The power of words
@JustLikeUsUK
Aims for this activity:
consider what makes language more or
less powerful when it’s used
make thoughtful vocabulary choices in
creating a poem celebrating diversity

What do I need for this activity?
● A computer for the presentation
● A newspaper or old book pages which
can be drawn on
● Felt tip pens or pencils for colouring in

blackout

poetry what you’ll
be creating
Watch this video to see an example of how to
create blackout poetry

the power of
words
“Words used carelessly, as if they did not matter in any serious way, often
allowed otherwise well-guarded truths to seep through.” ― Douglas
Adams
“Without knowing the force of words, it is impossible to know more.” ―
Confucius
“A drop of ink may make a million think.” ― George Gordon Byron
“When you're drowning you don't think, I Words, like nature, half reveal and
half conceal the soul within.
would be incredibly pleased if someone would notice I'm drowning and
come and rescue me. Y
 ou just scream.” ― John Lennon ― Alfred Lord
In the End, we will remember not
Tennyson
the words of our enemies, but the silence of our friends. ― Martin Luther
King

What is the power of the language we use? Who
do you agree

“Don't use words too big for with?

the subject. Don't say infinitely when you mean
“You can feel the anarchy and wilderness through words, and the peace
and heavens as well.” ― Yash Thakur
very; otherwise you'll have no word left when you want “The limits of my
language means the limits of my world.” ― Ludwig Wittgenstein
to talk about something really infinite.” ― C.S. Lewis

Why does language
matter?
people feel accepted as it shows support
encourages people to be more honest and
open up
demonstrates your understanding
it’s a sad fact that in today’s society when it
comes to being LGBT+, people might still
need reassurance to know that others are
accepting

blackout
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creation some

examples
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What do you want your key message to be?
tip: stick to one so it comes across clearly in
the poem
showing respect by being accepting

we will make a stand for these rights together
we are stronger together as a diverse community
your own message...?
be proud of who you are

Time to get
creating!

