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Activity One: Find the Device!  
In poetry, writers use different literary devices, tools used by writers to hint at larger themes, ideas, and 
meaning in a story or piece of writing. There are many styles of literary devices, each serving a different 
purpose. 
 
In Amanda Gorman’s The Hill We Climb, Gorman uses many literary devices that help make her poem interesting.  
Some of the devices Gorman uses are: 

Rhyme: identity in sound of some part, especially the end, of words or lines of verse 

Example:  Twinkle Twinkle Little Star by Jane Taylor   
Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 
How I wonder what you are. 
Up above the world so high, 
Like a diamond in the sky.

The words star, and are each appear at the end of a line, and they rhyme with each other.  High and sky are also at the 
end of their lines, and they also rhyme.  

Internal Rhyme: a rhyme created by two or more words in the same line of verse. 

Example from Where the Sidewalk Ends by Shel Silverstein   
“I’ll take Vanilla,” yelled the gorilla 
“I’ll take Chocolate,” shouted the ocelot 
“Rocky Road,” croaked the toad 
“Lemon Lime,” growled the lion  

The words vanilla and gorilla exist in the same line, and they rhyme with each other.  So do chocolate and ocelot, road 
and toad, and lemon and lion.  

Repetition: the act of repeating, or doing, saying, or writing something again 

Example False Vibrato by Angelique Jean Lindberg, age 15, 2019 Rattle Young Poets Anthology
How many unheard ballads have been sung in my name? 
How many false prophecies have been written from my inspiration? 
How many unholy temples have been erected in my honor? 

The poet repeats herself three times, beginning these three lines with the phrase “How many”. 
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Activity One: Find the Device!  cont.

Alliteration: the occurrence of the same letter or sound at the beginning of adjacent or closely connected 
words 

Example A Forest of Home by McKenzie Renfrew, age 14, 2019 Rattle Young Poets Anthology
i want succulents springing up 
on every windowsill 
… 
i want the weeping willow like the one 
i used to know  
… 
if just to look at the setting sun

The words succulents and springing both start with the same sound (sss).  The words weeping and willow begin with 
the same sound too.  So do setting and sun!   

Now it’s your turn to find the devices!  Let’s practice on this poem by Josephina Green, age 8.  Assign each 
device a different color, and underline, highlight, or circle the literary devices as you read them!  Then, see how many 
devices you can find in Amanda Gorman’s poem, The Hill We Climb.  When you’re done, you can compare your answers 
to what we found!

On Forever  
a ghazal  

There is a road that goes on forever. 
A road that is sprayed with a hose forever. 

There is a girl that will paint her toes forever. 
She’ll smell the odor in her nose forever. 

As she takes the camera they make a pose forever. 
And her dad gives her a watered rose forever. 

Her brother puts on puppet shows forever. 
Outside the cool wind blows forever. 

The doors will open and close forever. 
The grapes were the ones he chose forever. 

He shopped for new dotted clothes forever. 
But this far, Jo, no one quite knows forever. 

Continued on the next page
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Activity One: Find the Device!  cont.
Our Answers 
Key:  Rhyme = Red / Internal Rhyme = Pink / Repetition = Green / Alliteration = Blue 

On Forever  
a ghazal  

There is a road that goes on forever. 
A road that is sprayed with a hose forever. 

There is a girl that will paint her toes forever. 
She’ll smell the odor in her nose forever. 

As she takes the camera they make a pose forever.
And her dad gives her a watered rose forever. 

Her brother puts on puppet shows forever. 
Outside the cool wind blows forever. 

The doors will open and close forever.
The grapes were the ones he chose forever.

He shopped for new dotted clothes forever. 
But this far, Jo, no one quite knows forever. 

Continued on the next page
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Activity One: Find the Device!  cont.
Assign each device a different color, and underline, highlight, or circle the literary devices as you read them!  How many 
devices you can find in Amanda Gorman’s poem, The Hill We Climb.  When you’re done, you can compare your answers 
to what we found! 

The Hill We Climb 

When day comes, we ask ourselves where can we find light in this never-ending shade? 
The loss we carry, a sea we must wade. 
We’ve braved the belly of the beast. 
We’ve learned that quiet isn’t always peace, 
and the norms and notions of what ‘just’ is isn’t always justice. 
And yet, the dawn is ours before we knew it. 
Somehow we do it. 
Somehow we’ve weathered and witnessed a nation that isn’t broken, 
but simply unfinished. 
We, the successors of a country and a time where a skinny Black girl descended from slaves and raised by a single 
mother can dream of becoming president, only to find herself reciting for one. 
‘Never been more optimistic’: speeches, songs and celebrations cap Biden’s inauguration day – as it happened 
And yes, we are far from polished, far from pristine, 
but that doesn’t mean we are striving to form a union that is perfect. 
We are striving to forge our union with purpose. 
To compose a country committed to all cultures, colours, characters, and conditions of man. 
And so we lift our gazes not to what stands between us, but what stands before us. 
We close the divide because we know, to put our future first, we must first put our differences aside. 
We lay down our arms so we can reach out our arms to one another. 
We seek harm to none and harmony for all. 
Let the globe, if nothing else, say this is true: 
That even as we grieved, we grew. 
That even as we hurt, we hoped. 
That even as we tired, we tried. 
That we’ll forever be tied together, victorious. 
Not because we will never again know defeat, but because we will never again sow division. 
Scripture tells us to envision that everyone shall sit under their own vine and fig tree and no one shall make them afraid. 
If we’re to live up to our own time, then victory won’t lie in the blade, but in all the bridges we’ve made. 
That is the promise to glade, the hill we climb, if only we dare. 
It’s because being American is more than a pride we inherit. 
It’s the past we step into and how we repair it. 
We’ve seen a force that would shatter our nation rather than share it. 
Would destroy our country if it meant delaying democracy. 
This effort very nearly succeeded. 

Continued on the next page
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Activity One: Find the Device!  cont.

But while democracy can be periodically delayed, 
it can never be permanently defeated. 
In this truth, in this faith, we trust, 
for while we have our eyes on the future, history has its eyes on us. 
This is the era of just redemption. 
We feared it at its inception. 
We did not feel prepared to be the heirs of such a terrifying hour, 
but within it, we found the power to author a new chapter, to offer hope and laughter to ourselves. 
So while once we asked, ‘How could we possibly prevail over catastrophe?’ now we assert, ‘How could catastrophe 
possibly prevail over us?’ 
We will not march back to what was, but move to what shall be: 
A country that is bruised but whole, benevolent but bold, fierce and free. 
We will not be turned around or interrupted by intimidation because we know our inaction and inertia will be the 
inheritance of the next generation. 
Our blunders become their burdens. 
But one thing is certain: 
If we merge mercy with might, and might with right, then love becomes our legacy and change, our children’s birthright. 
So let us leave behind a country better than the one we were left.
With every breath from my bronze-pounded chest, we will raise this wounded world into a wondrous one. 
We will rise from the golden hills of the west. 
We will rise from the wind-swept north-east where our forefathers first realized revolution. 
We will rise from the lake-rimmed cities of the midwestern states. 
We will rise from the sun-baked south. 
We will rebuild, reconcile, and recover. 
In every known nook of our nation, in every corner called our country, 
our people, diverse and beautiful, will emerge, battered and beautiful.
When day comes, we step out of the shade, aflame and unafraid. 
The new dawn blooms as we free it.
For there is always light,
if only we’re brave enough to see it. 
If only we’re brave enough to be it.
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Activity One: Find the Device!  cont.
Our Answers 
Key:  Rhyme = Red / Internal Rhyme = Pink / Repetition = Green / Alliteration = Blue 

The Hill We Climb 

When day comes, we ask ourselves where can we find light in this never-ending shade? 
The loss we carry, a sea we must wade. 
We’ve braved the belly of the beast. 
We’ve learned that quiet isn’t always peace, 
and the norms and notions of what ‘just’ is isn’t always justice. 
And yet, the dawn is ours before we knew it. 
Somehow we do it. 
Somehow we’ve weathered and witnessed a nation that isn’t broken, 
but simply unfinished. 
We, the successors of a country and a time where a skinny Black girl descended from slaves and raised by a single 
mother can dream of becoming president, only to find herself reciting for one. 
‘Never been more optimistic’: speeches, songs and celebrations cap Biden’s inauguration day – as it happened 
And yes, we are far from polished, far from pristine, 
but that doesn’t mean we are striving to form a union that is perfect. 
We are striving to forge our union with purpose. 
To compose a country committed to all cultures, colours, characters, and conditions of man. 
And so we lift our gazes not to what stands between us, but what stands before us. 
We close the divide because we know, to put our future first, we must first put our differences aside. 
We lay down our arms so we can reach out our arms to one another. 
We seek harm to none and harmony for all. 
Let the globe, if nothing else, say this is true: 
That even as we grieved, we grew. 
That even as we hurt, we hoped. 
That even as we tired, we tried. 
That we’ll forever be tied together, victorious. 
Not because we will never again know defeat, but because we will never again sow division. 
Scripture tells us to envision that everyone shall sit under their own vine and fig tree and no one shall make them 
afraid. 
If we’re to live up to our own time, then victory won’t lie in the blade, but in all the bridges we’ve made. 
That is the promise to glade, the hill we climb, if only we dare. 
It’s because being American is more than a pride we inherit. 
It’s the past we step into and how we repair it. 
We’ve seen a force that would shatter our nation rather than share it. 
Would destroy our country if it meant delaying democracy. 
This effort very nearly succeeded. 
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Activity One: Find the Device!  cont.
Our Answers 
Key:  Rhyme = Red / Internal Rhyme = Pink / Repetition = Green / Alliteration = Blue

But while democracy can be periodically delayed, 
it can never be permanently defeated. 
In this truth, in this faith, we trust, 
for while we have our eyes on the future, history has its eyes on us. 
This is the era of just redemption. 
We feared it at its inception. 
We did not feel prepared to be the heirs of such a terrifying hour, 
but within it, we found the power to author a new chapter, to offer hope and laughter to ourselves. 
So while once we asked, ‘How could we possibly prevail over catastrophe?’ now we assert, ‘How couldcatastrophe 
possibly prevail over us?’ 
We will not march back to what was, but move to what shall be: 
A country that is bruised but whole, benevolent but bold, fierce and free. 
We will not be turned around or interrupted by intimidation because we know our inaction and inertia will be the 
inheritance of the next generation. 
Our blunders become their burdens. 
But one thing is certain: 
If we merge mercy with might, and might with right, then love becomes our legacy and change, our children’s 
birthright. 
So let us leave behind a country better than the one we were left.
With every breath from my bronze-pounded chest, we will raise this wounded world into a wondrous one. 
We will rise from the golden hills of the west. 
We will rise from the wind-swept north-east where our forefathers first realized revolution. 
We will rise from the lake-rimmed cities of the midwestern states. 
We will rise from the sun-baked south. 
We will rebuild, reconcile, and recover. 
In every known nook of our nation, in every corner called our country, 
our people, diverse and beautiful, will emerge, battered and beautiful.
When day comes, we step out of the shade, aflame and unafraid. 
The new dawn blooms as we free it.
For there is always light,
if only we’re brave enough to see it. 
if only we’re brave enough to be it.
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Activity Two: Draw the Image-ry 
Grab some paper and your favorite coloring utensils for our next activity! Amanda Gorman uses another 
device, called imagery, to paint pictures in our minds with her words.  For example, she makes us envision a 
sunrise as she writes “The new dawn blooms as we free it / For there is always light”. Think about that line and 
draw the sunrise you see in the space below.  

 

What kinds of pictures you can create?  Think of your favorite thing to do.  Is it play with your siblings?  Go 
for a bike ride?  Eating some ice cream?  Draw a picture of what it looks like when you do your favorite thing 
in the space below.

Continued on the next page
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Activity Two: Draw the Image-ry cont.
Try and write about what you drew, using as many of the literary devices we just learned as possible. For 
example: In my picture, I drew myself eating my favorite breakfast.  I’ll write about my picture in a poem.  I think 
I’ll call this poem, Yummy Oatmeal. 

Yummy Oatmeal 

The sun smiles through my window blinds 
I wake up and take time to stretch this old body of mine 
Sleepily I shuffle into my kitchen 
Seeking a warm bowl of oatmeal, my morning mission 

In the space below, write a poem about the picture you drew. 

Continued on the next page
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Activity Three: Physicalize It 
Amanda Gorman’s poem The Hill We Climb is a message to the American people asking us to recognize 
our strength, and utilize it for the best of everyone rather than just the few and powerful.  In the poem, she 
challenges us to face the “past we step into” in order to “repair it.”   

What hills, or challenges, do you climb and face?  What are some stressors, or hardships, or frustrations that 
you encounter and continue to overcome?  Let’s climb up and over them together!  

Physicalize It 
Use your imagination to see a hill right in front of you, and give it a name.  Name it something that is frustrating 
or stressful to you.  For example one hill could be called Lots and Lots of Homework. 

What is your hill called?  Start to climb up and over your hill with your whole body.  Once you get to the top, 
do a little dance!  You made it!  Congratulations!  Now have fun going back down the hill you just conquered.   

Have another hill you want to conquer?  Climb as many hills as you want, and make sure to dance yourself silly 
and say “Woohoo!  I did it!”  at the top of every one!    
 
Write About It
Now that you’ve climbed so many hills, write a poem all about how brave and beautiful you are to be climbing 
and overcoming those hills.  Call your poem The Hill I Climb.  What do you do to climb that hill?  How do you 
conquer your hills every day?  Imagine all the ways you conquer or frustrations, and write about them however 
you want to.  Challenge yourself to use the literary devices you learned about, and see what you can create!  

The Hill I Climb 

When day comes, I
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Activity Four: Performance
Now for the final step!  You’ve learned so many different literary devices, read so many poems, used your 
imagination to explore what you love to do and how you climb the hills in your life, and now you’re ready to 
perform it! 

Let’s make the poem you wrote called The Hill I Climb into a performance, 
just like how Amanda Gorman performed her poem after she wrote it.      

Set the Stage 
Use things in your environment to create the hill your poem is about.  For example, if your poem is about 
climbing the hill of “lots and lots of homework” maybe can take a bunch of papers and stack them really high, 
so you can have a hill of homework by me like the one in my poem!  What can you use to create your hill?  Go 
ahead and get building!   

Gesture and Body Language  
Now that you have your set ready, let’s work on your performance!  Amanda Gorman moves her hands a lot 
when she performs.  Watch her recite her poem and share how you see her move.  

How does your body want to move when you share your poem?   
Do you have a dance routine you want to perform with your poem?   
Hand gestures?  Hair flips?  
Do you want to move around the set you created to look like you’re climbing the hill in your poem?   
Here’s a secret… you can do whatever you want to do!   
Have fun, and practice some different movements until you find something you love! 

Bring in the Audience 
Now that your set is ready, and you know how you want to perform, here comes the best part… the audience!  
Invite anybody you want to come watch your performance, or, you can perform for your favorite stuffed 
animals and toys!   

It’s Showtime 
Now that your audience is ready, it’s show time! 
You’re a poet, let everybody know it!   
Have fun, climb that hill, and take a bow!        
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LZ055ilIiN4

