
The Lost Forest

The sky is blue and the forest is green
the orangutang wonders if he'll be seen. 
Those horrible animals on two long legs 
are pushing me away from my comfy bed 
Where can I go, where can I live?!
My only refuge is a loud appeal,
to those same two long legged animals
who steal all our houses and steal all our food 
and all I want is a small, small refuge!!!
Some maybe some day, 
they'll find the right way
to share and live together
in a big comfy shelter.

Ellie MG - KS2 Winner
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You step out into the world and its tendrils seek to entwine. 

It takes away my hopes and all the dreams I once held as mine. 

You are faced with expectations and choices so not of your own. 

You come to think its not so bad when life is both empty and alone. 

It becomes just easier to forget about hope and any form of dream. 

Responsible to self and away from expectations endless scream. 

You close the world outside behind your safeties solid door. 

And give up on love and dream like clothes discarded on the floor. 

But then, a hope , a light streamed in. 

When I sit down and write and sing. 

And all my heart, and all my soul. 

Gets devoted to a calm set of control. 

I write of being sad not many of the poems that I write. 

I am conscious, that there is always a light hidden in sight. 



Refuge

Refuge means staying together, 

Eking out our Jiv.es in .congregations of millions, 

Finding our way to the safety of the centre, but then being caught 

Unawares on the spike of a swordfish's spear. 

·Groupers, sharks, dolphins and seals - these are the predators that hunt us relentlessly.

Everyone on land says "'safetyin numbers", but

In truth, numbers are what bring these many terrors.

Never, however hard we try, can we

Squirt ink to escape from danger like the octopus, or

Hide in a den like the shrimp,

Or dare to fight like the moray eel.

All we can do is huddle together, in.fuar,

Like antelope to a lions' pride,

Seeking to rest but forever being swirled in the tireless ocean, the shadows of predators
threatening our refuge. 



Refuge 

Refuge is a place no one can hurt me 

Refuge is a place i feel free 

Refuge is a place to express all my feelings 

Refuge is a place i can be me 

Refuge is a place where i scream as loud as i can 

Refuge is a place where i can hide when i'm scared 

Refuge is a place no one can ban 

Refuge looks different for different people Different 

for you 

Different for me 

We all have one no matter where it is 

Some people's refuge is a different country 

Some people's refuge is their bed 

Some people's refuge is their mothers arms 

Some people's refuge can not be said 

But everybody's refuge gives them a different feeling 

Whatever that may be. 
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The Refuge PJympic Swimmer 

In Italy lived a girl called Lilla, 

Who ran away from a gigantic wildfire. 

Now she doesn't have a home, 

She just felt alone. 

With no friends, no books, and no toys, 

Only miserable noise. 

Life in England is dull, 

Except swimming, which is best of all. 

One day, she went for a swim, 
... � .. 

The swimming coach let her in. 

In a squad, she trained for the Olympics. 

With dreams that reached the sky, 

Lilla's soul took flight, oh so high. 
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