
Entertainment/Dance Poems 
 
“TikTok” 
 
TikTok 
TikTok 
Dance with your family 
TikTok 
TikTok 
Dance with your friends 
 
I watch people dance 
Because they have great moves. 
Sometime I wish I can 
be in their shoes. 
TikTok 
TikTok 
I follow my cousin 
TikTok 
TikTok because it’s fun. 
 
Ahna’liece, 6th Grade 
Clara E. Westropp Elementary School 
 
 
 
 
“When I Play Basketball” 
 
I try to shoot as far as I can, just like Stephen Curry. 
I shutdown and I barely hear anything, it’s like I only hear greatness. 
Greatness sounds like the swishing sound from the net, the ball from the layups, 
and deep threes, free throws and trick shots from behind my Mom’s car and our Garden. 
When I play basketball, my favorite move is Crossover! 
 
Isaiah, 4th Grade 
Buhrer Dual Language Academy 
 



 
 
“Instruments of Life” 

 
Instruments of Life 
Are not like woodwinds and such 
Instead the action or rights 
For almost that might be too much 
Let's say emotion 
Is something that we choose 
Loose 
Move 
Or make us loose our groove 
Our actions 
Speak louder than words 
And also our reactions 
Or the way cars hit curves 
It can be like a 50/50 chance 
Meaning - you're OK with it or not 
Actions are a trace 
Or a fish that can be caught 
Now that you know about the instruments of life 
I think I'll now show 
That the last and final instrument 
The instrument is called... 
COMMON SENSE 
Common sense is something that we all share 
Or our brain thumping and the action to care 
There are many more instruments 
But these are just a few 
They may or may not be as big as blimps 
But that was just a clue 
I hope you like this 
It took a lot of time 
I almost did miss - 
but who am I kidding? 
That would be crime  
Common sense is something that. 
 

Jayvon, 6th Grade 
Newton D. Baker School of Art 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



“Dance Competition” 
 
I’m the best dancer on stage 
like a flying reindeer named Prancer 
Because I practice a lot and work hard 
when I am on stage I can see my nice 
friends cheering. 
I can hear the loud music and clapping in the air 
It tastes like pretzels and pizza from 
the convention’s concession stand 
The room smells stinky 
like stinky socks and sweat from the 
people working so hard 
When I got onstage I feel butterflies in 
my stomach 
Moving around and making me feel 
like I will forget my dance 
But I end up looking amazing, doing 
great and winning an award.  
 

Chloe, 4th Grade 
Holy Family Catholic School 
 

 

 

 

 

“A Feis Day with Maeve” 
 
I am a Irish Dancer  
It's time for me to compete 
As I enter into the ballroom 
I hear the bangs of my hard shoes on my feet 
I smell grape hairspray Mom put in my hair 
I see shimmering bright dresses 
I see my friends over there 
I taste sweat on my lips 
From practicing so hard 
I feel nervous and excited 
I hope I earn an award. 
 
Maeve, 4th Grade 
Holy Family Catholic School 
 

 

 
 
 
 


