Poetry Selections

Instead of a featured poet, we have selected poetry that features
wildflowers from several different writers. We've included four
poetry selections for your kids and teens to read, listen to,
memorize, and recite. They are:

« A Very Wild Flower, by Mildred Howells

« Maker of Heaven and Earth, by Cecil Frances Alexander
» The Flower, by Alfred Lord Tennyson

« The Wild Flower’s Song, by William Blake

For copywork, we have included Zaner-Bloser style handwriting
sheets for primary, elementary, and cursive, as well as college-
ruled for older students. The poems we have chosen are:

« A Very Wild Flower

« Maker of Heaven and Earth
» The Flower

« The Wild Flower’s Song
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"To be thrilled over the stars at night; to be elated over a
bird’s nest or a wildflower in spring - these are some of
the rewards of the simple life.”

~ John Burroughs
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Wildflower Poetry Selections

A Very Wild Flower
by Mildred Howells

Within a garden once there grew

A flower that seemed the very pattern
Of all propriety; none knew

She was at heart a wandering slattern.

The gardener old, with care and pain,
Had trained her up as she should grow,
Nor dreamed amid his labor vain

That rank rebellion lurked below.

A name sufficiently high-sounding
He diligently sought for her,
Until he thought that "Rebounding
Elizabeth" he should prefer.

But when grown up the flower began
To show the tastes within her hidden;
At every chance quite wild she ran,

In spite of being sternly chidden.

They told her beds for flowers were best;

But daily greater grew her failings;
Up to the fence she boldly pressed,

And stuck her head between the palings.

Then to the street she struggled through,

Tearing to rags her silken attire,
And all along the road she grew,
Regardless quite of dust and mire.

You'll find her now by country ways,
A tattered tramp, though comely yet,
With rosy cheek and saucy gaze,

And known to all as "Bouncing Bet."
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Maker of Heaven and Earth
by Cecil Frances Alexander

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.

The rich man in his castle,

The poor man at his gate,

God made them, high or lowly,
And ordered their estate.

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset, and the morning,
That brightens up the sky;

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one.

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play,
The rushes by the water,

We gather every day;--

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell,
How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well.
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Wildflower Poetry Selections

The Flower
by Alfred Lord Tennyson

Once in a golden hour

| cast to earth a seed.

Up there came a flower,
The people said, a weed.

To and fro they went
Thro' my garden bower,
And muttering discontent
Cursed me and my flower.

Then it grew so tall

It wore a crown of light,

But thieves from o'er the wall
Stole the seed by night.

Sow'd it far and wide

By every town and tower,
Till all the people cried,
'Splendid is the flower!'

Read my little fable:

He that runs may read.

Most can raise the flowers now,
For all have got the seed.

And some are pretty enough,
And some are poor indeed;
And now again the people
Callit but a weed.
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The Wild Flower's Song
by William Blake

As | wandered the forest,
The green leaves among,
I heard a Wild Flower
Singing a song.

"I slept in the earth

In the silent night,

I murmured my fears
And | felt delight.

'In the morning | went
As rosy as morn,

To seek for new joy;

But oh! met with scorn.'
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Title:

Type of Poem:

Use the box to at right to draw a
picture of what the poem brings to
mind.

Write one thing you liked and
did not like about the poem:

Write three adjectives about the poem.

Compose a few lines of your own poem inspired by this work




