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1. A short poem by Robert Frost: “A Time to Talk” on page 303.  
a. Page 306 numbers 1, 3, and 5 as well as Yellow Box numbers 1 and 2
2. “Paul Revere’s Ride” by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

a. What effect was Longfellow trying to achieve by addressing the readers directly in the first stanza?
b. What do you think “the shadowy something” is that Revere’s friend sees in line 53?
c. Page 452 Viewing the Painting: view the painting and answer the question.
d. Page 455 numbers 1-4
e. Literary Elements: Meter number 1
f. Creative Writing page 456
3. “Barbara Frietchie” by John Greenleaf Whittier
a. Page 462 #1-3
b. Literary Elements: Rhyme 1-2
c. Compare Characters page 463
4. “The Gettysburg Address” by Abraham Lincoln and “O Captain! My Captain” by Walt Whitman
a. Page 476 #1-5
b. Literary Elements: Author’s Purpose #1-2
5. “The Road Not Taken” by Robert Frost
a. Read the poem (located on back side of this page)
b. What are the differences between the two roads?
c. Is the author happy with his choice?
d. Do you think it was a difficult decision?
e. What does the poem mean to you?
f. A moral is something that you can learn from s story, poem, or experience.  Does this poem have a moral?  If so, what is it?
g. Make a list of major decisions a person might have to make in their lifetime.  Have you had to make any major decision in your young life?
h. What do you think might have happened to history if Abraham Lincoln had taken the other road in life (made a different decision) and not worked to keep the country together and end slavery?

 The Road Not Taken  by Robert Frost (1874–1963)
 

TWO roads diverged in a yellow wood,

And sorry I could not travel both

And be one traveler, long I stood

And looked down one as far as I could

To where it bent in the undergrowth;

        5
 

Then took the other, as just as fair,

And having perhaps the better claim,

Because it was grassy and wanted wear;

Though as for that the passing there

Had worn them really about the same,

        10
 

And both that morning equally lay

In leaves no step had trodden black.

Oh, I kept the first for another day!

Yet knowing how way leads on to way,

I doubted if I should ever come back.

        15
 

I shall be telling this with a sigh

Somewhere ages and ages hence:

Two roads diverged in a wood, and I—

I took the one less traveled by,

And that has made all the difference.

        20

