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(These verses and the occasional one that might be called a poeme came
about by accident. | offered to help at my local Primary School and was
asked to work with young readers. Working with eight year olds from
readers’ we began to read good poetry and to write verse, and the teachers
rindly allowed me to continue. The first poem was with
Markie Turtom and when later | suggested he might Like to have the name
of the collection changed it turned out to be an idea not at all to his
liking, S0 MArRLE'S Dynosaur’ tt hAs remained. The sessions are nearly
always one to one and each lasts about fifteen minutes. (e
read good poetry together, learn the occasional poem and in the last few
mEnUtes try to write something of our own. At the very least the subject
matter of each verse always relates to that child at that time. Where
there is one star® the pupil has in addition maae some contribution to the
versification. Where there are two stars ** the pupil has made the major
contribution. For example on page 2 the first three lines of Rian Arbon’s
poen are completely his; | contributed the Last Line only, which he thought
was ‘cool’ - the ultimate accolade. \Where there are three stars *** the worik
Is almost entively that of the pupil. On one occasion ~
page 10 in the poem by Ashol - myy only contribution was to say,’
stop!” and to write down verbatim the last three sentences she had
utteread, which | saw fulfilled all the requirements of a poem. [ only hope
the children have learnt as much from this work as | have. pavid Walser)



Markie Turton

Markie found his dinosaur

Lying on the kitchen floor

The dinosaur had gobbleod chocs

He stole from Markie’s favourite box
And thew he had a funny tummy
(n fact he felt distinctly erummy
Markie said, ‘it serves You right
Youwd better sleep outside tonlght’

Lisa windgassen

Butterflies, so LISA found,

Ave best seen on the forest grownd
Forests are <o dark and still

And fluttering from dark to Light
(s like playing with day and night

Emen

Emen's sister’s called Jeanine

Emen asked her where she'd been

‘I've been enting crisps all day.’
Don't do that, ls what [ say,” Getting
fat just doesn't pay

Tﬂ(LjLDY
Taylor Liked to colowr-in.

Lines, she thought, shoulol not be thin.

Thick and colowrful ave best
To give the drawing lots of zest

Andlrew

Andrew Likes to vead a book

He takes his book Lnto a nook

He reads so fast that tn a day

The book s through and he can play

Julia
Julia was Min's friend.

She sometimes drove her

Round the bend

But Mia liked her all the same

And so she said, Let’s play a game You
take your Ted, UL take my Hugoy
we'll get my dog Mack

And race the buggy

Harry Farrel

Harry said, ‘U Ln o i/wcwg’
Dragow satd, just don't You worry
worry is a friend of hurry

So hurry only leadls to worry’

Megaw. Johnson

Megan wet a Little fish

The fish said ‘Megan, make a wish’
Megaw said, ‘I want to swin'.

The Little fish satd, ‘Swim with HIMI
Megan said, ‘Why swim with HIM?’
The fish said, * he's my brother Jim’

Habib Rahman

Hoabib is all of nine years olol
He's got one brother big and bold
with whom he wants

To spend his thue

But Little sister likes to pla Y
With HIM and with that

Habtb has wo say

Laurem Mclver Main

Lauren has one eloer sister

Hev slster’s name Ls Leanne

She sings Like a bird bn the springtime
While Lauren just bangs on a pan

paniel Black

Daniel goes to Selsey

Which is not so far away
His qrandma has a caravan
He goes theve for the day

RLAn Arbon **
Earthquakes shatter
Voleanoes splatter
Dormice squeak

It dont matter



Lauren

Football [s Lauren's best sport

BY Richard, her uncle, she’s taught
Hev sister stngs well in the barf
Sometimes it makes Lauren Laugh

Rian

Growler Ls Young Rian's ted
Growler goes with him to bed
When Riawn tries to read his book
Growler wants to take a look

Thomas MeNeany

wWhewn Thomas plays football, he's cool
He gets control of the ball as a vule

He also eats chocolate for pleasure
But the nuber of bars

he must carefully wateh

‘cause Uf he gets fat

As a marmalade cat

He'll run Like an overwelght mule

Harry Farrell

watehing horses in the Lane,
Harry said, was fairly tame
But when Harry had a ride

It gave him quite a burst of pride
Ten thmes he fell off. A sight!
But in the end he got it right

Megan

Megawn Likes a sunny day

Because she V@MLL& wants to ptzzg

But when the sky is overcast

It means the time for play is past

So Megawn sits and reads her book
while Mum dectdes what food to cook

Markie

Markie wants to ride a horse
Slster Charlie vides of course
But Charlie is a grent deal older

That makes her brave and somewhat boloer

Put Marlkle on a horse’s saddle
He'd be at sea without a padole

elln

Ella has two tedo@ bears

For both of whom she really cares
one bear is pink and called Marie
She likes to swing while having ten
The other, Nate, Ls white and blue
But, sad to say, has lost a shoe

Anthony Crewe

on sunday in the aftermoon Anthony
begins to croon

Eleanora hears him sing

‘Why not?” she thinks,

Ul have a fling’

Rian **

Vikings, they are very viclous

They Llike their food to be deliclous They
RILL the whales and eat the blubber Even
though it tastes Like ricbber

Harry*

Harry's sister’s called emelin

Whewn she’s good , he really likes her
whew she’s sad and starts to ery
Harvy says, Yow'll have to try

Not to make a wolse so Loud.
Otherwise | won't be proud

OF YOUl TOOTALOOITOOTALOO!
TOOTALOO!

Rian

~ian had three Little rats

One night when they

Were plagued by bats

The rats said ‘hey, hang on a bit!
we'll nip your wings so you won't {Lit’

Alex Stimmonds

Alex thought he'd keep a spider
Sowmetlmes feeling rather tiveder
He falls asleep, when,

‘PEEP! PEEP! PEEP!

Sploer wakes him from the deep

eddy Fundi

Eddie’s next-door-nelghbour’s dog's
called regogle,

Bven when the smoggy fog's

As thick as soup - can't see one metre
Reggle runs just like a cheetah

Kevin

Kevin wants to keep a dog

No bigger thawn a little log

But just as trees grow ever taller Dogs
oet bigoer ano not smaller



Awnthony Crewe

Anthony is in a play

He plays a vat, it's strange to say He
thinks it’s cool to be a vt
Just so long as there's no cat

Markie

Markie’s grandad has a farm

own his farm he keeps four horses
wWhen he rides, it wmakes him calm As
Grandad says, ‘horses for courses’

Harry Farrell

n the afternoon Lt thundered
Snowflakes fluttered from the sky It
was as if they haod been plundered
Frowe a store somewhere on high

L,’Lzzwavawg

Lizzy is but one of four
Slsters getthng wore and move
Bossy, older, bold and tall
Occasiowaug, she likes them all

Eddie

Eddie’s Muwm would rather keep a
Parvot than a greedy hamster

But Eddie thinks a four-legg’d beast
Far better thaw a two-legg'd prankester

Emen

Emen has a Little brother

Adan s his name

Adam sometimes helps his mother
But he'd much prefer a game

_Joseph Chuere

Joseph Chuere Likes to draw
Pletures on his bedroom floor Football
players, he does best
Whewn they've kicking, that's the test

_Jack Marshall

Jack is good at football
Midfield is where he plays
He runs faster than a vabbit
And scores a goal most days

Harry Fa rrell

Harry ptaged o Little child

nto the mountain cave he filed

The Piper Led him, playing the flute
The Mayor saved hime.

Toot! Toot! Toot!

Habib

Habtb could work out what was what
But reading nightly, he could not
So he was told he'd have to try

Andl so he did, and MY OH! MY

Alex Stmmonds **

The biggest spider bn the world

Sits and waits and stays all curled
Until a bivd goes flying by.

Thewn he leaps into the sky

Wraps the bivd with sticky web
And feeds it poison ‘till it's dead

Lauren Melver Maiin

Lauren ptagw( the crippled child
(Unlike Lauren, the child was mild)
She laggeol behind the Piper Pled
And sang so sweetly that we cried
It turned out to be Lauren's Diag

The other kids were Led astray

For they were Lured tnto a cave

But Lauren's leg did Lauren save

Tangr Perry

Tagtw raw Like a have,
She hadw't a cave

For reading, so there!
BUt Tagtor can draw
Anol many things wore
(Ehough reading's a bore)
So what can she do

To like reading too?

Alex Stmumonds
Theve’s an arachnio called a wWolf spider
(f You happen to have tied a

Frog bn a sultable place

You might find yourself in a race
To release the frog

Or see it volled into a log

BY THE SPIDER!

Kevin tbrahtmi
Kevin Ls a bog who Lives bg a river

BUE never, never, never, has he walked b@ that

river

The river flows slowly down to the sea When

the tlde comes n, It comes back to me
Perhaps one day he'll go down to the sea
Awnd back ow the tide, back to tea



Patrick O'sullivan

Patrick’s feeling tived and ill

No one’s given him a pill

Glve some wedicine to the fellow

He'll feel Less tived,

Awnd mueh wore meellow

And now he's off to swing on a swing
Mayle then he'll feel Like a King

Gareth Smith

Goveth PL“US the sware drum,
The ey mbals and the violin
Tinkles on the planoforte

To do much more would be a sin

William Percy

William has a wolsy sister

The Little Madam’s navne s Georgin
When Georgin doesn't get her wish
Her mouth Looks like a hungry fish
It opens wide, lets out a yell

Louder than an electric bell

elidona sSala

Elidona’s one of three

She’s the wmiddle one, You see
Her sisters etther Large or small
Erisa’s small, Anxhela’s tall

Edolie

Edolie’s big brother Akbar

The biggest big bother by far

Had a birthday at Pizza Express
The tuna was canght in Loch Ness
The family turmed out tn force
Eating principally pizza of course

Harry

London wWelsh is Harry's club
He has to work to earn his grub
Prop, fly half or on the wing

s where the enemy feels his sting

Megan

Muwm and Dad are getting spliced on
Twenty first Septentber

what a day! A merry day,

A day that ULl remenber

There's Hannah, Charlie, Ellie, Georgin
Awndl don't forget, there's ME

we'll go to witness the event

And thew come back for ten

Megaw Johnson

Megan read The Sound Collector

By the well-known R.MeGough

The poem told of different sounds
Which someone stuf?ed into a bag

A gull’s squawk started Megan’s Lot
Awnd Ellie sereaming on her pot

Mia

Own 2 hot, summery 0{015
Min likes to lie

In the sun

And wateh the clouds go by.
ow a cold wLwtrg dag

Mia would rather Lie a-bed
Or ]:Lag

Mia

Whewn | get up

The light has come
To wheve [ Live

n Verdon Road
The vobin sings
He's havd to hear
Above the din

n Verdon Roao

Megan

Megan Johnson's Megan's meate
Sadly Megan will be Late

For Megan'’s bivthday

Novenber twenty fourth's the date
Megan's aunty’s getting hitehed
To Master Cushiown, best beloved

In far Jamaiea on that day

And that's why Megan is away

Megan

Megan and |

Have something tn common
we both have Fremeh cousing
Bonjour jolle Megan!

Megan's cousin’s name's
Nathaniel, except the Fremch
call hime Natantel

As he's only ten months old
He lsn't really all that fussed
Nov Ls his brother David

which the French pronounce ‘Daveed’
Or brother Daniel and just to be
More difficult than you or me
The Fremeh call him Danyell’
Wy are the French

So diffleult?



Thomas MeNeany

Lily nicks the Leggo bits

From cars that Tom Ls budlding
He has to find a bit that fits

To stop his car from tilting

Frank

“Frank is four; my Little brother
Flrst and foremost Loves his mother
(He Likes his sister mow and thew)
He also Loves his father, Lee

Awnd Last of all, HE LIKES ME!”

Markle

Markie went to Brentford Pool

‘Cause Brentford Pool is really cool
Markie's cousin Tom who's elght
went with him, though in such a state
He had to have a shower and wash

His hair all flat; he looked quite posh

Markie

Markie had a fox for pet

He didn't like to get hime wet

He thought his fox would like to {ly
He gave him wings

Fox reached the sky

Elidona

Elldonn says she cant

wWrite poems. ‘No, | shan't’

She satd, but thew she did
_Just now and thew, Elidonn

Does what she Ls bid

Elidona i extra verse for Roger Mecough's
Sound Collector”)

Ducks’ quacks in Willow Avenue

The buzzing of the bees

The watling of an ambulance

wind moaning in the trees

Markie (an extin verse for Roger MeGough's
‘Sound Collector’)

The splashing of the waves

wWhew boats go racing past

The clatter that the oars make

wWhewn boats are moving fast

(after watehing the Boat Race)

Kevin (an extra verse for Roger Mecough's
Sound Collector’)

Endless chatter on TV

Screaming babies in the shops

Little brother's nagaing cries

The strew's wail of speeding cops

Eddg

n 99 was Bddy born

Great it was that 60!0{5’5 mum
Gave birth to him

n time for the

Millenmnlum

Harry

Bngland’s Rugby only scores

When Harry's mum goes out of doors
Now when Bngland’s team is playing
She's tn and out without a pause

eddie

Aplea to an angel:

‘I want to be different
[ woant to wear brown
Strvm on banjos
And {Lg upside down’

Megawn anol Eddie

Megan was Yyawning this morning
She's had a bad night

Awnd had visen at dawn

But Eddie was bright as a bright
Little button. He'd risen so late
He'ol slept just as well

As o date on a plate

Markie

Markie’s golng to skate at Kew
‘What rhymes with Kew?’ [ aske
‘well, poo!’

‘And what of few, clue and true?’
‘No, no,” he says ‘It must be poo’

Awndrew

Andrew wants to be a cook

To make his favourite shepherd’s ple
He doesn't neeot to read a book

He mixes mince and ground-up fly
Why fly? Because it rhiymes with pie



Reece Pavitt

Reece Likes Ketehup on his chips

Eat too much and watch his hips!

He runs and swims and plays football
Awngl does not put on weight at all
(Avec frites Reece mange Ketehup

Un peu trop et regardes ses hanches

(L court et nage et joue au foot

Ne gagwne pas de polds du tout)

Ahmad Shuatb Noort

Ahmad Lives tn Windermere Court

ow the lawns bU his door the battles are
fought

There's a lake ‘cross the voad where

he feeds a duck

Or 0 sWin 0v &1 oose ov a crow when in luck
(Ahmad vive o Windermere Court

(L campo di battaglin e il prato di fronte
C'eun lago al di la dove da da wanglare A
anttre, clond, corve o una oca

Che persona fortunatal)

Louis

Louls vient de Paris en France

(L est venu a Barnes tout a fait par chance
Tennls est son sport favort

Quandl il joue UL est toujours gat

(Louls comnes from Paris, France

He came to Barnes quite by chance Tennis
is his favourite sport

He's bg his Dad, Jean-Louls, taught)

Alfie MeNab

Alfie MeNab hatls from Scotland

Though his parents came here long ago
French is his first forelgn language wWhich
make sense as his road’s named BOILEAU
(Alfie MeNab vient de L'Ecosse

Ly a longtemps

QRue ses parents vivent tel

Comme Langue etrangere

(t apprend le Francais

Done BOILEAU et Le nom de sa vue)

Aysha Nassor

Aysha Lives in wembg Mortlake

And Dad works at St. Paul’s

wWhilst working in Paul’s hallowed halls
She's at Lowther School

Whose only problem is,

[t hasw't got a pool

Reece Pavitt (2 story) ***

(was in a plane at night

Out of the window [ saw a star

[ opened the window a Little bit

[ stretehed out my arm

Andl could just touch it

[ leant out further and grablbed it
[ showed everyone around me

t was offeredt £1000 but satd, no
ULL keeep it b my room

e a chest with massive padlocks
Il glve it Lights for company and
'me golng to find it a cage

Reece Pavitt

Said Reece, Poetry’s for wimps!’
Poor Reece, he'll miss a glimpse
Of wonders of the mind untold
And magie carpets that vufold
what's wore, his bmagination
s todeally suited to versification

Azeenm Ralman

Azeem has travelled far and wide
Barnes s where he used to Llive

But now Lives on the other side

Of the gurgling river Thames

Now he has to cross the bridge

Each morniing on his way to school
At Lowther, which he thinks is cool

Reece

Reece hates wimps
Ketehup’s what he Likes
For Reece vuns fast
The fastest tn the class

Louls

Louls likes the lce Ln lee cream
Cream, no Lee, would not be nice
Trips to the sen are best of all
Whenever he  goes

He oets an  Lee

Holland’'s where

He'dl Like to be:

So much

SEAI



Archie Besden

Avchie Besdow Lives in Barnes Long,
long ago, Barnes had farms Just
flelds and fields of frult and veg
Horse-drawwn carts across the bridge
Traffic jams a commonplace

n this datly, snaily race

Covent Gavden was thelr goal

When London's market was its vole

Alfle

on Sunday Alfle went to the park
Stayed there until light went dark
He bicyeled with his best friend And
played Zipwire till the end Max
Stone

Max’s favourite place is howme

At home he plays computer games Or
goes to see his friend next door Whose
nanee he can't revmember COR!

Alfie MeNab

Tango was a super cat

Shewasn't squashed flat as a wat
But knocked down by a passing car
She was the liveliest cat by far

BUE now she’s dead, her sister, Toffee,
s Like a person high on coffee

Quite cheereot up and much more fun
She's put on welght and welghs a ton

Alfie MoNab**
ABCEB

what a song!
ABCB

Not too Long!

Azeew (an extra verse for Roger
MeGouah’s ‘Sound Collector’)
The shouting of Hablb

The banging shut of books

The stamping of his shoes

The cawing of the vooks

Ahwmad (an extra verse for Roger
MceGouoh's ‘Sound Collector’)
Slister's slnging in the bath

A robln twittering in the trees
Nolsy cars racing past
Explosions when | sneeze

Brimir

Stlster, Mum and Dad
AlL share one thing
They have colds

If [ get one

UL be madt

Ahmad

MY dad went down to test the ice
If it'ol get thicker

That would be nice

we could run, slip, slide and skate
Or run about at any rate

Alfiex

an extra verse for Roger MeGough's Sound

Collector”)

The snoring of my Mum
The shouting of my Dacl
whew 'mt very wau@l/\tg
And he smacks my bum

Louis

NO! NO! NO!
He doesnt Like
Anything except his bike
Oown his bike

He goes fast
Races past
Never Last
Round the world
Sometbmes Lost
what a cost!

AZLem

A dragon and a dinosaur

Had a fight that left them sore

The dragown tore his arm and wing
And had to put them in a sling

‘Dina’ snapped a big front tooth
which made him Look a bit wacouth
Feeling much the worse for wear

To scrap again, they didw't dare?

The dinosaur's so fat and chubby
(And all four paws are really gmbb@)
That when he comes to visit us

MY Mummmy makes a dreadful fuss
He broke my keyboard and my mouse
So | chased him from the house



Brmir

what does the dinosaur do but roar?
He shakes his head

rntil he's sove

BUE he can't move his feet or Legs
Because 1've glued all four

TO THE FLOOR

Alfie

dance and ( dance

And 1 dance the day away

If it’s ‘modern’ ov it's tap

It's just as good as play

dance and ( dance

Like I'm rolling in the hay

Owne step forwards, two steps back
Muceh wmore fancy than a jay

By (an extra verse for Roger Megough's
Sound Collector”’)

Television's endless nolse

Thuwmping muste, wmostly ‘rock’

Foxes erying in the night

Carvots sizzling in the wok

Ashol AgoL** (memo@ from Africa)

(an extra verse for Roger Mecough's Sound

Collector”)

Bees buzzing tn the glave

Swakes clattering through the rocke
Dogs barking everywhere.

The tall-case clock .. TICKITOCK!

Ermir has lost his scrapbook

've askeed him to have a good Look
Heve and theve to try and see
Where possibly it might be

Alfie
Alfie likes “Excuses’
Not making excuses
Just veading ‘Excuses’
‘Excuses belng a poenn
BY Goareth owen
‘Late again, ELeMestopp?’
(s the first ling
He has to read it every time

AshplFrs

MY dad is in a plane
TODAY

My Dad Ls coming home
TOMORROW

He's bringing sugar-cane
TO ME

Louls

Louls’ teeth have three big gops
The gaps are large and have no flaps
Good for eating Mummy'’s cakes
Chocolate-or anything she makes

Ahmao**
At
eld, we
went with all
Forty of our family
Barbecued and swam
until we dropped
we boys played
Sowme football
The girls
Talked

Ashol**
oml
came from
Switzerland to be
with us for Christmas
And New Year. For me
She brought a puzzle
Book, did my

Ol

Louls**

This

was the

Boat that went

To France with Mum anod Dad MY
sisters two and

ME of course

we all ate

CHIPS!

Alfie

Last week we drew a pleture

of an tmaginary world:

Mine's nside the moon.

This weelke we've adding words
‘Spooky, cold, a nasty bubble bath
THAT STINKS!



Ahmadt

Partg

Yestem(ag

Uncle’s b”wtl/ldag
Flreworks, barbecue
(can't think of a
Thing more

we did

EW!

Azeenm

Yesterday, Azeem was nine
Nine's flne, almost time

To step out of Line.

Ashol and Aluel*

whewn we Lived tn Egypt

We rode upon huge camels

We saw a snappling crocodile

Awnd several other mammals

We jumped inko a swinmuming pool

Too late to say, don't be a fool.

A crocodile wewtelatter, clash .

To hime we were just serumptious mash.

Azeem

My sister’s Like a punch bag

tbop her whew 1 Lose my rag

But since she’s twice as blg as me
([ might as well attack o tree

Alfie
[ went to stay with wncle Tim

Archie was also staying with him
When Archie-the dog-got under my rug
[felt as snug as any bug

Last

weekend

It swowed and snowed

[ made a swowman with osama
Awnd a beneh to sit on

[ sald ( didnt Like

Swnow, but |

Do

Azeenm

[ bullt a swowman with Habib
we volled up every tnch of snow
But Left enough for us to throw
At one another, blow for blow

fshol
[ made the hugest snowball ever
with my friend Chloe Bercher

we heaved a head upon his shoulder
And my hands got even colder

Ahwad (For his ninth birthday, 10.02.09)
Whewn it snowed Last week bn Barnes Mum
and dad spoke of thelr hones:

The mountaing of Afghanistan

Where drifts Lie deep as any barn

That keeps the hay for hungry cows,

The hew that clucks, the cock that crows
The goat that nibbles ‘neath the snows

Adumad
Ahwmad sleeps
At homee

No ‘phone

In his bed

well fed

When he's dosy
warm and cosy
Inabus

No fuss

Ow the street
On his feet

Evmlr sleeps
Long as poss’
He's the boss
Bed bg nine
High time

ln acar
Solng far

In school

No fool!

Alfie
Alfle sleeps
Ow a trip
Has a kip
ow a branch
own a ranch
Own a boat
what a goat!
Oow a plane
out of rain
ln a nest
Little pest
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Louls

Louls sleeps
In bed

ow his head
Sittlng up
with a cup
BY the teLLg
ow his beLLg
Own the grass
what a farce!
Own the beach
wWith a peach

Azee

Hablb and | to Hounslow Parlke

we cane back home when it was dark
[ pLaged the WIL with Arusa

This time she’s the big loser

fxshol
we've going abroad at Easter thme
To stay with omi. Well, that’s fine!
Easter’s time to stuff my tum
With chocolates supplied by Mum.
'me ot allowed to gobble nuts
Sinee they don't agree with wme

U told it very soon would be

Too late to say “You greedy guts’

A;L@ (must be vead tn a strong Scots
accent) The other omg at Kitson Huall
Alfie had a nasty fall

Awngl now he can't put on his boot
‘cause he's twistedl his Left Aot

Millie Redoey

1"ve just been movenl to Lowther School
[ find as schools go, it's deadt cool
PE's made up of lots of things

Like badminton, the sport of kings
Drama makes e rather keen
Because 'm quite a ‘drama queen’

Ermlr can't remember ‘swamp’

Bven though it rhiymes with ‘pomp’

A swamp wight be a place to romp
whilst t%m@ to say, cowec’ch, ‘SWamp’

Alfie
Holioa Y
Cousins came
Both the same
Two twing
Each wing

I turn

Haro to learn
which s which
L,ucg’s two
Katle too

Azeem**

In Pakistan
My dad

A dog he haol
Like a wolf
Furry, huge
Ate a Lot
Whole pot
Juley ment
And repent
Thew he died
BYe-bye
wish | had
A dog now
Bow-wow

o for walks
Long talkes

Ermlrk®
Mom(agj
Hotidag

AlL play
Barnes pond
Ran about

No doubt
Louwd shouts
Plenic

Nearly siclke
came back
Tired out
wWent to bed
Half deaot
Dreamed a drveam:
A soceer witeh
That's vich
Scoved a goal
North Pole

11



Ahwad

Ow saturday we went to town

Climbed aboard the big Blg Wheel
Flrst whirled up and then whirled down
And felt Like sicking up our meal

Five cousins came from Germany

And stayjed with us for seven days

Not diffieult to fit thew in

As Germans say,"Ve hef our vays”

Brmir's golng back this year

To Kosovo, his parents’ Land
Grandma’s baking cakes already
They'll be a Little stale, | fear

Louts

Hedge and house anol hollow
AlL start with that annoying W
Hundred, hoppy hamburgers

A hard act to follow

Alfie

Huastings Ls where the battle was

A wost lmportant date because

King Harold met a nasty fate

An arvow hit him tn the pate

And after that, for many years

we all spolee Fremeh, with coplous tears

Covis
A Little boU, who suclked his thumlb,
Sucked <o havd, it veached his tum
And thew it separatedt

No cause to be elateol

Popa came and Looked for it

Awndl checked the pockets of his kit
He peered tnto his Young son's throat
Though Louls grunted like a goat
(and wriggled like an angry stoat)
Pa couldn't find it anywhere

Satol he: “Next thme take better care”

Ahvadt

on Sw/wiag last

we filled two cars

with friends for Alfie’s

E’wtm{ag party

Though party’ rhymes with farty’
The party was hearty

Azeem
This weekend we moved house
Quite far, followed owr star
Sunny garoen
Needs worke
Planted veg
No hedge
Saw a cat
Threw some toast
Landed square
Ow its head
It van away
Enough excitement
For one day

Louls

Bank holidays are fine for banks
But [ prefer big water tanks

We went again to Coral Reef

(t scared Anne Claive beyond belief

Azeem

HDLLO{M

Tlme to pm@

went to Westflelos
ALL dag

Saw fishes

Blue and red
Delictous dishes
Whew dead

Luca

Off to Brighton
Sea and sun
Paddle and swinm
Loads of fun
candy floss
Back by car
Tived out
Seemed so far
ot home

A Little ved
pead as lead
Crept to bed

Adi?
Eastbourne
Two hours
B@ car

Just a start
Long flight
Hevtz hire
Longer drive
qreek sen
Swim and tea
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Azeem

Azeewn runs faster
Than a gtyipg Zebra
Azeenn strikes swifter
Than an Anaconda
Azeen sleeps sounder
Than a 0!025 cheetah

Ay

Amy went to walk in Wales

In Wales Lt elther valns or halls
But they were a well-protected crew
Mum and Dad and Coral too.

Millie mdatea

(An extra verse for Lewis Carvoll’s
jﬁbfrwga/eg )

Beware the starring do

Lnsheath the Lurple from the ramp
Pop the crankle down the Loo

And flicker-flacker with your Lamp

AlfleBurdon* (i extra verse for Roger
MeGough'’s Sound Collector”)

The boop-a-boop of a trumpet

The bing-a-bong of a drum

The woo-woo of an echo

The gurgle in my tum

Shannon hates

The beeping of horns

The barking of dogs
People shouting in shops
Children eating Like hogs

Jade Gn extra verse for Roger Megough's

Sound Collector’)

My little brother crying

Drivers screaming at each other

A heavy object dropping

I ean't think of another

_James Powey
Hates school, he says,
neluding teachers, so he says.
Also poems and golng to church.
He Likes video games, watching cartoons,
U-tube, skipping School
BY acting sick, or so he says

Charlotte Boughton

Charlotte likes to have a talie
She also likes to have a walk

(f she's not talking or walking
She's doing something sporting
Usually with Crystal

A vetriever from — Bristol?

Alfie Burton**

[ like Spain

| hate vain

If it vains in Spain

It’s Like belng howe-ngain

Jamde sttt an extra verse for Roger MeGough's
Sound Collector”)
The humming of the fridge
The snoring of my dad
The buzzing of o0 midge.
They all three drive me mad

Alfle Burton

Alfle leept a Little cheetah

He called his cheetah Jake

He kept him bg th'electric wmeter
And fed hiv bits of steak

Jawie

Jamle has a cat called Sam
She treats him gentle as a lamb
BUt if she strokes a bit too havd
Sam chases her around the yaro

Shannon Flddis
Shannon Likes trees
oaks and Ashes
Aspen flashes
Apples and Pears
Chestinuts and Plnes
Run out of rhymes

Ahmad

M5 couwt@

very hot

CLowﬁg Mmountalin
Fmstg top
Massive drifts
Deep snow
Puffing people
AlL aglow

Lots of troubles
oh for peace!

Let the constant warring cease
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Emiljana Blini

A week ago

[ heard a ghost

[ Rinow | kmnow

[ shouldwn't boast

It went woo-woo
That was the clue
There was no doulbt
ol heavd a ghost

Ahwmad

("ol Love to see
Afohanistan
Dlzzy mountains
Hot, hot

Blg skies
Engles watching
Bitter cold

A people bold

'Ll 9o there
Before 'm old

Azeem

Azeenm and [ both
Thought of denth
AZeem's cousin
Passed away

As did my old friend
The same D{M

So recewttg

They laughed and ran

Awndl sang and crieo
And now they've died

Charlotte Bounty

Plense Str!

My friend’s

Pulling my hatr
what shall ( do?

Cut it off, dear.

Chop Lt clear.

Do whatever You want
Don't shed a tear

Shannon Flodis
Coughed, felt tived
Nearly explred

Sove throat, bad chest
AbsoLmteLg no zest
Legs hurt

Head ached

went to bed

Half baked

Ay

Plenase Str!

My friend Emilia
Broke with me
what shall | do?
Glve her a flower
Have a cold shower
Tell her youw've sad
Tell her yow're mad

Phillp Mitchell

n fronk of our house
ls a plg called George
He's maole of weetal and
was wade in a forge
we also have a cat
Called Manny

He's ginger and white
And vather canny

He Likes his treats
Awndl eats his fill
Unlike the pig

He doesn't sit still

Millie Reatuteg

Loulse my cousin's twenty-elght
She hasw't had a child to date

BUEt now there’s one that's on the way
The end of peace and quiet, 1'd say

Jade

Jade’s a runner
She’s a stunner

AlL her friends ave runers too
Katle, Chloe and there’s Ralph
-to mention but a very few-
Make them a fast moving crew

Ewmma van Wwachem

Holland’s where | Like to be

My parents are both Duteh and we

Go there for our hols

Granopa conmes from Amsterdam

He buys me toys. We go for walks

Eat scrwmmy food and have long talkes

james Power
Bry throat

BraLns shrinke
Head aches
can't think
water please!
want a dvinke
Feel weak
con't speak
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Louls

Beastly fly

BLE me here

BLE me there

BLE me almost
E\/e@where

Where's a fly-swat?
'L hit You SMACK!
Miss first thme and
UL be baclke,

Sure Ul get you
That [ bet Yyou

Charlotte Bounty

Our holiday was by the sea

Cliffs, caves, Crystal and me

Then we heavol the boom of guns

We saw some tanks and spokee of war Happy
thoughts went out the door

Tasnim tslam

Tasnim likes to read and write

She'd vather write than fly a Rite

But this might change because her Dad
Bought one that's black and red, but sad
Because it longs to whirl up in the skey
Awndl zoom and dive from up on high

eEwilia Conner

Emilin likes to sketeh and draw
Maths she finds a bit of a bore
Bach night she’s trying to read
To work up somewhat better speed

Emilia Conner

n extra verse for Roger MeGough's Sound
Collector’)

Swishing of the curtain

When Mum pulls it open and shut Sizzling
in the frying pan

As the fat goes phut! zut! splut!

Leila Bewrehal**

This wmorming | was attacked
BY vegetables. A cabbage
Caught me on my calf.

A turndp topped me

Oon my T-shivt.

A lettuee Licked me

Oon my leg.

A beetroot beat mee

Oon my bro.

And now they've cookeo and
(n my tum

Louls

Papa works tn Paris
Though he's Belglan
Mawma ts from Holland
BuUt we live tin England
what a muddle!

Mind the puddle!

Alfie McNabb

The Sinking of the Titanic

The Leeberg it walted,

So gleaming anot blue

From Southampton, the great ship

Left gleaming and new

“Full steam ahead!

We must win the Blue Ribanod!”

[t sliced through the ocean

The darkness engulfed it

The Captain’s asleep

No need to stay) up

The Titanic’s unsinkable

Ow the bridge there was

Not even a palr of binoculars
Just the Flrst Mate

Awnd the stars and the night

And the things out of sight.

Andl the leeberg just walted.

warnings came many

But the Telegraph's busy

Sending the greetings

Of the rich and the great

wWhewn first the Mate saw it,

[t was already too Late

“Oh, my God, Full Astern!”

BUt Gool was asleep and

The rudder worked slowly

Awnd the boat kissed the Lee.

“Lock the doors to the Lower decks!

Don't panice!l The band must ptag On.

Lower the boats!

Flrst Class must be flrst.

Thewn the women and children.”

And the boats pulled away.

And those that were Left
Jumped or slid from the deck

To the water and, Oh! it was cold,

And the boats pulled away,

“Don't go back! If we stop to help

we'll be swanped!”

The Leeberg had watteol

gleaming and blue

When it caught the great ship

It spared only a few.
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Alfie Burdon

(an extra verse for Roger Mecough's Sound
Collector”’)

Motorcycles scream past, woésg

Foxes creep past, stealth Y

Birds fly past, graceful

Squirrels bounce past, sLLtMerg

Alfie Burdon

[ like Spatn

[ hate rain

wWhew it rains tn Spatn
we mlght as well

Be home again

_Jamie Brecher
(an extra verse for Roger MeGough's Sowund
Collector’)
The gurgling of the washing machine
The squawking of the Magple
The screeching of the aevoplanes
Here's another one fly by

Emiljana Blink

(an extra verse for Roger Mecough’s
creakings in the night

Footsteps up the stairs

Whispers in the dark

'm glad it lsn't bears

Ahmad al Noorl

pad came back

From Africa.

Sitting by a lake,

A hippo came towards hinm.
Keen to see another day,
pad grabbed his lunch
And ran away

jade

[ wish, | wish [ had a dog
'd oo for walks

Awnd have long talks

vd throw him vy ball
He'd answer vy call

Uol buy scraps of meat
To glve him a trent

James Power

Where did you go, James,

For Your holiday?

Awmerien: Las Vegas, San Dlego...
Hollywood, thew home again. Home's not as
good as Disneyland And School Ls more or
less the same

Shannon

For Christmas, Shannon says,

ULl kenit a sock for Grandma.

How many feet's she got, [ aske?
Two, says Shannon. Surely, 1 say,
Grandmas like a sock per foot.
Yowll just have to knit

Awnother for the other

Kumalpreet
pad’s got a calb

That fits elght, including Dad
When we all 9o out

Theve's five of us about

That leaves three spaces for hire
(f things get veally dire

AZeem

Azeenm snys he's studying bivds
He's going to Look for crow,

A vobln o spavrow and a tit

And that won't be the last of it

Louls Rosslon

Yesterday we walked and walked
Stood in the tube to Lelcester Square
And when we got to the Library there
we found it closed, so we walkeol
And walked ano got on the tube
Lntil we got all the way back here

Kumalpreet
Kumalpreet’s a lucky girl

with Mum and Dad and brothers two

The house {s full of nolse and boys but

when THEY get flu SHE gets it too
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Christmas Poems 2009

_Jawmie Brecher
Christmas is a time of joy
It celebrates a little boy
Born one morn to Mary mild
He was a special child
He tried to reach us
He tried to teach us
To love one another
Andl not just our mother

Alfie MeNabb

Christmas s come
A timee for Love

A tlme to glve

A tlme to shove
All cares away

A tlmee to say

[ Love todﬂg

Ashteg

Bells are chiming
Chotrs are rhyming
Come with joy

Come with Love

Awnol bring a present
For the above

Ashol § Ashley

Ashol and Ashley ave best friends
sadly Ashol’s gone away
Leaving Ashley without a friend
With whom to play

But when they meet one day

(t will be all be oK

Shannon

Love and joy

Notjust a togj

Are what it's all about
Let me glve

Not only get

That's what | want

To shout....about

Leila Blumenthal

At New Year we'll go to Bognor

The bats of Bognor may be as brilliant
As butterflies, or books or beeches

But better still (s Butling

Louis

we're tn Barnes for Christmas

Papa comes from Paris

And we'll all be together

For dinner anol our presents

But we'll be thinking of our Paran dear
And wishing he were with us here
(‘Paran’ means randpa)

_Jaderx
Atlme to glve
A tlme to Live
t's a joy
To get a tog
But to please my friend
That is my enol

Charlotte Boughton

Christmas Ls coming

we'll all be at howe

U'm making my presents

And [ hope ULl get some
(promounce some’ like home’l)

Chloe Brecher
Christmas Ls here

No time to shed a tear
we've all at home and
NO ONE

Is alone

Ahwad

wWhewn Daofdwowed
Becamme a poet

(Though he didnt kinow it)
He wrote some verse

It could have been worse
And went on writbing until
we called the nurse

Alfie Burdon

Christmas comes round

Again and again

But even so

[t's never the same

U making my presents

For Mum and Dad

n fact there's something for the Lot
—-And for every teacher

That 've got
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Shannon

For Christmas, Shannon says,

Ll kenit a sock for qrandma.

How many feet’s she got, [ ask?
Two, says Shannon. Suu/eLg, [ say,
Grandwmas Like a sock per foot.
You’Ltjust have to knlit

Another for the other

_Jamde Isitt

_Jamie loves her cat called sam
She treats him Like a Little Lamb
But whew she strolkees a bit too hard
Sam chases her about the yard

Jawie ?

(t had buttons from my coat
Awnd a cheerful gaze

[t was a swowman

And Lasted for four days

Alfie Burdon

Me and my friend we went to sen

e a beautiful wood-brown boat

Down below decle was o minl bar

We caught some fish, made a tasty dish
But my friend was as sick as a goat +He
sato ‘in future UL not go so far

' vather stick to a car’

_Jawle Brecher
Naw's chimney s not very wide
We were very afraid that
when bringing our glfts
Father Chiristas might
Get stuck tnside

Poor Evmly s tired

He's almost explied
wWhewn he shoulol be fired
with the thrill of school
Or a plunge in the pool
He can MWO(L% hold up
His heavy head

And thinks only of sleep
(n his cosy bed

Shannon Flddis

Shannon has a bmbg cousin

Rio s his name

No doubt football will be his game
For Rlo's Rio Ferdinand

A wmawn of football fame

Ewdljana

Ermlr’s snoring Ls bortng
And thew he goes on compucter
AlL the day long

[t’s most annoying

She can't do anything

To stop it

Because he's too strong

_Jawmie Lelgh isitt
My dad’s a bullder

He Leaves the house half six
BuUt Tuesdag was Mum'’s b’wtm{ag
So [ was up for early breakfast
oo vead a poem
whiceh sald in lovely worols
His feelings for Mum
Just Like the songs of birds

_jawmie Brecher
Gymnastics is Jamie’s sport
She’s dowe cartwheels
Jumped off a beam
‘Challenged’ her mate
Now she atms
For the team

_Jade Reddey
Dad’s on the beat: He's a bobby
He's catehing thieves: it's not a hobby
Mum's at home: she coolks and cleans And
cares for us: me, Millie and Sonny

Lowther School PLag 2010

Endiljana Bling

(‘'m a wmother wolf

v Loving and 1've six
Young cubs to care for

But when | find a man-cub

[ have to add him to my) Litter

ewilia Conner
U a monkeey
Dancing funky
To the beat of
Bombay druums

Millie Reddle

'ma bn the Jungle Book

' elephant nuomber four

[ stand about and stamp about
Awnol 'd Like to be asked to voar

18



Leila
(play Mowgli though 'm a girl
[want to lead a jungly Life
Bagur found me tn a sack

And does his best to talke me back

Amd Morgan

Amy has golden/ginger hair

But 2 vulture is what she plays

So she's balol and flaps huge wings
To comfort Mowgli, Buzzy sings

Jande
ZL@@@ ls my name
U'm & shabboy vulture
(perch bn tree-tops
Eating carcases, my culture

Charlotte

"Flaps’ Ls the vulture that | am Every
dag my wings arve growing To make
them strong U'me eating ham what
WLLL hoppen there's no kinowing

KDWLErcct Kaur

v a Colonel, a blg fierce Colonel
A bushg moustache and

My votee s harsh

BUE [ have a wife who's

The bane of my Life

She bosses mee about and

She’s as strong as any Lout

Wwinter & Summer Term 2010

Shannon

Swnowy Ls my gerbil

1've been Looking after him
Because he's been quite ill

[ couldn't cure hime with a pill
So | cleaneot his cage

cave him a o{aLLg run

Let him enjoy the sun

Madle sure he'dl got good food

_Jamle Brecher

Jamle swims the back stroke
Her teacher’s really strict
She swims as fast as any bloke
Andl most of them she's licked

Enmiljana Bling

My brother Bmir plays football
But recently he had a fall

He broke his wrist, gave it a twist
And nwow he shouldn't play at all
But he DOES!

_Jamde Isitt
Janie’s got a nasty Lump
[ happened that her head went “ouump’
Against a wetal bar
Cousin Tommy went too far
whewn he hit her Like a car

‘Wwinter’ by Ahwmad
I've thrown snowballs at first Light
Run and skidded on the ice

warmeo mgseL{ with chocolate drinks

And slept Like a log at night

A poens Tor me by Ashley***
(t's sadt yow are il

(£ must glve you a chill

So please get well

And over the spell

That someone has put on You

Apoem by me for Ashley
When Aid we last meet?
There was snow and sleet
The sky was gréy

Short the day

And ey cold your feet

A poem for wme by Charlotte 0%
Look at the moon

You never know

(f you wateh it glow

Yow'll get well soon

Charlotte

Birds stop singing
Frogs stop eroaking
Hedoehogs hiole

We stay inside
Voleano explodes
Adr bplodes

Roow fills with ash
Alreraft crash
Blrds start singing
Mum starts simoking
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Emiljana BlUng

when mother went dowin

To the town for the day, she said
"somebodg has to cleawn this away.
Somebody, somebody has to, You seel”
Thewn she picked out the somebodies,
sally and me.

enmiljana Blini

(and extrn verse for ...)
The sound of squeaking statrs
The slamming shut of doors
The whispering of Mum and Dad
The seratehing of cats’ claws

Hayleigh Jade French

Oh where, oh where

Can my Little dog be

He has long hairy ears
And o waggy tail, you see

catie-pee Perkins

Fred, my hawmster, has a wheel

He splins and spins wntil [ squeal

It drives me mad but thew | think

(f t were bn o Little cage and only had
A Little wheel, Ud spin and spin

And not be sad

Hayleigh-Jade French
My eat sleeps a%wme
Any table, any chatr
Top of plano, open drawer
n the wldolle of the floor
rRadiator, empty shoe
Awgboo{g’s Lap will do
She just doesn't care

She sleeps awgwmve

For Alfie McNab who Loves gareth owen's

“Excuses, Excuses”

what's it all about, Alfie?

've beew (L, Str

what a pill, Sir!

Germs, Alfie, are tougher than
The huwaw race

They plerce owr cavpace

And bring us Low

| know, Str

what a blow, Sir!

!ﬂ mes Poweyr

Plense, Miss Roberts

This work wmakes me groan
('ve done it all before

Awnd | want to go home

Letla Blumenthal

My sister Hannah, who's only three
went to London Zoo with me

wWe saw a glraffe that wade us Laugh
And o Lllon we wanted to Lie on

with a gorilla for a pilla

And a chunky monkey for a flunkey

Youw can't go yex, james
Stt down at your desk
Get on With Your sums
And stop being a peske!

Please Miss Roberts,
(don't Like school

[ prefer belng an ass
And playing the fool

Look, Young James

[ don't want to know

Work till three o'elock
And then you can go

Megan

Megan claims she’s not dolng much
But thew [ hear she tops

And dances ‘wodern’

Plays basket and net ball, and swims
Sounds a Lot to me

BuUt now she’s hurt her knee

She says, to my delight,

She’s golng to vead a book

Awnd even write

A poem or a plece of prose

Whoopee, we'll have to walt

And see!

Hazan~al-Hanirl

[ had a pet tortolse

My friend brought his cat
wWho gave tortolse a scratch
The scrateh got tnfecteol
Tortolse died

It taught us wot to trust a cat
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Komalpreet Kaur
Komalpreet Kaur's Mum and Dad

Come, as You might have guessed, wWith

all those ‘K's, from Kabul

She loves her Life in Barnes

But now and thew her spirit spars
Like a kite, over the mountain peaks,
The snow-filled valleys

And the frozew lakes

And she dreams of a day

Whewn war Ls over and she can walk
And talk and kick a ball

With her cousinsg tn Kabul

_Jjawlie Brecher
[ am a chaty, a comfy chair
BUE most of the thme, no one is there
To Reep me company
But then | hear footsteps
The door opens. n comes Jamie
And plonks her bottom on mee
Again | am a happy chatr
A useful chatr, without a cave

Jamle 1stt

Jamie is an only child
No sister to moan at
No brother to shout at
No babg to scream at
No mess to groan at
ndeed, she ts an only child
BUE oL, as Yo may hope,
Meek anol mild
Infact, [ have to say
She's vather wild

Haulelah-)ade Freneh

A tlger's standing tn the shade

Her eyes are staring, still, and fierce
Her stripes ave vippling Like the wind
Across the water Ln the gladle

She has cubs and growls a warning
‘Keep away! Keep away!

Or You'll not see another day’

Charlotte Bounty
Somee don't Like this hot 0!@ weather

But Crystal is clear about such things

She loves the water. Nothing's better

Thaw splashing about with water wings

Komalpreet Kaur
Spring was Late and bitter cold

Plants grew slow, however bold
But suddenly hot swmmer’s here
Sky s clear. The sun, | fear,

WILLL scoreh my cheek, my nose, my ear

Millie Reddle
School todag and school tomorrow
School <o ULL not end a fool

School for Learning, school for turning

Talents that ( have to good

School for mending, school for sending

Me - beyond the darkling wood

Emdiljana Bling

A rose may well be pink or red

[t doesn't help me mend my bedl
A wattress on the floor this week
' where 1've had to lay my head
Awnol voses are still pinie or red

Yazoan al Hamiri

[was born in Kingston-upon-Thames
But Syria is my parents’ land and
Damaseus is my favourite place
Twice a year we go for Kamasha

The wenther's always hot and oy
talways feel 1'lL sizzle and fry

we have a house with Lots of space
The only problem is: wrong place!

Ella de cruz

Ella’s pad comes from Jamaica
wWhere [t's as hot as o toasta’
Last week she was Ln Fez

She got il eating chicken
wWith nothing to be sick in
Now she's back in Barnes
Though it's as hot as a stew pot
She’s sticking to food that
Soothes and calms her

Archie Beston

Archie’s got a bit excited

Such behaviour is short sighted
He's been sent Lnto the hall
Standing by a wall’s no ball

To be in class would be more cool
To stay there he can't play the fool
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emiliana BLL

It’s hot, hot, hot Ln Barnes
Humlo and the alr Ls still
Whewn [ walk, | stagoer
whew | breathe, | gasp

MYy bedvroom window’s wide
BuUt the alr sits on me

Like a heavy rug

At six [ wokke to say good-bye
To uncle who was own his way
To Gulem in Albanio

Poor wncle: Lt's even hotter
OVER THERE!

Alex Harvey

[ Love to go to Istanbul

The sounds, the sights, the smell

So different from leafy Barnes

They thrill me like the flight of kites
Clreling the sky in Richmond Park.
Um glad 've been back just in time
The old Ls swept away by new

The house where | was born has gowne
It was cosy, comfortable and warm
Now it’s coldl, a conerete shopping meall
Without a heart, a beat, a vhythwm
Or any love at all.

_Jamde tsitt and Bmeljana

Jamde andl | hope we'll be friends
For a tervifically long time
(f we Last another hundred years
That would make us
owe hundred and elght and nine
Respectively. As long as chocolate’s Still
about that's fine

Alfle Burton § Jamie Isitt (an extra verse
for Roger MeGough's ‘Sound Collector’)
The brivm-brium of o wmotorbiie

The twitter of a robin

The bump-bump of footballs

Awnd whew | welss a goal, the catealls

AUTUMN TERM 2010

*H maries verses where the pupil had had a
stgnificont bnput

* marks verses to which the pupil has made a

contribution)

Ella **

[ have an evil kitten

Whew [ put Lottie down

She Leapt up and scratched me
evil little clown

Charlie t prefer

He's got silky fur

Each eye is like a chocolate button
Awndl as for food, he's a glutton

Alfie

[ have two fish, five gerbils

Owce there was a cat

He died before my bivth

So that was that!

| feedl the fish ow Little balls

of powdered porvidge. Quite horvid!
The gerbils feed on stronger weat
Nuts, seeds, leaves and popeorn -
For o treat

Letla
| don't kenow what to say, so
I’LLjus’c pack it in and play

Hay Letgh

Slster Kay ls wild and wooLLg
Not quiet as a mouse
whewn she runs riot round the house

She's even Louder thaw brother Jordan, Who's

mad about vachines
He shouts into his phone
ULl Mum says

Just you Leave homme!

Y azant*

This year we didnt do Pamascus
Dust clouds stopped the planes
Instend we went to Blrmlngham
Awnd had a smashing Fame

wWe went around the Theme Parke
RosE sLowLH wp the Detonator

Fell down quLcVeLg with 0 CRASH
Flashed around Thirteen

And dropped down bnto darkiness
Rulite the best Theme Parke
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Millie

( Like wWestfielos
Theve's lots of shops
Awnal Lots to see
Awnal Lots to eat
BuUt | have sore feet
And want my tea

Alsha Fok

My parents come from Tanzanin

It's wmiles and miles from here

I've been back once to where they Lived

[ saw a tiger, ate papaya, Loved the heat
But back in Barmes [ have my friends

My {am% my howe, the river Thames

Millie **

[ dow't Like antmals
They make me sicke
Swnakes that slither
Dogs that slobber
cats that scrateh
Pooing hovusters
Chicks that hateh

[ don't like animals!

Komalpreet™
"ol Love to have a little dog

A dog that's full of fun and fire

That went for walks and watcheo to see
No harm ever came to me

Awndl when | slept, Lie warm and close
Just like a Little Log

How 1'd Love to have a dog!

Fatlma

ol also Like to have a dog

She'd be cute and fun to play with

'd throw a ball she’d Learn to cateh
Awndl bring it back. Ud give her foool
Awnd brush her cont- whew bin the mooot

Alex Harveg*

Me and my pad

wWe took our car

To Turkey which is very far

At Marmarus havd by the sea

we hirved a yacht with a teacher,

He taught me how to tack and trim
And go about

Awndl fill the sails and even shout

| never want this thme to end

Malika

Roses are e

Violets are blue

The sun shines like you
The clouwds ave white

So join the crew

Stars are twinkling
And planets vace

n black space

caine Price*™
PLagthe’s okay
Football and trampoline
Jumping and kicking
Rumning and hitting
climbing and fixing
v a practical guy
And quick as a fly

pavid Thain

I have a Lot of sisters

Sometimes nice and sometimes horrid
When they're nice they're not too bad
When they've not 1 eat thelr porvidge

ewiliana

\(estemag’s date was Ten, Tew, Tew (10.10.10)
| s'wmptg cant remenmber when

There was a daote Like this, and then

[ think, weve | wo bigger than a bun

The date would be Tew, tewn, One (10.10.01)

Y azan

You ask wme to stay

Whewn | want to have lunch
(t’s all vight for you

what | WANT Ls to MUNCH!

Hay lelgh

(n fifteen days ' ten Years old
U alrendy fairly strong and bold
But not always good as gold

For instance, being obedient
Leaves e cold- so | e told

Agsha Nassor

[ work, [ do wmy) homework

xpm@, I do Momepmg

'mowmlddling good

( like my food

(I Like vice but not Lice)

(may not be best

But 'me not a pest - Like the REST!
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Megan Duhart®

Not much happens to me

[ don't Like drinking ten

We went to the Isle of Wight
twanted to fly my kite

We went to Sandown to swinm
Excitement spilled over the brin!
Not much happens to me - You see

Azeem

Life is Like car trips

Tine speedls or it slips

WLLL he be (L or will he stay well? WLLL he be
Late or get in by the bell?

KomuLEreet**

‘Twas on a Friday morning

[ broke my wrist tn two

[ couldnt change the channels

[ could havdly use the Loo

‘Twas on a Friday morning

[ broke my wrist again

if ( go on dolng this

ULl drive my Mum insane

Twas on a Wednesoday morning
[ broke my wrist AGAIN

BuUt this time it's the other one
Awndl people think it's done for fun

_Jade Reddey

we have to have water

wWe have to keep drinkin’ it

Yet if there's too much of it

We might someday drown in it
It shows what we have to have:
Too much and it’s bad to have

caine Price

[ Like to dvink a glass of wmilk

That's cool and fresh and simooth as silk
But now most cows Live tn a cage

We don't know if they've in a rage

And do they know what they are missing:
wet grass and flowers for nibbling.

Haylelgh-jade French **

when 1 saw the azure glowing

n the water of the stream

[ satol to Mum, where has this trickling
Silky water been?

Whew 1 touched the silky water
Running softly through my hand,

[ said to dad, 'why, this is magic.
Let’s jump in and swim

Fav off from Land.

Munaza ** 151110

n Germany, my uncle 1sag had a shop
He sold newspapers, clgarettes, Chocolate,
yoghurt, sweets and drinks;

A photocopler bn the basement.

He worked from dawn to dusk

Two weeks ago a robber came:

He took the fags, the cash and then

He struck my uncle on the head

And now my uncle’s dead

Y aZan

You may be green and |, blue
Alrendy we have religions two

But he's yellow and she’s pink

We've up to four ; there’s more | think
Best to follow what we know

Not tell others how to grow

Azeenm **

Life is topsy-turvy

Me, | want to wateh TV

But Mum says, Azeem take a walke
Me t want to play PLags’catLow
Mum says, Azeem take a shower
Me [t want to go to the park

Mum says, Azeem do Your Maths!
If 1 grow wings and fly away

[ vather hope that Mum will say,
Azeem, come back another day!

emilin*

Last weekend [ dreamed of a man

who gave milk Llike a cow,

Though [ can't think how

He was Large and brown

And wandered slowly through the town |
wonder what this ovream might mean
For dreams are never what they seem

Ahmad

W Spatn, whew it ratns

[ heav it on the window pains
BUt that's at night

For Ln the dag, the sun

It drives the vain away

[ dive into the swimming pool
Awnd so [ still stay wet and cool
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Jamie*

Sam was once my only cat

BUL now LE's Sam and Jackle

Sam’s still the Leader of the pack
Jack follows Sam tn all he does

when Sam sips water from the tap
_Jack soow spots Sam

Leaps off my lap

!—mgLeigh

Christmas comes but once a year
Fortunate that so much cheer

Is Limited to ONCE a year

Or we'd grow tlred | fear

jade*

[ 9o swimuming on Thursday
Visit friends on Friday

Go Shopplng on Saturday
Fa WLLL@ on Suwdag
Howework on Movwiag
Musle Theatre on Tuesolag
Sketeh on a Wednesday
o thme it's Tlnwsdag

Iazaw**

[ want to be a Chemist
Bangs and siells

Flzzes ond bells
Explosions and smokee

The excitement of light
(Puts teacher to flight)

BUt Ln the end

use my mind to help mend

Azeem*

A cold wind Rissed my head
Lenaves shivered and fell

The air was split by a passing bus
The gate so cold it burnt my thumb

Munaza*

Darkness is everywhere
So also is Light

[ must burst out of night
Take wp the fight

Live for what's vight

Kowmalpreet and Lella

[ Love to see the crashing waves

[ Love to hear the chattering wrem

[ Love to smell my granny’s care
[ Love to taste my Mum's jam tart
[ love to touch a rough stone wall

Chlog*

The sun was Low, it sat Ln the water |
listened to my sister singing

[ breathed tn deep the morning air
Tasted my Mun’s pudding

(Whew she wasw't Looking) Touched a
sillke scarf in a shop And wished it were
mine

Katie p*

[ drink before | go to bed

( dvink at dawn before ' fed

[ drink at woon and none too soon
dvink my tea and have a wee

Raouf*

Ooh, To be n wagamamal

watceh the chef grilling a salmon

Hear the shouting in the kitchen

Touch my fork; think what it’s bringing

ewmilia*

it wouldl be cool to touch a tiger

Not so cool Lf he touched me

But thew Vol smell his meaty breath
Hear his pury of thngling pleasure
See golo fillings in his teeth

Philip*

The air was crisp and clear.
( watched a Leaf falling
Felt the camp fire

Hearvd an eagle passing
Swmeelt the burnt twigs

caine Price®

[ Live in Noah Road

Owen, my friend, lives quite close
wWhewn the floods come

we'll build a boat

Take owr families

And float away

With Spotty, my pet frog,

wWho Lives tn our pond and

Eats crushed flies ano grass

Millie*

[ vode a horse at Chessington
His name was Henry.
Henry let me trot,

Rise in the stirrups

Awnd turn to elther sioe

n veturn | brushed his cont
Platted his tatl

And collected his poo

A falr swop!
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Spring term 2011-01-04

Alex Harvey

U eleven and off to Turkey

To start my new Life

(stanbul is probably more exciting
Than Barnes, but 'Ll miss my friends
with bikes, the parks, the riverside
The puddled paths, the tide

The things  find on every ride.

Kerrywn James Stilliman
Sean’s my Younger brother
[ dowt want another

'd wauch prefer a sister
Better than this blister
That's why [ think

've missed her

Avrchie Beeston *

| remenber as clear as clear
The olag when [ was two

| woke at dawn

[ crept downstalrs

saw my massive car

A bed Insioe and there [ slept
Till 1 had grown too Lavge

| remenber as clear as clear
Though so very long ago

Azeem

Karacht’s where my parents Lived
They came to Barnes not long ago
Boileau Road is now MY Home
It’s cooler heve Ln every way

And here Ls wherve | wmean to stay
Karachi ULl see some other day

Fatbma

Mum and Dad are from Kabul

They came to Barnes to flee the war

They sometimes speak of what they miss
The drifting snows, the crystal atr

The deep blue skies, but also the gathering

storm that drove them
Oow thelr way to the UK

Alex Harvey *

Damascus for Christwmas

Dad’s atrw% there

Charlie meets me when we Land
Soon | simell kebabs and spices
Familiar shouts, clip-clop of donkeys
| see the stalls Lato out with veg
Mangoes, papaya and passion frudts

Ewmilia

Oon Wednesday next | shall be ten
ULL never thew veach ten again
While 'm ten 'Ll buy a hen

Bvery day ULl feed my hen

And from her feathers, make a pen

Muwnaza *

Yestew{ag [ painted my natls
You might think [ had dreams
Of wild excess and partying

A gorgeous girl bn a short skirt
Drinking greew Liqueur

But actually it was because

[ used to bite them

Ahwad

An interview at Tifin Boys

A school L wight be going to

If they decide that 'wm for them
Thew that's the way my Life will go
But if they don't and it's another
My Life will take a different way
Either could be fine, 1'd say

Alfie
Off to Greyeourt for next year
Life will take a turn

£ witll be a new direction

ULL still be Alfie not some other
Remember Lowther with affection

Hayleigh

Manchester ano Senegal

You say, ‘There’s no connection’

But Mum's from one and Dad the other
So both come tops tn my affection

enilia Connor*

Oown my birthday two friends came over
They stayed the night for a sleep-over
we talked and talked till 4.00 am
And bn morning made mayhem

Komalpreet

n the Lap of the Gods:

Life opens before me

Like twenty two spokes of a wheel

So many directions yet | must take one
And | know that one Wil grow somee
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[ Like people that Laugh and joke

Owes that play and don't get silly
Awnd bring mejog, not tears,

To whow [ tell my secret fears

BuUt now and then | want to be

Alone, read books, think thoughts

Ov even write a song, tho' not for long

Azeem?

Flowers begin to grow
Buds begin to swell

Blrds are making nests
n places safe from pests
The sun climbs tn the sky
The earth begins to warm
New Life begins to form

Komalpreet
There was a young lady called Kaur

who couldnt count further than four

She tried all day long but she always went
WYDI/L@

And she swore that her throat was too sore

Ahmad

There was a young man, nane of Noorl
Who insisted on telling a story

The audience yawned and it finally dawned
That that's not the way to find glory

Muwnaza

Munaza’s last nwavne is Aziz

When nervous she wobbles her kinees

Her mother Looks grim tho” warm hearted
within

For her tea gives her mountains of peas

Aasha

Where on earth Ls Aysha Nassor?

She’s insisted on locking the door

Now she sits in the bath and tries havd not to
Laugh

Ov splashes about on the floor

Kelis Pryce

There was a Young lady called Pryce
Who was always e,xcess’wetg nice

She feasted on eurry whew not tn a hurry
But otherwise filled up on rice

Lella Benrehal

There was a Young lady called Leila

who fancied becoming a satlor

She travelled in yachts and Learnt to tie knots
That energetic Young lady called Leila

Alex Harvey

There was a Young student called Harvey
Whose interests extended to larvae

He watched them hateh out while he chewed on
a sprout

That eccentric Yyoung gentleman, Harvey

Alfie MeNab

There was a Young Lad called MeNab
wWhose favourite food was Kebab
Rather than play he ate one a day
And insisted on saying it was {ab

Kerryn Stilbman

There was a Young person called Kerryn
whose favourite fish was a hervin’

Between mouthfuls of hay, he munched them
all olag

That resourceful Young student called Kerryn

_Jamle-Louise Brecher
There was a young lady called )-)
Who ended each sentence by Okay
She ate up the roast and samepled the toast
When she finishes she stmply sald Okay

Haylelgh-Jade Ffremeh

There was a Young person called Hayleigh
Who brushed all her teeth almost daily
When she took up her brush there was always
a hush

As they watched that Young person called
Hayleigh

Avchie’s zrd birthday **

woke up at midnight

Saw Muwm settling something up

Go to bed! shouted Mum,

So | woke at #.00

Looked out of the window,

Saw my new slide

Friends came at .00

we all slid dowwn and Nathan and | ate Most
of the cake

Then Lucy arvived and threw all my toys in
the pool

AlL vuined! what a tragedy!

Charlotte *

on my application form

[ askeol to go to Richmond Park

[ did it for a sort of lark

Whew [ got my cholcee | didn't want it
' hoplng now for Chitswick School
If 1 don't get my way

UL feel a fool
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