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Sunnydown

Poets
2025

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
créated 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
SPIDERSI!!

Written by LE - 7C
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& AWritten by 'i'l g /C

Time
Time is scary,
Time Is exciting,
Time is sad,
Time ig 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.
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Come to the London 'Zye,
LoOKS like You will ﬂy.

Come 1o the

River Thames,

1T has adua\\y got Two names,
VWhat about Big Ben?
| wonder when it was made,
Or even the houses of parliament,

or what about

PoeTry L’\bmry,

There was probab\y a poem about how
everyone swims,

D0 come

To London

You'll have so much funl

Written by OH - 7C
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EXPLODE THE WOR(D.
EXPLODE THE BOAT.
EXPLODE THE PEOPLE.
EXPLODE THE ANIMALS
EXPLODE THE MMES

ritten by EP - 7C

BUT WHAT PEOPLE SHOU(D EXPLODE 15 SADNESS.
EXPLODE YOUK FEAK.
EXPLODE YOU TEAKS.
AND NEAR THE END
SELF DESTRUCT IN 3.... 2..... 1.....
kAAEOOM!!!!



SOUTHBANK

Ohhh Southbank, Oohhh

Southbank

Home of an amazing
library
And home to a tremendous
raplpamesea -
But really why are you S0
. smelly 3
Going through Ilfts up and "
-~ _down
Lifts with highssss and
loocooowsss!
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O River Thames,
With your majestic water,
And boats travelling,

Your lovely tfish 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
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'P " ds are cute,

{ | Blrds are white,

like bread. 1

d from trees,




e, D000 YEARS
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4. 1 CHOOSE TO ABIDE IN
FOR THE REASON wWHY L
BECAUSE L LEARNED OF SC
HAV
L LEARNED SOMETHING THAT
- FOREVEF
IN ways I caN
MY SENTENCE HAS

= -
== | WILL BE LEAVING FR
But I FEAR WHEN L'F
HAVE 1-d A

EL TO

AYGROUND.
OW PRISON,
l, BRISONED WAS
ING L SHOULD NOT
.nl""

LD CHANGE“REALITY

{

ATHOM. .

LY ENDED. |".-

TORTURE SOON,
T:& O MY PLACE,
ls,pN .

THE DIE o

YET

" -

: W'ritten by FP - 9W
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IVE BEEN TO
LONDON, lLondun

WE SAW THE
LONDON EYE. )L
WEHADSOME

WE ARE ALL SAD
BECAUSE OUR DAY
IN LONDON, \t
’

LUNCH
AND THEN WE WENT
- ON THE MINIBUS |
|50 |I:-r

HAS COME TO AN .
END

IT WAS THE BEST

DAY IN OUR LIVES

[e] Things to d¢

1oWnN SCchool

Written by FD - 9C
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Welcome o the Nati

nal ?
dedicated lily

octry Library, London’s only
ary lor poetry: Ifvon are 'r!l](f_\'ill;{I]llL‘[I'}'}'lllt
arcin the righy place.

vouare studving

another subject o looking fora place
Lo work please fingd another space in the building.
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