YEAR 6 GET CREATIVE WITH SOME POETRY!

The Blossomed Hall

It used to be divided into three,
For children big and small.
They opened the door by turning the key,

And stepped into the old school hall. Our Old School Hall
In came the offices and computers, It's big, it’s cool,

For everyone to use. It's our old school hall.
Children came on their old fashioned When you get inside,
scooters, It'll make you drool.

That they did not want to lose.
This school is great, this is fab.

The classrooms were then trans-ported, It picks you up when you're feeling drab.

To bigger and better places.

Dining and PE sorted, The I.C.T suite is so sweet,

A Wike Hall of smiling faces. When you go in, you'll have a treat.
Go on a music game that has a beat,

Before the sad and sorrow, Use the SMART board and you might tweet!

Mr. Wike had an idea.

A library with books to borrow, The new library is really smart,

Which made us give a cheer. And some of the books are on the subject ‘Art,’
Some of the cooking books have a picture of a tart,

The builders were back, And some body books have a heart.

To build what we asked for.

Everything was on track, By Matt B-S and Tristan - Year 6

We couldn’t have asked for more!
On this day, it was a memory to stay!

By Victoria & Ella - Year 6

Believe It Chorus: See it, Chorus: See it,

Feel it, Feel it,
Chorus: See it, Believe it! Believe it!
Feel it,
Believe it! Verse 2: Verse 3:

It's the library, Our old school hall,
Verse 1: Full of fairies, Has been transformed,
It's the ICT suite, Monsters and heroes, From the day it was spawned,
It can’t be beat, So take a seat, So take a seat,
So take a seat, And feel the heat, And feel the heat,
And feel the heat, It's the new... Library! It's the new... old school hall!
It's the new... ICT Suite!

By Thom H-L and Jack P - Year 6




