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Bright colours, dark shades
The World is a beautiful place
Come and explore
(Tristan) 

Our Experiment  
Drip dropper
Mess making
Mixture crushing
Colour changing 
(Dillon) 


The frosted forest in the depth of winter,
Wild winds blow through naked branches.
The leafless trees tall and proud
With acorns on the ground. 
Trees like skeletons 
Silhouetted in the silver sky. 

In the spring as the sun comes up
new life begins, the leaves come back green,
The smell of the soil with worms underground
(Soul) 







The golden sun quietly rising, 
The green grass tugging at the earth;
Chemicals and colours made by pure nature	 
And reactions on the earth.
The blue sky looks down on me.
Violet flowers colouring my eyes
While pink roses flourish.
The brown bark flaking off the tree,
The silver saga of a shining sword
And the yellow sand caught by the sea. 
Turquoise lagoons where animals lie.
The purple rising sun calms my body.
Grey is dull not showing anything.
Black and whites eating bamboo 
On an ancient tv set. 
An orange drips juice into my mouth. 
Yellow and black is the buzzing bee.
Parrots and rainbows are everything. 
(Benson)


Pop go the bubbles in your mouth! 
All the way to the end.
Slurp goes the drink
The colours in my mouth
Like flowers blooming 
On a summer day. 
The bubbles like 
Bubbles on mint and lavender plant
As the smell and taste comes out. 
Maybe you could try it one day. 
(Mia) 








Rainbows filled with all the colours
Beautiful and bright.

Blue is a silky, sunny, sky
Filled with rain and thunders.

Pinks is a melting marshmallow
With a gooey, yummy taste. 

Oranges burst with taste
With the skin peeling
And juice running down my chin. 

Green is me camouflaged 
inside the bright leaves.

Purple is a bulging beetroot
Coming through the earth

Yellow is the golden sunflower
Growing by your door. 
(Lottie) 


Turning colours reaching tall
The smell of fresh mint beneath your feet.
Crunching leaves folding together.
The sound of a wolf’s howl. 
Above the trees grey clouds form
And then the rumble of thunder
Shouts out to me.
Hunters whispering by the tree trunks
Planning their next move. 
(Oscar) 





Tremendous tree
Funky flowers
Magic moss
Fabulous fungi
Broken branches
Green grass
Leaping leaves
Slippery snow
Angry avalanche
Magnificant mud, 
Hammering hail
Beautiful biome
And wonderful wildlife. 
(Aran) 


Colours

Our world is full of colours
Both bright and dark.

Yellow sun rising in the East
Setting in the West.
Like a bright sunflower 
In a golden field.

Red is like shining rubies 
Glistening in the light, 
The blood running through my veins
Roses growing in the sun. 

Orange is the lava 
Flowing from volcanos
Or someone peeling a fresh orange.

Blue skies above
And blue sea below
Or a blue pen writing.    
(Jacob)   











Black is an ominous void
Anonymously drifting.
It’s a colour catcher
A soul stealer
An absence of colours. 

Pink is a fun candy land
Where nothing goes wrong,
A sugary marshmallow
Drawing you closer into 
An enchanting candyfloss forest. 

Blue is a weary sea, 
A midnight sky, 
A sour blueberry,
A bluebell awaiting summer, 
Ink flowing from my pen. 
All these colours in my head
Every night in my bed.
Every colour, every shade,
Every colour has been made.
A shower of colour
A world of silhouettes and shadows. 

(Scarlett)   
