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Part (a)

How do you think the speaker feels about her sister in this poem and what does
she want to warn her about?

and then Part (b)

How does the poet use language and other techniques to present these feelings
and warnings? (18 marks)

END OF QUESTIONS
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Building Blocks

1 have been built out of bulles,
‘With insults they moulded me.
For a while | walled up my fears,
And hid myself in poetry.

‘The house of books where | wandered,
In rooms of brain-bright thought,
‘Sheltered me brick by tender brick,
And the hateful words they taught

1 caught and made my own
Confident concrete tower,

To look down on the bulies,
Forthe pen is a mighty power.

They laughed at the sensitive boy,
And his guttering, splttering tears,
But bottied up bullies get old and cold,
As they blunder the lonely years.

Oh bully boys that built me,
Don't you know that girts find appealing
Not louts who love to get plastered,
But boys filled up with feeling?

Yes | was the prat that was good for a laugh,
The skinny old git, the swot

Now I'm living my ife with a beautiful wife,
Free from the bully dry rot.

So thank you, bulles that built me,
‘With all your crumbling hate,

Out of this mess, came a success,
And a man who has mastered his fate.
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Part (a)

Wnatis the speaker saying about the bullies and how do you think he feels about
them?

and then Part (b)
How does the poet use language and other techniques to present ideas and

feelings about bullies and bullying?
118 marks]

END OF QUESTIONS
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Question 9

Read the poem below and answer the question that follows.

1 AQa-87022-5. { SMARTInk

Long Distance Il

‘Though my mother was already two years dead
Dad kept her slippers warming by the gas,

put hot water bottles her side of the bed

and still went to renew her transport pass.

You couldn't just drop in. You had to phone.
He'd put you off an hour to give him time

to clear away her things and look alone

as though his still raw love were such a crime.

He couldn'trisk my biight of disbelief
though sure that very soon he'd hear her key
scrape in the rusted lock and end his grief.

He knew she'd just popped out to get the tea.

I believe lfe ends with death, and that s all.
You haven't both gone shopping; just the same,
in my new black leather phone book there's your name:
and the disconnected number | still call.
Tony Harrison

How are the speaker and his father each affected by their loss, and how
does the poet present their thoughts and feelings to the reader?

END OF QUESTIONS

[18 marks]
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First Love

Falling in love was like falling down the stairs
Each stair had her name on it

And he went bouncing down each one like a tongue-tied lunatic
One day of loving her was an ordinary year

He transformed her into what he wanted

And the scent from her

Was the best scent in the world

Fifteen he was fifteen

Each night he dreamed of her

Each day he telephoned her

Each day was unfamiliar

Scary even

And the fear of her going weighed on him like a stone
And when he could not see her for two nights running
It seemed a century had passed

And meeting her and staring at her face

He knew he would feel as he did forever

Hopelessly in love

Sick with it

And not even knowing her second name yet

Itwas the first time

‘The best time

Atime that would last forever

Because it was new

Because he was ignorant it could ever end

Itwas endless

Brian Patten

Part (a)

What do you think the speaker is saying about the experience of being in love for the first
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Read the poem below and answer the question that follows.

x
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Symptoms

Although you have given me a stomach upset,
Weak knees, a lurching heart, a fuzzy brain,
Ahigh-pitched laugh, a monumental phone bill,
Afeeling of unworthiness, sharp pain

When you are somewhere else, a guilty conscience,
Alonging, and a dread of what's in store,

A puise rate for the Guinness Book of Records —
Life now is better than it was before.

Although you have given me a raging temper,
Insomnia, a rising sense of panic,

Ahopeless challenge, bouts of introspection,
Raw, bitten nails, a voice that's strangely manic,
Aselfish streak, a fear of isolation,

Asilly smile, lips that are chapped and sore,

A running joke, a risk, an inspiration —

Life now is better than it was before.

Although you have given me a premonition,
Chatering teeth, a goal, a lot to lose,

A granted wish, mixed motives, superstitions,
Hang-ups and headaches, fear of awful news,
Abubble in my throat, a dare to swallow,

A crack of light under a closing door,

The crude, fantastic prospect of forever —

Life now is better than it was before.

Sophie Hannah

How does the poet present the speaker's feelings about being in love?
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If it snows enough, and the wind is strong,
you can walk along the top of a hedge,
and think you're on the ground,

as Hartis did, who'd lived here al his life.

Itwas in those lanes he was found last year,
the drifts shouldering the hedges,

echoing along the curve of the field,

lying on his back, a duvet of snow across his chest.

He was the last Council worker to mow by hand,
embroidering the banks,

skirting the primroses- with his blade,

leaving the foxgloves- standing tall, purple lips wide.

Now, he smiled at the sky, his eyebrows growing
thicker and whiter in the evening frost.

‘The crows had kissed him biind,

decorating his shroud™ of shifting snow

With two dark poppies, congealed on his cheek.

“wild flowers
*a cloth in which a dead body is wrapped

Part (a)

Harris worked in the countryside cutting the grass at the side of the roads.
What do you leam about his life, his work and his death from the poem?
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You are advised to spend about 30 minutes on this section.

Question 9

0[9] Read the poem below and answer the question that follows.

Arms and the Boy

Let the boy try along this bayonet-blade

How cold steel is, and keen with hunger of blood;
Blue with all malice, lie a madman's flash;

And thinly drawn with famishing for flesh.

Lend him to stroke these blind, blunt bullet-leads,
Which long to nuzzle in the hearts of lads,

O give him cartridges of fine zinc teeth

‘Sharp with the sharpness of grief and death.

For his teeth seem for laughing round an apple.
There lurk no claws behind his fingers supple;
And God will grow no talons at his heels,

Nor antlers through the thickness of his curls.

Wilfred Owen

How does the poet present weapons of war and the effects they might have on
the young soldier?
[18 marks]

END OF QUESTIONS
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‘Section B: Unseen Poetry

Answer both parts of the question in this section.

You are advised to spend about 30 minutes on this section

Question 9

Read the poem below and then answer part (a) and part (b).

Advice to a Teenage Daughter

You have found a new war-game
called Love

Here on your dressing-table
stand arrayed

brave ranks of lpsticks
brandishing

swords of cherry pink and flame.
Behold the miniature armies

of it jars,

packed with the scented
dynamite of flowers.

See the dreaded tweezers;

tiny pots

of manufactured mooniight,
stick-on-stars.

Beware my sweet;

conquest may seem easy

but you can't compete with football,
motor-cycles, cars,

cricket, computer games,

or a plate of chips

ISOBEL THRILLING

Part (a)

What do you think the speaker is advising the daughter about in this poem?

and then Part (b)

How does the poet use language to present the advice in the poem? (18 marks)

END OF QUESTIONS
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Answer both parts of the question in this section

You are advised to spend about 30 minutes on this section.

Question 9

Read the poem below and then answer part () and part (b).

The Sea

The sea is a hungry dog.
Giant and grey.

He rolls on the beach all day.

With his clashing teeth and shaggy jaws

Hour upon hour he gnaws
‘The rumbling, tumbling stones,
And ‘Bones, bones, bones, bones!’
The giant sea-dog moans,

Licking his greasy paws.

And when the night wind roars
And the moon rocks in the stormy cloud,
He bounds to his feet and snuffs and sniffs,
Shaking his wet sides over the cliffs,

And howls and hollos* long and loud.

But on quiet days in May or June,
When even the grasses on the dune
Play no more their reedy tune,

With his head between his paws

He lies on the sandy shores,

So quiet, so quiet, he scarcely snores.
James Reeves

“hollos'  cries or calls used to afiract attention or call encouragement

Part (a)

What picture of the sea do you think the poet creates in this poem?

and then Part (b)

How does the poet create this picture by the ways he writes about the sea? (18 marks)
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Section B: Unseen Poetry

You are advised to spend about 30 minutes on this section

Question 9

Read the poem below and answer the question that follows.

How to Leave the World that Worships Should

Let faxes butter-curl on dusty shelves,
Let junkmail build its castles in the hush

of other people’s halls. Let deadlines burst

and flash like glorious fireworks somewhere else.
As hours go softly by, let others curse

the roads where distant drivers queue like sheep.
Let e-mails fly like panicked, tiny birds.

Let phones, unanswered, ring themselves to sleep.

Above, the sky unrolls its telegram,
immense and wordless, simply understood:

you've made your mark like birdtracks in the sand -
now make the air in your lungs your livelinood.

See how each wave arrives at last to heave

itself upon the beach and vanish. Breathe.

Ros Barber

* ‘telegram’ — an early form of urgent messaging

What do you think is the poet's atiitude towards the way we live and work in the
modern world and how does she present this atitude to the reader? (18 marks)

END OF QUESTIONS
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Section B: Unseen Poetry

You are advised to spend about 30 minutes on this section.

Question 9

0]9] Read the poem below and answer the question that follows.

Children In Wartime

Sirens ripped open
the warm silk of sleep;

we ricocheted to the shelter
moated by streets

that ran with darkness.
People said it was a storm,
but flak*

had not the right sound

for rain;

thunder left such huge craters
of silence,

we knew this was no giant
playing bows.

And later,

when | saw the jaw of glass,
‘where once had hung

my window spun with stars;

it seemed the sky

lay broken on my floor.

Isobel Thrilling

*flak: anti-aircraft fire

How does this poet present the ways children are affected by war? (18 marks)

END OF QUESTIONS
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AMarriage

‘You are holding up a ceiling

with both arms. tis very heavy,

but you must hold it up, or else

it il fall down on you. Your arms are tired, terribly tired,
and, as the day goes on, it feels

as if either your arms or the ceiing

will soon collapse

Butthen

unexpectedly,

‘something wonderful happens:
Someone,

aman or a woman,

walks into the room

and holds their ams up

So you finally get

to take down your arms.

You feel the relief of respite,

the blood flowing back

to your fingers and arms.

And when your partner's arms tre,
‘you hold up your own

to relieve him again.

And it can go on like this
for many years
without the house falling

Michael Blumenthal

What do you think are the feelings about marriage i this poem and how does the
poet present these feelings to the reader? (18 marks)
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Read the poem below and answer Part (a) and Part (b)

Poem For My Sister

My ltie sister likes to try my shoes,
tostrutin them,

admire her spindle-thin twelve-year-old legs
in this season's styles.

She says they fit her perfectly,

but wobbles

on their high hees, they're

hard to balance.

ke to watch my lite sister
playing hopscotch,

admire the neat hops-and-skips of her,
their quick peck,

never-missing their mark, not
over-stepping the

She is competent at peever.*

Iry to wam my lte sister
about unsuitable shoes,
point out my own distorted feet, the callouses,*
odd patches of hard skin.
I'should not like to see her
in my shoes.
Iwish she could stay
sure footed,

sensibly shod.

Liz Lochhead

“peever' —a Scottish word for the game of hopscotch
*callouses’ ~ hard thickened areas of skin
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