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Planetary & Moon Poem Examples

A bilingual example of poetic imagery by Octavio Paz that shows imaginative word choice and serves as a model for students writing poems inspired by Hubble telescope images:
Agua nocturna 

La noche de ojos de caballo que tiemblan


en la noche,

la noche de ojos de agua en el campo dormido,

está en tus ojos de caballo que tiembla,

está en tus ojos de agua secreta.

Ojos de agua de sombra,

ojos de agua de poso,

ojos de agua de sueño.

El silencio y la soledad,

como dos pequeños animals a quienes


guía la luna,

beben en esos ojos,

beben en esas aguas.

(
Water Night

Night with the eyes of a horse that trembles


in the night,

night with eyes of water in the field asleep,

in your eyes, a horse that trembles,

in your eyes of secret water.

Eyes of shadow-water,

eyes of well-water,

eyes of dream-water.

Silence and solitude,

two little animals, moon-led,

drink in your eyes,

drink in those waters.

Octavio Paz 

Nobel Laureate in Literature, Mexico

A bilingual poem inspired by the moon by a 4th grade student from San Francisco.
Moon, My Moon

Moon,

my moon 

brings me

purple

stars.

She places them

into the palm

of my hand.


They slip away

shattering

into little tears.

(
Luna, mi luna

La luna,

mi luna

trae las estrellas

moradas

hacia mí.

Me las coloca

en la palma

de la mano.

Se me caen

quebrándose

en pequeñas lagrimas.

Silvia Valle, 4th Grade

Translation By Author 

© Poetry Inside Out, 2009

Student poems inspired by Hubble Telescope images:
In the Sky

In the sky

the fish spirits

are swimming

around

a spiral.

Max Newstadt, 1st Grade

The Stars

In the dark purple sky

there are stars.

They have the power to shine.

These glittery things

are

a part of

me.

Sophia Gagnon, 2nd Grade

Life in Nature

I trust in nature

That planets will stay in their orbits

That life will go unchanging

That rivers shall run unhindered

Flowers will go on blooming

Cocoons go on breaking

Trees grow unhindered

Life goes on, in balance

I have seen this

Seen blue rivers rushing by

Seen planets in the sky

Seen the pattern of life

Soft pink primroses

Green cocoons ripping open

Rough bark of old trees, or soft, new,

Life.

Esther Osborne, 5 h Grade

Jupiter’s Secrets

Jupiter has many secrets,

Too many for me to count,

While it waits in the ink black sky

Dreaming as the sun comes out.

It is so colorful,

like a butterfly,

Dreaming as it usually does,

While it waits in the ink black sky.

Bryan Browning, 4th Grade

The Light is Shining on Us

Inside a shooting star are wolves so fast

they make the star shoot


Inside a shooting star is cold air


pushing to get out

Inside a shooting star are frogs

croaking so loud it’s like an elephant yelling

into a microphone that has a speaker that runs 

all the way around the world.


Inside  a shooting star is peace


trying to make its way to Earth.

Inside a shooting star is laughter,

everybody is happy.


Inside a shooting star is light,


light shining on us.

Xiao Jin Jackson, 4th Grade
Winner, 2009 International Peace Poetry Prize
