New Year Poems
A New Law
by Greg Delanty
Let there be a ban on every holiday.
No ringing in the new year.
No fireworks doodling the warm night air.
No holly on the door. I say
let there be no more.
For many are not here who were here
before.

The Year
by Ella Wheeler Wilcox
What can be said in New Year rhymes,
That's not been said a thousand times?
The new years come, the old years go,
We know we dream, we dream we know.
We rise up laughing with the light,
We lie down weeping with the night.
We hug the world until it stings,
We curse it then and sigh for wings.
We live, we love, we woo, we wed,
We wreathe our brides, we sheet our dead.
We laugh, we weep, we hope, we fear,
And that's the burden of the year.

Auld Lang Syne/Days Gone By
By Robert Burns

In Memoriam,
[Ring out, wild
bells]
by Lord Alfred Tennyson
Ring out, wild bells, to the wild sky,
The flying cloud, the frosty light:
The year is dying in the night;
Ring out, wild bells, and let him die.
Ring out the old, ring in the new,
Ring, happy bells, across the snow:
The year is going, let him go;
Ring out the false, ring in the true.
Ring out the grief that saps the mind
For those that here we see no more;
Ring out the feud of rich and poor,
Ring in redress to all mankind.
Ring out a slowly dying cause,
And ancient forms of party strife;
Ring in the nobler modes of life,
With sweeter manners, purer laws.
Ring out the want, the care, the sin,
The faithless coldness of the times;
Ring out, ring out my mournful rhymes
But ring the fuller minstrel in.
Ring out false pride in place and blood,
The civic slander and the spite;
Ring in the love of truth and right,
Ring in the common love of good.
Ring out old shapes of foul disease;
Ring out the narrowing lust of gold;
Ring out the thousand wars of old,
Ring in the thousand years of peace.
Ring in the valiant man and free,
The larger heart, the kindlier hand;
Ring out the darkness of the land,
Ring in the Christ that is to be.

Should old acquaintance be forgot
And never brought to mind
Should all acquaintance be forgot
And auld lang syne
For auld lang syne, my dear,
For auld lang syne,
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet,
For auld lang syne
And surely you will buy your cup
And surely I'll buy mine
And we'll take a cup o'kindness yet
For auld lang syne
We too have run around the slopes
And picked the daisies fine
We've londoned many weary foot
Since auld lang syne
For auld lang syne, my dear,
For auld lang syne,
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet,
For auld lang syne
We too have paddled in the stream
From morning sun to night
But the seas between us broad
have roared
From auld lang syne
For auld lang syne, my dear,
For auld lang syne,
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet,
For auld lang syne
We'll take a cup o'kindness yet
For auld langs syne

What is a Poet Laureate?
A poet laureate is a poet recognized by a government as the official poet of a
country, state or city. The term laureate is related to the laurel wreath, which
would crown the head of great writers or poets. It is a symbol of Apollo, the
Greek god of wisdom. Thus the title of poet laureate implies that the poet is
exceptionally skilled and wise.
The tradition of recognizing a poet laureate first began in England. A term
prior to the reign of James I would have been “king’s poet.” This reflects
earlier traditions of a poet or minstrel that might work only at the pleasure of
the king and compose poems that would specifically honor the king. Having
a minstrel, storyteller or poet, is much older than the monarchies of England.
Any nobleman in most European countries would have had designated poets
to help mark special occasions and provide entertainment.
The first “official” poet laureate of England was Ben Johnson, named so by
James I in 1617. Other well-known poet laureates include John Dryden,
William Wordsworth, Tennyson, and Cecil Day-Lewis. England has never
had a female poet laureate, though Wales recognizes Gwyneth Lewis as its
National Poet.
In the US, the US Librarian of Congress appoints the poet laureate. This
position began in 1937, though before, many states appointed someone to
this position, and many still do. Some cities, like San Francisco, even
appoint city poets.
http://www.wisegeek.com/what-is-a-poet-laureate.htm

Assignment: Ring in the New Year as a Poet Laureate!
What Would You Do?
According to the Library of Congress, the Poet Laureate “serves as the
nation's official lightning rod for the poetic impulse of Americans”
(http://www.loc.gov/poetry/about_laureate.html). Become that poetic
impulse and write a poem to ring in the new year.

Steps:
1. Decide what is most important about a new year. Consider the both the big ideas
and tones found in the poems you read. **In your R/W notebook, make a list of
patterns found for the big ideas and tones; then, circle the most important
factors for you as the poet laureate.
2. Next, write a rough draft of you poem. Will you have stanzas? Will it rhyme?
Will there be a repeated line, phrase or stanza? What will you title it? Remember,
you are the official lightning rod, so what will you poem light up for others?
3. Finally, transfer your poem for display. Write large enough to be seen easily. Use
a marker for this.

