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POETRY WRITING IN YEAR 4
This term, Year 4 have been learning about poetry.  We hope you enjoy a sample of our
original creations.

FOG

Slowly drifting through the air,

Blinding anyone who sees it.

It creeps up on you like a spider,

Sucking all the warmth and happiness,

Spreading fear like the wind,

Making everything cold and sad….

But suddenly, it’s gone!

And you feel warmth and happiness again.

By Scarlett Z

Candle
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A flickering light blurs around me,

Shuns the darkness so I can see.

Unknown objects cast a shadow,

Hiding things down below.

Suddenly, I’m plunged into the void,

The is candle is out. I feel destroyed.

By Leo V

Tsunami

The waves are washing down, and people are screaming for help,

A lost dog notices and gives a startled yelp,

An abandoned baby, lies wailing and crying,

Looking for land, the seagulls start flying.

Even the luckiest boats get caught by the water,

Like a devastating hunter, whatever it catches, it slaughters. 

By Elise M
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