Writing task
Read these 3 examples of odes on food.
Ode Definition 
· Poems written in the praise of a particular thing or person. 
· Express strong emotion 
· Often address the subject of their poem ('Oh Olive...').
· Often formal and in language choice.
· Use imagery (adjectives, similes, metaphor) 
· Can be regular or irregular in rhyme scheme and rhythm.



First of all, highlight examples of interesting adjectives, metaphors and similes you come across.  
Remember a simile compares something/someone to something else and will often use the words ‘as’ or ‘like’.  For example:  her hands were as cold as ice.

A metaphor is not a comparison, but a statement used to say one thing is like another.  For example:  He is a walking encyclopaedia – to indicate that someone is full of knowledge.

Next, have a look at the rhyming patterns of the 3 odes.  Do they all rhyme?  Is it every line, or every other line?

After that, think about the kind of emotion they show.  How are they doing this?  How formally are they addressing the food?

Finally, choose your very favourite food and write your own ode!  Think carefully about whether it will rhyme (and will it be every line?) and what kind of interesting adjectives, similes and metaphors you could use!




[bookmark: _GoBack]Spaghetti Spaghetti!
Spaghetti! Spaghetti!
you're wonderful stuff,
I love you spaghetti,
I can't get enough.
You're covered with sauce
and you're sprinkled with cheese,
spaghetti! spaghetti!
oh, give me some please.

Spaghetti! Spaghetti!
piled high in a mound,
you wiggle, you wriggle,
you squiggle around.
There's slurpy spaghetti
all over my plate,
spaghetti! spaghetti!
I think you are great.

Spaghetti! spaghetti!
I love you a lot,
you're slishy, you're sloshy,
delicious and hot,
I gobble you down
oh, I can't get enough,
spaghetti! spaghetti!
you're wonderful stuff.

Jack Prelutsky


Apple Pie
Oh apple pie I love you,
I love your crunchy crust;
And if my mum would let me,
I'd eat you till I bust.
· John Cunliffe

Ode to an Olive
Oh Olive,
You are as precious to me as any gem,
With your beautiful, pure skin as smooth as silk
And as green as the grass in summertime.
I love your taste and the smell of your tender fruit
Which hides beneath your green armour.
Olive, sweet, tasty Olive,
How I love you so and my mealtimes wouldn't be the same
If you weren't in my life.
Oh Olive,
Nothing can compare to you, nothing at all,
You are food of the gods, a king's riches
And, most importantly, you are mine, oh Olive!
· Poet unknown

