Poetic Scavenger Hunt-Ms. Ashley
Using the lyrics provided, as well as those found in songs in the movie, find as many examples of the following poetic devices as you can.  Different devices are worth different amounts of points and some devices have a maximum amount you are allowed to use.  You can do this individually, with a partner or with a group, however the number of points needed needs to be multiplied by the number of people.  Maximum of 3 people in a group.  There will be prizes for 1st, 2nd and 3rd place after Christmas.  You need to put your names on your scavenger hunt when you hand it in.
When you find an example you must write down the following:   

1. The name of the poem or song.

2. The actual line of poetry the poetic term is used in
3. The name of the poetic term used in that line of poetry 
(if there’s more than one term used in one line it can count for each - but be sure to list all poetic terms found)
        4.  You get 100 bonus points if you can find at least one example of each of the terms.

        5.  If you are incorrect you lose 5 points for each incorrect answer. (you might want to find extras just in case you are wrong on  

             some)
       6.  You must get the following # of points for the following grades:

E
=
  25 points

D
=
  50 points


C- 
=  
100 points


C 
= 
120 points


C+ 
= 
140 points


B-
=
160 points


B
=
180 points


B+
=
200 points

A-         =
220 points

A
=
240 points

A+
=
260 points

A++
=
300 points

Simile:



5 points each


Metaphor:


5 points each





Assonance:


5 points each


Consonance: 


5 points each


Allusion:



5 points each


Alliteration:  


5 points each


Personification:  


5 points each


Irony:



15 points each  

Cliché:



5 points each


Hyperbole:


5 points each


Onomatopoeia:


5 points each 

Oxymoron: 


5 points each


Symbol:



10 points each  
Pun:



15 points each  

Inverted syntax: 


10 points each  

Slant rhyme: 


10 points each  

Example:

From the song:  Jingle Bells

Line of poetry-“Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells”

Terms used - alliteration, assonance, consonance, allusion, onomatopoeia 
	Rudolph The Red-Nosed Reindeer

Johnny Marks (c) 1949 
You know Dasher and Dancer

And Prancer and Vixen,

Comet and Cupid

And Donner and Blitzen.

But do you recall

The most famous reindeer of all?

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer

(reindeer)

Had a very shiny nose

(like a light bulb)

And if you ever saw it

(saw it)

You would even say it glows

(like a flash light)

All of the other reindeer

(reindeer)

Used to laugh and call him names

(like Pinochio)

They never let poor Rudolph

(Rudolph)

Play in any reindeer games

(like Monopoly)

Then one foggy Christmas Eve

Santa came to say

(Ho Ho Ho)

Rudolph with your nose so bright

Won't you guide my sleigh tonight?

Then all the reindeer loved him

(loved him)

And they shouted out with glee

(yippee)

"Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer

(reindeer)

You'll go down in history!"

(like Columbus)


	Frosty The Snow Man

Words and Music by Steve Nelson and Jack Rollins, 1950 

Frosty the snowman was a jolly happy soul,

With a corncob pipe and a button nose

and two eyes made out of coal.

Frosty the snowman is a fairy tale, they say,

He was made of snow but the children

know how he came to life one day.

There must have been some magic in that

old silk hat they found.

For when they placed it on his head

he began to dance around.

O, Frosty the snowman

was alive as he could be,

And the children say he could laugh

and play just the same as you and me.

Thumpetty thump thump,

thumpety thump thump,

Look at Frosty go.

Thumpetty thump thump,

thumpety thump thump,

Over the hills of snow.

Frosty the snowman knew

the sun was hot that day,

So he said, "Let's run and

we'll have some fun

now before I melt away."

Down to the village,

with a broomstick in his hand,

Running here and there all

around the square saying,

Catch me if you can.

He led them down the streets of town

right to the traffic cop.

And he only paused a moment when

he heard him holler "Stop!"

For Frosty the snow man

had to hurry on his way,

But he waved goodbye saying,

"Don't you cry,

I'll be back again some day."

Thumpetty thump thump,

thumpety thump thump,

Look at Frosty go.

Thumpetty thump thump,

thumpety thump thump,

Over the hills of snow.


	Here Comes Santa Claus

Gene Autry, Oakley Haldeman (c) 1947 
Here comes Santa Claus!

Here comes Santa Claus!

Right down Santa Claus Lane!

Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer

are pulling on the reins.

Bells are ringing, children singing;

All is merry and bright.

Hang your stockings and say your prayers,

'Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

Here comes Santa Claus!

Here comes Santa Claus!

Right down Santa Claus Lane!

He's got a bag that is filled with toys

for the boys and girls again.

Hear those sleigh bells jingle jangle,

What a beautiful sight.

Jump in bed, cover up your head,

'Cause Santa Claus comes tonight

Holly Jolly Christmas

Johnny Marks (c) 1962  
Have a holly, jolly Christmas;

It's the best time of the year

I don't know if there'll be snow,

but have a cup of cheer.

Have a holly, jolly Christmas;

And when you walk down the street

Say Hello to friends you know

and everyone you meet.

Oh, ho, the mistletoe

hung where you can see;

Somebody waits for you;

Kiss her once for me.

Have a holly jolly Christmas,

and in case you didn't hear,

Oh by golly, have a holly,

jolly Christmas this year.




	Jingle Bell Rock

Bobby Helms
 Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock

Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring

Snowing and blowing up bushels of fun

Now the jingle hop has begun

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock

Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time

Dancing and prancing in Jingle Bell Square

In the frosty air.

What a bright time, it's the right time

To rock the night away

Jingle bell time is a swell time

To go gliding in a one-horse sleigh

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet

Jingle around the clock

Mix and a-mingle in the jingling feet

That's the jingle bell,

That's the jingle bell,

That's the jingle bell rock.

White Christmas

(Very long intro... Worth the wait!)

Irving Berlin 1942 
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas

Just like the ones I used to know

Where the treetops glisten

and children listen

To hear sleigh bells in the snow.

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas

With every Christmas card I write

May your days be merry and bright

And may all your Christmases be white.

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas

With every Christmas card I write

May your days be merry and bright

And may all your Christmases be white.


	Rockin' Around The Christmas Tree

Brenda Lee 
Rocking around the Christmas Tree 
at the Christmas party hop 
Mistletoe hung where you can see 
Ev'ry couple tries to stop 

You will get a sentimental feeling 
When you hear voices singing 
"Let's be jolly; Deck the halls with boughs of holly" 
Rocking around the Christmas Tree 
Have a happy holiday 
Everyone's dancing merrily 
In a new old fashioned way 

Rocking around the Christmas Tree 
Let the Christmas Spirit ring 
Later we'll have some pumpkin pie 
and we'll do some caroling 

You will get a sentimental feeling 
When you hear voices singing 
"Let's be jolly; Deck the halls with boughs of holly" 
Rocking around the Christmas Tree 
Have a happy holiday 
Everyone's dancing merrily 
In a new old fashioned way

It's The Most Wonderful

Time Of The Year

Eddie Pola, George Wyle 1963 
It's the most wonderful time of the year.

With the kids jingle belling,

and everyone telling you,

"Be of good cheer,"

It's the most wonderful time of the year.

There'll be parties for hosting,

marshmallows for toasting and

caroling out in the snow.

there'll be scary ghost stories and

tales of the glories of Christmases

long, long ago.

It's the most wonderful time of the year.

There'll be much mistletoeing

and hearts will be glowing,

when loved ones are near.

It's the most wonderful time of the year.


	Santa Claus Is Coming To Town

J. Fred Coots, Henry Gillespie (c) 1934 
You better watch out

You better not cry

Better not pout

I'm telling you why

Santa Claus is coming to town

He's making a list,

And checking it twice;

Gonna find out Who's naughty and nice.

Santa Claus is coming to town

He sees you when you're sleeping

He knows when you're awake

He knows if you've been bad or good

So be good for goodness sake!

O! You better watch out!

You better not cry.

Better not pout, I'm telling you why.

Santa Claus is coming to town.

You better watch out

You better not cry

Better not pout

I'm telling you why

Santa Claus is coming to town

He's making a list,

And checking it twice;

Gonna find out Who's naughty and nice.

Santa Claus is coming to town

He sees you when you're sleeping

He knows when you're awake

He knows if you've been bad or good

So be good for goodness sake!

O! You better watch out!

You better not cry.

Better not pout, I'm telling you why.

Santa Claus is coming to town.

Santa Claus is coming to town.




	Winter Wonderland

(Has long intro but worth the wait!)

Dick Smith, Felix Bernard 1934 
Sleigh bells ring, are you listening,

in the lane, snow is glistening

A beautiful sight,

we're happy tonight,

walking in a winter wonderland.

Gone away is the bluebird,

here to stay is a new bird

He sings a love song,

as we go along,

walking in a winter wonderland.

In the meadow we can build a snowman,

Then pretend that he is Parson Brown

He'll say: Are you married?

we'll say: No man,

But you can do the job

when you're in town.

Later on, we'll conspire,

as we dream by the fire

To face unafraid,

the plans that we've made,

walking in a winter wonderland.

Sleigh bells ring, are you listening,

in the lane, snow is glistening

A beautiful sight,

we're happy tonight,

walking in a winter wonderland.

Gone away is the bluebird,

here to stay is a new bird

He sings a love song,

as we go along,

walking in a winter wonderland.

In the meadow we can build a snowman,

and pretend that he's a circus clown

We'll have lots of fun with mister snowman,

until the alligators knock him down.

When it snows, ain't it thrilling,

Though your nose gets a chilling

We'll frolic and play, the Eskimo way,

walking in a winter wonderland.

Walking in a winter wonderland,

walking in a winter wonderland.


	We Wish You A Mery Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas

And a happy New Year.

Glad tidings we bring

To you and your kin;

Glad tidings for Christmas

And a happy New Year!

We want some figgy pudding

We want some figgy pudding

We want some figgy pudding

Please bring it right here!

Glad tidings we bring

To you and your kin;

Glad tidings for Christmas

And a happy New Year!

We won't go until we get some

We won't go until we get some

We won't go until we get some

So bring it out here!

Glad tidings we bring

To you and your kin;

Glad tidings for Christmas

And a happy New Year!

We wish you a Merry Christmas

We wish you a Merry Christmas

We wish you a Merry Christmas

And a happy New Year.

Glad tidings we bring

To you and your kin;

Glad tidings for Christmas

And a happy New Year!

Most Wonderful Day Of The Year :

A packful of toys means a sackful of joys
For millions of girls and for millions of boys
When Christmas Day is here
The most wonderful day of the year!

A jack in the box waits for children to shout,
"Wake up, don't you know that it's time to come out!"
When Christmas Day is here
The most wonderful day of the year!

Toys galore
Scattered on the floor
There's no room for more
And it's all because of Santa Claus!

A scooter for Jimmy, a dolly for Sue
The kind that will even say "How do you do."
When Christmas Day is here
The most wonderful day of the year.
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	Deck the halls with boughs of holly

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

'Tis the season to be jolly

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Don we now our gay apparel

  Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la.

Troll the ancient Yule-tide carol

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la.

See the blazing Yule before us.

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Strike the harp and join the chorus.

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Follow me in merry measure.

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

While I tell of Yule-tide treasure.

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Fast away the old year passes.

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Hail the new year, lads and lasses

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Sing we joyous, all together.

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

heedless of the wind and weather.

  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Silver  Bells

City sidewalk, busy sidewalks

dressed in holiday style.

In the air there's

a feeling of Christmas.

Children laughing, people passing,

meeting smile after smile,

And on every street corner you'll hear:

Silver bells, silver bells,

It's Christmas time in the city.

Ring-a-ling, hear them ring,

soon it will be Christmas day.

City street lights,

even stop lights,

blink a bright red and green,

As the shoppers rush home

with their treasures.

Hear the snow crunch,

see the kids bunch,

This is Santa's big scene,

And above all this bustle you'll hear:

Silver bells, silver bells,

It's Christmas time in the city.

Ring-a-ling, hear them ring,

soon it will be Christmas day.

...soon it will be Christmas day.

	Twas The Night Before Christmas
Twas the night before Christmas, when all through the house
Not a creature was stirring, not even a mouse.
The stockings were hung by the chimney with care,
In hopes that St Nicholas soon would be there.

The children were nestled all snug in their beds,
While visions of sugar-plums danced in their heads.
And mamma in her 'kerchief, and I in my cap,
Had just settled our brains for a long winter's nap.

When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter,
I sprang from the bed to see what was the matter.
Away to the window I flew like a flash,
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash.

The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow
Gave the lustre of mid-day to objects below.
When, what to my wondering eyes should appear,
But a miniature sleigh, and eight tinny reindeer.

With a little old driver, so lively and quick,
I knew in a moment it must be St Nick.
More rapid than eagles his coursers they came,
And he whistled, and shouted, and called them by name!

"Now Dasher! now, Dancer! now, Prancer and Vixen!
On, Comet! On, Cupid! on, on Donner and Blitzen!
To the top of the porch! to the top of the wall!
Now dash away! Dash away! Dash away all!"


	As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane fly,
When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the sky.
So up to the house-top the coursers they flew,
With the sleigh full of Toys, and St Nicholas too.

And then, in a twinkling, I heard on the roof
The prancing and pawing of each little hoof.
As I drew in my head, and was turning around,
Down the chimney St Nicholas came with a bound.

He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his foot,
And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot.
A bundle of Toys he had flung on his back,
And he looked like a peddler, just opening his pack.

His eyes-how they twinkled! his dimples how merry!
His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry!
His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow,
And the beard of his chin was as white as the snow.

The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth,
And the smoke it encircled his head like a wreath.
He had a broad face and a little round belly,
That shook when he laughed, like a bowlful of jelly!

He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf,
And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself!
A wink of his eye and a twist of his head,
Soon gave me to know I had nothing to dread.

He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work,
And filled all the stockings, then turned with a jerk.
	And laying his finger aside of his nose,
And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose!

He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a whistle,
And away they all flew like the down of a thistle.
But I heard him exclaim, 'ere he drove out of sight,
"Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good-night!"

Silver and gold, silver and gold 
Ev'ryone wishes for silver and gold 
How do you measure its worth? 
Just by the pleasure it gives here on earth.

Silver and gold, silver and gold 
Mean so much more when I see 
Silver and gold decorations 
On ev'ry Christmas tree.

Spoken
What's a Christmas tree without tinsel 
And pretty silver and gold decorations? 
Can't really call it a Christmas tree now 
Can you? 
And think of all the fun and joy
That would be lost on Christmas morning 
If all the young folks didn't get to see 
That sparkling happy tree.
Silver and gold, silver and gold 
Mean so much more when I see 
Silver and gold decorations 
On ev'ry Christmas tree. 




	You're a mean one, Mr. Grinch.
You really are a heel.
You're as cuddly as a cactus, 
You're as charming as an eel, 
Mr. Grinch.
You're a bad banana with a greasy black peel.

You're a monster, Mr. Grinch.
Your heart's an empty hole.
Your brain is full of spiders.
You've got garlic in your soul, Mr Grinch.
I wouldn't touch you with a 
Thirty-nine and a half foot pole.

You're a vile one, Mr. Grinch.
You have termites in your smile, 
You have all the tender sweetness of a seasick crocodile, 
Mr Grinch.
Given the choice between the two of you, 
I'd take the seasick crocodile.
[ Lyrics from: http://www.lyricsmode.com/lyrics/g/grinch/your_a_mean_one_mr_grinch.html ]
You're a foul one, Mr. Grinch.
You're a nasty wasty skunk.
Your heart is full of unwashed socks.
Your soul is full of gunk, 
Mr Grinch.

The three best words that best describe you, 
Are as follows, and I quote"
Stink! 
Stank! 
Stunk! 

You're a rotter Mr Grinch
You're the king of sinful sots
Your hearts a dead tomato squashed with moldy purple spots
Mr Grinch

Your sole is a appalling dump heap 
Overflowing with the most disgraceful
Assortment of deplorable rubbish imaginable, 
Mangled up in tangled up knots.

You nauseate me, Mr Grinch
With a noxious super nos
You're a crooked jerky jockey and, 
You drive a crooked horse
Mr Grinch! 

You're a 3 Decker sauerkraut and toadstool sandwich 
With arsenic sauce!


	Fah who for-aze! Fah who for-aze! 
Dah who dor-aze! Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome Christmas, Welcome Christmas, 
Come this way! Come this way! 
Fah who for-aze! Fah who for-aze! 
Dah who dor-aze! Dah who dor-aze!
Welcome Christmas, Welcome Christmas, 
Christmas Day. Christmas Day. 
Welcome, Welcome Welcome, Welcome 
Fah who rah-moose Fah who rah-moose 
Welcome, Welcome Welcome, Welcome 
Dah who dah-moose Dah who dah-moose 
Christmas day is in our grasp Christmas day is in our grasp 
So long as we have hands to clasp So long as we have hands to clasp 
Fah who for-aze! Fah who for-aze! 
Dah who dor-aze! Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome, welcome Christmas Welcome Christmas 
Welcome, welcome Christmas Bring your cheer 
Day Fah who for-aze! 
Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome all Who's 
Far and near 
Welcome Christmas, fah who rah-moose 
Welcome Christmas, dah who dah-moose 
Christmas day will always be 
Just so long as we have we 

Fah who for-aze 
Dah who dor-aze 
Welcome Christmas 
Bring your light 
(Bridge)

Welcome Christmas 
Fah who rah-moose! 
Welcome Christmas 
Dah who dah-moose!
Welcome Christmas 
While we stand 
Heart to heart 
And hand in hand 

Fah who for-aze 
Dah who dor-aze 
Welcome welcome 
Christmas 
Christmas Day


	We're a couple of misfits
We're a couple of misfits
What's the matter with misfits
That's where we fit in! 

We're not daffy and dilly
Don't go 'round willy nilly
Seems to us kinda silly
That we don't fit in.

We may be different from the rest
Who decides the test
Of what is really best? 

We're a couple of misfits
We're a couple of misfits
What's the matter with misfits
That's where we fit in! 

Why am I such a misfit? 
I am not just a nit wit! 
I'm an adorable reindeer
Why don't I fit in? 

Why am I such a misfit? 
I am not just a nit wit! 
They can't fire me.
I QUIT! 

We may be different from the rest
Who decides the test
Of what is really best? 

We're a couple of misfits
We're a couple of misfits
What's the matter with misfits
That's where we fit in!
	I'm Mister White Christmas
I'm Mister Snow
I'm Mister Icicle
I'm Mister Ten Below
Friends call me Snow Miser,
What ever I touch
Turns to snow in my clutch
I'm too much!
He's Mister White Christmas
He's Mister Snow
He's Mister Icicle
He's Mister Ten Below
Friends call me Snow Miser,
What ever I touch
Turns to snow in my clutch
He's too much!
I never want to know a day
That's over forty degrees
I'd rather have it thirty,
Twenty, then Five, then let it freeze!
(brrrrrrrrrrr!)
He's Mister White Christmas
He's Mister Snow
He's Mister Icicle
He's Mister Ten Below
Friends call me Snow Miser,
What ever I touch
Turns to snow in my clutch,
Too much.
Too Much!




	I'm Mister Green Christmas
I'm Mister Sun
I'm Mister Heat Blister
I'm Mister Hundred and One
They call me Heat Miser,
What ever I touch
Starts to melt in my clutch
I'm too much!He's Mister Green Christmas
He's Mister Sun
He's Mister Heat Blister
He's Mister Hundred and One
They call me Heat Miser,
What ever I touch
Starts to melt in my clutch
He's too much!
Thank you!
I never want to know a day
That's under sixty degrees
I'd rather have it eighty,
Ninety, one hundred's a breeze!
(spoken)
Oh, some like it hot, but I like it
REALLY hot! Hee hee!
He's Mister Green Christmas
He's Mister Sun
Sing it!
He's Mister Heat Blister
He's Mister Hundred and One
They call me Heat Miser,
What ever I touch
Starts to melt in my clutch
I'm too much!
Too Much!


	Jingle, jingle, jingle 
You will hear my sleigh bells ring 
I am old Kris Kringle 
I'm the King of jingling.

Jingle, jingle reindeer 
Through the frosty air they'll go 
They are not just plain deer 
They're the fastest deer I know. 
(Ho! Ho!)

You must believe that on Christmas Eve 
I won't pass you by 
I'll dash away in my magic sleigh 
Flying through the sky.

Jingle, jingle, jingle 
You will hear my sleigh bells ring 
I am old Kris Kringle 
I'm the King of jingling. 
(Ho! Ho!)

Jingle, jingle, jingle 
You will hear his sleigh bells ring 
Jolly old Kris Kringle 
Is the King of jingling.

Jingle, jingle reindeer 
Through the frosty air they'll go 
They are not just plain deer 
They're the fastest deer I know. 
(Ho! Ho!)

You must believe that on Christmas Eve 
He won't pass you by 
He'll dash away in his magic sleigh 
Flying through the sky.

Jingle, jingle, jingle 
You will hear his sleigh bells ring 
Jolly old Kris Kringle 
Is the King of jingling. 
(Ho! Ho!)


	On the first day of Christmas My true love gave to me: A partridge in a pear tree. 
On the second day of Christmas My true love gave to me: Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 
On the third day of Christmas My true love gave to me: Three french hens Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 
On the fourth day of Christmas My true love gave to me: Four calling birds Three french hens Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 
On the fifth day of Christmas My true love gave to me: Five golden rings Four calling birds Three french hens Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 
On the sixth day of Christmas, My true love gave to me: Six geese a-laying Five golden rings Four calling birds Three french hens Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 
On the seventh day of Christmas, My true love gave to me: Seven swans a-swimming Six geese a-laying Five golden rings Four calling birds Three french hens Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 
On the eight day of Christmas, My true love gave to me: Eight maids a-milking Seven swans a-swimming Six geese a-laying Five golden rings Four calling birds Three french hens Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 

On the ninth day of Christmas, My true love gave to me: Nine ladies dancing Eight maids a-milking Seven swans a-swimming Six geese a-laying Five golden rings Four calling birds Three french hens Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 

On the tenth day of Christmas, My true love gave to me: Ten lords a-leaping Nine ladies dancing Eight maids a-milking Seven swans a-swimming Six geese a-laying Five golden rings Four calling birds Three french hens Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 



	On the eleventh day of Christmas, My true love gave to me: Eleven pipers piping Ten lords a-leaping Nine ladies dancing Eight maids a-milking Seven swans a-swimming Six geese a-laying Five golden rings Four calling birds Three french hens Two turtle doves and A partridge in a pear tree. 

On the Twelfth day of Christmas, My true love gave to me: Twelve drummers drumming Eleven pipers piping Ten lords a-leaping Nine ladies dancing Eight maids a-milking Seven swans a-swimming Six geese a-laying Five golden rings Four calling birds Three french hens Two turtle doves and a partridge in a pear tree.




