
Sound Poems at Home


Practice reading this poem. Try to find a rhythm and pulse in it as you say it 
out loud. 


A stranger called this morning, dressed all in black and grey, 
Put every sound into a bag and carried them away. 
The whistling of the kettle, the turning of the lock, 
The purring of the kitten, the ticking of the clock. 

The popping of the toaster, the crunching of the flakes, 
When you spread the marmalade, the scraping noise it makes. 

The hissing of the frying pan, the ticking of the grill, 
The bubbling of the bath tub as it starts to fill. 

The drumming of the raindrops on the window pane, 
When you do the washing up the gurgle of the drain. 

The crying of the baby, the squeaking of the chair, 
The swishing of the curtain, the creaking of the stair. 

A stranger called this morning, he didn't leave his name 
Left us only silence - life will never be the same. 

Find all of the different sounds that are made in the poem. Can you find them 
in your house? Can you make them with your mouth or body? 


You could try recording the poem on a phone or tablet, adding in the sounds 
as you say them or taking the words away and using only the sounds. How 
about writing your own verse for the poem with some new sounds that are 

found around your house?


How might you write some of these sounds as words (onomatopoeia)? You 
could use these as part of the Roy Lichtenstein - CRASH! BANG! art activity.




Here are some other sound poems that you could try to perform.
















