
[image: image1.png]


[image: image2.png]111



[image: image3.png]


[image: image4.png]


[image: image5.png]


[image: image6.png]



Table of Content

Introduction to the Courtyard








4

Introduction to SPH










5

Who am I?











6

Acrostic Name Poem









7

“Art is....”











8
Haiku (Anima[image: image7.png]


[image: image8.png]


l)










9

Haiku (Form of Water)









10

This is Just to Say










11

“Putri”












12
King Leonidas and his 300 brave men






 














Author’s note

This poetry portfolio contained poems that I created in Quarter 4. Each poem had different theme and different type of poem. The poem “Introduction to SPH” and “Introduction to the Courtyard” was written in the early day of quarter 4. “Introduction to the courtyard” was written in the courtyard of SPH and the inspiration came from our observation in that area.While “Introduction to SPH‘ was written while we get ideas from walking and observing the campus. For the poem “Who am I?” the ideas came from our judgement to ourself and other people judgement to us. The acrostic name poem, we created poem from our name and that it also describe us. The poem “Art is...” was a poem created by us to show our appreciation to grade 12 students‘ artwork. The poem haiku had 2 different theme, one was about animal, other was about the form of water. Leaning about false apology poem, we were demanded to create another one in  our own version. The quatrain poem was describing about our friend in our class. It must be true and showed a the good side of that person. By learning the aspect from the poem titled “John Maynard” we created a narrative poem about hero. With this theme, I chose a hero named King Leonidas I of Sparta who defended Sparta from the invasion of King Xerxes of Persia. In this narrative poem, it tells about the quality of hero King Leonidas had. 

Introduction to the Courtyard
I heard my friend whispering “Pizza”
as the warmth ray of the sun 
walked toward him
Filling up the air with excitement 
was the voices of students 
chatting and laughing 
The slimy floor of the courtyard
covered with infinite amount of moss
sticked ag[image: image9.png]111
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ainst every student’s shoes
Hoping it will remain there forever
As the voice of fountains were traveling
behind our back, voices, of jiggling keys
interfered, indicating a person who access everything
The bell ringed, telling us that our time 
to write a poem had finished
“

Introduction to SPH”

Driving upward the hill toward lobby

You see a man with black t-shirt waiting

Holding their backpacks, students walk to class

Some walk in rush, some walk slowly

Waiting for their teacher to come to class

They stand waiting or listening music

As the bell’s sound is heard, they go inside

Seating in their chair, they pray and praise God

As the bell ring, they go to other class

Some were panic forgetting their homework
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Some were excited for the next subject

Each classroom is filled with different feelings

This door is filled with excitement and joy

While next door maybe filled with sleeping eyes

In the playground, scream and laughter is heard

Children can be seen sliding toward ground

Or they can be seen playing hide and seek

The bell rang, marking the end of the day

Students either go to lobby or dorm

They are relief that school time is over

Who Am I?
Who am I? They often tell me
I am a naughty, annoying, lazy,
and strange person
They also say I am a healthy
person, fitted with cleverness, armed
with bravery, and clothed with talent
Am I really what they say?
I feel like am adventurous 
wild, and energetic person
Still, I feel odd and different
Who am I?This or the other?
In the future I will be a powerful man
feared by the people all over the world
I will be a glorious and victorious person
In this world God created
My existence would not fade 
For I will be an important, fantastic,
magnificent, and outstanding person
for infinity and beyond
Acrostic Name Poem
God knows I am a talented person

Or a naughty kid

Victorious would be my title

In the future and for eternity

No person would not recognize my name

Outstanding would be my last name

Amazing is what will people say

Brave would accompany my wherever I go

Determined is what kind of person I will be
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ture

Elegant would be my new style and I will

Live in prosperity

Lies are my greatest hate

And I am disgusted with them 

Due to my talent

And my cleverness

You would all be amazed 

And because of it, I would help person who is need

No person in the world would not recognized my name for I am an

Unusual person

“Art is....”
All eyes can be seen looking
to this one artwork filled with beauty
A tall magnificent cathedral is
colored in brown as if it was
built 500 years ago
The ancient beauty is accompanied 
with text, showing that 
it last fore[image: image19.jpg]
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ver
It stands firmly as the brown color
dominated the sky as if 
the gate of Heaven opens and
His light shine, ensuring the safety
of the Cathedral from darkness who terrorize
It’s beauty can never be
describe in words

Haiku (Animal)


Black dots and strong feet

Running with tremen[image: image24.png]
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dous speed



   No prey can escape
Haiku (Form of Water)
The water emerge

Rise and roll upon the[image: image28.png]
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 shore

Such strength and power

This is Just to Say

I broke

your

favorite Toys

Collection

and which 

you were probably

keeping them for 5 years

I’m sorry

My hand was ticklish

I cannot handle myself

to touch the toys

“Putri”
by Govino
She loves Korean music
She saves the artists’ photos
She goes to concerts like freak
She cares about the ghettos
King Leonidas and his 300 Brave Men

Marching toward The Hot Gates 

Of Thermopylae, was King Leonidas

And his 300 brave men

Joined by other brave warriors

of Thespians and Thebans

Their hearts were fearless

Their eyes were sharp 

Their feet were steady 

Their muscles were ready

And their hunger was only

for the blood of the Persians

Just like starved lions 

There they arrived

In a narrow coastal pass

In front of them were Persians

Their numbers were countless

Just like sands on the [image: image31.png]


shore

Their hearts and minds were

set only for one purpose

To conquer all Greece

The Spartans watched without fear

Their numbers meant nothing

In that narrow gate

“Come and take them!”

King Leonidas shouted to his men

Then they came!

They caused ground to shake 

Their arrows blocked out the sun

They marched, faster and faster

Toward the 300 Spartans

For their homeland

For their loved one

For their children

For freedom

They fought and fought

Waves on waves of Persians

Night and day

The soil was dyed with blood

The stink of the dead filled the air

Dripping blood was seen on the edge

of every Spartans’ sword

Now, fear was in the hearts of every Persian

Terror was in their eyes

And doubt was in their minds

King Xerxes I of Persia

Had nothing but rage and anger

For wealth, gold, and money

Ephialtes betrayed his homeland

He had shown a way, a path for the Persians

To outflank and slaughter every Spartan

Now, the Spartans were surrounded

By an elite force so called “The Immortals”

Who had served the kings of the Persian Empire

It was said the Spartans

were descendants of Heracles

Tonight, they proved it  

King Leonidas and his men stood still

No such a thing as the word

“Surrender” or “give up”

Came out of their mouths 

They knew they would die

No regrets had filled their lives

Their blood, 

Their lives,

Their sweat, 

Their pain

Their sacrifice

Were only and only

For the sake of all Greece
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