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Goldrush Cinquain Poem!

Gold Rush 
Barren, hot

Working, exploring, mining
An important time

Discoveries



Cat Cinquain Poem!

Freya

Sleepy, lazy

Purring, meowing, cuddling

Best buddies
Family  



Farm Cinquain 
Poem!

Farm
Fun, beautiful

Adventuring, playing, visiting
A happy place
Lakes-Entrance



Pokémon Quatrain 
Poem!

I like Pikachu,
I like Eevee too.

I like Miltank because he 
can go MOO.

I like all Pokémon and 
that’s true!  



Star Quatrain Poem 
(ABAB)

The stars twinkle so bright,
The moon glows.

And during the night…
The sky puts on shows.



Football Quatrain 
Poem (AABA)

I like to play Football,
I like to catch the ball.
I like to have a tackle, 

And I’ll always get up if I fall.



Beach Quatrain Poem 
(AAAA)

Where palm trees grow, 
where everybody will go.

Where the tide will come low,
where you can swim and row.



School Quatrain Poem (AABB)
Everybody will learn,

everybody will take a turn.
We will go out to play,

on a sunny day.



Sloth Couplet 
Poem!

There was a Sloth hanging in a tree,
When I walked past he looked down 

at me.



Plants Ballad Poem 
(AABB)

Some are tall,
some are small.
Some are green,
some are sheen.

Some are dangerous,
some are mysterious.

Some are colorful,
some are fearful.

Some droop,
some loop.

Some need the sun,
some need none.

All plants are different,
and all are magnificent.

All plants are cool,
and that’s my rule.



Cat Limerick Poem (AABBA)

There was a sleepy cat in a warm bed,
Whose fur was the color of grey lead.

When she woke up,
She would drink water from a cup,

Also, lets make sure she is fed.



Dog Limerick Poem 
(AABBA)

There was a scruffy dog in my street,
Whose fur was tangly and goes down to his feet.

He ran all day,
he loves to play,

and he is always there to greet.



African Animals Limerick Poem 
(AABBA)

There are dangerous animals over there,
always watch out and beware.

You will see wild dogs,
and poisonous frogs.

Keep an eye out for animals that glare.



Koala Limerick 
Poem (AABBA)

There was a cute Koala in a tree,
whose eyes were looking down at 

me.
It munched on some leaves,

it tucked its head into its knees,
and happily went to sleep full of 

glee.


