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FOREWORD: —

This anthology has been compiled by pupils of
Frimley School 1971, resulting from a three week
thematic approach to the power and beauty of poetry
as a means of expression. Our aim was to give children
an appreciation of poetry and make it a "part of
themselves." The verses which follow give an indication
of the enjoyment and new found vitality of ideas and use
of words which so often lie dormant in our English
Language.

All children in our school were involved in this
exciting and stimulating experience and I congratulate
you all.

Unfortunately only a small selection of the
children's writings could be included in an anthology
such as this. :

The pupils who have done the accompanying
illustrations have also shown by their wvarious
interpretations, an appreciation of the writers'
thoughts.

My thanks to all who have made this anthology
possible.

J. NORTON
Head Teacher

'Poetry expresses emotion,
is fresh and honest
and shocking in its
beauty.'



4+ ANIMALS +

Animals here
Animals there
Animals

Everywhere.

- New Entrants class

4+ THE FARM <

Y The farm is where I like to be
The farm is where 1 like to stay
I wish to go again
Another day.

- New Entrants class

+ THE PORY +

In the very hot sun
- Going backwards and forwards
Riding one by one
On the little white pony.

- New Entrants class

+ PIGS  «+

Pink spiral tells
Pink and smelly
Snores and squeals.
Noisy pigs.

- New Entrants class

¢ COWS +

Creen grassy fields
Cows mooing
Soft and warm
Baby calves
asleep.

-~ New Entrants
Class




+ A FABM <+

Down at the farm
Animals in a barn
All is calm.

- New Entrants class

+ A MACRI PRESSER +

A big square box
A Maori man

A lot of wool
Getting pressed.

- RKew Entrants class

+ DEAR MR DIXON +

Thank you for the farm

Thenk you for the drink

Thenk you for being 80 kind to us
Thank you for everything.

-~ New Entrants class

+ THE HILL +

On top of the high hill
‘Tooking down below
White dots black dots
Tractor going slow.

- New Entrants class

+ SHEARERS +

The paddocks green and grassy
The bleck lambs fat and woolly
Shearers shearing sheep

On Mr. Dixon's farm.

- New Entrants class
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+ THE HILL «

We walked up the faraway hill.

A long way off we saw a car

The little children all sat still
Then we heard a sheepr say "“Baa".

- New Entrants class

=z
4+ TREES «

Big big trees

A lot of trees

Big trees, little trees
Sh! sh! sh!

Birds singing.

- NKew Entrants classe

+ DEAR MOTHERS +

Thank you for the cars
Thank you for the ride
Thank ycu for helping
Mrs. Pomana's class.

- New Entrants class

+ DPUSSIES «

‘White furry
Soft smooth cuddley

Sweet cute fluffy lovely
Kittens,

New Entrants class

+ GOOD FUN +
Ye had gocd fun today

We played,

Thank you and
Goodbye

Ve have to fly,
-~ New Entrants class



+ DEW o

Dew on the green grass
Glittering in the bright sun
Like drops of water.

- Lover Primers Class

+ SHEEP +

Woolly fluffy sheep.
Soft like a thick thick carpet.
Oh they feel so nice.

- Lower Primers Class

+ FLOWERS +

We have white flowers
Pink end yellow and purple
Red and green ones T20C.

- Lower Primers Claas

+ OSROW

Snow looks like icecream
A milkshake, cream on peaches,
Icing on a cake.

- Lower Primers Class

+ FLOVERS =«

Plowers can smell nice

They are 2ll different smells
Daffedils smell like rubber
Poppies smell like hcney.

- Lower Frimers Class



+ A LEAP o«

Trees gracefully sway
I am a leaf
At the top of the tree
When the wind blows
1 fall down
Fluttering.
-~ Leanne Karena
6 yrs.

¢+ THE LEAF «

Cnce upon a time
A tree was swaying
Gracefully in the wind.

The leaf at the tog
Of the silver birch tree
Was the last one there.

The leaf swayed across the tree
Tne wind tried to grab 1it.

It was flying too fast

And only managed to grab it.

- Trevor Carswell
T yrs.

+ THE WILLOW TREE <+

Hear the wind

By the willow tree
That has skinny hands
It is very floppy

All the year around.

It grows bigger bigger
You can see the grain
Different leaves
Different patterns

On the floppy willow tree.

« Disney Arbuthnott
T yrs.

+ WCOD «»

Comes from trees

Wood

Is used for many things

Wood

Is used to build our houses
Wood :
There are many different kinds.

- Harry Vercos
6 yrs.

« I AM A LEAF o«

Carefree and happy
Swinging, sleepy and beautiful

Saggy, baggy, happy and ga
I am a leaf Away to play. d

When 1 fall on the ground
I hurt myself
Without a sound.

- Susan Aish
6 yrs.

+ THE EVERGREEN TREE «+

1 am a tree

With birds and buds

I have coloured leaves

Bed, gold, silver and brown.

The leaves way up at the top
Have lots of fun playing tag
My bark is always very rough.

I am an evergreen tree
Who lives in the park
And is very tall.

- Stephen Davis
6 yrs.



+ SPRING «+

Spring flowers
He is buczing
A bee, collecting rollen

Ha .
il - ILitza Grivas

(3 yrs.

4 SPRING +

Little buds
Peeping peeping up
To see the sun

Open.
- Dianne kKelly
- 7 yrs.

+ SPRING <«

Pigs rooting
Gay Spring flowers
And attractive coloured flowers
Perfume.
~ Darren Burns
7 yrs.

+ SPRING «

Lagbs Jjunping
Bees getting horey
Flowers bursting up, up,
Swaying.
- Disney Arbuthrott
T yrs.
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o
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+ SPRING +

. Bees flying
Pigs honking arcund
The Spring flowers smelling.

- Mark Lavery
8 yrs.

+ SPRING «+

Beautiful flowers
Smell the scent.
Decorate with Spring flowers
Sunshine.
- Bryan Musson
T yrs.
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+ THE MCON o

I like to be a2 Moon

Sitting in the sky
I am an arounded rounded

Surrounded by stars.

The sun gives me heat

The sun gives me light

The astronauts come up to the mocn
But go back to earth soon.

- Jane Stone
6 yrs.

+ THE TWINKLING STAR +«

I'm a 1little star
Floating up in space

I am very tired

BDecause I've had a race.

I twinkle when it's night

And I shine so very bright
Ch I'm such a pretty sight
Twinkling in the night.

- Margot Cooke
6 yrs.

+ NOISES «

Car sounds
People, driving fast
Crash! Bang! Crash! Bang!

Accidaent.
- Helen Boutell
6 yrso




Pitter patter goes the rain :
Prickling down the window pane. -
People on the puddley street
Have galoshes on thelr feet.
It's a 1ittle damp but still
I love the rain om the window

- Simone Ellis

7T yre.

+ RAINR o+

The rain goes pitter patter
It falls on hill, it falls on plain
Watering fields and meadcows.

The grey clouds sail above
- Spitting out the white white rain
So the sun can sip it up.

4+ RAIN ¢+

Noise and drizzle.
Deep pools of rain.
Mud and miseratle

Freezing cold.

- Sharyon Thcmas.
T yrs. :

+ BAIN +

Pitter patter

Deep gurgling pools
1o00ds roar down drains

Ripples.
Susan Boyle



+ CLOUDS +

Spooky and wrinkly
Bulgy and swiggly
They sway along like a ballet skirt.

- Ian McCraw
9 yrs.

+ CLOUDS +

I like to be a cloud
Floating in the blue
Watching all my cousins
Go by in the sky.

‘Little ones, baby ones, fat ores ; A CLOUD +
' skinny ones.
I have lots of cousins How sweet to be a cloud
Floating in the sky. ' Floating in the sky
- Stuart Williamson Birds and bees hurry by
6 yrs. As we go rolling by.

It is fun to be a cloud
Floating in the sky
The sun and moon are up there toc

m Watching over us.

- Harry Vercoe
5 yra.

+ A CLOUD +

I like to be a cloud
- Ploating in the blue
One cloud two cloud
Floating in the blue

We are always there to welcome you
Up there in the blue

We are always there to see you

Up there in the blue.

Up there in the sky
We always lie.

- Shayne Cater
6 yrs.
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+ THE CLOUDS +

Big ones little ones
Snow goose and snow

Like waves t00. _ .
gg?bits, sheep, white sheep + CLOULS +
te sheep A

Whore do you g£0% Like 3}”33‘35 smoke and little blobs

- Chrys Kelly Floating in the blue sky

7 yrs. Softly, slowly up up they fly.
- Vicky Traill
7 yrs.
+ CLOUDS +

¥hite sheep, but not really sheep + THE CLOUD «+

but clouds :

Some%imas, black sheep rainclouds i c:::g %gz:gf alotg whien the
end rain, A)l sizes.

At nighttime really black sheep Some clouds lock like moving maps

Pitca black

Derlmess.  _ cprys Kelly - Peter Youngquest

7 yre. T yrs.
+ CIOUDS +
Fluffy clouds floating in the big blue
sky
+ CLOUDS < They look like fluf{y white sheep wool

or candy floss.
Sometimes they look like things  There are funny shaped animals witbout

Sometimes a couatry tails
Sometimes an animal But they've got whiskers of]course...
But the ones I like best of all There are big snowy mountains all in @&
Are the animal shapes. TOW,. - Cheryl Teal

- Mark Horn 8 yrs.

7 yrs.
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+ AUTUMN <«

In Autumn the leaves change colour.
They are yellow, red, brovm and gold.
The weather is cooler

Now and then we have frosts.

The leaves become crisp and flutter

to the ground.
- Jouhn Bontell
T yzrs.

+ AUTUMN +

The leaves change colours to yellow,
red, brown, gold.
Leaves flutter ercund on the ground

in Autumn,

In Autumn it rains and it is nearer
to winter.

It i3 cooler weather and there are
frosts.

When the leaves go brown they die.
Yhen they are .orisp they are yellow

onzs,
- Dawn McMillan
8 yrs.

+ AUTUMN <

The leaves rustle dovm from the trees

The golden leaves make o crisp sourd
undar ny Zees '

Then gradually the grey clouds

Come into view

The wind heowls arovnd corners

That 1s Autumn.

-~ Katie Everott
T yrs. .



+ BLOSSOMS +

Wobbly foals in Spring
Smelling beautiful perfume
Garden of lovely flowers

Sunshine.
- Suzanne TelNahu .

T yrs.

Flowers

Pantastic colours
Like a rainbow

Pigs rooting in pexns.

Spring. _ Tony Karatau
T yrs,

+ STORM «+

Waves crashing
A terrifying storm
Thunder and lightning coming
Darkness. _ gjenda Cardo
8 yrs.

12

The sun goes to bed

The moon comes up up

Some little etars

Come up up up toco,

The big Owl comes out at night.
Night is over.

The big rosey sun comes

Up up up into the sky.

No more moon

No more stars

Blue sky. _ gay Andrews

7 yrSt
+ VWAVES »

Calm sea

Rougp.wild seg
Qrasazng banging waves,
Now stormy.

- Viczy Traill
T yrs.

+ WINTER +

Winter is freezy breezy sneezy
The mountains have snow on them.

. Very very cold

We wear winter clothes
Some people get colds.

- Delwyn Andrews
T yrs.
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4+ THE STAR +

: ellow star and 1 can
T em :ezigoi wherever you are.
1 shine golden in the sky
And I am up very high.
- Disney Arbuthnott
[ yrse.

+ THE MOON +

+ THE MOON «

The crescent moon is like a boat
In the sky it will float

It is not a full moon

But it will be one aoon.

- Adrian Bott
: 8 yrs.

The moon is very very high
It looks like a ball in the sky.

The moon is very round
Do you think it welighs a pound?

- Stephen Davis

7 yrs.

+ CITY +«+

Loud noise
Like a drill A
And people talking

Traffic screaming down the street.

Noise.

- Bryan Musson
7 yrs.




34
+ THINGS THAT MOVE IN THE WIND «

The grass waves like a mini forast.
The blue sky moves like the blue sea with
white waves on it.

- Daryll John
T yrs.

Thick orange sun,
Giving warmth and light
Goes behind the clouds
And brings the dark of night.

. Joale Curd'
9 yrs.

Sharp spiky centre

Tickles when I touch it
Brittle stalk and juicy
Curly, closing, petals.

- Anne Wattie
7 yrs.

1

Like a tall wirdmill

#ith fifty streight blades
Red and orange windmill
Turning in the sun.

-~ Kerry Neal
8 yrs.
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Big black eye .

With purple eyeliashes,
Curligg upwards in the wind;
Soft velvet cushion

Buttoned.
- Claire Lindsay

8 yrs.

Tiny little puppy-dog

I think his name is Spot.
Perhaps he's grown a little bit
From when he was a dot.

-~ Juliet Lee
8 yre.

A bird with out-ctretched wings
Spins around in the air,
Brilliant rlashes of fire

Seem to be flaming there.

- Berbara Skews
9 yras.

Pairies in an upside-down houss,
Purple lace house

Camphor box smell

Smoke curling.

- Wendy Bishop
8 yrs.

gggghatted fairies

their soft silky dresses
Lying in the sun

Soundly sleeping.

- Joanne Hilder
8 yrs.
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A purple cocker-spaniel
With ears drooping dowm.

- Penny Dixon
8 yrs.

A slim head

With tiny shoulder
Neatly back '
And head in place.

- dJoanne Hilder
8 yrs.

Orange traffic light,
Telling us to wait,
Dark circle in the centre

Changing soon to green.

- Stephen Currie
8 yrs.

Overgrown dandelion
Yellow petels falling
Big yellow bdall of sun
Opening up and bursting.

- Stephen Petrowski
9 yrs.

Jack's beanstalk

When it is full-grown

No cloud up there

But a bursting yellow sun.

- Gavin Currie
8 yrs.
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2ut of a curly lampshads
A lizht is shining at me.

-~ Adrian YWhaitiri
9 YT,

Fluffy pink cavbages,
Sitting in 2 Towv,

Chatting tc each other,

n you think thsy'll grow?

- Vondy Lenmbert
5] ;FI'S.

Dzad wman iying
,A411 in red

Ghostly and scary,
I'm glad he's dead.
Arums opened wide
Ready to grab me
Ko hair at ell,

4 witch's husband.

s
- Josephnine

9 yxao.

~

Ayl
) .{'i TIOY (g
et




18

A gigantic whale zooming across
the top of the water.

Kuge, heavy whale,
slowly.

now mcving

Fat bulky sides drifting along.
Drags himself acrcss the
dangerous waters.
-~ Louise Friis
9 yrs.

Wind-blown snow-flakes,
Melting on the tree:

Tiry white flowers

Growing there for me.

- Gillien Ingpen
9 yrs. ‘

v |

So~o=<To

+ WHAT IS BLACK? +

Scary dark night,
Tall-hatted witch,
Mysterious creeping shadow,
Streaxing lucky cats.
Black widow spider,
Puppy's moist nose,
Lonely black sheep;
Shiny sharp coal,
Dirty polluting smoke,
Filthy clinging soot,
Dull oily engine.
Smudgy school ink,
Shiny thick hair,

- Brightly polished shoes,

Smooth patent leather,
Sombre funeral suit.

Std. 2




+ CLOUDS +

Drifting, swaying,

Zrupting apart like a cracker
going off.

Fluffy as a ball of flu?ff

Giiding along in the sky

Fluffy white clouds.

- Averil Walmsley
8 yrs.

+ THE SXY «

The cky 4s full of clouds,
ILike balloonsa
Sailing slowly pest.

-~ Grant Congdon
8 yrs.

¢ THE SAILING SHIP

“ae clouds flcat like boats

Or a sailing ship charging along
Drifting into shore

Fiies into the sky

And gliding along the surface.

- Lewis Kelly
8 yrs.

+ THE SXY o

The clouds go drifting across the
sky like lumps of dirt.

The wind blows the clouds like
putted out plenes.

— John Person
3 yrs.

+ THE SKY

The cliouds mive smoothly

The clouds &re like cottonwool.

They move very slowly as they
float in the air.

-~ Helen Fraser
8 yrs.

+ DPASSING CLOUDS «

The clouds go past like pecple
swaying from side to side
aud saying

"Hullo" tc each other

Then they glide gracefully across
the sky again.

-~ Paul Brimer
8 yrs.

+ CLOUDS +

Clouds are like smcke coming
out of a train

Or sawdust

Or a8 long stretching sausage.

- Ian McVicar
8 yrs.

+ TREDS 4+

Trees sway “ 2 the wind.

As the leaves flutter down to
the ground.

Thin branches bend as the wind
rushes through the trees.

-~ Chris Qaks
8 yrs.
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* REFUGEES o

Their hands ars shaky and thin,
With sadness and misery their heads
are hung, _
Their d clothes cling to
-their bodies.
The bushes and trees are their
protection
As they huddle together with
fright.
Leanne Berkahn
8 yrs.

+ PAUL'S BROTHER «

Paul's Brother is all skinny.
} And when he tromps into the room
His belting pillow in his hands
3 He whams me in the face
And Paul too
He's like an ugly duckling
But never turns into a swan.

Matthew Everett
8 yrs.

+ WINTER AT SCHOOL <

On & rainy da{ the classroom is stuffy.

When the teacher goss out its really
a muddle.

Some boys go out and fall in a puddle.

The classrocm is noisy but it all
%uzztons down vhen teacher comes

ack.

When we come to reading there's hardly
a sound,

Now we're all waiting for swirming to
ocomo round.

Paul Round
9 yrs,



<1
» FLYING PLANE +

Zooming roaring plane : 7
Screeciulng soreaming wheels -
whirling whizzing yvropeliers : 7
Cheering happy peopie. : <§:7

Sally Hughes
g yrs. :

+ THE AEROPLANE
+ AEROPLARE +
The huge shiny bird

Goes overhead, areeching roaring wheels
It roars, Cigantic enormous wings
It screams, Loving crying peovpie
Then floats away. Zoocming flying aeroplane.
——= Sharon Richards . =—= Barbara Shaw
9 yrs. ) 8 yrs.

+« AIRPORT +

Busy, crowded, Alrport
Tired weary, passeng-rs
Uniformed, sleepy, pilot.
Checking, stamping, clerk
Noisy, important, speake=.

--- Kevan NcKillop
9 yrs.
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¢+ SUMMER <

Yhen summer gets into a rage
Watch out!

Here coxes a drastic drought.
In the winter people say,
“Can't wait for swmmer eh,”

But when the surmer comss

With all that =2un-hurn pairn
They change their minds and say
"Can't wait for rain.”

NMNatthew Evercit
8 yrs.

+« THE WIND <

The wird drifts down

Like pussy willow,

Leaves all over the city,
Yhistling through the trees,

And ruetling through the leaves,
It flies on to another town.

Jchn Thompsaon
9 yrs.

+ CLOUDS «

Balls of cotton-wool

Dark cumulus clouds

Looking ferocious like an angry man.

Shapes of animals.

Like & black blanket covering the
blue sky.

lloving fast.

Fluffy white like a newborn lamb,

Dark rain-¢louds blacken out the sun.

A pass of gun~fire in a kattle.

Threatening clouds.

Like a bey with foam waves.

Grasme Hill
9 yrs,




+« THE BOAT o

sunk half afloat
g:J:y little rowing bcat
Here comes the water
Rushing in
3 ap for breath
And start t¢ swim.,

==« Stephen Lawrence

9 yrs.
+ THE SATLING SHIP .,
The wind pulled
The awinging sails
dgainst the walls,
And make holes.
—_— 7 =~~~ Kerrie Coleman
" e -::-: ) 9 yrs.
+ TRAINS o

Green meadows,

Cows and sheep

Rushing through the fields
Top speed bump across

The fields and meadows,
bark tunnels, .
Lights on

Half

Cross points
Bump bunp
Slowing dovm
At the station

—— gally Hughes

yrs.
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+ CARS <

The cars
Like ents

Run
As fast as they can go

To escape the people
And themselves.

-== Rhona Newsam
O yre.

+ CITY WINDOW «+

Little beetles,

Lady birds,

And ants,

Rushing through mud tracks.
Up and dowr. the white lines
FPaster fuster

Run Run

STOP: --= Sally Hughes

yrs. :

+ IN MY CAR +

Come in my car
Travel with me
Over the bridges
Over the sea

- In to the city
In to the country
Iravelling free.

~=—e Boyd Winnie
9 yrs.

+ SPORTS «+

Fast, quick
Shiny, coloured, lightuing
Groovy smooth
Racing Car.
- Paul Randell
8 yra.




¢« MY FATHER «»

Viep ny father pulls his teeth out

Ard sticke his glasses ou his nose

2 think he's been i w» car crash.
Gocdness knows

I shiai 1t's “unny +lien he dces.,

Zut my mother Lais=s it so.

Michele Le Prou
9 yrs.

+ HAIE OGN MY FATHER +«

Shaggy keir,

sSnort hair,

Lvoug fuzzy Lair

Just like my fatlhers.

Martin Godfrey
1C yrs.

4+ BRETT +

Funny fates peeping out,

¥ith teeth braced,

His mouth a great big smile,

His eyes are squinted,

Pirgers like claws grab out at me,
Little feet squirm out, ’

My friend Brett, aged four.

Debra Kelly
8 yrs.

+ SISTERS «

Vhen my sister gets in a bitchy mocd,

ler eyes go all squinty,

Her moutk is turned down &s she glares
at me,

Screwed up ise her nose,

Gosh sh«'s really mad.

Leanne Berkahn
8 yrs.




+ RAIN! +

Raining, raining all the time,f
2€0111ng washing on the line,

y on me does it have to drop,
Oh! how I wish that it would stop.
When it rains the rivers flood,
Washing down all of the mud.
Making pecple pui up umbrellas,
Oh! those drops are nastiy fellers.
Pitter patter on the roof,
Sounding like a stomfing hoonf,
In tnne Spring it falls in showers,
Destroying the buds and ruining the

flowers.,

Making me stay inside all day,
Not letting me heve my daily play.
Pitter patter on the pane,
Pelting harcder in the lane,
When I lie zwake in bed,
It pitter patters above my head.
%When it gets colder it starts to blow,
Then all of a sudden it turns to snow,
Drifting down so very hard
Spoiling the look of our backyard.
Making puddles on the lawn
Hoping they'll dry before the dawn.
Dad gets mad when it spoils his crop
Oh! how I wish that it would stop.
The wind is blowing in the trees,
and the rain often mukes me sneeze,
Pelting hard against my face,
Spoiling the look of my beautiful case.
The moon shines bright in the night,
But when rain comees it spoils the sight.

Some poems have to be mended,
But all poems have to be erded.
- Graexz Hill & Stephen: Laurent
9 yrs. 9 yrs.




+ YOUNG ARTIST +

Shaggy-haired
Filthy

Bushy -eye-brows
Psychedelic
Pointed moustache

Fat

Smelly feet
Jeans
Dirty back
Spees
Paint-spattered
Bohemian.

- Jares Ross
9 yrs.

+ A FRIEND IS ...

27

A friend is a o8t that s'ts on your Jap,

Cr

A brovk is & friend

(85 o

+

=

<

-

=

dog trhat wags nis tail,

fire thuat glows in the

v

thut flows and swirls

v

MBI A

- L&nce Jehnson

S yrs.

A friend is a person who is kind

and williing.
A frieni ig a

p2racn who shares a

She always says yes to all your

suggeations

And sle rnever asks eny silly

) qQuesilions.
A friend 13 a tree wh
Gown t0 ihe

ich nengs
ground,

A frierd is g playhcuse rafe

sound.

'A friend is a brock s0 quiet

. ana socthing.
A friend is =
vovivng.

- Sandra Svars

10 yra,

and

current sc swiftly

b
\

]
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+ A TRIEED IS .... <+

A friend is & perscn who likes ycu

A cet or a dog or waybe a tren

A friend !s & btrook 'r suzmer thu® rune
tarcueh the wood

Or a boy cr » girl or = pilloaw on your
ved.

A friend ls a tree whlch sbades you from
the ocun
It's & niee cool dbrecze
Ca a not hot day.
L friend iz a2 nice warm fire that you
can sit by whern you're ssd.
A Irierd isg your thuzb when you've been

tOl'.’ ').LJ- -

A Jriosrd s a Gog wien It wants ¢
glve reu = jlck.

A friend Lo sorewune wrno you can imagirne.

A friend ic a ie
"ho glves y¢ut &
& Lriend is your mothe
whv& ‘n : y

a4 fxrinnd 12 a toy

wnat you like

A friend 1s your mother
Wacn you've hurt your leg.

-

A friend is a clow

At a circus

A friend is a hrother or simter
VYhen they think of ycu.

+ YI“;I!:“:D IS8eese . *
So you see a friend
Is glmest everyons A fricud 1s e pet
"Oxr anything Cr even a hill which you can play on.
Ycu know. A friend is & ¢$rce vact shedes you in

tihe summeor,
A And even the grass that you can walk on.
- Angela Tcewell A shadow i9 your Zricnd Lacause you'll
9 yra. aivayc heve it.
_ A frierd 1s a vixd that singa for you,
Ard the wind is a Zricnd when it is
calm and gentlio.
A friend is a persen who trusts you so

mch.
A friend is 8 rock vwien 14 is hot 1ir
summer,
- Erin O0*3rien
1 C' FTTCe
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4+ BY DAY AND NIGHT o+ + MONDLY o

Deadly chasing, Teuaceful, pleasant,
Swittly pacing, Mild arnd gentie,
Yolves, racing; ‘ Cool cloudy,
Cant'ring thundering, Changealble;
Strong stallions, Enchartirg, mystexious,
Geld shimuering, Wnistlirg, shrilling,
Sparkxling glittering, Refreshirg, restliess
Chariot of the sun: Day!

Std. 3 Std. 3

+ STCHACH FE:R «

An empty hollow,
Pulsating, quivering,
Butterflying, thzekbling,
Burhliag;, gurglivg,
Rartiling, tu:dlirg,
Aching sr=king,
Squizrming, churuing,
Twit?hing,'itching,
Terrifying! Std. 3

+ LOGGSHIP « + AGONY +

Long, wide, broad, | Achin °“ak;; '
sk 4

Rippling swaying, sails Blowiﬁ& and floéing,
Moving swiftly, rocking Flying and choking,
Drifting gently in a fiora, Dying, crying,
Travelling tcwards their destiny, ' ,_._néad'
The sea. ) LR

Std. 3
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+ THREES «

I was once & tree searching for food,
My roots spread out in tke hopeless

task,

For I had been neglected,

liy branches tangled amongst other
trees.

I stood there unable to move,

Standing, watching, walting end hoping
for some human tc lcok after me,
as they had done other beautiful

trees,

Day by day, month by month I waited

but nobody came,
When the winter's month cane,
The cold wind blew around me,
The snow fell down upon ne,
And finally I could stand no more,

Slowly, I, who was once a proud tree
painfully 1imb by limb, branch by

branch, twig by twig, died. -

Faren Downs
10 yrs.

+ RAIN «+

The rain pelts down upon the roofs
Blocking with mud the horses hooves
Although it does not clean the car
It cleans the windows on the
It makes the crops grow
And once poured dovn on
It spoils mum's washing on the line
Ard she hopes that 1t will turn out
Children sloshing through the mud
And going to bed warm and snug
When it rains we're safe indoors
And wait until it no longer pours.
A1l the birds have a nice warm nest

TREES «

'

Gnarled, towering, rearing.
In the night srot;oquo cggd Linger:

reaching for you.
Scratehing and clawing you
Catching your clothes
g:arigsithom,

en trippi ou wi

rootg ngy th long-reachin

%:ﬁy finda'ggltroea
yPine, ow, poplar

Short trees, bug; grfoa e
Plump trees, twisted trees
Tall sturdy trees
And big bushy trees.

Stephen lLaurent
9 yrs.

Public Bar.
in the fields ~
the Viking shields.

fine.

But we always hope for the very best.

- Tracy McKey 10 yrs.
Vicki Congdon 10 yrs.
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+ RAIN <

Pitter patter, patter pitter
On the window sill,

It always disappoints you
When you can't go to play.
When you have no mates around
Everything is dull.

The thunder roars,

The rain pounds dovn,

My ccat gets wet

And my umbrella gets soaked,
The water triclles dovmn my neck,
When 1 go on wallks.

{ay Mildon

10 yrs.
+ CLOUDS «
Fluffy and furry like a kitten curled
() up in bed.
Dark and ugly like an o0ld wicked witeh
Covering small patches hiding the sun.
Covering the sun's face so that it cannot
be seen
Pieces departing and rejoining to make
large groups.
Dripping rain starts to fall.
- Huia Wikeire
10 yrs.
+ RAIR o
Cold rain.
Bleak rain. : ’
Oh I hate ths rain. —r
Why on me does 1t have to drop. Qbky ' A
"How I wish that it would stop."

Ruining washing cn the line.
I'd stop that rain if the world
: was mine, H

Stephern Laurent
g yrs.
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+ PRAISEWORTHY <

He's a butler who is wise and elegant
He's strong end serious and intelligent
His buckskin pouch is filled with gold
Bullwhip is trustworthy, patient and bold.

Praisewocrthy has a beard with very few hairs
Jack and Bullwhip plen to be millionaires.
They dig and tug and shove

Once there was gold at the tip of his glove.
He hit a guy with all his might

Although he's bashful, self-controlled and
polite.

He's still a butler, helpful and kind
For he's the best butler you ever could
find,
' - Jan Lavery
10 yrs.

+ A PRIEND IS... <

A friend does everything with you

She helps you sewing and knitting
too

She chee;a you up when you are sad

And calms you down when you are

ned.

A friend plays and brushes your
hair

And when you play a game is very
fair

A friend is a nice girl or boy

A friend cen be a pet or toy

A friend can be a doctor or nurse
Or it can be a big fluffy purse.
A baby's friend can be his mum
It can also be his little thumb.
A friend can be so much fun
tverybody should have one.

- Andrea Cannon
10 yreo

+ PRAISEWORTHY +

Praiseworthy is tidy
With his black umbrella
And white gloves.

- Carol Halligan
9 yrs.




33
+ THE VIKINGS ATTACK +

Treacherous barbarians come siorming
furiously

As terror spreads like growing fever

Savage attacks are made violently

As golden croases are gone forever.

Speeding through the village the
Vikings attack

Swarming through barriers and burning
down halls

Throwing pevple like sack upon sack

These are the savages tb-%{ pick at
the walls. '

Shouts of petrified men and all
Cold is the blood which runs througa
" their spines
Pierce are the shouts of the Vikings
call
Vikings rush to their ships in the
salty brine.

- Sandra Evans
10 yra.

4 A FRIEYD IS... +

A friend can be a pet

Or a toy

It can be a girl or a boy

It can be a doll

Or a teddy so cuddly and soft

A friend helps you out whenever
you're trouble

And also when you're in a muddle

A friend is a thumb that is
always there

And a tree that shades you on a
sunmmers day.

A friend is the sun for then we
can play

A friend is a grassy pasture

Whare you can :ie down and dream

A friend is a streat when it
talks to you in gurgles.

A friend is the wind that begs
you to play '

And everycne sees a friend
nearly everyday.

- Jill Kclvor
9 yrs.
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¢+ CLOUDS o

Small clouds big clouds flying high.

Like huge horses in the sky.

As they wendered across the sky,

Years ago scientists wondered why.

Some look like mysterious animals

Others look like men eating cannibals.

Some clouda locking like sheep in a
paddock,

Some rain heavily and that causes havoc

Rolling slowly coc¢rcess 4he heaven.

Like a Boeing 747.

Some clouds arc fiuffy white.

Just like snow in a wintery night.

Slowly butv svrely on thls day

All of the clouds drift away.,

- OCroceme H111 9 yrs.
& oiephen Laureat 9 yrs.

RSO,

+ CLOUDS +

Dark and angry like big black bulls

which roam the plains,

Blue sky being crushed bit by bit.
A golden ball in the sky being

& DPAIR ¢

Rein, always pitter pattering
Splitter splattering
Nothing %o kecep it tame
Since the day it cams.
I+ mekes everything boring
Woen it startc pouring
Vetting cazes
Stinging feces.

When its finished and comes to a stop

Then you see a {lcoded crop.
Every secson it's the same
Rothing to ctop awlful rain.

-~ Lynn Anderson 10 yrs
- Karen Downs 10 yrs.

blocked out by cotton wool
puffs.

White clouds becoming dark and
fierce.

Slowly changing into different
shapes like a rough, stormy
sea.

Blocking out the golden rays of the
beautiful sun.

- Karen Downs
10 yrs.
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+ SORROW +

Sorrow is flowers bending in thirst
Sorrow fills the air everywhere
Chasing happiness from your mind
Even birds heve sorrow too
Sorrow will come to any creature
Giving you some kind fear
So be on the watch sorrow might come
your way.
-— Walter Joe
11 yrs.

¢ OClOUDS o

As I 1 on the grass one
I say that unto my diauqy,“’
The clcuds had ccvered the sun,
They éookad ;o though they were
aving Zun
As they chased eaca other in the sky
8ome went low seme went high.

-~ Andrea Hodges
. 10 gxrs.

+ SEASONS +«

There are four seasons in a year,
Summer, Winter, Autumn, Spring.

Summer is a hot season as hot as it can

be.
Vinter is a cold geason as cold as it
. can be.

Autumn is vhen the leaves fall off the

trees.
Spring is when the dusty gusty wind
becomes a summer breeze.
--= Karen Munro
11 yrs.






4+ AKRGER +

anger is a thing you can't control

Anger ies a thing which comes from a hole
Anger is when yoar parents don't take you out
Angsr ig rain, sacw or a drought

Anger is when you want to get even

With a big bully called Steven

Than suddenly anger goes and whers and when
Nobody knows.

-n=e Peter de Voa
1¢ yrs.

++ TFEAR <+ é
yA

All by yourself,
And alone at night.

Tou hear some gtrange noises,
Then jump with frignt.

Your hands go all clammy /ﬁ\
And your fingers turn'white.
When nobody's home,

You switch oan the light.

-~ Carol Herbvert
11 yrs.

+ TFASCINATION <

Mars has fascinated men,

With rockets they will go

To see thie big red planet they
%ill shoot up quickly, though.

Up above the starry sky,

The rocket goes all is well,
Fascinated children atand,
Mother rings the bedtime bell.

- James Currie
11 s,

i

++ JOY +¢
Joy is when a child is getting a new :

toy, or when g8 birthday is near.
Joy is also going for trips and going _ W

t0 see grandmother.

Joy Ls sometimes winning a ball game,
or winning a box of chocolates.

Joy was when I was given my first toy.

-=—= Annette Birch
10 yrs.
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+ JCY &

I know = word and it's speit J.C.Y. ~

And I think thut everyone *  SCRACW »

Should prenouase it joy. D

And when it's a]§ arounddygu F:g;haﬁggigﬁ;eggilt-

It makes you feel so good. ' =S g

And if it doesn't there's o eny d1sagseintmeant,
< ?

scaetblng wrong
Because I think it should.

-= Crens Bryceqq yre.

+4e GUILT o+

Guilt is e dreadful thing

Wnen you steal something

Wien you kill scomaone

Or you're the cause of it all.
Guilt is a dreadful feeling
#hen you hurt soreone

And eay you didn't when you did,
Guilt is when you get the strap

Sorrow is a bad vad bad thing.
~=w Ellen Tahau

1% yrs,

A full feeling which you wouldn't want to have

When your consciencs is nagging you,
Guilt appears with everyone.

- Std. 4

¢ TFASCINATION «

Beauty is nature’s rich emdbroidery,

Fascinated by its colours are we, °

The singing of the biirds in <the
early morn.

Sympathy for their young.

Man's tenderness toward the animals

Fascination.

: ——e- Daryl Tasker

10 yrs.

4+ SADNESS o
A house in back streets of London

town.

Iives a 1little girl wishing to go
ard play with the other kids.
And waiting for a meal, and f-eliing

ionely.

~=e William MacDonald

11 yrs.
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+

SORROW «

Death gave no waraing,

+ THOUGHTS +

Thoughts far away in eome other place
Expre§sions of thoughifulness cover her
ace.

Dreams of the impossible linger on her
nind.

Countries acroas the sea, many of a kind.

Yhat is she thinking?

Where dces she go?

Far far awey.

Robody will kncw.

- Joanne McIlraith
11 yrs.

It all came at once.

Within the family everyone was
mourning.

-—= Carol Herbert

+ SADNESS +

Where have my parents gone,
I'm left alone again,
I wish that I could go and

play just for a little while,
And maybe find a friend.
But locked up in a flat am I,
No way to turn or go.

4 O(HT o ULESS +

Cheerlulrnaes is Viet-Nars Tet
Cheerfulness is petting a new pet
Cheerfulness is when the rain stops
Or getting six dollars to spenl at the
shops
And cheerfulness is other things
Tike flying in a plaae with 500 foot wings
But to end this pocm would be very clever
For cheerfulness goes on, for ever and
ever.
—= Brenton John 40 yre.

--= Deborah Howell
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+ WHAT IS WINTER +

Winter is the coldest season,

In winter the sun is never seen,
Even the toughest blokes,

Don't go out much.

Rain pours down,
Driving right st you,
Rushing dowa your neck,
Much to your disconfort.

Snow falls in blankets!

It mekes matirssces on the ground!.
And rain falls in sheets!

I aay! Ee2d weather season!

That is winter:?

-ew= Aliatair Tulett
10 yra.

+ VWHAT IS SPRING?

‘Spring is a season when young are about,
And the grass is new and green

And all the fish like herring and trout,
Are fat instead of lean. :
The blossoms are out all perfumed and gay,
With pink faces all in a row.

And the butterflies softly and gently say,
It's springtime don't you knowp

- Megan Brough
11 yrs.

+ WHAT IS SPRING? +

Spring ie2 a joyful csason,

Vith scented flowers and newly born
animals,

Birds begin to sing more happily,

Because they know Spring is a prelude
to Simmer,

The sun begins to cpread its warmth,

Wnile the dormont trees and flowers
come 1o l1life. :

Every now and then,

A butterfly will come flying past
your window,.

--= Wendy Taiaroa
11 yrs.



+ THE SUR PRAYER «

Oh mighty Sunflower Gecd of the heat,
Come tell me, come tell me what is your
feat? ,

I kneel down low
Begeing for your incandescent glow
Show forth your brilliant ray
And let it stay
Chase away the multi-shaped
inmminent clouds.

~—= Monique Mooren
1 yrs.

+ VWHAT IS COLOUR? «

What is coloure?

Is 1t the rainbow with its brilliant
_ colours,

Extending acrcss sky,

Prolonging friendship to all.

Colour is beaut{,

Beauty is the flouwers,

Flowers enlarging from the ground,
Colour is the flowers blooming.

Colour is flashing,
FPlashing is the light,
Plashing off and on,
Colour is the coloured lights,
Red, blue, yellow and orange lights
' flashing brilliantly
in the night.

=== Co0lleen Karaitiana
11 years

+ SUN PRAYER «

Ok mighty Glow-worm of earth,

Send your torch-like rays down upon us,
And burn that horrible rainbow,

For it is he who does no good.

Oh your rays be radiant and befriend us,
Oh nighty Glow-worm of the east.,

--= Grahem Byleveld
11 yrs.



+ WHAT IS WEATHER? + : ,

Weather is changeable,

Weather is different temperatures,
liot and cold, warn and cool.
Weather is the rain,

Driving, thrashing, rain.

Dismal, fun-spoilirng rain,
Weather is the snow,

Whipping at your face

Weather is the bright yellow sun

Glistening in the morning rays. S/ \
— Std. 4

¢+ VWEATHER «

Winter is colad,

Summer is hot,

Hot like the potatoes in a pot,

I like summer best of all,

There's more to do than when it
is cool.

When it is cold you sit inside
watching the rain drip from the

| window pane,

; When it is hot you go outside and

_ play on the swings, see-saws
\ _ , and slides.
-—= Monique Mooren
11 yrs.’

+ WHAT IS WEATHER? +

Oh wind who blows the clouds far east,
What are you? A mouse? A tree? Or a beast?

Oh sun who is chased by the moon at night,
¥hat makes you light up the sky so bright?

Oh rain who beats a tune on the ground,
Where are you going? Where are you bound?

Oh snow who paints the hills so white,
Where do youpgo on your long tiresome flight?

Oh wing oh sun, oh raip, oh pnow,
Where ;ve you %enn? here do you go?

= Bruce Wattie
10 yrs.



+ A CITY AT RIGRT +

The darkened moon leavee silence around,
Whizh never is shatsored by nolses or
sound,
The eilence wili linger i1l at last
for vou,
The black cciourcd sy viill change to |
blue. . T E]
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tanding alonz gazleg dom |
Upon sperkling j2wois egainst black velvet,
.The motorwsy sn uncading diamond nacklacey
The silver eninmcer of lights )

Reflecting across the bay, y
The hoot of a ferry setiing out to sea, :{E

Warm, sofi, evening air,
All the cuddly babies asleep, :j
e

Neon lights flashing everyvhere
Some not even moving a% all

The lonely dronve ¢f an aercplane
Passing overhead, : }‘
Wellington at night.

- TJ0el Kippax
49 yecars.
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