‘ One met an elephant,
* one saw a seal
and one went ndmg
on the whirly Whnﬂy wheel/J

Irene Rawnsley

Run, Run!

Run, ruft -

Here comes Mum,
She’s got porndge in her hau‘

‘Run, '?ruﬁ -
~ Here comes Mum,
She’s found the spider on her chair.

Run, run =
- Here comes Mum,’
And she knows Who put it there!

It must !
to lzve ©

Dave Ward




‘bossy, bunghng, s :
‘bumpy-jumpy bi brown bear.
Oomps-a- -daisy, bumps-a dalsy,
: chase me 1f you d.ar g '

]udzth Nzcholls

The Caterpzliar Pcm’ | E‘ 5,

rTen httle caterplllars . - Solo Verse B
wriggled to the fair. P +2 Bo:jg
What did they do o R

' When they got there?‘

B One ate potatoes,
one ate ple, e

“one boughta telescope
to look at the sky

ble-bee. o
One blew a rumpet,
‘one played guitar,
two sat together
in a dodgem car.




ith Waéﬁs‘ anci gu11§ ahd fhes‘
»th sunshades

Th sea81de sand in Wlnter

Is enipty, but for me :

- And a line of doggy footprmts
v 'That scamper home for. tea’J

Clare B evan
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ice

’ Chzld?’en

to

Ady

on lettuce

e

fivi

lars

rinning

tight when yow're

‘mouth

Close your




THE GREAT WALL OF CHINA

ﬁ stood on the top of the world
today.

It wasn’t easy climbing up
that way.

Puffing, panting stopping now
for air.

I must keep going upward till
I'm there.

One last and valiant effort I
recall

And I have reached the wonder of
that wall.

As far as eye could see it stretched
A line

Of woven stone and it I felt
Was mine

For I knew nothing could be
Finer

Than being here on the Great Wall

Of Chin%
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Thiﬁgs I'd Do If IﬁWe%eniﬁt For Mum

ere on cola, cnsps and cake,
Trade the gerbll’for a snake. L v L
Fall asleep in front of the telly SEEE 55
Only wash' whe 1 P'm really smelly. 5 olo Vet
Leave my clothes all scattered about. :
Play loud music, scream and shout,
Do Whi t I feel like with my hair. ’
Throw tantrums. Belch ]oud Swear.
‘Paint my bedioo” ' '
 Leave the dishesin a stack F
g Fmd out wha it’s like to be me.
: Let tlus hst grow long o Get freel.

PS Take my savmgs in my | hand
_ Buy a tlcket to Laserland TR

= ff Tgm_y -Mitvton:{
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Ly neighbor’s dog is purple,
its eyes are large and green,

its tail is almost endless,

the longest | have seen.

My neighbor’s dog is quiet,

it does not bark one bit,

but when my neighbor’s dog is near,
| feel afraid of it.

My neighbor’s dog looks nasty,
it has a wicked smile. . . .
before my neighbor painted it,
it was a crocodilg.J

Jack Pre s Ky
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PIGEONS

|/‘Wob'bling along the path,
Heads bobbing,
Looking for scraps to eat,
The pigeons
Pick their way
Carefully
Around bags at my feet.
A rustle,
And half heartedly
They feebly flutter,
Not too far,
Knowing that there’ll be
Crumbs
For supper.
Beaks testing grit and stone
They won’t give up
Until

Snip snappy,
A crust of bread arrives

They’re happy’!J

Eleanor Mle od
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THE PUFFIN BOOK OF FANTASTIC FIRST POEMS

o v53
MARBLES IN MY POCKET Solo Verse
' PS Boys

[ Marbles in my pocket!
Wintertime's begun!

Marbles in my pocket
That ratile when | run!

Heavy in my pocket

On the way to school;
Smooth against my fingers,
Round and hard and cool;

Marbles in my pocket,

Blue and green and red,
And some are yellow-golden,
And some are brown instead.

Marbles in the playground,
Big and little ring -

Oh, 1 like playing marbles,
But that's a different thing.

Marbles in my pocket,
Smooth within my hand,
That's the part that's nicest;
Do you understand?

Marbles in my pocket

To rattle when | run!

For winter days are here again,
And marbledime’s begurlu

Lydia Pender
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;Ibe YO'“,}"O Mdlﬂ ' ,Solo Verse
There s 4 man I know PG 5 OJS
Who -oams the land |
Wlth a bright red yo-yo.
In his hand! ~ °
He twirls it here,
He thrls it there,
- He twn:ls that yo-yo -
]Eveyrywherreq
He spms it up, -

He whnls hls yo-yo
Low and hlgh,

He Whlps it -
Round and round hl

Anne Logan
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DREAMS

r.How do dreams come into your head

At night when you’re tucked up in bed?
Sometimes they’re gentle, soaring birds,
Carrying you to other worlds.

Sometimes they’ve got a frightening face
You have to run — you’re being chased!
Sometimes you fall and you can’t shout,
Locked in a room with no way out.
Sometimes you smile as you are with friends,
Dreams like that you don’t want to end.
Sometimes in jungles, by the sea,

An odd place that’s a mystery.
Sometimes remembered the next day.
Sometimes dreams just fly away.

And no-one can explain it seems

The carousel of nightly dreams. |

E leanor M¢Lead




