My Leavers’ Poem

 School just started, in Year one,
Back then, in the unknown.
Still a lot of playing and a lot of fun,
But also starting to write.

In Year two we had Mrs Brown,
Being pirates and going to Southend.
Geography, learning about Welwyn Garden our town,
Waiting for the jump to KS2.

Mrs Standing and Mrs Entwisle taught in Year 3,
With the Romans and the rainforest.
We were pros at this thing called school you see,
Roald Dahl, Hepworth, being a buddy.

Miss Rebello (the best) for Year 4,
Yummy chocolate and Kingswood too.
So many good things you could never need more,
I absolutely loved Year 4.
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Year 5, GEOGRAPHY, Mrs Ogier,
Top of the school (being the best, yeah)
But then the change we'd been training for,
Let’s go to year 6!

School’s been shut cos of corona, ow,
But we didn’t let it bring us down.

We still had a good year!
PGL, 5 nights, some frights but lots of heights,
Mrs Keefe, the superior of song,
Taught us loads of things.
I can’t believe the year has gone,
And now after 8 years, we’re veterans.
But now we have to leave, to make a new legacy!

Zac Lewis
