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We boarded the minibus with hearts full of cheer, 
A school trip to London, the moment was near. 

To the Poetry Library, we wandered inside,
Where words came alive, and imagination did glide. 

The sight of Big Ben, standing tall in the sky. 
A clock that keeps time as the world passes by. 
We marveled at history, both old and brand new, 

A day full of wonders and memories too. 

This little booklet is filled with poems that were
created by the Sunnydown Poetry group at the

Poetry Library in London. 
We hope you enjoy reading our poems we have

shared with you from our trip.



Watch out for the

alligator in your soup, 

If you see a scale watch

out and put it down, 

Eat a different type of

soup like chicken, 

But watch out for

SPIDERS!!!!

Written by LE - 7C





Time
 Time is scary, 

Time is exciting, 
Time is sad, 
Time is fun, 

Time is deadly, 
Time is short,
Time is long, 

Time is promising, 
Time is all of those things but 

Time is whatever you want it to be. 

Written by TI - 7C



London Dreams 

Raindrops and roses, 
With Big Ben ringing, 

The London Eye circling, 
Bread baking and boats

honking, 
Trains running, 

The river flowing,
The fish is jumping, 
The whale singing, 

This is what I like the best. 

Written by CD - 7C



Come to the London Eye, 
Looks like you will fly, 

Come to the River Thames, 
It has actually got two names, 

What about Big Ben?
I wonder when it was made, 

Or even the houses of parliament, 
or what about Poetry Library, 

There was probably a poem about how
everyone swims, 

So come to London
You’ll have so much fun!

Written by OH - 7C



Explode the world, 
Explode the boat, 

Explode the people, 
Explode the animals 
Explode the games 

But what people should explode is sadness, 
Explode your fear, 
Explode you tears,
And near the end 

Self destruct in 3…. 2….. 1….. 
Kaaboom!!!!

Written by EP - 7C



SOUTHBANK 

Ohhh Southbank, Oohhh

Southbank 

Home of an amazing

library 

And home to a tremendous

Thames 

But really why are you so

smelly 

Going through lifts up and

down 

Lifts with highssss and

looooowsss! 
Written by HOF - 7M





O River Thames

O River Thames,

With your majestic water, 

And boats travelling, 

Your lovely fish swimming along,

But rubbish and bones invade the

beauty, 

With rubbish killing fish, 

And bones being buried, 

Yet you, River Thames, 

Are still a sight to see. 

Written by HH - 8P



Written by KC - 9C

Birds are cute,
Birds are white, 
Birds like bread, 

They feed from trees, 
Nest high up and 

They take from the floor. 



9000 Years 

I choose to endure with mephistopheles evil,
 His ilk,

 9000 years a 1000 in each,
 circle of the tratiors playground.

I choose to abide in this sallow prison,
 For the reason why I was imprisoned was

because I learned of something I should not
have.

 I learned something that would change reality
forever,

 In ways I can not thathom.
 My sentence has nearly ended,

 I will be leaving from this torture soon,
 But I fear when I return to my place,

 I will have to make a decision.
 Yet I feel too afriad to cast the die

Written by FP - 9W



I’ve been to
London, 

We saw the
London eye, 
We had some

lunch 
and then we went

on the minibus 
we are all sad

because our day
in London,

Has come to an
end

It Was the best
day in our lives

Written by FD - 9C






