Anaphora Experiment

Anaphora: AKA: parallel structure: The use of the same opening phrase to create momentum in a poem

Consonance: The repetition of a consonant sound in a line of poetry
Assonance: The repetition of a vowel sound in a line of poetry

Consider your line endings!

Basic Writing (also known as Boring, Uninspired Writing)

Where the birds cheep.
Where the bulls and cows, roosters and chickens have sex.
Where the sun goes down.
Where the buffalo roam.
Where the seagull runs and sounds like a person.
Where the people go into cemeteries.
Where wolves cry out when the snow comes.
Where the birds eat at night.
Where people swim.
Where the bugs make noise.

Detailed, Musical Writing

Excerpt from Walt Whitman’s song of myself
Where the mocking-bird sounds his delicious gurgles,
           cackles, screams, weeps;
Where the bull advances to do his masculine work—
             where the stud to the mare—where the cock
             is treading the hen;
Where sun-down shadows lengthen over the limitless 
            and lonesome prairie;
Where herds of buffalo make a crawling spread 
            of the square miles far and near;
Where the laughing-gull scoots by the shore, where she laughs
            her near-human laugh;
Where burial coaches enter the arch’d gates of a cemetery;
Where winter wolves bark amid wastes of snow and icicled trees;
Where the yellow-crown’d heron comes to the edge of the marsh
           at night and feeds upon small crabs;
Where the splash of swimmers and divers cools the warm noon;
Where the katy-did works her chromatic reed 
          on the walnut-tree over the well;
Excerpt from Howl by Allen Ginsberg

I 

I saw the best minds of my generation destroyed by 

      madness, starving hysterical naked, 

dragging themselves through the negro streets at dawn 

      looking for an angry fix, 

angelheaded hipsters burning for the ancient heavenly 

      connection to the starry dynamo in the machin- 

      ery of night, 

who poverty and tatters and hollow-eyed and high sat 

      up smoking in the supernatural darkness of 

      cold-water flats floating across the tops of cities 

      contemplating jazz, 

who bared their brains to Heaven under the El and 

      saw Mohammedan angels staggering on tene- 

      ment roofs illuminated, 

who passed through universities with radiant cool eyes 

      hallucinating Arkansas and Blake-light tragedy 

      among the scholars of war, 

who were expelled from the academies for crazy & 

      publishing obscene odes on the windows of the 

      skull, 

who cowered in unshaven rooms in underwear, burn- 

      ing their money in wastebaskets and listening 

      to the Terror through the wall
Prompt: Write a poem like Whitman’s based on the place you live. The place may be as small (house, neighborhood, city) or as large (state, nation, world) as you like. The poem should use an anaphoric phrase 10 times, and contain examples of assonance and consonance.
