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Clouds
Just look up into the clouds and drift away.

Float and fly.
Your own world in just one look.
Just take a peek inside my world.

Where the grass is lush and animals run free.
Where rainbows are made and dreams come true.

Where love is found and lasts forever.

Just one look that’s all it takes just a peek into the clouds.

Sophie Loveday  Year 9

A Dream in a Forest
The tall trees grow so high,

A glimpse of light from the sky.
I gaze up ahead through the path,

And ram forward to that shining shaft.

Of light that draws me onwards,
As if I was lost within a dream.

I screeched with joy to get them there,
The sight shone like a beam.

I find a whole different world,
Right in front of my eyes.

I see a dazzling sunset,
Up in the skies.

Melissa Durston  Year 9

Holiday
So excited for a holiday, away in the sun

Riding in the lifts again and again
Staying in a building with so many floors

I won’t want this week to ever end.

People, confused, at the concierge
People with surfboards and buckets and spades
Sea views from our room looking out on the sea
Go through the big entrance to the beach to play.

Families, couples, babies and OAPs
Children in wetsuits play in the sand

All here for a break, or just the weekend
To everyone it’s an adventure, a whole new land.

Chloë Howman  Year 8Hotel Adventure
Tired in the car,
Mum going mad,
Dad holding the steering wheel,
I think I’m being bad.

The grand hotel stands before me,
Mum relieved from stress,
Dad lifts out the suitcases,
While I am making a mess.

Check in time, here we go,
Our concierge is waiting,
Mum’s face is turning pink,
And dad is nearly fainting.

Up and down the lift we go,
My excitement bursting out,
Mum is getting near the door,
And dad is tall and stout.

Our room, what a view,
I found my bouncy bed,
Mum runs in the bathroom,
And dad falls on the bed.

Sian Elstow  Year 8

Walk in Spain
We all set out not expecting what was going to happen,
In the mountains of Spain.
We had to share one litre of water for the five.
About half way through we were out of water.
I was still excited because I didn’t know there were six miles to go.
We went off track following white arrows.
It led us to a dead end.
Eventually we got back exhausted and had dry thoughts.
We were grateful for a lovely ice cream.
And my dad a pint.

Basil Lindsey-Clark  Year 9

Roaming Rome
Rome is an adventure;
Navigating around its labyrinthine small streets, like making  
your way to a camp through miles of rainforest.
The famous places: like the Spanish Steps and the Pantheon  
are all hidden away in the adventurous maze.
The infectious adventure of Rome is intoxicating;
Going there and learning about world famous places
Is the best adventure there is, to my mind.

Ben Westwood  Year 9 

The Assassin
Okay he’s called the Assassin

We call him that because he is like an alligator
Any MC could never run rings around him otherwise he could get ya

So if there is ever going to be any stopping him we have to stand tighter
But remember I an MC nah man I am not a fighter.

Oh yes and as I come out of the dark tunnel it starts getting brighter
And as I do all my training I start getting lighter

And if you ever got to the library remember you must be quieter
So use that and don’t get too close otherwise it’s going to bite ya.

You see it all started when I was eight
Yep ma mum she got ate

It’s not you it’s the alligator I hate
My mum she was left like bait.

So for that I want my revenge
Every day I wait at the Stonehenge

But don’t forget it’s my anger it filled
And it won’t do down ‘til it is killed.

Then the day came we met face to face
From the scent of its breath I smelt the embrace

I didn’t come here to look like a disgrace
At the end of this I will be the ace.

I jumped onto it and it spun me round
At this rate I knew death was bound

But then I jumped off of its back
And that’s when I made my first attack.

And while everyone around watching was seated
There was silence and the beast was defeated

But I knew that although its life was at and end
Its legend would NEVER come to an end.

Dawalola Balogun  Year 9
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The Stereotype Adventure
In the world of adventure everything has its place,

There are evil wizards summoning demons,
Dangerous trolls who hit first and eat people later

And roaming bards with inspiring war songs.
Handsome princes manifesting as frogs
Whilst valiant knights in shining armour

Uphold the laws of chivalry.

In the world of adventure everything has its place,
Mystical lakes with tentacled beasts

High towers housing distressed damsels
And majestic castles that look out across the land.

Hidden portals that lead to other worlds.
Dark spider-webbed caves surrounded by

Over grown forests that hide ominous creatures.

In the world of adventure everything has its place.
Warriors vie for the hand of a beautiful maiden

Kings battle for rule of the land
Whilst wicked stepmothers conceal a prince’s bride.

Gullible princesses eat poisoned apples,
And evil witches cackle round simmering cauldrons.

In the world of adventure another day is done,
Good has defeated Evil.

The prince rides off into the setting sun with the love of his life
Knowing that they will live

Happily every after!

Ben Rodman  Year 9

My Horse and Me
My horse’s gallop is like a heartbeat,

Forgetting the past as we run so fleet,
I can hear crashing waves,

And my horse’s hooves pounding quietly on the golden sand,
Sand spraying behind me like tiny pieces of shattered glass.

Sun setting on the horizon,
Dolphins diving,

Sea gulls chirping.

My horse and me,
Galloping on the shore,

We are free.

Daisy Thomas  Year 8

Soaring Eagle
The little sparkle in the sky,

A tiny dot at the corner of my eye.
A great big eagle just above,
Floating, gliding like a dove.

It swoops and sweeps
And dips and dives

Looking for the honey hives.
It sees its prey

Just there to lay
Down it soars

With its great big paws!

Katie Dorrat  Year 8

Where are we going?
Where are we going, what are we doing?
What are we going to see?
There may be something funny for the three of you and me.
Who will be there, what will be there?
What will be the big surprise?
There may be something lovely with lovely flashing eyes.
We’re on our way, let’s hit the track,
And if we stay we won’t come back,
What do we have to lose – we don’t have a dime,
But we’re going and we’re going to have a wicked time.

Mitchell Craker  Year 9

First Time at the Dentist
I woke up feeling very very nervous

Wondering what would happen.
Went downstairs to get my breakfast

Wondering what would happen
Mum said “Get ready we are leaving in ten.”

But I was wondering what would happen.
Was driving to the dentist when rrrrr a really fast car came past

But I was wondering what would happen.
I saw a famous footballer

But I was wondering what would happen
I also saw a famous supermodel

But I was wondering what would happen.
Sat down to wait for the dentist

I was wondering what would happen.
The dentist called my name

I was wondering what would happen.
Finally it happened

And I did not know what would happen.
It was finally finished

And I now knew what happens and I got a free lolly from my new 
kind dentist.

Dan Gordon Year  8

An Adventure in Grandma’s 
Drawer
One day, with Grandma, I found myself
I was bored so I went to her old wooden shelf
And the drawer underneath was just as old
But the things inside were her life story told.

They told it from the start of the war
Until now, today, inside this drawer.
A silver locket hiding a handsome man
A dragon embellished Chinese fan
Her wedding photo, Grandpa and bride
A box with cigarette cards inside
A signed picture of an old movie star
A tiny model vintage car
A handkerchief with the letter Y
For catching a sneeze or wiping an eye
A thimble, a needle and old shoe laces
A china elephant that had chipped in three places
Tulip bulbs that had gone past their best
A small homemade doll that was beautifully dressed
Grandpa’s clay pipe that he used to smoke
A toy from a cracker complete with the joke
Grandpa’s gold metals from the war
All this treasure in one small drawer.

I’m leaving now but I’m glad that I went
The time in that drawer was time well spent
I wish to go on more adventures
I just hope I don’t find Grandma’s dentures.

Thanks for the Adventure!

Maddie Kent  Year 8



Jungle Adventure
Dark and green

Through the night,
Noises around

Make you fright,
Lizards, snakes, tigers too,

Ready waiting, for only you.

Nowhere to hide no place to go,
Around the next corner, jungle adventure.

Dark and green,
Through the night,

Noises around
Make you fright.

Lizards, snakes, tigers too,
Ready waiting, for only you.

Nowhere to hide no place to go,
Around the next corner?

Who knows!
Searching, praying, you’ll make

It alright, as the sun
Comes up, and goes

The night, lost,
Scared alone in the dark, as my

Adventure embarks

Jack Shennan  Year 9

Zenadora
The bluest of all waters,
The greenest of all trees,

The brownest of all earths,
The beautiful breeze,

I cannot believe what I am seeing,
This strange wild life,
Running and flying,

As I was walking through the jungle,
I stepped into this patch,

Then I felt something up my leg,
And then clash,

I was hanging upside down,
Dazed and concussed,
Looking up at my leg,

Damn,
It’s bust,

My sight was blurred,
I was struggling to see,

There was no movement there,
Well it looked like that to me,

I reached for my leg,
And got a knife,

Cutting at the stalk,
As if I were cutting for my life,

I struggled myself up,
Off the floor,

Clenching my leg,
Like I’ve never done before,
The pain was unbearable,

Like constant stabbing,
I knew I had to fix it,
So I started trying,

When it was bandaged,
I carried on with my journey,

Through this wonderful jungle,
Cautiously, 
Anxiously,
Steadily,
Slowlly,

I came across something so unique,
Something that was so bizarre,

With an aura of mystique,
It was something floating,

Floating in the air,
A tree like form,

Was it really there?
It was getting dark now,

So I had to get cover,
As tomorrow’s another day,
On the planet of Zenadora.

Philip John  Year 9
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Life
Life is one big adventure
You must deal with it how you can
Grow older, grow bigger, grow stronger
And then become a man.

Life is one big adventure
Meeting people and making friends
You may end up arguing and fighting
But we all know how it ends.

Life is one big adventure
From the day you came alive
You may have faced all sorts of things
But you still survive.

Life is one big adventure
That is plain to see
Life is one big adventure
And it’s for you and me.

Tom Maher  Year 9

My Dog’s  
Daily Adventures

My dog has adventures every day
When he goes out in the garden to play,
He chases the pigeons, rabbits and bees,

And in between does lots of wees,
He got stuck behind the garden shed,

And when he was rescued ran straight to bed,
He got in a fight with next door’s cat,

Boy! Why did he do that?
We all know you don’t do that!

Except if it’s 20 and extremely fat,
If I could go in the garden every day,

I’m sure I would have adventures whilst I play!

Sammy Isaacs-Johnson  Year 8

The Monster
Tired and weary I rest my head.
But as soon as I fall to the pillow,
I jump up and look around.
It is dark, it is scary.

All I can hear is drip drop, drip drop.
I have never felt so scared.
I have never felt so frightened.

All I can hear is drip drop, drip drop.

Suddenly I hear a boom boom.
I think it is a monster.
I think it is coming for me.
Now it is standing over me.

It is coming to pick me up.
I start to scream for help.
After all that happens I wake up.
I am in my room and safe but  

I cannot sleep anymore.

I am sweating all over.
help, help, help. help.

The monster looms large and hungry.
Lurking in the shadows of my room.

Holly Jackson  Year 7

Adventure
Adventure is a perception

It is fortuitous,
It is frivolous.

It is personal intervention and diverse 
selectivity.

Adventure happens as a perception
It happens among  us,
It happens around us.

It happens as a calculated decision from 
foresight within.

Adventure has no perception
It has no rules or boundaries,

It has no right or wrong.
It has the endless decisions of the future in 

the endless dimensions of time.

Adventure takes perception.
It takes faith.

It takes courage.
It dictates the freedom of lfe.
Adventure controls perception.

Ben Rodman  Year 9

The Future
You may not believe you may not agree
But I’m telling you what you foresee
The future is one big adventure
Can’t you see?
Who knows what it holds
No one can foretell
Whizzing cars, flying saucers
Nothing is out of proportion
How I wish I could travel in time
And see the marvels of mankind
Make plans fill your calendar
And feel the buzz of the adventure
Look to the future
Detach from the past
Begin the adventure that will never surpass.

James O’Connor  Year 9

Grandma Nora
Why can’t grandma Nora be normal
Instead she’s trekking the world
I just say come back, come back.

Grandma goes to find the golden tea bag
I just scream “grandma a trap”
But Grandma Nora is a great dodger.

Grandma looks for the crystal coffee
I just look and stare
Oh my goodness she’s off again
Oi grandma wait up.

What an adventure she says looking smart
I just huff and puff
Then like the wind she’s gone.

Then we get confronted by a bear
She says prepare for a whooping
And thank the lord she saves me.

I love you Grandma Nora
But yet you’re far too weird
Because instead of toys for my birthday
We get chased by a massive stone ball.

Jack Smith  Year 8
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The Backyard Beast
Peeling back the hade green grass,
Leaning down the dreamy worm holes,
As soon as I clutch the willow tree,
A little bee flees past me,
Aghast I was when I saw this creature,
I was worried what this may feature.

The beady eyes and teeth as big as gates,
The tongue was like a hoover,
This means I should manoeuvre.
My O My
Right now I wish I could be a butterfly,
And flitter off into the deep blue sky.

Kate Horn  Year 7

The Runaway Train
“All aboard” cried the stationmaster

Blowing his whistle
We were off on the train

Over mountains and streams.

All of a sudden something terrible happened
The driver fell out of the train

The steam was well high and the train was just flying
But with no one to drive her we all looked like dying

I leaned out the window, and climbed up to the top
The wind rushing past me I got to the roof

I was balanced on top of the train, heart pounding
One false move and I’d fall.

I was making my way to the front of the train
Carriage by carriage I made my way

Nerves running through me
Sweat dripping from me.

I was nearly there
Just one more big leap

Just one more carriage to jump on
And I would be there.

I took my jump and I was only just there
I climbed back down into the driving seat

Pulled the brake
And we stopped inches from a wall.

Oliver Levi  Year 8

My World
 My life is not for all

I must be willing to give my all,
I am overworked and underpaid

Many like me are ready to be made.
I’m ready to go at any time.

Wherever there is trouble or the first sign
My courage and honour are always asked

Ready and willing to complete the task.
Travelling to lands both near and far
I stand my post and look at the stars

Wondering what I could have done
If I had not chosen to carry a gun.

Remember the next time that you are by
And see our British flag flying proud and high

That somewhere out there I stand
Weary and cold in a different land

Protecting our country from our foes
Standing tall and proud come rain or snow.

Matthew Sell  Year 8

Adventure
On a quest in the gloom
Facing death demons and certain doom
Scaling mountains and treacherous feats
Bearing the cold and ferocious heats.

In the darkness on his own
Everyone else ran, he was alone.
 Yet still going forward, fighting free
He went as far as the eye could see.

Destined to get there, a race against time,
All who opposed him fell in the grime.
In terrible battle and always in a fight
He bore it all, a man of light.

Legging it fast, on the run,
Yet he was enjoying it, having fun.
In his way stood an evil doer, a bringer of bad
Twisted with rage and utterly mad.

A fierce frenzy, the battle was short.
Good was on top and evil thwart.
And all of a sudden, the quest completed
He was triumphant, all else defeated.

Wll Tapping  Year 7

Adventure Poem
Adventure, Adventure, Adventure,

I like to adventure
They can be fun

They can be challenging
But most of all they are crazy.

I like to explore
I like to have fun

But not have no fun.

I love seeing new
But not seeing old

That’s the way I like to roll.

George Kingsley  Year 9

Adventure Poem
The sun rises west to east

with its beautiful blaze it wakes the earth.
In this time people search,

search, search
for treasure,

knowledge and jewels
whilst digging for the eternal prize.

Some say life while others say knowledge
but nobody knows

so they just keep guessing.
So people travel, travel

to far away places.
I join them and kick the rock out my way

I set up camp for the night
In a cave of souls

Shouting, shouting at me
Then I venture deeper to search for my prize.

James Moore  Year 7



25

First Day at Secondary School
First day at secondary school, first day at primary school,  
how different could they be?
I was imagining being the youngest, being the smallest, having no friends.
What would the teachers be like?
What would my timetable be like?
What would the lunches be like?
All these thoughts rushing through my head.
It gave me butterflies just thinking about it.
What would I need?

New sports kit,
New blazer, shirts, tie, trousers, shoes,
New pencils,
New pens,
I am looking in the mirror seeing myself in what will become  
my new everyday clothing.
It feels so strange.
Wake up on the big day,

So tired as I hardly slept at all last night.
Get up.
New school clothes,
New bag.
And why do new blazers always smell so weird?
I leave for the car,
Have I forgotten anything?
School bag, sports bag, a check list in my mind.
I don’t know where I am.
A new journey.
Get out the car nervous, excited, sick.
Strange faces,
Who will be friends?
Who will be my enemies?
It’s a huge place.
Will I ever know my way around?
Where’s my classroom?
Who’s my teacher?
The bell goes,
We are all split up into four groups and given teachers,
Led to our classroom.
Presumably this was my class.
Will I get on with everyone?
We are given our timetable.
What have I got first?
Oh no, double English!
Meeting all my new teachers - they are all so different.
I’m so hungry as lunch is so much later.
The day ends with sport all afternoon.

So with my day over I get into bed thinking, why did everyone else  
fret about it so much,  
it’s no big deal.

Danny Cornell  Year 8

A New Adventure
It’s with a certain fear
I start this school year
A new school
Will it be cool? Or will I look like a fool?

How big will it be?
Will anyone bully me?
I will have to wait and see!

What sports will I do?
Badminton, cricket, rugby too
What about the teachers, will they be strict or…
Kind and caring or carry a stick?

So much to think about, so much to do
I hope I fit in and I’m happy too
Please let all be well and not as I fear…
A LIVING HELL!!

Oliver Wheatley  Year 8

Planetary Start
Stepping out of the ship,

The interplanetary trip went fast,
We travelled for 5 years,

Suspended in sleep,
With cruel remorse and darkness for comfort,

Within the capsule.

I was joining the seventh squad,
The toughest hardened marines,

I was a ‘newbie’,
Fresh meat they called  me,
Within the seventh squad.

When I stepped into the forest,
It was like a heaven,
All the plants, noise,

Within stunned moments.

I was in my own bubble
Fascinated by the alien scenes,

But the mangled corpse,
Of the dead marine.

Anon


