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Answer these questions about the poem:
· Write a list of the things the author took away with them.
· What would you take (think back to when we looked at being an evacuee a few weeks ago)?
· Why do you think the author wrote the poem in the shape of a suitcase?
· How does the poem make you feel? 
· How many pairs of rhyming words can you find? Write them down.
· If you could write the poem – what alliteration could you include? 
· Think of a metaphor or simile you could add to the poem.
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I've packed my clothes;my Sunday best
(There is no room for all the rest)
I've packed my memories in my head
IAt night, Il share them with my ted
I've left my home, my own bedroom
I've left the smell of Mum’s perfume
I've left my Mum, she had to stay
| wish she’d come with me today.
I've left my bike, my pride and joy
| couldn’t bring my favourite toy
I've left my friends, and all | know

| wish | didn’t have to go.





