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ñIôm not that Girlò
Hands touch, eyes meet

Sudden silence, sudden heat

Hearts leap in a giddy whirl

He could be that boy

But Iôm not that girl

Donôtdream too far

Donôtlose sight of who you are

Donôt remember that rush of joy

He could be that boy

But Iôm not that girl

Evôry so often we long to steal

To the land of what -might -have -been

But that doesnôt soften the ache we feel

When reality sets back in

Blithe smile, lithe limb

She whoôs winsome, she wins him

Gold hair with a gentle curl

Thatôs the girl he chose

And heaven knows

Iôm not that girlé

Donôt wish, donôt start

Wishing only wounds the heart

I wasnôt born for the rose and pearl

Thereôs a girl I know

He loves her so

Iôm not that girlé

Purple = personification

Blue = anaphora

Pink = repetition

Italics = parallelism



The English Teacher 
Approach

The authorôs use of repetition of the last two lines in 
the first and second stanzas help the reader to understand 
kind of what this girl is going through: how she feels that 
she has met the right boy, but she feels like he doesnôt 
think she is the girl he is looking for. When the author uses 
personification, he paints the picture more clearly. For 
instance in line three when it says ñhearts leap in a giddy 
whirlò it gives the picture of a heart leaping which helps the 
reader understand the joy this girl feels when she sees or 
touches this boy. The parallelism and anaphora in the 
second stanza helps the poem flow for the reader. 



The Realistic Approach

Iôve witnessed this poem in my life two or 
three times, so I can relate to the speaker. I start 
to really like one guy only to find that he really 
likes my best friend or someone prettier than I 
am. Iôve thought, ñI must not be what heôs  
looking for,ò more than once, but wishing is 
sometimes the only thing that keeps me from 
tears, so even if ñwishing only wounds the heart,ò 
I will try to keep my hopes up for the right man 

to come along.



ñIôm not that Girlò
Hands touch, eyes meet a

Sudd en silence, sudd en heat a

Hearts leap in a g iddy whirl b

He could b e that boy c

But Iôm not that girlb

Donôt dream too far a

Donôt lose sight of wh o you are a

Donôt remember that rush of joy b

He could b e that boy b

But Iôm not that girlc

Evôry so often we l ong to steal a

To the land of what -might -have -been b

But that doesnôt soften the ache w e feel  a

When reality sets back in. b

Blithe sm ile, lithe limb a

She whoôs winsome, she wins him a

Gold hair with a gentle curl b

Thatôs the girl he chose c

And heaven knows c

Iôm not that girlé b

Donôt wish, donôt starta

Wishing only wounds the heart a

I wasnôt born f or the rose and the pearl  b

Thereôs a girl I knowc

He loves her so c

Iôm not that girlé b

underlined = alliteration

pink = assonance


