
"Found Poem" 
 
One of the ways to understand the tone or mood of a piece of 
literature is to use words from the literature to create an original 
poem. 
 
A found poem is one in which words and phrases are taken from a 
text, such as a novel or even a newspaper article, and then strung 
together to make sense. It is so named because the elements are 
"found". The words or phrases that are "found� share a common 
theme. When placed together, they make a poem that makes sense. 
 
To create a Found Poem: 
 
1. Focus on a section of the novel that you remember because of the 

ideas or the style of writing. 
 
2. Decide what focus you want for the poem: mood, development of 

character, theme? 
 
3. Select words and phrases that relate to your focus and write them 

down on a piece of paper. 
 
4. Combine the words and phrases you have written into poetic form 

(lines and stanzas).  
 
5. Reduce these lines, if necessary, to create a more concise and 

focused poem. 
 
6. You cannot add words to your poem that are not in the original 

book, but you may remove words and change the original context 
of the words to create your poem. 

 
7. You may repeat key words and phrases for emphasis. 
 
8. Title your poem. 
 
Your poem should be at least 15 lines. Be prepared to read your 
finished poem to the class. 
 
Read the following example of a found poem by Julia Chiapella, based 
on a chapter from Annie Dillard�s �Pilgrim at Tinker Creek� 
 
 



Found Poem by Julia Chiapella 
 
Some weather�s coming, 
A duck frozen onto the ice, 
The gulls already dead, 
I lay a cherry log fire 
And settle in. 
 
This curious human culture, 
as cheerfully enthusiastic 
as it is cheerfully cruel. I�ve 
seen one million pictures  
of a duck that has adopted  
kittens,a sow and a puppy, 
a mare and a muskrat. 
I�m fascinated. 
 
An enterprising fellow 
has stamped in the snow 
a giant valentine for 
his girl. Here�s the annual 
chickadee-trying-to-drink- 
from-a-frozen-birdbath picture, 
captioned, �Sorry, Wait 
Till Spring.� 
 
And the shot of an 
utterly bundled child crying 
piteously on a  sled at the top 
of a snowy hill, labeled, 
�Needs a Push.� 
 
How can an old world 
be so innocent? 


