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Literature & Language Arts 
Grades 6–8 
 

Poetry Scavenger Hunt 

While we are asked to stay at home, some of us are going on scavenger hunts to exercise 
our brains as well as our bodies. If you have ever been on a scavenger hunt, you have 
tracked down a list of items to finish it successfully. With this poetry scavenger hunt, you 
will be examining a poem by Edgar Allan Poe to find certain literary elements.  

 

Your Scavenger Hunt List 

Here’s a list of what to look for in “A Dream Within a Dream” by Edgar Allan Poe, along 
with explanations that will help you find what you need. 

Rhyme: words that sound alike, like pair and square or motion and ocean. You usually find 
rhymes at the ends of lines in poetry. 

Repetition: words or phrases that are repeated. You probably know examples of 
repetition from poems or even the choruses of some songs you know. 

Alliteration: the repetition of letters and sounds at the beginning of nearby words. Sam’s 
speech was simply sublime. 

Imagery: words that appeal to one of the five senses—touch, taste, hearing, sight, and 
smell. I was lured outside by the aroma of popcorn is an image that appeals to the sense 
of smell. 

Personification: the giving of human qualities to an animal, object, or idea. The ocean 
speaks to me.  

Metaphor: a type of figurative language that compares two things that are not alike but 
that have something in common. Our summer plans are a question mark is a metaphor 
that means that plans are uncertain. 

 

Try It Out! 

Read the poem “A Dream Within a Dream” by Edgar Allan Poe on the next page. Then 
mark up the poem to show that you have found an example of each of the items on your 
list. Good luck! 
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A Dream Within a Dream by Edgar Allan Poe 

Take this kiss upon the brow! 

And, in parting from you now, 

Thus much let me avow — 

You are not wrong, who deem 

That my days have been a dream;  

Yet if hope has flown away  

In a night, or in a day, 

In a vision, or in none, 

Is it therefore the less	gone?	 

All	that we see or seem 

Is but a dream within a dream. 

 

I stand amid the roar 

Of a surf-tormented shore, 

And I hold within my hand 

Grains of the golden sand — 

How few! yet how they creep 

Through my fingers to the deep, 

While I weep — while I weep!  

O God! Can I not grasp 

Them with a tighter clasp? 

O God! can I not save 

One	from the pitiless wave? 

Is	all	that we see or seem 

But a dream within a dream? 


