[bookmark: _GoBack]1) Label the following devices: Metaphor, First person narrator, colloquial speech, questioning, Repetition.
2) Try to comment on their effect.
3) What similarities are there between the start and the end of the poem? _________________ __________________________________________________
4) Highlight any powerful verbs used. 
5) Choose 3 and explain their use.  ______________________________________________________________________________ _____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
6) Which words suggest that the mother was young and glamorous?  _____________________________________________________________________________
7) What does the title suggest? __________________________ ____________________________________________________

8) CIRCLE all words that show possessiveness.
9) What kind of relationship is presented in this poem? ________________________ _________________________________

10) Find a hyperbole: ______ __________________.
11) What is it suggesting about the mother? ____ ___________________ _____________________________________________
12) Find examples for each of these themes in the poem:
a) Family Relationships:  ________________ ________________________________
b) Memory: ________  ________________________________________________
c) Longing:__________________________________________ 
13) What does this simile suggest?_______________________________________________ ____________________________________________________________
BEFORE YOU WERE MINE

I'm ten years away from the corner you laugh on 
with your pals, Maggie McGeeney and Jean Duff. 
The three of you bend from the waist, holding 
each other, or your knees, and shriek at the pavement. 
Your polka-dot dress blows round your legs. Marilyn.

I'm not here yet. The thought of me doesn't occur 
in the ballroom with the thousand eyes, the fizzy, movie tomorrows 
the right walk home could bring. I knew you would dance 
like that. Before you were mine, your Ma stands at the close 
with a hiding for the late one. You reckon it's worth it.

The decade ahead of my loud, possessive yell was the best one, eh? 
I remember my hands in those high-heeled red shoes, relics, 
now your ghost clatters toward me over George Square 
till I see you, clear as scent, under the tree, 
with its lights, and whose small bites on your neck, sweetheart?

Cha cha cha! You'd teach me the steps on the way home from Mass, 
stamping stars from the wrong pavement. Even then 
I wanted the bold girl winking in Portobello, somewhere 
in Scotland, before I was born. That glamorous love lasts 
where you sparkle and waltz and laugh before you were mine.
14) Summarise what the poem is about: ____________________  ________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

