
Leaving Applecroft



Back in nursery we were small and young,	
Not knowing what was to come.	Reception was a year with many firsts,
We played, we painted, we went down to the pond,	We were so excited we were fit to burst.
The memories I have from that year are very fond.	Our first pantomime, good triumphs over bad,
	Nothing went wrong and we were glad.

We went to Butterfly World in Year 1,
That was great for everyone.	In Year 2 the learning became harder,
Learning phonics, spelling and basic maths,	But with that we all became smarter.
Reading, writing and how to add and subtract.	We dressed up as a pirate crew,
	A surprise treasure hunt for me and you.

We learnt our times tables in Year 3,
And had a blast making a rainforest canopy.	Year 4, our first residential trip,
Weekly trips to Hatfield’s swimming pool,	Kingswood, which I sadly missed.
It was one of the few things we did out of school.	Celtic Harmony was good as well,
	From the gift shop, I bought a leopard print shell.

Year 5, we split into groups and slept in tents, 
At Hudnall Park, that was the best.	Year 6 interrupted by a world-wide crisis,
We learnt about Viking gods and their stories,	But we weren’t going to be stopped by some virus.
From BBC Bitesize, all told by Loki.	We worked hard through tough times,
	Made hats, cartouches and inspirational rhymes.


Now it is time to say goodbye,
To a school which helped me spread my wings and fly. 
The years that we spent together,
Will stay in my heart forever.
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