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Food poems

1	 Read the poem.

	 Pancakes

	 Mix a pancake. 

	 Stir a pancake.

	 Pop it in a pan.

	 Fry a pancake.

	 Toss a pancake.

	 Catch it if you can! 

Fill in the correct word. 

Choose from: bake, bowl, flour, mixer, recipe. 

This poem is a                                                      for pancakes.

To make pancakes, you need these ingredients:                                                        

milk and eggs.

You put them in a                                                       

You mix them all together with a                                                                               

Then you                                                               the pancakes in a pan.  

2 	 Which words in the poem rhyme?

Tick the right box.

  stir – pop it

  toss – catch

  can – pan

3	 Look at the poem. 

Can you discover more words that rhyme? 
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4 	 Which words rhyme with pancake?

Underline the words that rhyme. 

bacon – carrot – steak – chocolate cake – cornflake – cupcake – ham – milkshake

5	 Read the poem. 

I like 

I like sizzling sausages.

I like bubbling beans.

I like mashed potatoes

With gravy and greens.

I like cold ice cream.

I like chocolate cakes.

But most of all I like

The jellies my Mum makes.

John Foster

Fill in the answers to the questions. 

What food does the child in the poem like? 

		

What is his favourite food?

		

6 	 Which words in the poem rhyme?

Tick the right boxes.

  sizzling – bubbling				 

  sausages – potatoes

  beans – greens				 

  cakes – makes
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7 	 Finish the poem. Make it rhyme. 

Choose from: fish – pudding – meal – milkshake – steak

I like a super-sized                                                      

I like very fresh                                                      

I like the biggest                                                      

Put everything on my dish. 

I like whipped cream and                                                      

I like a creamy                                                      

But what I don’t like

Is that it makes my stomach ache. 
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