
Utiliser des poèmes en 
anglais

- Travailler les dimensions orales et écrites de la langue vivante 

- Travailler la phonologie 

- Renforcer le travail de mémorisation 



Sitographie

https://learnenglishkids.britishcouncil.org/fr/poems

https://www.poetry4kids.com/poems/

https://momlovesbest.com/short-poems-for-kids

https://learnenglishkids.britishcouncil.org/fr/poems
https://www.poetry4kids.com/poems/
https://momlovesbest.com/short-poems-for-kids


WINTER POEMS



Snowball By Shel Silverstein

I made myself a snowball 
As perfect as could be. 

I thought I'd keep it as a pet 
And let it sleep with me. 
I made it some pajamas 
And a pillow for its head. 

Then last night it ran away, 
But first it wet my bed 

Source :  https://www.familyfriendpoems.com/poem/snowball-by-shel-silverstein

https://www.familyfriendpoems.com/poem/snowball-by-shel-silverstein


Winter Morning Poem By Ogden Nash 

Winter is the king of showmen, 

Turning tree stumps into snow men 

And houses into birthday cakes 

And spreading sugar over lakes. 

Smooth and clean and frosty white, 

The world looks good enough to bite. 

That's the season to be young, 

Catching snowflakes on your tongue! 

Snow is snowy when it's snowing. 

I'm sorry it's slushy when it's going. 

Source :  https://familyfriendpoems.com/poem/122912

https://familyfriendpoems.com/poem/122912


Poems about colours



COLOURS by Leon Garfield

White’s clean and cold

Grey’s dusty and dead

Yellow’s sunshine and daffodils

Blue’s sleep and the sky

Red’s for pain.

Red’s pricked fingers and scrapes and wounds.



What is Pink? By Christina Rossetti

What is pink? A rose is pink
By the fountain's brink.
What is red? A poppy's red
In its barley bed.
What is blue? The sky is blue
Where the clouds float through.
What is white? A swan is white
Sailing in the light.
What is yellow? Pears are yellow,
Rich and ripe and mellow.
What is green? The grass is green,
With small flowers between.
What is violet? Clouds are violet
In the summer twilight.
What is orange? Why, an orange,
Just an orange!

Version cycle 2 :

What is red?

What is red? A rose is red.

What is blue? The sky is blue.

What is white? The snow is 

white.

What is yellow? The sun is 

yellow.

What is green? The grass is 

green.

What is orange? An orange is 

orange.

Just an orange!



Poèmes de Jeff Foxworthy
Extrait de « Dirt on my shirt »
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dgTLJK3VWp4

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dgTLJK3VWp4




Michael Rosen

Michael Rosen est connu pour ses albums mais il a également 
écrit de nombreux poèmes.
C’est un excellent orateur. Vous trouverez de nombreuses 
vidéos de lui sur youtube.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Akwm2UZJ34o

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Akwm2UZJ34o


Poèmes extraits de « Mustard, Custard, Grumble belly and Gravy »





Dirty Beasts is a collection of 
hilarious animal rhymes from 
Roald Dahl.



POEM FROM AN AFRICAN

Leopold Senghor

poet of Senegal



HALLOWEEN

https://www.familyfriendpoems.com/collection/halloween-poems-for-kids/

https://www.familyfriendpoems.com/collection/halloween-poems-for-kids/


In the dark, dark town
S t r a n g e  T a l e s

People of all ages love tales of the unusual. Here is an old favorite

American tale; its fine repetition makes it a great model for new 

English class tales.

In a dark, dark town, there was a dark, dark street.

In the dark, dark street, there was a dark, dark house.

In the dark, dark house, there was a dark, dark hall.

In the dark, dark hall, there was a dark, dark door.

Behind the dark, dark door, there was a dark, dark room.

In the dark, dark room, there was a dark, dark closet.

In the dark, dark closet, there was a dark, dark chest.

In the dark, dark chest, there was a dark, dark box.

In the dark, dark box, there was a GHOST!

T h e r e  i s  a  d a r k ,  d a r k  r o a d ,

A n d  i n  t h e  d a r k ,  d a r k  r o a d ,

T h e r e  i s  a  d a r k ,  d a r k  h o u s e ,

A n d  i n  t h e  d a r k ,  d a r k  h o u s e ,

T h e r e  i s  a  d a r k ,  d a r k  d o o r ,

K n o c k ,  o n  t h e  d o o r :  “ K n o c k ,  

K n o c k ,  K n o c k ” ,

O p e n  t h e  d o o r :   “ C r e a k ,  c r e a k ,

C r e a k ”

T h e r e  i s  a  d a r k ,  d a r k  h a l l ,

A n d  i n  t h e  d a r k ,  d a r k  h a l l ,

T h e r e  i s  a  d a r k ,  d a r k  s t a i r ,

G o  d o w n  t h e  s t a i r .  D o w n ,  d o w n ,  d o w n

T h e r e  i s  a  d a r k ,  d a r k  c e l l a r ,

A n d  i n  t h e  d a r k ,  d a r k  c e l l a r ,  

T h e r e  i s  a  d a r k ,  d a r k  d o o r ,

O p e n  t h e  d o o r …

A a a r g h !  T h e r e ’ s  a  g h o s t !



Animals



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=U4xhGR5uBU4





The elephant

The elephant goes

Like this, like that.

He’s terribly big

And he’s terribly fat.

He has no fingers

He has no toes

But goodness gracious

What a nose !



Daisy the snail

Daisy is a brainy snail
She can drive a train
And bring the mail

She can sail a ship or follow a trail
Yes, Daisy is a brainy snail

(Sue Palmer et Mickaela Morgan)



NATURE



Let's Preserve Our Nature 

The sun is shining,

The sky is blue,

The birds are flying,

And the breeze is so cool.

Mother Nature is trying her best

To give nothing but beautifulness,

But what do we do ?

Make her a mess.

Let's make her the best

By polluting less and less,

And preserve her green dress

For our kids and the rest.



Autumn

The leaves are falling
One by one

The sunny days
Will soon be gone

Yellow, orange, brown and green
The colors of Autumn

Can be seen
The wind, the rain

The sun shines through
It’s colder now
For me and you



Little seed

I plant a little seed
In the ground,

Out comes the sun
Big and round.

Down come the rain drops
Soft and slow,

Up comes a flower
Grow, grow, grow !



Water 

Water is clearly a mystery to me
A solid ?
A liquid ?

A gas ?
It’s all three.

Freeze it
Warm it

Boil it
You’ll see.

Water is clearly a mystery to me !

(Amy Ludwig VanDerwater)

If I could catch a rainbow
If I could catch a rainbow
I would do it just for you

And share with you its beauty
On the days you’re feeling blue

If I could build a mountain
You call your very own
A place to find serenity

A place to be alone

If I could take your troubles
I would toss them in the sea

But all these things I’m finding
Are impossible for me

I cannot build a mountain
Or catch a rainbow fair

But let me be what I know the best
A friend that’s always there.



Other poems







I’m big, I’m small

I’m big
I’m small
I’m short
I’m tall

I’m happy
I’m sad

I’m good
I’m bad

We’re friends
That’s the end

(extrait d’Oxford University Press)

My Eyes Can See

My eyes can see.

My mouth can talk.

My ears can hear.

My feet can walk.

My nose can sniff.

My teeth can chew.

My lids can flutter.

My arms can hug you.



Open a book 

Open a book
And you will find

People and places of every kind.
Open a book

And you can be
Anything you want to be.

Open a book
And you can share

Wondrous words you find in there.
Open a book 
And I will too,

You read to me
And I’ll read to you !

The Clock

There's a neat little clock
In the schoolroom it stands.

And it points to the time
With its two little hands.

And may we, like the clock,
Keep a face clean and bright

With hands ever ready
To do what is right.



Ation

If we meet and I say « Hi »
That’s a salutation.

If you ask me how I feel
That’s consideration.

If we stop and talk awhile
That’s conversation.

If we understand each other,
That’s communication.

If we argue, scream and fight,
That’s an altercation.
If later we apologize

That’s reconcialiation.
If we help each other home,

That’s cooperation.
And all these ations added up

Make civilization.
And if I say this is a wonderful poem,

Is that exaggeration ?



My creature By Ogden Nash 


