Acrostic Poems
An acrostic is a poetic form built around the first letters of lines. It’s easier to see than to explain:
Sitting in the corner of the ceiling above my bed 
Preparing to drop on my head? 
I shift to the left side 
Don’t fall on me, please don’t fall on me 
Every move you make, I’m watching – even if I’m pretending to read
Right! That’s it! I’m sleeping on the sofa!

That poem tells a story, but it doesn’t have to. For example, you could use the word ‘spider’ to give you space to think about that particular mini-beast and to describe it:
	Spindly legs
Patiently waiting 
Intricate web weaver
Deadly fly muncher
Eggs laid and wrapped in silk
Running fast

If you want to play with the form, you could really have some fun – perhaps like this:
      I can See you
    	 Waiting in the shadows of my Porch
       Don’t think I don’t know what you’re up to
        Waiting to Drop on my head, no doubt
     You’ll nest in my hair and lay your Eggs
        Yep. I’ve got your numbeR

The Roots of the Acrostic Poem
The word ‘acrostic’ comes from the ancient Greek ‘akros’ meaning ‘at the end’ and ‘stychos’ meaning ‘line’ or ‘verse’. The word ‘acrostic’ was first given to the prophecies of Sibyl, who came from the Red Sea area in the Persian gulf. Sibyl wrote his prophecies on leaves and arranged them so that the first letter on each leaf spelt a word. 
Greek and Latin writers, medieval monks and Renaissance poets all embraced the form. Psalm 119 is an acrostic poem, with each set of its eight verses beginning with a consecutive letter from the Hebrew alphabet. Interestingly, this Psalm is one that celebrates law and order – and so the choice is a very deliberate nod to the order and structure given by the alphabet. 
The Dutch National Anthem is also an acrostic, with the first letters of its 15 stanzas spelling Willem Van Nassov, one of the hereditary titles of William of Orange.
