1st & 2nd Class Poetry

CORONA VIRUS
The corona virus is here
Oh dear oh dear
How will we get it clear
Oh dear oh dear
We cant go near our dears of fear
I would like a glass of beer
I hope the cure is near
Name: Dan Moynihan

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Abbeyside NS

LEGO
Lego is my favourite
Every piece fits together
Great fun building
Old lego sets
Name: Cathal Joy

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Scoil Mhuire, Butlerstown

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
THE SEA
In the sea there are lots of Dolphins
With waters crystal clear
Jellyfish, crabs and inky squid
Oh I love to swim in here
Name: Fionn Hartery

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Scoil Mhuire, Butlerstown

Good morning spring it's a very fine thing.
I love spring you make me sing.
Oh what a wonderful thing is spring.
The daffodil sings oh what a wonderful thing is spring.

The trees spring and sing oh what a wonderful thing is spring.
The rabbits springs into the air and sing oh what a wonderful thing is spring.
The birds sing how they love spring.
All the animals sing how much they love spring.
I love spring and I sing sing sing
oh how I love spring.
Name: Lucy Melbourne

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Christchurch NS

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
LOCKDOWN

Lockdown is sad
Oh very bad
Corona virus makes me mad
Kicking when you are bored
Den building is lots of fun
Out in the garden
With a good while off
Not defeated yet

Name: Alanna Lee

Class: 1st Class

Age: 7

School: Carriglea NS

SUMMER
Summer is starting
Umbrellas are put away
My brother and I are planning lots of fun
Maybe a trip to the beach
Eating ice cream in the sun
Riain, Oisin, Mam and Dad summer 2020

Name: Rian O’Dughaill

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Gaelscoil na nDeise

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
Spring Ding Ding
Flowers pop out,
Children play and shout.
Spring ding ding, spring ding ding.

Trees grow wild!
The weather is mild.
Spring ding ding, spring ding ding.

Lambs are born,
Farmers plant corn.
Spring ding ding, spring ding ding.

Days get long,
Hear birdsong.
Spring ding ding, spring ding ding.

Name: Robert King

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Clonpriest NS

In 2020 the world became empty in 2020.
No shortage of hair because we all have plenty.
The world may stop but we will all still be healthy.
No going to school or seen our friends but we will have fun when all of this ends

Name: Ryan Quinn

Age: 7

Class: 1st

Class School: Mount Sion Primary School

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
THE BEACH
Seashells on the sand
Crabs using their claws forming a band
Sandcastles being constructed
Children’s voices have erupted
The tide is quickly flowing in
Time to put our rubbish in the bin

Name: Shona Treacy

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Scoil Mhuire, Butlerstown

LOCKDOWN
Locked indoors on a rainy day
Oh How I wish to see my friends
Cool to be off school
Kick a ball run or play if it’s a nice day
Down a slide or swing on a swing
Oh how I wish to be back in school
What should you do if you miss your granny or grandad
or nanna and grandad
Nice outside so play with your brothers and sister

Name: Alison Drea

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Carriglea NS

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
SPRING
Swallows and swifts return from the south,
Pop up your heads, daffodils and bluebells,
Rise from your beds, bears, hedgehogs and squirrels,
Into the fields, lambs are jumping with cheer,
Nights are shorter, days are longer,
Great Spring is here!
Name: Millie Carey

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Ballyduff NS

BASKETBALL
Play a game with a ball or two
Have some fun and you get the ball basket
Name: Sophie Hanrahan

Age: 8

Class: 1st Class

School: Kilsheelan NS

MY CALF
My calf’s name is fluffy
She likes to eat and sleep
She’s tall and black
And at night she lies in a heap
She’s in a lovely green field of grass.
And she chases the other calves.
But they are not as fast!
And that is all about my calf
Name: Kate Walsh Age: 7

Class: 1st Class School: Our Lady of Mercy NS, Stradbally

1st & 2nd Class Poetry

MY SUPER HERO

Today my Mam dressed for battle,
To fight an enemy I cannot see,
She is so kind and so brave,
As people’s lives, she fights to save,
She is committed, right from the start,
She is positive, with a loving heart,
She stays up all night,
So she can put in a fight,
She works her fingers to the bone,
She is glad to see her home,
With masks and gowns, she battles on,
Until the danger is all gone,
If I need a pat,
She will do just that,
She will know what to say,
But most of all when to stay,
You are more than a nurse,
You are more than my Mam,
You are more that my friend,
Give me a biro,
You are my Super Hero
The End

Name: Tom Hayes

Age: 7 Class: 1st Class

School: Rathgormack NS

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
BOBBY'S COVID19 EXPERIENCE
Oh how do you do Mr Corona flu
If I had my way I would get rid of you
My mam says I am gone a little lazy
Where I think she is gone a little crazy
My brother and sister are driving me mad
My dad reassures me I am a good lad
I miss my friends, teacher and swimming
It's ok tho’ we have our health so that's winning
So this is the end of my short poem
Stay safe everyone and stay at home.
Name: Bobby Reid

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Ballyduff NS

FAMILY
Father is so nice to me
And my three siblings are so good and helpful
Mother does all the dinners and teas along with
all the house work but
I give her a hand to tidy my room because I
Love her so much
You and Dad are always there for me and my siblings
Name: Jane Phelan

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Ballyduff NS

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
BALLY WALLY
There was little ball
Who liked to sit on the wall
He has taken by a rock
He was a crook
He brought him to his nest
With all the rest
He rolled down to the floor
He saw a door
Near it was his wall
Once again he was a happy little ball
Name: Alex O’Donnell

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Kilsheelan NS

OUT OF MY WINDOW
The sun appeared out of the grey
On a misty morning
The fog bowed and ran away
And the sun started to shine its ray
Oh me oh my what a beautiful day
All because of the sun coming out of the grey.
Name: Hannah Daly

Age: 8

Class: 1st Class

School: Scoil Gharbain

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
I LOVE MY PARENTS
I love my Mammy and Daddy
They are so kind, they kiss me all the time
They went to town, they bought me a crown before I did a grown!
Wrote a book about Captain Hook
It sure was luck
I ate lunch, then I had brunch
I wrote a poem, I created a gnome
It was such luck
That’s the end of line number 10

Name: Zemirah Sobirin

Age: 8

Class: 1st Class

School: Ballyduff NS

SUMMER
Summer is here, summer is here this is the best summer of all the
year
Unexpected Covid-19 there’s nothing like this I have ever seen
Many people panicking about, let’s hope they don’t begin to shout
Many flowers after sprouting about, many people picking them out
Everyone is stuck at home, some might even be alone
Red roses standing outside, lets fill the world with goodness and
pride
Name: Aisling Croke

Age: 8

Class: 2nd Class

School: Ballyduff NS

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
THE BIRD TABLE
Blue tit, Great tit,
Chaffinch and Wren,
Robin, Blackbird,
and Blue tit again.

Goldcrest eating porridge,
Goldfinch in the house,
Dunnock is running around,
He looks a bit like a mouse.

Blue tit, Great tit,
Chaffinch and Wren,
Robin, Blackbird,
and Blue tit again.

Name: Cormac Kiely

Age: 7

Class: 1st Class

School: Ballyduff NS

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
COVID-19
I work one morning to see Leo V
I didn’t know why he was visiting me
He said “hop in I’ll explain on the way”
You won’t believe what I’m going to say
This Covid-19 is all just a prank
Started by a little scientist called Frank
It isn’t real, no-none has died
Now we can all start going outside
But why did Frank do that, it’s really not fair
He said “he did it for the ozone layer”

Name: Ned Condon Age: 8 Class: 2nd Class School: Castleons NS

IF COVID-19 WAS A PERSON
If Covid-19 was a person
She would play a game of catch
But if she gets you she will feed you to her cats
We are trying to find a cure
Maybe try to stick together that’s for sure
She will get you
If Covid-19 was a person
She would get everyone sick
So stay inside and that’s the trick
Name: Sa’diah Al-Sabah

Age: 8 Class: 2nd Class School: St. Marys NS, Ballygunner

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
MY SISTER
I love my sister because she’s so nice.
I love my sister more than curry and rice.
I love my sister more than my books.
I love my sister the way she looks.
Sometimes it’s mad face and sometimes it’s beady eyes.
You’ll never know it will be a surprise.
If you have a sister I’ll give you advice.
Just love your sister more than curry and rice!!!

Name: Ellie Walsh

Class: 2nd Class

Age: 8

School: Scoil an Baile Nua

SPRING
Spring is warm
Animals are born
Flowers start to bloom
Soon they will be colourful
The sun stays out longer
And the nights are shorter
Name: Alannah Lehane

Age: 8

Class: 2nd Class

School: St. Mary’s NS, Ballygunner

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
ALL I MISS
I miss school,
So I'm not feeling cool.
I miss my friends,
Because with my friends the fun never ends.
I miss all the hustle and bustle,
Out on the street.
The sound of walking feet.
Can't wait for the lockdown to stop.
All I want to do is go to the shop.
There's no sport, so I'm feeling sad.
For all my happy days are gone.
Until someone will save us from this silly stuff.

Name: Lorcan Ryan

Age: 8

Class: 2nd Class

School: Kilrossanty NS

MY CAT
My cat is so black and gold.
She is so cute.
She loves cuddle, she always moan and purr.
She is a very good cat.
Her name is Sky that is my cat.
Name: Daria Krkac

Age: 8

Class: 2nd Class

School: Holy Family Primary School

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
LOCKDOWN
Looking outside for inspiration
Oh no it’s raining now
Counting the days off school
Kicking a ball outside
Drying up the raindrops
Ouch my cat just bit me
We are a happy family
Nothing can beat me

Name: Ella Power

Age: 8

Class: 2nd Class

School: Carriglea NS

SUMMER
Summer is here sunshine appears calves running around in the messy
fields cows were calving but not anymore
Under the trees I sit in the shade where all the birds are sitting on the
branches and singing with praise
Mums and Dads are having fun out in the sun children are playing around
outside with sun cream on
Mums and Dads are visiting their parents but social distancing applies,
they stay outside nice and warm and bring lots of supplies
Everyone is outside jumping around and playing with their outdoor toys
and wearing shorts and t-shirts full of joy
Running around with your friends all day you will have so much fun but
keep away, hope you are well and stay safe.
Name: Ella Phelan Age: 8 Class: 2 nd Class

School: Ballyduff NS

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
Ireland
I love Ireland.
We are ready for anything
In the early and old
I love my land
We might be small
But we stand tall
Now we are to stand
And do what the Irish do.

Name: Niamh Houlihan

Age: 8

Class: 2 nd Class

School: Kilsheelan NS

SUMMER
Summer is bubbly and bright
I love to fly my kite
I love to run in the sun and have lots of fun
A yummy ice-cream is there for me when the day is done

In my garden there is lots of flowers, purple, pink, yellow and red
It makes me feel very happy in my head
All around are birds and bees
They love pansies, petunias and posies
Thank you summer for being here
Let's all cheer
Name: Ellen Kelleher Age: 8

Class: 2nd Class

School: Ballyduff NS

1st & 2nd Class Poetry

Liverpool are red
Man City are blue
They are both rivals
Soccer they do
Everton is beside Anfield
They are also rivals
Everton is blue
Which colour are you?
Name: Ben Condon

Age: 8

Class: 2nd Class

School: Kilsheelan NS

DOGS
Dogs are fluffy
Dogs are cute
Some are fast
Some are slow
They like to catch cats that like rats!
Name: Fionn Murphy

Age: 8

Class: 2 nd Class

School: St. James NS, Stradbally

GHOSTS
Glide across the golden grass
Gathering goblins and grabbing grasshoppers
They giggle as they glide above the ground
Name: Polina Poliak

Age: 9

Class: 2nd Class

School: Kilsheelan N.S.

1st & 2nd Class Poetry
MY GRANDAD
Days are different than before,
Fast paced world no more,
Rushing here and there so bold,
The fun and parties all on hold,
As each day I must pass at home,
Sometimes even bored,
I miss you more and more,
Each night you’re in my dreams,
When I wake it seems unreal,
It makes me sad to think,
As we fight this Covid battle,
His life could end as well,
For those that die we will ring the bell,
Their stories and lives we will tell,
We have followed the guidelines,
We have watched the headlines,
We have stayed apart ,
So we can be together again,
Everything will be all right,
The days are sunny and bright,
He still lives with grace and charm,
I truly will hold him with my hand again,
There is no other Grandad like mine,
Always patient, loving and kind,
I’m keeping busy with make and do,
I pray I see you soon.

Name: Sarah Hayes

Age: 9

Class: 2nd Class

School: Rathgormack NS

1st & 2nd Class Poetry

MY POEM
I had to get a haircut
It was looking much too long
I let my brother cut it
I mean what could go wrong
He clipped some balls back here and there
He whacked the sides a little
Then he shaved a 3 inch stripe directly down the middle
He chopped some sections short, left others long and wild
Then shaved one eyebrow off before he looked at me and smiled
I don’t think that I’ll let him give me haircuts anymore
Or maybe I’ll just wait awhile at least until he’s four

Name: Ruby Blanchfield

Age: 8

Class: 2nd Class

School: Kilsheelan NS

