
ANN CAM POEM


In a small snug town


Abercrombie gave a frown


Somewhere not very far 


Thomas was having a bad day


In the village of rugby


Brooke was feeling grumpy


In Birmingham Drinkwater was writing 


Forlornly a play about fighting


And so they travelled in search of fun


And met up each and every one 


They laughed they talked


They ate they walked


And so they hatched a daring plan


And that is how Ann Cam began


By Georgie Watkins





African Dweller


Silent Prowler


Deafening Roar


Giant Paw


Hunting Master


Getting Faster


Bushy Mane


Never Tame





Guess who I am?


By Lilia, Eva and Scarlett





POETRY CORNER











Harvest


Blowing leaves


We weave


Tractors ploughing


The wind is howling


We grow crops


That are now in the shops


Scarecrows scare crows out of the field


Apples are ready to be peeled


Plants grow in the soil


 Now we can toil


 Fruits grow on trees


Honey is made by bees





         By Scarlett + Lilia














