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K
EY ELEMENTS

LLYYRRIICCAALL    
LYRICAL  

PPOOEETTRRYY??POETRY?
what is

short, expressive poems focused on
expressing a feeling rather than reality

LENGTH

FEELING

IMAGERY

lyrical poems often use
FIGURATIVE LANGUAGE
to better connect with

the audience

where else have you heard the word “lyric”?
WAIT... LET’S MAKE A CONNECTION...

which of these is an example 

figurative  language?

of

that’s when an author uses
words in creative, non-literal

ways to create strong emotions
OFTEN USING metaphors,
similes, personification, 

and exaggeration

O
F  LYRICAL POEM

S

lyrical poems are
usually less than 5

stanzas long

these poems anchor
around strong emotions

words capturing the
5 senses - touch, taste,

sight, smell, sound
The wind blew and moved

the leaves on the tree

The wind whispered through the
quivering leaves, as quietly as a mouse.

OROROROR



M
ET

APHORS & SIM
ILIES

PE
RSONIFICATION

ON
OMATOPOEIA

IDIOM

figurative
LANGAUGE

HHYYPPEERRBBOOLLEE types oftypes oftypes oftypes of
when you over-

exaggerate

something to make

your point!

“I’m so hungry, I 

could eat a horse!”

when you give a 

non-human thing

human-like

characteristics 

“The trees danced 

in the wind”

both make acomparisons: similies
use “like” or “as” whilemetaphors don’t“She’s as quiet as amouse!” vs “She was aquiet mouse”

an expression that’s not meant tobe taken literally
“Break a leg!”

words that 

imitates
sounds

“Crash” “bang”

“Splash””meow”

“buzz”



O her beautiful eyes! they are as blue as the dew
 On the violet's bloom when the morning is new,
 And the light of their love is the gleam of the sun

 O'er the meadows of Spring where the quick shadows run:
 As the morn shirts the mists and the clouds from the skies--

 So I stand in the dawn of her beautiful eyes.

 And her beautiful eyes are as midday to me,
 When the lily-bell bends with the weight of the bee,
 And the throat of the thrush is a-pulse in the heat,

 And the senses are drugged with the subtle and sweet
 And delirious breaths of the air's lullabies--

 So I swoon in the noon of her beautiful eyes.

 O her beautiful eyes! they have smitten mine own
 As a glory glanced down from the glare of The Throne;

 And I reel, and I falter and fall, as afar
 Fell the shepherds that looked on the mystical Star,
 And yet dazed in the tidings that bade them arise--
 So I grope through the night of her beautiful eyes.

LLEETT’’SS  PPRRAACCTTIICCEELLEETT’’SS  PPRRAACCTTIICCEE
Her Beautiful Eyes

Circle every time James Whitcomb RileyCircle every time James Whitcomb Riley
uses figurative language in the poem!uses figurative language in the poem!

Circle every time James Whitcomb RileyCircle every time James Whitcomb Riley
uses figurative language in the poem!uses figurative language in the poem!

by James Whitcomb Riley



1.  How many examples of figurative language did you circle?

2. How does the author feels about the woman? How can you tell?

3. Did the author use any imagery? Write 2 examples below!

4. How many stanzas are in the poem?

5. Do you think this is a lyrical poem? Why or why not?

IS THIS POEM....         A LYRICAL POEM?SO...



YYOOUURRYOUR
TTUURRNN!!TURN!

Now it’s time for you to try to

write your own lyrical poem!

Write about something you

have a lot of feelings about.

“                        ”
(poem title)
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