
 

LESSON PLAN: “CLUB BANGER #3: DEFINING YOUR GENERATION” 

*ADAPTED FROM THE YOUNG CHICAGO AUTHORS’ CURRICULUM FOR SPLIT THIS ROCK YOUTH PROGRAMS. 
 
OBJECTIVE:  To have students write a generational ode and portrait. 

KEY TERMS: List Poem – A poem that describes a particular scenario using a list format, 
usually with a repeating phrase.  
Anthem - A composition of praise or loyalty. 
Anaphora - Repetition for effect—the use of the same word or phrase at the 
beginning of several successive clauses, sentences, lines, or verses, usually 
for emphasis or rhetorical effect. 

STANDARDS: Virginia 

9.1, 10.1 I, J, 9.3 – 11.3 F, 12.3 E, 9.4 
A, C-M, 9.6 – 10.6 A E, 9.6 B, D, E, H, 
10.6 C, F  

Common Core 

Reading 

Grades 6-8: 2, 5, 6 
Grades 9-12: 2, 5 

Writing 

Grades 6-8: 3.a-d, 4, 5 
Grades 9-12: 3.a-d, 4, 5 

Language Standards 

Grades 6-8: 3, 5 
Grades 9-12: 3, 5 

  



 

INTRODUCTION: Tell students to consider the idea that every generation needs its song sung. 

STEP ONE: Ask students to write a list of what defines their generation. Ask them to 
consider technology, music, historic events, slang, the difference between 
themselves and their parents, clothing, trends, TV shows, movies, hit songs, 
etc. 

STEP TWO: Read/listen to “Howl” by Allen Ginsberg. 

STEP THREE: Note the repetition of the “we,” the series of small portraits. 

STEP FOUR: Write a generational portrait. Have students, if they wish, use the phrase “we 
who…” Students should use sensory imagery and information, using their lists 
as a springboard. Encourage them to create something epic and timeless. 

STEP FIVE: Have students write for 10-20 minutes and then read around. 

  



 

ADDITIONAL MATERIALS 
“Howl” by Allen Ginsberg 

I saw the best minds of my generation destroyed by madness, starving hysterical naked,  

dragging themselves through the negro streets at dawn looking for an angry fix,  

angelheaded hipsters burning for the ancient heavenly connection to the starry dynamo in 
the machinery of night,  

who poverty and tatters and hollow-eyed and high sat up smoking in the supernatural 
darkness of cold-water flats floating across the tops of cities contemplating jazz,  

who bared their brains to Heaven under the El and saw Mohammedan angels staggering 
on tenement roofs illuminated,  

who passed through universities with radiant cool eyes hallucinating Arkansas and Blake-
light tragedy among the scholars of war,  

who were expelled from the academies for crazy & publishing obscene odes on the 
windows of the skull,  

who cowered in unshaven rooms in underwear, burning their money in wastebaskets and 
listening to the Terror through the wall,  

who got busted in their pubic beards returning through Laredo with a belt of marijuana for 
New York,  

who ate fire in paint hotels or drank turpentine in Paradise Alley, death, or purgatoried 
their torsos night after night 

 

 


