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THE WRITE TEAM

Ananthology of work

by Bath Festiv
Write Team

als”

Bath festivals



Bath Festivals brings leading internaticnal
performers, writers and thinkers to Bath

every year to inspire, entertain and challenge
audiences of all ages and artistic tastes. Cur
festivals champion diversity and collaboration,
celebrate the fusion ofthe traditicnal and the
conternporary; open pecple's minds, and
showcase the work of both established and
up-and-coming performers — all inthe unigue
setting that is Bath, a UNESCD World Heritage
site and home to somea of the finest historical
and architectural sights in Eurcpe.

Learning and participation are at the core
of Bath Festivals' programme, in the belief
that participation in the creative arts makes
a unigue and vital contribution to personal
growth, and the wellbeing of individuals and
whole communities. Bath Festivals therefore
has a significant programme of learning and
participation activity, not only deliverad
through the three festivals, but also through
major yaar-round projects such as the
Write Team.

www bathfestivals orgulk  www bathlitfest.org.uk  www bathrmusicfest.org.uk  www bathkidslitfest.org.ulk
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through creative writing.

Every week Write Tearm pupils meet to play with words

and develop their voice using activities and technigues
developed by professional writers. Whether exploding with
exubearant discussion or silent with creative concentration,
the worlsshops are never dull. The pupils are always eager
to look observantly at their world and write imaginatively
about what they see. As one of the Write Team pupils wrota
racently, The Whte Team is fun and helps me in the cutside
Wiond Even though | think my wiiting isnt mpressive,

I still read it out and am proud of what [ hawve done.”’

The Write Team offers a range of creative opportunities
incluging sports writing and non-fiction as well as

short stories, writing scripts for performance at the
egg theatre, and even creating poetry inspired

by the beautiful gardens at Prior Parlk:.

This anthology provides an eclectic and energetic record of
the pupils’ imaginative response to their tarl-s which we hope
you find as colourful and quirky as the workshops themsabses.

Emma Metcalfe & Kard Bevis
Wite Team Co-ordinators




A Highlighter

A highlighter is a nice type of vegetable.
It grows deep in the valleys of England.

You plant it in winter and it grows in spring.

It tastes like a tangy lemomn.
And is pertect for drawing over chips.

If you drip the ink on some soil, some more will grow.

I had to hide befiind 1t.
My fingers were trembling
af the computer kevs.

o

[ amcoldwarm and hot
I am atfast rolling tyre

Dragon

""H : If T Were

F - 1T were Hght, Twould be Areworks inthe night sk,

Aflerce and dynamic overgrown lizard with wings = 3 g.nmm E light.aha:mﬂﬂmh::iminghmpnmtDm
o=k a a i B ] 1 ¥
That is pitch black and has gigantic needles down his arm B e Pictute D st A
Which he uses to demolish villages in seconds! sl == ke o el beakaranowlshesd (IR U1 were furniture, Twouldbea :
That has to be a black dragon, the Kingof them all! Il e renbusbes mdtres f et deci Rl
A deadly and vicious rapidly growing winged reptile, N“ﬁ‘ﬂ,‘fﬂﬁ:ﬁ;‘:ﬁ-mmh gmﬂmhﬂmﬁmw?ﬂhhmmwm
That is darker than the night sky. He has colossal spikes T ngand twefing Sidintslon iein Lol ol b
W, 1 b Inird s ainging mekvhank I Jasmiine wers wrapping paper. ghewould be plnk koalaswith sparkly bluespota.

Diown his headwhich he uses to tear apart villages in seconds! ‘Thestream gently rippl ing dowm ihe mugh s

This has to be a black dragon, the King of them all!

Untitled
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Domtknowrwhat
Whatyihet firee
Hobutitisnefire
Then what sri?
I dort knoooses

[ o't Mo

Stop ol woking dee fr o med
Pmmnot

Remt Evawerewoll To the staira!

1 am an adventurous person jumping off a cliff Alright!

I am aHower with ahorrible bee on me

Owered, thephaveen e
Cfwhat

I am a young girl jumping out ofa small plane into water Blueis thankeul forsea Zombics dembal
Sed is thankfulfor sea creatures Il you know they can runand sprint?
Sea crapiures are thankful for sushi Dol yoer pobicet e dragan opivde!
Sushiis thankful for ballies 1]
Fellieg are thankiul for feod Parrohnies. ¥ea!
Food isthaniial for factories FHEEDCM! But they only go down
Factories are thankiul forpollation Fratos e oo B o frecliorm mow o if

Alex
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Theshel) b st gk
Aol Wik ? Iwihgtve wad the bend secr
I we o yoer iy p et movg o

Ly diabe 't vor st azy Hal it thebaginring P

Why?
Theyoan ctmb slra quickly, but pot themzater bedroom,

e ..-:.._:- TS T o T o e T i il

She has a lovely

{
I; disco top and light s

My Shell

Its round and has rusty edges
It smells like seawater
The bubbles look like ancient skulls evaporating
Its swirls and lines look like a masterpiece
Inside it feels like it was touched by heaven
Its shape is like a Chinese hat
Ifit were transport it would be a boat
- - ®  Ifitwere food it would be succulent Yorkshire pudding

= g B B [fitwereafeeling it would be care

: f B Ifitwere weather it would be sunmny.
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# Al Different Things Welike December, she WEHF s ho 53’ S Cf}&f it <> September
Mum and Dad whispering 5 [ vy : :
~ Alarm clock beeping o) e ey eh—, \ : .3 :
The foree of the wind against the windowsill - =~ : A T, i {l :}
'( Water coming on (3o B B @b - 'J
Telly coming on : P i
Time ticking g His shoes are vellow
= Eﬂdm - oy, @8 Hgitminyg sirikes
.. Birdssinging a beautiful tune Hi! My name is Willaby, '
o Iam apig. . eop 11+ A - ¥ e .
£S5 I live with my mum and brothers and sisters, R I'seeadar "!L bf‘ own November ,] O M}T BI DthEI
Weliveonafarm. A | smooth shell in e Nk et e hasasirey top.
: We are spoilt byﬂu;f kind owner, fr ont Df me ?MMMM$ Dobea gﬂﬂd bﬂy;
- HE E“I"E'E L& PlEl'it}' EP'H-EEI - Thegrassis muddy and his shoesturnred. D _gt h k t
- And soft straw to sleepon. Theflames are here - s honfirenight! On't WnacKk your toys,
y Ahmtof and read hacomes =
5 In the summer, my brothers and sistersand I, ) Thﬂntﬂgglﬂ?ﬂa.hiammumh Do Z1p your mouth Uup,
Roll in the mud bath we made, é It brings the miracle that Don’t be rude
Wetip over our water bowl, e makes me alive! :
2 We splish and splash around in it, L Do leave me E.IDHE,
Sometimes our owner brings his daughterwith him, , .
' 4 She likes to talkto us! Don’t mess with me.
Do give me hugs,
ﬁ‘iﬂ“ﬁ.ﬁiﬁﬁiﬁ'ﬂfﬁg- Don’t be a bit spiteful,
L. J Ok, take a seat and 1711 gt some biscuita e [ -
i you ket _ @ - Do do some amazing work,
e o thara Guse el What 5 B Don’t play with my friends,
ol oot What?No! ABK! Mum Ddr Helph PRI m Do be my best brother ever.
o & : L\ A=A 0
Hllie Lanred Emydas Asnleigh
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Zoe

O [ am a kite soaring through the sky
I am a bouncy ball springing to the sun
) I am awicked trampoline that throws people in the air
= Fe

Don't eat pat
Whatdo you think, Tama gnat?

Child Neat handvwriting
bl A i Dot Bayoursalf,
g ] EatSmall things, Practice makes perfect,
. : : = - i, ' o near s crab, Get to sleap,
it b Tremember bearing apart a beauttial, decorstive, wrapped presant - r Stick things up your noss, Getup, i
4 t‘\' Iremember practsing handstands cnthe freshly cut field oL 1 .!mwarpmﬁ back Stop being chesky, Ru l{" =
= I remember stuffing Starburet ewaetswith ooy frisnds o arie Sticka plastichagover yourhead  Speakoncathink twice,
— i Tremember playing onmy mums iphons P e Flickfood, Be careful. Don't Do
o ‘-."!. 1remember making a bright pellow house out of 8 green show o o f Pickyour noss, .
Ny Iremember having alaugh with Amalial 2 ! BEtte yournafls Don't Do
Fharh I remember calling Grace ' = 4 Don't do that
A Whale

: Dot hit the pelican
Don't shoot the elephant

WHAT AREYOUTHINKING?

Don't touch the electric
Don't knock Patrick

Now W hat?
Nothing

il
N A whale's habitat is under in the deep, dark blue sea,
M With sea horses, star (ish

And all the other sea friends.

Sometimes whales come out the water gracefully

Take a breath and
Dive back in.

I3TACE LE Lol I

ST JOHN'S
PRIMARY SCHOOL

MIDZ0OMER MORETOMN

Been annoyed and angry,

Tryin' to write this stupid poem,
Not givin' up,

Nearly cryin’

Feel like dyin”

Gonna go to sleep

L
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" The Butter Actor %‘E‘%"?’f mumh,;lg.}m"““’ﬁmh &
CATesT el =
pplesaf dtversiy ¥ tearslessly place 1slowely cut donwen =
(i - & . e i
It sounds £ ' sighing, tntothe fattened fesh. =
£ H Twalk by Ty blood oozes ont, —_5
Sﬂﬂpp&d NEI’?E “%;Eﬂ'f m L:namuhair. 0 wmﬂm g
gian ) I thectorvarming upis e g 3
Aﬁudd’e-ﬂ thnm H?Hﬂﬂhfﬂg L ; iﬁ}ﬁuﬁ?mmmmm LHE;MML : _E-
-Amiﬂﬂmﬂsﬁt child’s L A et i atahame e oy
: 2 named ‘Clover or Lurpak® or “Flora®, ASIEE BrrEaTIE, = "‘ﬂ_
e gﬂnei' fmr i trpofharoct lend bkt i Mo e o=
: Fediyas e : curtain — B
The umnis::iencenfammence Y MRSNE o SREEEREREE &3 % 5
. Only the embers are left. L Al ixiey % . a
- Slowly fading to nothing, . Explosion - e
All Empt?mmi k] . : " R cimeerelepamily
3 Toffee 0 Toffee ? A breath of life : from daum dodusk
: . . Thensnroses, siimmo v h
Echo T & gsplarklli'lg ice sculpture el il S
Eﬁnﬁﬁmmm ol regret. WIIF{iIJ }’EII.IF'III'.'['ED]'EME‘? ¥ S Ed’ g DSSF WE.IK L A W'E”F
Fomning o lave eyl dea $E§£ ﬁﬁgﬁsﬁuﬂ ;ﬁlnﬁg'? v Yourli thread Allenlgﬂ;l?f ?Elr etine ribbon Awsllyis.arich gresneolou,
. - Blackink in clear water Dappled with hazy sunlight.
b i g o Toffee o Toffee ¥ GI':ET' UG HneR Ora twisting vine Geniyswyingin hewtspyaic
W henmot needed they haunt Hack shadows of forgot tenidreama and wishes, never fully out of service. Wh dﬂ}'ﬂupl:i}fﬂl] wild? SPIkES ﬂfﬁre g : ' T]magmﬂnfuuﬁem:tumhuﬂalwa.
The 97% water clock Why do you act like a child? ¥ Fast approaching, When st aveskes,all lsbare
Tamwarm and enclosed, alone. . Why do yourun away all the time? Anexplosion. Bendingand twisting in every direction.
Helen Annis : i GalrE Kathering hdilia Jensine-Leg Eloine

HAYESFIELD fé; 'J |
GIRL'S SCHOOL i



The Shell

- r - =
Flame The Cloudy Lion 5
= o Sl rextires horly [ am a lion, Aoating in the blue. 3¢ Theshellisatraincarriage following one behind the
il i il ek ey Firethat minutes o hrat e : 1 can be as white and Auffy asa lamb eF£% other,carryinglife.
Little fire sparks around The fellyfist darves The i inflgt g i ! ; i . | .
St i A tippy-foes The e foay Never hoastful, I protectthe skies, 52 Zf  Theshell isaspare mattress wanting to know
i S e AnIn the clougtle g sy & Sending weatherdown to man. gE=3 . :
roidtt pofrti TR e explodus - =£3: howitwould like to be used.
Ready, forwhat? weriting to fet oot fts anged I hang serenelvin the sky, E E'Ea : ; -
Sometimes covering the sun. EE £: Theshell is a multicoloured vest, unused, unique.
Andwhen it gets darkT play with the moon. £2 £2 Theshell is curiosity.
Shawdy e beoui
Memories Of Pertorming started tocraw! in
at The Egg Theatre. Foygricifng i thewindow,
= creeping through '
e A s Mmcmche : - e E Blinding lights and sxpectant facas
ﬁ:ﬁﬁ;ﬁ fﬁﬁﬁmﬂmjﬂﬂ Tes By : . "} - F i APAE Kimiaca N e s -[ k
— il A5 L ksand pats o T=3 T
mmﬁumﬁ;t&hﬁﬁkaﬁﬁw g ™ : - \ Adrenalimehits -.w:llljl rf:.rhu.:ﬂrt :
'H P Lating ’ . The nolses drop and the curtaing rise:
Om we comie, off we ga, jogging about, Soquiet uniilone babycries,
é Triieh. ol fimnthers ooyt Y aies, S ey e, . v 5 paralysed with fear and counting to five
' = Iwatch the stage come altye
& . ) . .
-8l 1 .ove: [s aYellow Paste Usually ol e | 2 ‘ ' Love
EE Used in Sandwiches or on Toast | e | : = .
Bz Love is atall building, astack of objects.
S & ' Love can be found in the middle of the city,
%‘ = s Sometimes is will stand out.
5 Sometimes is will hide away.
E y-
+ E Love comes in all shapes and sizes,
g g‘ Love can change colour at anytime.
E = Love is very shy to other loves,
=4s Butlove isveryloud in frontof everything else.

» g A fredl (i Tl
ﬂﬁﬂmmﬂg Hﬂﬁm abrui A Tavery i weh Blgbobiores

HAYESFIELD
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ffie clotads,

Even ifher food dippad &b soreansng woolid pohear

The Crazh

HAYESFIELD
GIRLS SCHOOL

We Like Biscuit
We like biscuit his crunch and chew

Makes the biscuit wetand thin.

Knows he the creamy bourbon
heading towards my mouth.

Oh I can't resist biscuit and acuppa on anearly brealktime.
As he shrinks with each bite

You will see him again with your next cuppa
Ready for me to repeat these words again.

A exromel yoghurt swirl

Ag the sun siowly sefz throwgh

:Eﬁéﬂﬁiﬁ

Shadow Me Over

The shadies

They arelurking

Inthe darkd epths of the sea.
Floating with thewaves

Whers no-omne elss can ses

The crimsan rad that colours desp within thelr ayes
Flercing despwithinthem

Cilouring empiy skies,

Acrlinerery oo er on a Aloek sk oo,

FOre T Fep e N Ever e At 15 TR,

8005000000061
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0800000 D
0000000 OORHT
29006000 O
200002000000
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0000 O

A Laptopis aSmall,
Jumping Rodent

It keeps itselfwarm with it's soft hazel fur.

It plays it's favourite platform games,

Leaping and collecting fruit.

When I have to feed it, I have to put it's food on adisc.
Then post the disk through it's side.

It eats nuts and berries and pieces of fruit,

But downloaded types of course.

It loves me and I love it and that will never change.

Tahlthas

OLDFIELD PARK
JUNIOR SCHOOL

90000
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® [ Like April Oh Badger

[~ ] -

: I like April _ (Oh badger, oh badger, why do vou dig?

@ Her eyes sparkle like wet grass Oh badger, why do you eat under my house?

@ Her dress is aflower Oh badger, why do you make us fall?

L Her birthday sings in the lovely spring (Ch badger, oh badger, why do vou dig entrances into vour hole?
@ It is a wonderful time of year

1 like April because it is the timewhen I was born

It speeds along init’s cage
[t looks cute but 1s a cuddly devil
It loves your Mum’s candle

Do not buy it a hot water bottle
It will keep you extrawarm
Your Hamster loves you all the same

Mary-Lau Imogen Chloe

| T Remember

Tromamber going on holiday campwith Blelsaa to Dewn
Iremember having a party atChristmas

Tremember anting cous cous and twas disgusting
Tremembser staying at M ellzsa's house to Boamerang
ITremamber a den in Melsaa'sbadroom

Tramambsr hurting the foor

Tugsics




I Remember

I remember going on holiday with Jessica to Devonand we got lost because we could not remember where the caravan was =
I remember Jessica staying at my house and going to Boomerang and I cut my finger

I remember making a den in my bedroom with Jessica
I remember that Chloe cut her ankle on my bunk bed
[ remember ['went to Jimmy Spices and tried Italian curry

I remember my birthday and Christmas presents by the tree

OLDFIELD PARK
JUNIOR SCHOOL

August

Tlike August heis aboy

Wholikes pellowbecase

Itz just like summerwhen ks August
Hebrightens up thewondarful sky
Ha alwayswears yellos

Cotey

Tam anumbrella catching therain

Lam adeliclons doughmut with sparkbysprinkles
Tam asnowy mioantaineith thesun gazingup at ma
Tam asparkinglee-cream walking to be eaten
Tam a harrifying rollarcoastar

lam anodd creation

A Glabe You Eat For Pudding

Aglobe you eatforpudiing

Hard onthe cutside hot and goosyindde

When 1 Anished T fesal ke Fve eaten the whole world

Drontaver eookit, itmightburn ke the sunbeaming onthewrorld
The globswillbe invaded likeyou inval ing a pudding

Emity

The Duck

This person loves ducks. He keeps his nice
and clean. He has abath from1till 5 and
plays duck to the rescue. He has perfect
vellow skin and has no chunks out of him.
When the boy goes to bed he says quack
quack. He always dreams of him being
aduck and saving people.

L

I ;*'.I-HI:
H '-allﬂm'l i |_|'|"r|I

Charlie

[ amabed crowded with teddies
[ amagiraffewith avery long neck
[amakdte fying child

S : / [ am an umbrellainwater
: = 1amasunny face
I ama tall tower
= Tamafunnydancer
=== lamahappytent
=

1R

Emily

I am a cold fridge in my new kitchen,
I am ahungry, angrycrocodile whois waiting tor his food,
I am teeth of anold grumpy man,

I am aleg wearing the best style of shoes in the shop.

I am a young friendly gymnast doing star jumps.

Iam a happy fish
Iam atape having fun
Iam aflower in a bowl



o il

When I Wake Up

Vehen] Wi i

When wakeuplhearmydadmaking breakfast
Iseamy sister brushing her testh.
Justtwomimetes and Fllbeout ofbed.
Fleasa 1 am sowarm inmy b=d

Do Thave to go to school today?

Iwant breakfastin bad.

Bullied

Baenpunched kickad smacked pushed
Much muach more, do T take it amymare?
Them thinkin® I'ma punchbag

A Cloud is Something ‘

W Whatdo you da? You Write With
Why trust wour friendwhen youve got yoursel {7
\\‘--""\'F Acloud is something you write with.
- B Fluffyand white.
/ ) Staring at this miracle
1T Ll]{E Mﬂ? Perfoect in front of me.
= Invisible ink filling my pages.
1 like May They can't see it so they don’t believe me,
m Her eyes are sparkly brown But one day the words will be visible.
Her hairis blue , Theletters clear
Her dress is lowing white Picture Poem And me and my cloud will be famous.
Shedances slowly Evervonewill see mywords
She brings sun when she’s happy And we will be recognised.
«= Shebrings rain when she’s angry Never forgotten me and my cloud.
| TeTTl Zak
aﬂDLDFiELD PARK WELLSWAY
ZJUNIOR SCHOOL SCHOOL
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Vampire Broccoli

They're coming.. They re coming,

I know they are, they ALWAYS find you,
“RUN! They're coming, just run!”
Running! The laws have changed now that THEY have taken over,
There’s nowhere to hide, nowhere to run without them finding you,
Changing youL..

There is only us three left now, everyone else is gone,

We've tried everything to stop them,

But they just keep coming back...

“Wait, there is something hiding in the shadows.”

ledge closer to the darkness,

My hand reaching to the creature,

Hoping that it isnt one of them...

All of a sudden the figure jumped out,

And bit me!

Its one of them! And now there's no way back for me, »
I've lost to them, )
“Run!It's one of them!”

The other two disappeared in seconds, never to see them again.

I bash the stupid vegetable against a wall,

And stagger into the light as I transform...

I am no longer a human; I am a brussel sprout,

Andit’s the entire stupid vampire broceoli’s fault.

-




AtOneWith Nature

Twalkconfidently

Innocent 1ife springs around me,

Mythonghts are relaed, frecof trouhles,
ITbreatheindesply, peacefully observing thewarld.

Theforest breathes me in happib

Hirw can one place beho ld such beauty?

It ls not possible forthe forest to think sadly
Omhy ever happy, fullo fnature,

Tress ateswaying in the wind around me,

Drancing to theirsong, thedrwhispers carried by the breams,
I notles their branches reach ot to embirace me,

They are gresn and so fall of 1ife.

Thers ianatural baat y inthe air,
Thetypeayouenly find here.

There aresoft scents of forest Aowers,
They hold the wild smellof freedom.

1 can feel thesoftearth beneath my heart,
I reachout tostroke anearbytree,

My fingers aremet by a rough and jagged plece of bark.
AsTwalkawaythe longgrasatugs at my heels trying topull me back.

Allaround me1 canhear bird song giving hope,
Thearush of refreshingbreess speeds past my ear.
Therustla ofl=aves as dearalope,

But bast of all lifs breathing,

Water droplets evaporateon my tongue asT breathes fn,
Ialso taste thewarm dashin the air.

Myfavouritels the sweet pollan clinging to the atmesphere,
I lowe the tastes intheforest.

And thatiswhen I sink to the ground,
Evarything around meisbaautiful but that's not theerime,
Iam here to sy goodbye to this place before they come,

Thenitwillbedestroyed furewver.
# 4

WELLSWAY
SCHOOL

If 1 Were

If T were light,

I'd be a glistening star.

If I were a colour,

I would be a beaming blue.

If I were a sound.

I'd be a screeching siren.

If I were a scent.

I would be a blooming flower.

If I were an animal,

I would be a zooming Cheetah.
If T were a film.

I'd be a thrilling adventure.

If T were music,

I would be a sumptuous symphony.
If T were weather,

I'd be rumbling thunder.

IF T were food,

I'd be adelightful sorbet.
IfIwereacar,

I'd be a breezy soft-top.

Untitled

Asyouwalk dowm thecobhled pathaay When thesunisshining,
Lok toywour left or to yourright, S1nE
And seewhat s around you. When can

¥oucan hear the trickling of theriver, When my i
Asitiravelsunder us

Themusty coloursd trees, in their thonsands,
Standing thers as iftheyare guarding the place.

Then you seathe door. When HAFP INESS 16 everywhers.

Sharks

Sharis patrolling theocean Aoor,

Holding hosepipas and smashing d own doors
Their lugewrde mouths openand gaping,
Whilejaltyfish stuck in coral are screeching.

Thesharkshave ssen another disaster,
Theshrimps stuck, faster, faster.
Thewhale siren, thishas got to be bad
Themoray el isgoing mad.

That Bear

T¥8 that bear
o know the bear that floats along in the sky
Although heisabsays thers
Mayhbe hefs gpying cnug
Humanity inits finest

I'we sean himacouple oftimes
Butt eaclitime hes spotbed me
He's growded and disappeared
Maybe he's a lost race
Analtemwhao's scared of us?

0T sacret Weapon®

Ormaybe he just needsa friend...
All Tkmowris
It'8 that bear

Eenh
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/ \ { [ i [ 1“* e It ¥ salty, sharp and i ¥ crunchy.
J LR I | I vere IfTwere from water I would be a waterfall
Iy s I Twgmef 4”?”}” er space I would be a planet. ' ::-‘ ) First walk around and {inda Fmttﬁﬂ?ﬁgﬁ My Stran ge Pl ace To Be
| \ by l | .d:‘::-r Sie vouldbe wizard. W weak spot in the foor. Mipmisontathenigie i ez o 3 . =
. . - = R —— ik i LT were water :
3 k_ Secondly find the heaviest fomd Eﬂ;ﬁ;ﬁ&m It's very small, but I it in fine
- : weight you can thesugarwould makemelikes sea salt water [grabmy [I'lilmr.?, move my clothes
; ; _ = : and place the pillow down,
— : J Go upsomewhere high el i iy I sit there thinking what's happened in the day
Get the weight inyour hand H1werea nolse I sit there like there's no time in the world,

Iwoaild be Santassleigh

your cousin to drop you on concrete LT were a garden thares nuu@iler place I'd rather be,
Do jump and land on it Twould be a poppy ewaying i tha wind I'm relaxed in Iﬂ?ﬂﬂphﬂﬂrd
Do jump off the Eitfel tower and land on it O Girafe, oh Gira e HLE g stangeince

1 : Wiy trper neck o e to be inbut it matters to me.
Don't go to hospitak Thirt & fust the Ty Fwrsborm -
Thiet 8 fut e way Fura b irm

Feeling allsticky, Qorrtte
Bright blie sweets covering the sky Don't tetl }w :

Desert [fT Were

=
L}
-]
Smooth sweet, sugar in bowl, bl g
Bright blue sweets covering the sky, &
A sandy dress, blowing in the wind. s e E
Aglistening pot of honey, 1 Twerein a garden E
A - uld be a hor 5
Feeling all sticky, SRR 5
. q 1f I wereananimal %‘
A deep vellow sun in the distance, Y wmuhi e gl
Shiny, smooth golden and bright, Al et
little feet touching the sand Twould baa shooting star.
Lydin Esme . Hyron e ' = EE Deelin
It s e and saff on the mside.
SALTFORD Il (reaRs o (e preces When vou e i,

PRIMARY SCHOOL



Fire Monster

Angryfire monster blastngbalts,
loud astherear of lons,

making fireflsh inspace
Mekerimg flarmess on the Aoor.

Meninspothghts, the I plays musicwith headphomes

a campfirein darkspacebooming owt sparks as exploding
galours of rainbowe bursting out.
Anid whenit goes alllife dies.

My den is bigger than big, faller
than fall, as secret as secret.

romims

SALTFORD
PRIMARY SCHOOL

Irwenea boo k hworld bea poem

Megan

The Desert

The desert sand near the deep blue sky, bumpy pyramid,
Sand raining down from the tip of the pyramids.

Grains of sand blowing in vour eyes,
Golden sand like youcan eatit,
crackling and sizzling when you stamp on it.

Pointy ridges on the smooth soft sand,
Crunchit, bite it, like the taste of chocolate,
mmmmmm, sandy, salty, eat it if you can.

Stroliing an the berel
i fiae it e B ing
it Tl

A Classroom isan Animal

Aclgaroom isa antmal that enaps and Haysaroundin the aic
5, ltteaches youtoeat grass and spiteout watar,

- Iemaoves ke it hasmot besn on thisearthatall
11 dosas gymmastics and wears a tight band around tshead to keap A
It goes aroand in eirclas 10k imes befors tatia dowmn,
and sings a Mighe]l IJnckson song whenit gets bored.
Ttaays hiand warves |t hand wrhen it sees its friend s,
I learns to resdwhen t glts cna chair

Ermily

The Headphones are
a person that walks
around like a pig.

The Shell Poem

Lk
=




The Gorilla House ricnder, lightning and
PO IO e esErt.
Welcome to my home, here at the gorilla house

wia havelots of babileswho amel]like mamre BN annes are oaim
andwehave mums who fight over men gorillas,

Mlem here always play fight and aftertheir fights

they always slart panting. then they gotosleasp,

Wia alw ays emeell manure, hay and straw. Butall

afthe adults can't get o despbecanse waalways % e =
hearinfant gorillas shouting and playing. Would [H S e]_
¥l Llea 40 live hare? Because you would be

more than weloom e bo 1ive hers, Yesor no?

Aden s ashelter over yourhead.

The Lion’s Pride ~'-

=
=
=1
L=}
[
=
]
|5}

| e e e
The Rainbow Py minir st Therambling sesi storr s ¢h gt e decert
i, Thunder, lightning and rain pour on the desert.
The rainbow comes in like a gliding parrot gltmmers an thetr backs T
Aoating across the sky gl i Lo o st o et ol R
: : ot Thenthe wind blows
leaving a beantiful reflection all around. PRI =0 e P sl
Lefttoright is awonderful sight. ke T furry hemier £ % Preryons w’ um:"
The pot of gold at the end of the colourful stripes. Frling ftvcheh pouches with P # .
Glazing like the glowing sun setting on the steep hills. P o e !-:ii ;?5,,,2[’ o
Therainbow fades as it lands, ' ' b
bt The Hamster

It is swirly, brow, black, white and vellow
Feels bumpy and quite light

I imagine the blue sea whistling

Reminds me of the London eye!

A rocket shooting up in the sky up. up, up
A pink shoe with buttons onit

The shell i= at the beach in Borngo

salty from the sea.

The rough bars scratch at my fur,
- The sunflower seeds taste delicious as I strip them down.

~ The pencil on the Hoor is HUGE,
The smell is all sawdusty from my bedding.

The little squeaks at my enemy,
The wind from thewindow blowing my food.

T e ber refeotion of o P

v RTalnbhrd BT el T A u " M ] -
:;ﬂ ;.'..x:ﬁ:lrl':li Fr":w Thevitamins in my yellow water bottle, J a I — o

F oL e WL Yt The yellow of my plastic ball looking the most beautiful. e 9 ' i s S

Tacy Izabal Cady

A zombie is aring that you get engaged to.
SALTFORD A zombie is a googly-eved animal with a long tail
PRIMARY SCHOOL
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You can see little clouds '
Falling from the sky. [f She Were...

People

People are atthe seaside

There is a rainbow coloured
staircase nearby.

The water is blue.

The umbrellas were black, vellow,

If she were weather she would be windy,

Free and unknowing.

If she were shoes she would be slippers,
Reliable and always there when vouneed them.
If she were furniture she would be avase,
Veryelegant and slick.

If she were food she would be a muflin
Individual and soft on the inside.

When I First Wake Up If she wasa time of day shewould be the sunrise The Cold-ones brown and gold
s Beautiful and early. Thecold-onss ars numb, And had a staple in them.
ean et R ) The shells were prickly and cu
The shovwrer waterrumming IfRewwren o e nmkdbe mﬂumﬂrgﬁ' I_] F § nry’
Toshand Lizzy shouting .:r..tm:e;.ru.l.:r'r.'e e it vehiclene Thﬂjgm":ﬂh&m I saw a dark hole near the Sp].kEE
mmm vevakd b v Eﬁwm““mmwm
When LArst wakeupl can ses - Thmtmmadthmrhihiau,
4 i - The Whisper-ones Thecold onesars lead
1n the braath of the ltving.
mmt@ﬁ;ﬁm&m
The white lion pipolirporen- 4 e il :
Runs across the world oy mone A \ - Untitled
Scattering F
Snow, frost, mistand ice E% Bz
Inthe night. 5.% s
You wake up and see ig £E
The white lion. £ ~ 28
iy Chelsen Eatle
,-, -
SALTFORD OLDFIELD a

PRIMARY SCHOOL GIRLSSCHOOL % n



We Love Thursday

His old shirt he's already worn
and those two odd socks.

He becomes forgotten,
just another day at school.

Sometimes, he wants to be skipped,
but fears being forgotten.

He staggers forward, watching the clock
He suffers from early beds

Aspeople cut him off to enjoy Friday
All he wants is a little recognition.

Theshell fa o pleceofdesp dark chocolknie

Theehall s an empiyelty

ti
g

BROADLANDS

ADetention isa Way of Life
with Nightmares and Dreams...

A splash af rain §s asprinkle of
glory seporated from the cyefe.

-Amanda

SECONDARY SCHOOL

SogvSadodopuePepnet®oea®
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A Plaster Is Something
You Can See Through

Whywounld youwant to ses through a plaster?

Touwillsae lots of Blood and a cut, that's not good la 147

Wellif youletme finish I will sxplain

[fyou have a plaster that you ean ses through

Tt willba good bacauss youcan sea howwel | your cut 15 healing.
[fvou loek real cloge you can seelitde holesin the plasier
Ohand 1t 1s water proof

i
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Advice For Dora
The Explorer

Dhoa't brustamyona you dom't know

Come prepared foramything.
Finl asafa route to get somenshers first,

Troa't ellmb over bridgeswith trellsunder
Have amobile phonswith youatall timeas.
Learnmaore facts.

Make sureyour bag is closed tight,
Drora the Explorer never listenad.

Legnne
The shell bna nendy deaert

Wil @ alrple e pyiroad
The she I fx e themadary sforrrgy mihd

RO ODPRECPRB:

Advice on Kissing

Brush his hand

Don’t pull him in

Edge closer slowly

Don’t come on too fast

Stare at his lips

Wait till he leans in

Watch his head

Don't talk when the moment comes

Enjoy!

The glisterming sparkie of the
ottside is so bright and white,

It would blend with a
piece of ank paper.

TLoiies



A Sofais Likea
Desk But Worse

Asofa! Asofa?

What are they talking about?

It's crazy,

Insane.

Well it kind of makes FSE“]'!SE, ! Fourlegs thats what younesd!

[ don't know how but it just might work, Hone of this pentctllin rubbish

Yes. ves Yo e s any to helpywou breathe,
5, YES. Pt far che yighsand calds

A sofa, asofaislike a desk but worse.

o't meake me laught
need 18 an exctra lead,

Wl that'a my beliaf.

Dot bellevema? Think Tmmad?
Youvenever had to treat branchitls
Withwhatever cameto hand, haeeayoulad?
AsT thought. But dont takemyward for l

Just take somemarguetryand cherry inlay,

Lf yo knemrwhat s gaod for o,

BROADLANDS
SECONDARY SCHOOL

Theshell is a cold ice-cream el
The shell is a lone sailboat | 2
drifting on the sea. it
e
"
- . " il : ::11 __ -,_'-\.-
'he EnvironmentisaBoiling Hot &)
Drink With aFew Tea Leaves =5
Tthas a bedling hot watar cyels ‘-EJ ¥
And greem plaing of tea leaves just spread around. e
Thebolling water cyele pours on the green plainof tea leaves, e
Stirred by slbvarwind, Neeo
ik white clouds coverit. T
With atouch, )
O ome or v fum pe s
Of animals, by S
.!"__\_ . [ 2 -q::l:
e T
[ ‘..;,qﬁ.- [ "'-:T-I
s d i | -
—— "-:-“
o

A Crochet Hook is a Savage
Fish with Sharp Teeth

With lta shimy scales

1t darts threugh thewater
Ttapointad ends leaving athintrail

e af the most faared baingain the sea
Littlais known about 1t

Astory lvesan,

Tt et it prey swim underite hooked body
And snaps shut

Leavingatrall ofblood
Floatingin the sea as ttewimsoff

¥

. AT

- Designed to Cover the Whole Body
1; Hereis a three-piece suit.
- Mouth for a collar.
EE Finas ahat.
= ': Or how about a shark skirt
EH With along lowing tail? =
Ed Why not try shark slippers =
=h With their close fitting Aippers? E
_ How good their eyes look £
=55 Asanecklace, earring or just brooch. %
E g You may even consider a belt E

O finely sewn shark’s teeth.

Sam

. .. { '. a o - - i o .-
e ..11?11 ; ¥, T 'Fr.,'r"

A Shark is an Item of Clothing

Each time 1He d oem  takes me sy
Ablank eammaswaliing forpaint.
In thils place I fael fres, and so does my mind,
Tt allowe mye o fallow ooy dreams.
Inmy 0 diary T wrike every night
Endlesa pages to Al with everything I think

d {5 mot perfact.

]

With darkness, nolses and beasts as wll.
I hawe tobe careful no-ons knows what cowld happen,
Thatswhy T callit my dark, black cawe

Thesheall fa relizhien exciing aooka
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