My House

If you come to our house and look around

you’ll see much happiness abound

But if you look at our house from up above

You will see it’s held together with lots of love

It’s not overly tidy I can confess

because when I’m playing I make a mess

But mum and dad do not get snappy

because while I’m playing I’m always happy

Mum says our house is getting smaller everyday

because of all my toys, games, DVDs

but she wouldn’t have it any other way

Also home is a place we talk our troubles away

we always share our stories of the day
Home is for happiness, love and a kiss

and I wouldn’t change anything for a home like this.

My Poem
Isla Isla Isla

Whaas Whaas Whaas

Everywhere

She screams as loud as a laughing hyena

Mum Mum Mum

Dig dig dig planting in the garden

All the day long

Dad Dad Dad

Fix fix fix building houses

Bang bang bang

Me Me Me

Play play play mad like a monkey 

jumping on my bed

One time …

One time I went to a shop

and I did hip hop

Then I came home and I saw my clone

I said hello then he said hello

but in a moan

Then I look in his eyes there was a fly

it came on me so I slapped it off

Then I saw a goth

and in a puff she disappeared
So did my clone 
Then I called Dominions for a pizza 
then I want Margarita 
Then I met Joe all he said

was ho like father Christmas

And my mum sent me to do maths

and my dad was mending his car

The end

Little pink top

I look out from my window; I look out into the street,

I look at where we used to play football and share cakes, so sweet!

But now I can’t see those streets anymore,

Because a few days ago the rains started to pour,

And now everything is covered in mud,

Oh, how it hurts to see the damages caused by the flood!

And now my little sister stands beside me.

She’s so sweet and so little, only three!

And down from her eye comes a teardrop,

Which falls down onto her little pink top,

Oh how it hurts to see so much destruction,

And I can’t even imagine there’ll ever be reconstruction.

I look around and see how much has been lost.

Our emotions have been frozen, we can’t even feel crossed.

I turn to my right and look at my father, see the suffering in his eyes,

I turn to the left and see my mother, trying to hold back her cries.

And do you know what intrigues me the most about what I can see?

I sit there gazing and wonder how could it be,

That all this destruction was caused by little raindrops,

No bigger that the one my sister shed onto her little pint top

Dedicated to the children who’ve lost everything in the Pakistan floods, including their home

No place like home

Brighton and Hove is where I live

and proud to call my home

The buildings and sea views are amazing

and about that I will never moan

I stand on the pebbles with my arms stretched out wide

I can feel the sea breeze and splash from the tide

The Brighton Pier they say is the place to be

but as I just look over the side 

watch the busy sea when the sun goes down

Brighton comes alive with lights

The beauty is breathtaking 

it takes you to new heights

If you could see the people

having fun, smiling and embracing

It will fill your heart with glee

because Brighton is so exciting

The best thing of all around me

I got a feeling you will enjoy t here too

Why don’t you come and join me!

I live …
I live in a home on a road with loads of toads

And smells like a rose with loads of clothes

With a man with a big nose which he does one pose

He has a dog with one shoe that always goes boo hoo

When it sees you

But in the morning it goes cockadoodle do!

