Blackout Poems to Engage Young Readers, Teré Fowler-Chapman
Grade Level: 9-12"" Grade

| wanted to honor these times by including the lesson plan format and idea | used when working
with incarcerated youth. Specifically, students that have limited to no computer access, make-
up work for students unable to attend school for extended periods, and more.

When students are reading novels, | enjoy using blackout poems to engage students in the
reading. | like to use these after introducing a writer, to allow students to pick out words and
connect their own lives to the writer. Instead of choosing an excerpt, try to locate an interview
or article about the writer!

Materials:
e A writer-related news article (For example: “How a Kid Who Didn’t Read a Book Until He
Was 17 Grew Up to Become a Literary Star” by Nora Krug | Washington Post)
e The worksheet below

Student Needs:
e Pencil
e Black marker, pen

Workshop Time:
e Asynchronous time varies

Hey there!

I get your first sets of poems on Monday! | can’t wait, and it feels like it’s taking forever. How are
you holding up?

Next week you can expect this letter to include group feedback, a couple of lines from classmates
that stuck out to me, and the rest will be a personal response to letters I’'ve received.

A quick update: I've been finding poems everywhere and in everything. In the time of waiting for
your words, a poem on silence. In collaborations with visual artists, poetry in their images. There

are the stories in books, and then there are the words that jump out of them! Poems!

I’m wondering are you finding poems too? Am | confusing you? Let me explain this week’s poem.
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First, let’s look at this excerpt from another one of Jason Reynold’s books. Before we do that,
though, sometimes it helps to see the writer. If you haven’t seen Jason, he looks like this:

He wrote this book called “Ghost” that I’'m currently reading—it’s excellent. Below is a page
from the book! | wonder, when you look at this page, what do you see? Check the story and
circle your answer.



make sure we all knew each other, or at least make
sure all the vets knew the newbies. I was still standing
back, sort of outside the circle, as Coach started
rattling off everybody’s name.

“On the girls’ side, for the vets we have Myisha
Cherry, Brit-Brat Williams, Melissa Jordan, Dee Dee
Gross, Krystal Speed . . .” Any girl with the last name
Speed had to be fast. Kinda like any dude with the last
name Bolt. Coach continued, “Deja Bullock, Lynn Tate,
Kondra Fulmer, Nicky McNair.” He paused and
motioned toward the last girl. “And our newbie for the
girls, Patina—but she told me a few minutes ago that
she goes by Patty—Jones.” Everybody clapped. “Patty,
I got high hopes for you, young lady. Let’s make it
happen.”

Then he started calling out the boys’ names. First,
the vets. “Eric Daye, Curron Outlaw, Aaron Holmes,
Mikey Farrar, Freddy Hayes, Josh ‘J.J." Jerome, and
Chris Myers. You boys better look out for our newbies,
Lu Richardson, Sunny Lancaster . . .” And this was
when Coach turned to me. “And as of yesterday, this
kid. Castle Cran—"

“Ghost,” I cut him off before he could even get the

A. |see astory, duh.
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shaw out. “Just call me Ghost.”

Coach gave me a look. Actually, everybody gave me a
look. Probably because I didn’t have no shirt on, and
my pants were rolled to my knees, and my belt was
yanked so tight that it made the denim bunch around
my waist like genie pants. But whatever.

“I was gonna tell them that, son,” Coach said. Then
he turned back to the rest of the team. “Lastly, this is
your assistant coach, Coach Whit.” Coach Whit was the
woman with the braids. She also had chubby cheeks,
and like I said, she looked too old to be on the team,
but she definitely didn’t look old enough to be
nobody’s coach. Then she pulled a whistle from
underneath her sweatshirt, so that pretty much meant
she was.

“Give it up for your squad,” Coach told us, slapping
his hands together. “This is gonna be a great season!”
Everybody cheered and clapped for maybe ten seconds
before Coach shut it down and told us it was time to
get to work.

He divided everyone up into whatever their specialty
was. Because most of the other kids had been running
track for, like, forever, Coach knew who was a sprinter,

\

B. | see something else.

Here’s another thing about poetry, it's not so much of what you see but how you see it. Some
poets see these words, and they don’t see a story at all. Some poets see a story, and to be
honest, both perspectives are correct. This week let’s talk about the ones that see something
else, the ones that see a blank page in these words.

Go to the next page to see what | am talking about.
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CHAPTER 2 13
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Pretty cool, right? Circle your favorite poem and explain why that one caught your attention.

We call these [JEGINALEHOELCRE N N L1318 In these poems, a poet takes their “pen” (or

pencil) and creates a poem out of the already established text—like a page of a book,
newspaper, or something like that. The key thing with a blackout poem is that the text AND
redacted (or blacked out) text form a sort of visual poem. Follow the instructions below to

complete this poem.

TheTEe H
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There was nothing else o be done: ¢

the sailors arranged

. it; they shifted sail. The helmsmg e
1. First, read the attached news -ty sal toward the . SR
. I . . | I . h I . I | bishop.on ;hc li)ow. He sat down and-lo6ked. And all d\z
people gathered on the bow, all looked’ s e little jslz
—a rtlc e' U SI ng a penCI ’ Ig t y CI rc e And those who had u'usuvonh)(rxfcyésdz:l::::a]\i“:)ecg‘:]:ni;
. | see rocks on the island, and point out the hut. And
a ny Wo rd S th at J u m p O Ut tO yo U . | even saw the three hermits. The captain got ou(na :pr‘\c
| glass, gazed through it,'handed it to the bishop. %

“He is quite right,” said the captain; “there on the shore
at the right, standing on a great rock, are three men.”

The bishop also looked through the glass; he pointed it
in the right direction and plainly saw the three men stand-
ing there—one tall, the second shorter, (but the third very
short. They were standing(on the shore;jhand in hand.

.

2 ) Read through the Ilst of The captain came to the bishop, “Here, your rever-
| ence, the'ship must come to anchor; (if it suit you) you

can be put ashore in a yawl, and{we will anchor|out here

words/phrases circled. Circle and vaj ff youX :

. Immediately they\got the tackle-ready, cast anchor,
a d d ItIO na I WO rds Create a poe m and furled the sails; the vessel brought up, began to roll.
g{h;y lowered a boat,~the Towers manned it, and the

. ishop started to climb down by the companionway.
with the words from step one. The Bihog, cimpd com kit it
the rowers lifted their oars; they sped away to the island.
They sped away like a stone from a sling; they could see
the three men standing—the tall one naked, with his

ip: Remember, we read from top to bottom and left to right, so the words need to be in
that order so the reader will understand the poem in the same way the writer wants.
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3. Use your black marker (or pencil) to
darken the circles around the lines
of words that make up your poem.

4. |n the area that is not circled,

sketch an image that relates to the
poem.
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5. Use your pencil (or marker/pen)
and shade (or blackout) any areas
around your poem and image.
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Poem Checklist!
Please check these boxes and double-check your work before turning in your poem:
I I have blacked out words | don’t need to create a clear message

O I have created images that relate to this poem.
I I have only turned in my blacked-out poem and letter
I I have only turned in my letter and my poem




