Death,
Into the mouth of
Rode the six hundred.”

“

the charge they made!
Honour the Light Brigade
six hundred!”

Exposure “Our brains ache, in the iced east | “Dawn massing in the east her army “For God’s invincible spring our love is made
Wilfred Owen winds that us...” [...] afraid [...]
But nothing happens” For love of God seems "
Storm on the Island “___are : we build our houses “the flung spray hits “We are by the empty air.
Seamus Heaney squat” The very windows, spits like a cat Strange, it is a huge that we fear.”
Turned "
Bayonet Charge “The tear that had brimmed in his | “In then he almost stopped — “ honour, human dignity, etcetera
Ted Hughes eye In what cold of the stars and the Dropped like "
Sweating like iron from the centre nations
of his chest” Was he the hand pointing that second”
Remains “End of , except not really.” “Sleep, and he’s probably , possibly “but near to the , here and now,
not. his life in my bloody hands.”

Simon Armitage

, and he’s torn apart by a dozen
rounds.”




Poppies “Sellotape around my hand, “I wanted to graze my nose “I was , as | walked
Jane Weir | rounded up as many white cat hairs across the tip of your nose, play at with you, to the front door, threw

as | could,” being Eskimos like we did when it open, the world overflowing

you were ” like a chest.”

War Photographer “In his darkroom he is finally alone “Solutions slop in trays “From the aeroplane he stares at
Carol Ann Duffy with spools of setoutin beneath his hands, which did not then | where

rows.” though seemto " he earns his living and they do not care.”
Tissue “Maps too. The sun through “and what was paid by credit card “find a way to trace a grand design
Imitiaz Dharker their borderlines, the marks might our lives like paper ” with living tissue, raise a

that rivers make, roads, never meant to last,”

railtracks”
The Emigree “There once was a ... lleftitasachild | “I have no , there’s no way back at all “My city behind me. They mutter ,

Carol Rumens

but my memory of it is -clear”

but my city comes to me in its own
plane.”

and my shadow falls as evidence of sunlight.”

Checking Out Me History
John Agard

“Dem tell me
Dem tell me
Wha to tell me”

“«

up me eye with me own history

”

Blind me to my own

“But now | checking out me own

”

| carving out me

Kamikaze
Beatrice Garland

“a shaven head

full of powerful

and enough fuel for a one-way
journey into "

“once a tuna, the dark prince, muscular,

”n

“he must have
Which had been the better wayto __ .”




