My memories of Applecroft


Nursery 
I remember being excited starting school,
Playing outside and building bridges, 
Only for half a day but it felt like ages.

Reception
Dressing up and running around, 
Learning to count from one to ten,
And having lots of fun again and again.

Year one
Learning our tables: tens, fives and twos,
And using lots of brand new tools,
Now in our classes that would see us through school.

Year two 
Space, pirates and the Great Fire of London,
And growing rocket from a seed,
That year went by at great speed.

Year three
Sculpting clay creations inspired by Hepworth, 
Key Stage two and the work gets harder,
Having fun at swimming and becoming a sports leader.

Year four
The year started with a trip to Cadbury World,
And later to Kingswood, away from home,
Late nights, scary caves and a beach to comb.

Year five
My first camping trip to Hudnall Park,
Learning lots about the area and how to read maps,
But the mice had to watch out for our traps! 


Year six
PGL, the trip that everyone was excited about,
We made cushion covers bright and bold,
Planned to bake biscuits blue and gold.

Lockdown stopped us doing many things, 
But not learning or being together,
And these memories will stay with me forever.

So as we prepare for secondary school,    
And we are all saying goodbye,
Now it is time for us to spread our wings and fly. 
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