Sad but Happy
I'm sad to leave but happy to move on,
All the memories in my head will never be gone.

[bookmark: _GoBack]All the good times we've had and friendships we share,
Are precious to me and will never compare.

The teachers are great and taught us so well,
Even when our class put them through hell!

All the Christmas plays and residential trips,
Remember all of us including Mr Wyatt moving our hips!

So much has happened to us over the years,
Cuts, bumps, bruises, laughter and tears.

We started in Reception and ended in Year 6,
Time for year 7 to add to the mix!

I will be sad to leave but happy to move on,
I will love this school until the day I'm gone. 


By James Black
 

