Blackout Poetry



Found Poetry

Go, lovely rose,

This is no country for old men. The young

Midwinter spring Is its own season

And a few lilies blow. They that have power to

hurt, and will do none.

Looking as if she were alive, | call.

The vapours weep their burthen to the ground.




Blackout Poetry Bl

A poet starts with

established text and § S

redaCtS from it until a ' replicated its own .
new, original poem is e

formed.

Why should we care ? Children laughingly fling themselves under

elcome here



Poetry and Process

take what 1s ‘yours’ and make 1t ‘ours’




MYSTERIOUS NIGHT LIGHT

POETRY
A mysterious ghostly light which has, BOOKS
been appearing recently on the roadps
across Inch Euank leading from the from l:he }:;ar; ;f thishdark evacuatt;fd canl':f)us
| r ibr mming in the ni
mainianc at ’l‘ooban .ll\(O .Incn Isls arfir;in::nse ihoua;}’ alrthors n%uttermg ngmde their books
Is terrlty!ng FLUY.¢ WO reside near along the unlit, alphabetical shelves,
part of the island. The mysterious _ A= : Giovanni Pontano next to Pope, Dumas next to his son,
u‘ht was first seen by a Toob.n : =1 e et each one stltched into his own private coat,

CREZ2e "] oo ormino a low, gigantic chord of language.

e act of reading,
| tilted into the wind of a book,
holding the rope of his tie

Half of the fun is choosing the original

araph to paragraph
of endless, panelled rooms.

source and medium.

e bed, books about horses and dogs,
ie other distant sounds,

e ablaze in the night,

- toward the brink of speech.

ng bookshelves in college,
- —_— e —— —— walls within walls, as rain soaks New England,
or standing in a bookstore in a trench coat.

.The driver saw a sudden bright flash,
“from whay Is described as “a ball of
P R [ see all of us reading ourselves away from ourselves,
"Iémerge into the roadway bef T RTINS, W y
m W “The strange light was so T —— e straining in circles of light to find more light

. ol e - until the line of words becomes a trail of crumbs
. W‘g ’\::‘a‘ i ,;:omenmr"y dimmec that we follow across a page of fresh snow;
‘the head ights of the bus. |
.; As quickly as it had appeared. the | - - y when evening is shadowing the forest,

. th o “‘h , small brown birds flutter down to consume them
! ::st mbh: edp‘ ortg(:ncseeetx?ent;y SeVers ' - - — and we have to listen hard to hear the voices

!peome'who have been abroad in

— e — - — pa—
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of the boy and his sister receding into the perilous woods.



Poetic Craft

Metaphor
Rhythm/Meter
Compression of imagery
Economy of language
Enjambment
Voice



Applying Craft

How does craft help you
find the Found poem?




THE O MISSION REPO

Travis Macdonald’s The O Mission Repo is a book of blackout poetry
written atop the 9-11 Commission Report.
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pOr Opeﬂ *
[ wouldn't go that Taff Ultimately, it’s a package deal. And Bri-

Ship hasn’t really been tested yet. But jig

babysitter movgd out of the gare;

ude Brianna in sothe of our daté

g to start spending fie night.”

1 her gyebrows. “Whyffe dofyou plan tg

a stagf out on the g#uch.”

evi

so long as you avoidjthe appearance

[ do think that sneaky is the way to go

fire @yl sooner or later,

, anyway. | might evg

\

hey can be happy

as

VIS arrange-
ment. [ boU'® eror his coffee table.
[ missed Skylar terr; a2 vard to getting to know
his precious little gi "F o 1ild my own.
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g deserve close

uman
embrace
growing in importance The ocean shore

Bm-vails avalls not,

replicated its own ,

Why should we care ? Children laughingly fling themselves under

elcome here



Why Blackout Poetry?

® Escaping writer’s block
® |ntroduction to poetry

® Creating evocative poetry

e Communicating through process

e Practicing poetic craft



