______________________ Burden mini-project

This project is due Friday Nov 16, 2018 –LATE PROJECTS will NOT be accepted

Rudyard Kipling’s poem, White Man’s Burden, can be seen from many different perspectives.  What one cannot argue was that Kipling felt strongly about the burden that industrialized European countries felt when colonizing less developed parts of the world.  With this in mind, you will create a parody or a homage poem where you describe something’s (personality, country, social group, habit, etc) burden in modern society. Let your imagination loose and think of the possibilities – (i.e. America’s Burden, the 99% Burden, Middle Child’s Burden, Hillary Clinton’s Burden, One Direction’s Burden, Drake’s Burden, etc).

The burden you choose does not have to relate to you.  You can mock someone else’s burden, HOWEVER, you must be tasteful and not rude, racist or sexual innuendos!!

In order to get full credit (20 points), your poem needs to have

1. 4 stanzas or more

2. Follow a regular rhyme scheme that is consistent throughout (see below)

3. Each stanza must start with “Take up (the) ________Burden” – the next line does not have to rhyme with burden. This line will start the rhyme scheme
4. Typed and printed or written in pen
This can be an individual, pair or group project.  No more than 3 people.  You may work with any 10th grader. For each person, add 4 more stanzas.

1 person = 4 stanzas or more


2 people = 8 stanzas or more


3 people = 12 stanzas or more
Examples of accepted rhyme schemes:
1) ABAB

Take Up The ______________ Burden

A      O, if I say, you look upon this verse,
B       When I, perhaps, compounded am with clay,
A      Do not so much as my poor name rehearse,
B       But let your love even with my life decay…

2) AABB

Take Up The ______________ Burden
Twinkle, twinkle, little star, (A)
How I wonder what you are. (A)
Up above the world so high, (B)
Like a diamond in the sky. (B)
3) ABBA

Take Up The ______________ Burden
How soon hath Time, the subtle thief of youth, A

Stolen on his wing my three and twentieth year! B

My hasting days fly on with full career, B

But my late spring no bud or blossom shew'th. A

4) AAAA

Take Up The ______________ Burden
Lifting her arms to soap her hair (A)
Her pretty eyes respond – and there (A)
The movement of that buoyant stare (A)
Is like a spell to make me swear…(A)
