
  CINQUAINS

Weeks: 18/5/20 and 25/5/20. 
Over the next two weeks, we will have a go at writing  
some different kinds of poems.    
They can be done in any order.  Read through all of 
this PDF  then decide which type you would like to 
do first. 
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PERFORMANCE POETRY
• A performance poem is a poem that you can 

add actions to . 
• Then you ‘perform’ the poem by saying it out 

loud whilst using the actions at the same time.  
• Usually , you have to learn the poem by heart 

but you can always stick a copy up somewhere.  

• Read If you Want to See an Alligator  (see below)  out loud 
several times. 

• Experiment with different voices for different parts.
• Choose the key words that  could have an action .
• Try different actions for each word you have chosen, then 

decide on the most  suitable one to use in your performance.
• Practise performing the poem - learn it if you can.
• Perhaps you can film it and send it to school for me to look at. 



 

You can use facial 
expressions as well as 
changing your voice - how 
it sounds and the volume; 

Exaggerate your actions- 
make them large.



The day the dragon came to call.
She ate the gate, the playground ?
and, slate by slate, the roof and all,
the staff-room, gym, and entrance  ?
and every classroom, big or ? .

So...
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.

Pupils panicked.  Teachers ?.
She flew at them with wide wingspan.
She slew a few and then began
to chew through the lollipop ?,
two parked cars and a transit ?.

Wow...!
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.

She bit off the head of the head.
She said she was sad he was ?.
He bled and he bled and he bled.
And as she fed, her chin went ?
and then she swallowed the cycle shed.

Oh...
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.

It’s thanks to her that we’ve been 
freed.
We needn’t write. We needn’t ?.
Me and my mates are all agreed,
we’re very pleased with her  ? .
So clear the way, let her proceed.

Cos...
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.

There  was some stuff she couldn’t eat.
A monster forced to face defeat,
she spat it out along the ?- 
the dinner ladies’ veg and meat
and that pink muck they serve for ?.

But...
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.

by Nick Toczek

THE DRAGON WHO ATE OUR SCHOOLPoems do not have 
to rhyme. 
However, this one 
does! 
Read the poem out 
loud and find the 
missing words  ( ?). 

Remember, words 
that rhyme sound 
the same but can be 
spelt differently: 

bear/hair


feet/seat


night/ kite


They are at the end 
of line in a poem. 



The day the dragon came to call.
She ate the gate, the playground wall
and, slate by slate, the roof and all,
the staff-room, gym, and entrance  hall
and every classroom, big or small .

So...
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.

Pupils panicked.  Teachers ran.
She flew at them with wide wingspan.
She slew a few and then began
to chew through the lollipop man,
two parked cars and a transit van.

Wow...!
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.

She bit off the head of the head.
She said she was sad he was dead.
He bled and he bled and he bled.
And as she fed, her chin went red
and then she swallowed the cycle shed.

Oh...
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate

the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.

It’s thanks to her that we’ve been freed.
We needn’t write. We needn’t read.
Me and my mates are all agreed,
we’re very pleased with her  indeed.
So clear the way, let her proceed.

Cos...
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.

There  was some stuff she couldn’t eat.
A monster forced to face defeat,
she spat it out along the street - 
the dinner ladies’ veg and meat
and that pink muck they serve sweet?.

But...
She’s undeniably great.
She’s absolutely cool,
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate
the dragon who ate  our school.           by Nick 
Toczek

THE DRAGON WHO ATE OUR SCHOOL

Try clapping the 
rhythm as you read the 
poem. 

The day the dragon 
came to call.

The/day /the/dragon/
came /to/call
          OR
The/day/the/drag/on/
came /to/call.

Which do you think 
fits the rhythm of the 
poem?
How many syllables 
or beats does each 
line of the verse 
have?



 Try performing The Dragon Who Ate Our School.  Where would you put the 
actions? 

Discuss alternative titles for a similar poem - e.g. The Frog Who Ate Our 
Pond, or  The Bird Who Ate Our House , The Elephant Who Ate Our Tree.

Try to write a verse and chorus based on one of the above titles, or you can 
use your own idea. 

Extra:  write the story of the poem and explain why the dragon was 
extremely hungry that she had to eat the entire school !






