Leavers’ Poem

We start our journey in Reception,
Our first new friends were met.
Learning how everything’s done
We didn’t need to fret.

Year One was where the hard work started,
Mrs Hopkins helping us through the day
Paradise Wildlife was a blast,
Yet, Year Six seemed so far away

Year Two went so fast,
We felt so grown up back then
We were head of the infants
We loved our papier mache alien.

Year Three, it was KS2
Learning about deserts and Polar Regions
Rainforest topic was so fun,
And the Rromans in their legions,

Mrs Paine helped us through Year Four
Mr Wyatt and Mrs Thompson as well.
Kingswood campfires were the best,
But to Year Four we had to say farewell.

Year Five, all about the Victorians,
Slept in tents at Hudnall Park,
It was all so fun, but we can't forget about
The campfires in the dark.


Year Six tops them all,
PGL with trapeze and canoeing,
WW2 day with our day upside down,
We’ll remember every single thing.

Our time at Applecroft is nearly done,
At this school we’ve had so much fun.
But now the leaf has turned for a new chapter,
I’ve realised secondary school won't be a disaster.
Maths, English and History,
Secondary school for now is a mystery.

Try not to shed a tear,
But I hope this is clear,
Applecroft has helped me come out of my shell,
Meet great teachers and make amazing friends, 
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I will never forget the happiness 
That Applecroft brings.

Evie Dixon
