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Amy Gibbs(5/12/98)

I would think myself as a depressing and romantic poem writer. I write allsorts,
but they are they main things I write about, as you'll probably see when you
check out my poems. Apparently i'm a potential poem writer. The poem 'Make A
Difference' is now in a book. I entered a competition, and now it has got properly
published! I wonder if you'll like it!
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A Childs Dream

One night, a child fell asleep,

And she began to dream, so very deep,

As an angel crept into her mind,

But, oh, was she very blind,

The child ran to save this creature,

As her eyes were her only feature,

Her wings had snapped, and her dress was torn,
At that moment she wished she wasn't born,

As the child graciously hugged her close,

And carefully made her some tea and toast,

But as she made the toast, something hapened inside,
And when she woke up, the angel was by her side.
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A Sunny Day In Falmouth

The bright sky,

The birds gliding up so high,

That made us decide to go to the beach,

And I found a crab, and I think a leech,

I think its a leech because of its colour,

And it was long, like a dogs collar,

I went into the water, and ended us quivering,

And when I came back up to the rock, I was shivering,
The Rock Pools were cool, but I couldn't find a shrimp,
I hurt my toe, so I began to limp,

I kicked four sandcastles down,

And kicked down a weird-looking sand town,

I looked at the sky and saw it was nearlly night,

I looked at another side and saw that it was light,

We came home at about five 'o'clock,

The clock was going so fast,

We went home in the car,

I loved today, and the beach is not that far.....
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Britains Got Talent

It all started off in 1991,

When, oh yes, Briton WON!

So, other countries stand aside,
Because you know that we all wont collide!
You know we have got talent, America,
And Asia, Paris too,

We know we have got talent,

We are so much better than you,

So give up, all you lot,

Because you must have lost the plot,
Because were better than you,

China and Russia too!

So why dont you watch us.......
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Do We Care?

The world is dying every hour,

Because we are using to much power,

To heat up the house, and to cook us food,
It really puts me in a mood,

Do we know that ice is melting, right under our nose.
And when it melts more, then it overflows,
We will die, oh yes we will,

So, come on, lets make a big deal,

Lets look after our earth, so it wont go bare,
And my last line for you today is,

Do We Care?
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My Scary Dream

I closed my eyes after 9: 00,

And all I could hear was the tick of my clock,

But not it wasn't the clock from my room,

It must of been the clock of doom,

Then footsteps clashed on the steps, and the floor,
And then I heard a high pitched RRROOOAAARRR! !'!
I hated this so I closed my eyes close,

Then I smelt something like burnt toast,

I opened my door, and standing there,

Was a ghost, but I didn't care,

I ran down the stairs into a car tyre,

And then realized in the kitchen there was a fire,

I kicked the tyre away,

And managed to runaway,

I ran into my friends house,

But all I could see was a poor vain mouse,

I ran outside and saw a monster,

So I ran inside my friends house and saw a large hamster,
GET ME OUT OF THIS DREAM!

Its not what it seems!

GET ME OUT OF THIS NOW!

But, I didn't know how................

(How could I get out of this dream?)
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Television

That shiny, monstrous thing,

That makes it look like its king,
Its taking over us each day,

So get rid of your television today,
I cant believe you kids,

Are putting all your bids,

On the televisions, why?

Why dont we just say bye...

Get rid of them now!

I bet you cant see how,

Because there hypnotising you,
And there telling you what to do,
Those channels like BBC 2,

What invented who?

ITV1, ITV2, CHANNEL 4,

What more?

I hate them, I do,

Like Dave+2

I cant believe you all,

Those big things, small and tall,
Adults, take respect,

Dont give up and collect,

So now you know why to put them in the bin,
Overwise those televisions will win!
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