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Teaching figurative language is often done through short stories or other literary genres. Reading a 

selection and having students identify the use of figurative language just did not seem to be working for 

my English language learners. Several of my students were arriving from Asia with little working 

knowledge of English. Many utilized hand held translators which worked much slower than my mouth. 

I am sharing some of the activities that I incorporated into my teaching tool chest which seemed to cross 

the language barrier and invited these students (along with my English speakers) to embark on a journey 

that led them down a road of great risk to destination discovery. 

The first lessons would include discussion of figurative language as a whole with validation of ideas 

within their groups. We would then move on to specific figurative language lessons in which humor and 

creativity were utilized and valued for engagement and enhancement of the learning process. 

Sources say— 

In the teaching of figurative language, “ the development of a theory of mind in which one understands 

that another person’s understanding of a situation may differ from one’s own has been demonstrated to be 

important to the comprehension of nonliteral language . . . “ (Blasko and Kazmerski) 

Individual differences in the use of figurative language may be seen most clearly . . . the processing of 

nonliteral language involves a complex social and emotional interaction between speaker and listener. 

(Blasko and Kazmerski) 

Educators recognize the value of humor in the classroom finding that humor can motivate students, aid in 

their comprehension, and build self-esteem. Humor is said to relieve stress, help students discover 

universal truths, and give them a sense of acceptance. (Minchew and Hopper) 

 

Sources: 

Blasko, Dawn. “ERP Correlates of Individual Differences in the Comprehension of Nonliteral Language.” 

Metaphor & Symbol. Vol. 21 No. 4, 2006, 267-284. 

Minchew, Sue and Hopper, Peggy. “Techniques for Using Humor and Fun in the Language Arts 

Classroom.” Clearing House. Vol. 81 No. 5, May/June 2008, 232-236. 

Nagin, Carl. Because Writing Matters. Jossey-Bass. San Francisco, CA. 2006, 41. 

Xiaoqiong, Hu and Xianxing, Jiang. “Using Film to Teach EFL Students English Language Skills.” 

Changing English: Studies in Culture & Education. Vol. 15 No. 2, August 2008, 235-240. 
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Chrysanthemum 

By Kevin Henkes 

The day she was born was the happiest day in her parents’ lives. 

“She’s perfect,” said her mother. 

 “Absolutely,” said her father. And she was. She was absolutely perfect. 

“Her name must be everything she is,” said her mother. 

“Her name must be absolutely perfect,” said her father. 

And it was. Chrysanthemum. Her parents named her Chrysanthemum. Chrysanthemum grew 

and grew and grew. And when she was old enough to appreciate it, Chrysanthemum loved her 

name. She loved the way it sounded when her mother woke her up. She loved the way it 

sounded when her father called her for dinner. And she loved the way it sounded when she 

whispered it to herself in the bathroom mirror. Chrysanthemum, Chrysanthemum, 

Chrysanthemum. Chrysanthemum loved the way her name looked when it was written with ink 

on an envelope. She loved the way it looked when it was written with icing on her birthday 

cake. And she loved the way it looked when she wrote it herself with her fat orange crayon. 

Chrysanthemum, Chrysanthemum, Chrysanthemum. Chrysanthemum thought her name was 

absolutely perfect. And then she started school. On the first day, Chrysanthemum wore her 

sunniest dress and her brightest smile. She ran all the way. 

“Hooray!” said Chrysanthemum. “School!” 

But when Mrs. Chud took roll call, everyone giggled upon hearing Chrysanthemum’s name. 

”It’s so long,” said Jo. 

“It scarcely fits on your name tag,” said Rita, pointing. 

“I’m named after my grandmother,” said Victoria. “You’re named after a flower!” 

Chrysanthemum wilted. She did not think her name was absolutely perfect. She thought it was 

absolutely dreadful. The rest of the day was not much better. During naptime Victoria raised 

her hand and informed Mrs. Chud that Chrysanthemum’s name was spelled with thirteen 

letters. 

“That’s exactly half as many as there are in the entire alphabet!” Victoria explained. 

“Thank you for sharing that with us Victoria,” said Mrs. Chud. “Now put your head down.” 

“If I had a name like yours, I’d change it,” Victoria said as the students lined up to go home.  

I wish I could, thought Chrysanthemum miserably. 

“Welcome home!” said her mother. 

“Welcome home!” said her father. 

“School is no place for me,” said Chrysanthemum. “My name is too long. It scarcely fits on my 

name tag. And I’m named after a flower!” 

“Oh, pish,” said her mother. “Your name is beautiful.” 

“And precious and priceless and fascinating and winsome,” said her father. 

“It’s everything you are,” said her mother. 
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“Absolutely perfect,” said her father. 

Chrysanthemum felt much better after her favorite dinner (macaroni and cheese with ketchup) 

and an evening filled with hugs and kisses and Parcheesi. That night Chrysanthemum dreamed 

that her name was Jane. It was an extremely pleasant dream. The next morning 

Chrysanthemum wore her most comfortable jumper. She walked to school as slowly as she 

could. She dragged her feet in the dirt. Chrysanthemum, Chrysanthemum, Chrysanthemum, she 

wrote. 

“She even looks like as flower,” said Victoria, as Chrysanthemum entered the playground.  

“Let’s pick her,” said Rita, pointing. 

“Let’s smell her,” said Jo. 

Chrysanthemum wilted. She did not think her name was absolutely perfect. She thought it was 

absolutely dreadful. The rest of the day was not much better. During naptime Victoria raised 

her hand and said, “A chrysanthemum is a flower. It lives in a garden with worms and other 

dirty things.” 

“Thank you for sharing that with us, Victoria,” said Mrs. Chud. “Now put your head down.” 

“I just cannot believe your name,” Victoria said as the students lined up to go home. Neither 

can I, thought Chrysanthemum miserably. 

“Welcome home!” said her mother. 

“Welcome home!” said her father. 

“School is no place for me,” said Chrysanthemum. “They said I even look like a flower. They 

pretended to pick me and smell me.” 

“Oh, pish,” said her mother. “They’re just jealous.” 

“And envious and begrudging and discontented and jaundiced,” said her father. 

“Who wouldn’t be jealous of a name like yours?” said her mother. 

“After all, it’s absolutely perfect,” said her father. 

Chrysanthemum felt a trifle better after her favorite dessert (chocolate cake with butter cream 

frosting) and another evening filled with hugs and kisses and Parcheesi. 

That night Chrysanthemum dreamed that she really was a chrysanthemum. She sprouted 

leaves and petals. Victoria picked her and plucked the leaves and petals one by one until there 

was nothing left but a scrawny stem. It was the worst nightmare of Chrysanthemum’s life. 

Chrysanthemum wore her outfit with seven pockets the next morning. She loaded the pocket 

with her most prized possessions and her good-luck charms. Chrysanthemum took the longest 

route possible to school. She stopped and stared at each and every flower. 

“Chrysanthemum, Chrysanthemum, Chrysanthemum,” the flowers seemed to say. That 

morning the students were introduced to Mrs. Twinkly, the music teacher. Her voice was like 

something out of a dream, as was everything else about her. The students were speechless. 

They thought Mrs. Twinkly was an indescribable wonder. They went out of their way to make a 

nice impression. Mrs. Twinkly led the students in scales. Then she assigned roles for the class 
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musicale. Victoria was chosen as the dainty Fairy Queen. Rita was chosen as the spiffy Butterfly 

Princess. Jo was chosen as the all-important Pixie-messenger. And Chrysanthemum was chosen 

as a daisy. 

“Chrysanthemum’s a daisy! Chrysanthemum’s a daisy!” Jo, Rita, and Victoria chanted, thinking 

it was wildly funny. 

Chrysanthemum wilted. She did not think her name was absolutely perfect. She thought it was 

absolutely dreadful. 

“What’s so humorous?” asked Mrs. Twinkly. 

“Chrysanthemum!” was the answer. 

“Her name is so long,” said Jo. 

“It scarcely fits on her name tag,” said Rita, pointing. 

“I’m named after my grandmother,” said Victoria. 

“She’s named after a flower!” 

“My name is long,” said Mrs. Twinkle. 

“It is?” said Jo. 

“My name would scarcely fit on a name tag,” said Mrs. Twinkly. 

“It would?” said Rita, pointing. 

“And--------“said Mrs. Twinkle, “I’m named after a flower, too!” 

“You are?” said Victoria. 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Twinkle. “My name is Delphinium. 

Delphinium Twinkle. And if my baby is a girl, I’m considering Chrysanthemum as a name. I think 

it’s absolutely perfect.” 

Chrysanthemum could scarcely believe her ears. She blushed. She beamed. She bloomed. 

Chrysanthemum, Chrysanthemum, Chrysanthemum. Jo Rita and Victoria looked at 

Chrysanthemum longingly. 

“Call me Marigold,” said Jo. 

“I’m Carnation,” said Rita, pointing. 

“My name is Lily of the Valley,” said Victoria. 

Chrysanthemum did not think her name was absolutely perfect. She knew it! 

EPILOGUE: 

Overall, the class musicale was a huge success. 

Chrysanthemum was absolutely perfect as a daisy. 

Victoria made only one mistake: She completely forgot her lines 

as the dainty Fairy Queen. 

Chrysanthemum thought it was wildly funny, and she giggled 

throughout the entire Dance of the Flowers. 

Eventually, Mrs. Twinkle gave birth to a healthy baby girl. 

And, of course, she named her Chrysanthemum. 
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 Collaborative Learning Groups 

Group Members: ______________________________________________________________ 

Date: ______________________________________ 

Lesson 1: 

Assigning categories to figurative language found in Kevin Henkes children’s book,  Chrysanthemum. 

Defending choices. 

GLEs: W3A: Compose a variety of texts; R2B: Identify and explain literary techniques.  

Step One--Choose the words and phrases.  

Step Two--Arrange categories by gluing headings onto your paper.  

Step Three--In your group, decide where the words and phrases fit and write them under the correct 

headings.  

Step Four--Each group is to discuss and respond to the following two questions in writing.  

 

One) How is it different to write a response rather than just say it? 

 

Two) What language could fit in more than one caategory and why?  
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Headings for step two of Lesson 1 

 

Alliteration-repetition of a consonant sound at the beginning of words. 

Simile-comparison between two things using like or as. 

Metaphor-direct comparison that does not use like or as. 

Personification-nonhuman things are given human characteristics. 

Onomatopoeia-a word that makes the sound being described. 

Repetition-repeats an element of language more than once. 

Imagery-colors and visual description. 

Symbol-a concrete object is used to stand for an idea. 

Sensory Detail-description so precise that a reader can literally hear, 

feel, taste, touch, smell, or see what the author is describing. 
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Lesson 2: Creating a revision of the story by arranging lines from the story to form a meaningful poem. 

R3C: Evaluate language presented by an author and revise. 

Looking at language from the story, create a three stanza poem with at least three lines per stanza that 

could answer one of the following questions: 

1. What is the main idea of the story? 

2. Why is the setting important to the story? 

3. What was the most important event in the story? 

4. How did Chrysanthemum change from the beginning of the passage to the end of the passage? 

5. What is the author’s point of view about bullying? 

Found poem from Kevin Henkes story, Chryanthemum. 

 

_______________________________________________ 

Title 

_________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________________ 
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Lesson 3:Personification Penguins (See Artifacts) 

Personification Is . . . ? 

Using an 8-sentence paragraph, explain what personification is. Be sure to use 3 examples from 3 

different texts, stories, or videos. 

Sample: Topic—What Influences the Person I Become? 

8-sentence paragraph with magic 3 and hyphenated modifier including transitions 

        The person I become in life relies on three very important choices: who I choose to be spiritually, 

who I choose to be socially, and who I choose to be environmentally. The first major choice I make is how 

I worship God. I go to a Missionary Baptist church, but not one with a better-than-you attitude. The 

second major choice I make is who I associate with. My friends must be as I am: honest, compassionate, 

and a little crazy. The third choice I make is to be environmentally responsible. I recycle, I pick up trash 

even if it isn’t mine, and I carpool. In conclusion, my choices must be thoughtful and full of integrity to 

be the person I want to be. 

Personification_________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

My penguin will be personified as a __________________________________. His characteristics will 

include: 

What he does for work_________________________________________________________________. 

What he does for fun: __________________________________________________________________. 
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What are his distinguishing features: ______________________________________________________. 

His relationships: _____________________________________________________________________. 

How old he is: __________________________. 

Where he lives: __________________________________________. 

What kind of music he listens to: ____________________________________________. 

His favorite color: ________________________________________________. 

His favorite movie: _____________________________________________________. 

 
Now we are going to watch a clip that shows penguins as thinking, planning, and feeling creatures.   12 minutes 

Time to draw your penguin, and be sure to put a specific hat on your penguin or give the penguin a 

distinguishing hair do. Cut it out. Glue onto construction paper. Write a 3 stanza poem with free verse rhyme 

that describes your penguin or an activity in which your penguin participates. After sharing with a partner and 

ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ŀƴȅ ƴŜŎŜǎǎŀǊȅ ǊŜǾƛǎƛƻƴǎΣ ǿǊƛǘŜ ȅƻǳǊ ǇƻŜƳ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǇŜƴƎǳƛƴΩǎ ōƻŘȅΦ ¢ƛǘƭŜ ȅour poem. 

SHARE! 

 
 


