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Introducing our 2019-20 cohort of Young Pirates! 

This book gives you a chance to peek into their world. You will 
find memory poems taking you from the playgrounds of London 

to the far flung beaches of Jamaica and some brand new myths 
about getting names. This book is full of real memories, as well as a 

pinch of magic and imagination.

The Literacy Pirates is an education charity supporting young 
people in their literacy, confidence and perseverance. In our 

fantastical and supportive pirate themed spaces the Young Pirates 
work one-to-one and in small groups with volunteers crewmates, 

taking part in exciting published projects. Creating this book is one 
of their many adventures! Visit our website or get in touch to find 

out how you can get involved.



At The Literacy Pirates we aim to empower the 
Young Pirates as writers so that they improve their 
literacy, confidence and perseverance.

At the start of the year we invite the Young Pirates to 
use their own worlds to inspire their writing. We know 
that when you write about what you know, you unlock 
a world of special content and ideas. From this first 
personal writing project, they’ll take their confidence as 
writers on to tackle even bigger writing projects across 
the year, helping them to become resilient writers in 
all scenarios.

All our Young Pirates have amazing potential and we 
make sure they get access to some amazing support 
to help them on their learning journeys. So each 
piece in this book was written aboard a fantastical and 
supportive pirate ship, with the support of volunteer 
crewmates providing one-to-one and small group 
attention. Thank you to all of those who helped along 
the way.

We hope you can get to know the Young Pirates 
through this book, just as they got to know each other 
through the writing of it. A salute to the 2019-20 Young 
Pirates and all the learning adventure ahead of them!

Lily, Director of Learning

This is the book we made called 
Maybe it happened; Maybe it 
didn’t.

Since September we’ve written 
poems about memories and the 
myths and legends of our names.

You should read this book 
because it’s filled with descriptive 
poems and stories about the 
Hackney Pirates, a place where 
we learn new things every day

Hello !

Jason,  Young Pirate
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On the boiling beach we played 
volleyball.

 

By the deep blue swimming pool, 

I played games with my mum and 
dad.

In the stinky and smelly zoo 

parrots were doing tricks 

like backflips.    
    

While out at sea we hunted for 
whales and dolphins.

During our stay at the hotel plates 
clanked 

until there were no more.

Over the table at the restaurant the 
pizza

was steaming like flames.

On the plane home we saw sparkles 
and silver

stars shining.

In Italy we had perfect  
pepperoni pizza,

It was fresh, fun and 
 family flavoured.

And the melting chewy cheese,

dripped down my burning  
fingers like lava.

Slyly my mum surprised me, 

She took me in a soft scoop shop.

We strolled slowly with our ice 
cream,

secretly escaping from their cones.

Leaving little white footprints,

all the way back to their family.

The roman statues showed the way

pointing to our small but cosy 
beds.

When I slowly stepped into the 
park,

I wanted to go on every petrifying 
ride,

I felt exited and amazed in the 
gigantic park.

I could hear the clear water 
splashing.

The brown boat screamed in fear 
as it got wet.

The rides were high and low, 
some big and some small.

The crash cars jumped up in the 
air like they were in a circus,

The salty smell smelt like the sea 
water!

The chocolate spread took its 
last breath before melting in my 
mouth.

I clutched my hands onto the 
sweaty bar before flying up into 
the air.

The colourful roller coaster was 
like a star shining in the distance.

As the scary dark park went to 
sleep,

We quickly stepped out into the 
car park before it lay on us.

We could only see our car as it 
was white and it was shining like 
a glowing star.

`Sudan tasted like meat and rice,

and everything nice,

like juicy fruit,

and flavourful soup.

Sudan sounded like 
hummingbirds,

and lots of sheep in their herds,

people speaking and screaming.

Sudan felt like the hot sun beating,

as the sky was speaking

like my mum had never turn off 
the heating.

Sudan looked like it was covered in 
the sun,

lots of fun for everyone,

African clothes that no one knows.

Sudan smelled like fresh autumn 
trees,

swaying in the breeze,

flowers smelt sweet,

good enough to eat!

Visiting my family and playing 
with friends on the street!

My Holidays  
by Cameron

Italy 
by Roshni

At The Park
by Sofia

Sudan
by Zainab

As the sea crashing

Like car lights flashing

Swimming in the sea

The waves wouldn’t let me be

Swimming in emotion

Laying in the ocean

The sky looks sunny 

We’re all being funny

Ice cream, Ice cream, I see Ice cream

Melting cream all in my dream

Within the seams i can’t be seen

So far and deep within the streams

Fish I see, nosey I be

Being in the villa

Eating some dinner

Aunty cooking rice

I’m pretty sure there’s no mice

Being in town

Can be fun

In the store

I see a bun

My Holiday At The Sea
by Neiah

Hearing people screeching and 
shouting, people having fun 
playing in the sun

Seeing people eat a nice treat, 
playing in the water with fancy 
rocks, throwing 

colourful beach balls in the water

Playing music, seagulls chirping, 
nice feeling hot sand in my toes 
moving around

Digging holes in the sand and 
putting a lot of it on my cousins

Me and my cousin playing mini 
golf, I got a lime green ball and 
she got a dark blue ball, she won 
against me but it was still really fun

Then we got the coach home and 
then I had a dream about eating a 
large bit of bubble gum 

At The Beach
by Kai
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I was in Rainbow Magic Land in 
Rome, Italy.

In a place called the horror house. 

I was walking around with my 
family 

Then I started to cry and got really 
scared.

My siblings were scared as well.

Then I stopped crying 

but was still really scared.

Then I tried to stay calm and 
determined

so, I closed my eyes

and held my mum’s hand

then it was the end.

I was really happy and smiled with 
joy.

Then me and my family went on 
loads of 

roller coasters and it was so much 
fun.

Then all that horror stuff 
disappeared out of my head.

When I got home, I could not stop 
thinking about it.                

Scary Rome
by Izu



Paris was amazing,

Paris was shocking,

what to lose,

I couldn’t choose.

I was relaxed,

I was chilled,

As the fried chicken hit my stomach,

I was filled.

My hotel was cool,

It had a pool.

The sun was bright,

My pants were tight.

I hit the shops,

for some new tops.

As the river flows,

I did a fancy pose.

I saw the tower,

It gave me power.

I bought shoes,

they weren’t fake,

I got hungry,

So I ate a pancake.

I took a plane,

It started to rain,

I went to bed,

I played games instead.

We were in a room together,

We quarrelled forever,

We fought each other,

But he’s still my brother.

It was time to leave,

That, I couldn’t believe,

“Oh yeah! My delivery,

That I didn’t receive.”                                                   

Now i’m home,

This is my poem.

Finally the bus

came after hours!

Where is my seat?

Where are you?

There you are.

My seat is blue like the ocean in a 
motion

in a wonderful bus.

Where is my lemonade?

Lemony juicy juice.

Ohh that popcorn was salty.

Let me have a sip of water.

Hey I ran out of water that’s not 
fair.

Huh why did the bus stop?

That’s weird I got fired

Oh it is brake time.

You lot hold on here I will

come quick.

As quick as a flash I came back.

Don’t worry I’m not flash.

OMG! Did she actually do that?

TO BE CONTINUED...

My Holiday in Paris
by Abdi

In The Bus 
by Aleyna

‘Swish, swish!

We entered Brighton,’

the sea cries to my ears.

Beautiful Brighton sounded like

freedom and paradise.

Sipping the ice-cold slushy,

I felt at ease.

The smell of food from the 
restaurants

overtook the smell from the salty 
sea.

Eating while the sun was beating

like a drum.

The heavy smell of Italian food

took me to another world.

I felt like a kite in the bright, blue

sky.

As quick as a flash, day turns to 
night.

Brighton
by Angel
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Crystal Palace:

Lots of people watching

I be like a real baller 

OOOH.

Crystal Palace:

The crowd be cheering ooh, 

Like they got an amazing job 

not being rude.

Crystal Palace:

I feel so happy that we got here 

like I was born again,

if you get what I mean.

Crystal Palace:

I smell smelly feet every time I’m 
playing, 

Stop taking off your shoes, please.

Crystal Palace: 

The thing that I see is the tall bas-
ketball hoop 

And the score board. We’re always 
winning.

When we score I can see it glowing 
in the distance.

Crystal Palace:

I touch the basketball to pass and 
shoot my hoops 

BANG.

Those hoops are brighter than the 
sun, we always shake hands with 
the other team.

SHAKE.

Crystal Palace
by  Kelecia

On the salty, salty pretzel coaster, 

It belongs in a toaster. 

Salt all over, salt in my hair,

Salt on the ground. 

Salt all around. 

On the salty, salty pretzel coaster 
it rolls you over, 

Spins you around and it makes 
you hit 

The ground. 

On the salty, salty pretzel coaster.  

Oh, what beautiful weather. 

Salt and bread mixed together,  

I see a bird with a feather, 

I thought to myself it would look 
better in leather. 

Zooming, flashing, 

Thought that I was crashing. 

Hit a loop-the-loop and went 
directly 

Up the shoot. 

After I went right back to 

Where I began. 

Came off the coaster 

and took my pretzels out of the 
toaster. 

They were as soft as can be, 

They were softer than tea. 

Salt
by  L’Ajuan



The spooky house is as dark as a 
tomb.

The spooky house reeks like sickly 
sweat;

The spooky house is as spine-
chilling as a slimy skeleton.

Under the full moon’s light, the 
terrifyingly dark house was huge 
like a park.

The vile dog barked roaringly in 
the shadowy garden.

I like sunny Sweden

The heat from the sun grilling the 
BBQ chicken.

Delicious Swedish cuisine smells 
like a dream.

Do you like football?

I like Swedish football because of 
the amazing playground, because 
of the pulling ropes and climbing 
walls.

I like the luscious doughnut 
because of the delectable cream.

I like the delicious German cake 
because of the German cinnamon 
cream.

Squidward you look like grey, 

cold, disgusting meat. Blue, shiny, 
dark,

colourful Spongebob roller 
coaster

Gold, roller coaster

you are shiny as golden treasure.

Blue, shiny Squidward roller 
coaster

Blue, shiny Squidward roller 
coaster

you are shiny as shining, blue 
treasure.

Pink, shiny  Patrick roller coaster

Pink, shiny Patrick roller coaster

Everyone loves your roller coaster 
the best

because it is really fast

 and lots of people will

 love your roller coaster

 and they will come on it every 
day

 and lots of times

 and they will invite friends,

 on your roller coaster.

The lovely smell of the Belgian 
chocolate 

fascinates my mind and waters my 
mouth. 

I was in Brussels in Belgium 

sitting down while eating my 
mussels.

Me and my cousins were speaking 
gibberish

while we were having a dish, 

delicious and rish,

we could not believe it was a fish.

I was on the coach when I boarded 
the ferry

I felt like the Titanic,

I was in a panic.

I kept on swaying

thinking I was playing 

though I was scared and wailing.

The Spooky House
by Serhat

Sweden
by Yarreh

Spongebob  
Roller Coaster
by Zakaria

Brussels
by Alegria

Holiday Adventure
by  Mert

It was like a normal holiday

the waves were crashing against the 
bay

the penguins were shouting,  
“GO AWAY!

Do you want TO PLAY?”

The penguins were playing clap, clap, 
clap

as a plane flew by the penguins took 
a nap.

A strange guy started walking to the 
penguins, 

and this began our holiday adventure

the penguins began to ATTACK THE 
GUY.

The ATTACK WAS WILD.

The man’s pants went off he ran away 
from the penguins/

The penguins started rhyming, 
cheering and smiling.

The cars and carts roared

as the tarmac awakened.

We can hear it all across the town.

The waves CRASHED! Angrily

onto the fizzling sand.

The sand was AS BRIGHT 

AS a GOLDEN portrait.

Standing as the sun smiled down 
on it.

The leaning TREE STOOD by 

As the wind ROARED!

As LOUD AS A WEREWOLF!

As the plane took off 

The engines BREATHED FIRE 

LIKE A DRAGON flying into the 
air.

IT BURST

DOWN TO ENGLAND IN FIERY 
BLAZING

FLARES OF FLAMES!

You can SEE the SEA 

sLiPpInG through the sand 

As THE plane landed

At GATWICK airport.   

VROOM!
by Kayra

At the peaceful, sandy beach,

we arrive excitedly to have some 
fun.

The sparkling water splashes high,

then I shout, “Run!”

Crumbly rocks and smooth shiny 
shells,

beautiful, sunny weather,

a barbecue—we can smell

sizzling smokey chicken and beef.

A big wave from the water!

Splash! Splash! The water is so 
loud.

Look, I can see a crowd,

a party full of happy people.

Brown sand in between my toes 
feels squishy.

Look—on that flower! It’s a bee.

Watch it fly away.

It’s time to go—we had a great day! 

The Beautiful 
 Welsh Beach
by Ansu
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Entering the big, wide global 

buffet,

I instantly smelled the tasty, rusty 

bacon.

I see the dark, gloomy walls out of 

nowhere.

My family enjoyed a tasty 

chocolate fountain.

Afterwards, we sat down on chairs 

and ate our lovely, tasty food. 

My favourite food was chips with 

bacon with ketchup, mustard and 

burger sauce!

I felt excited about leaving after I 

ate my food with my family.

Before we ate and got our 

chocolate fountain, my brother 

looked at the chocolate fountain 

and the chocolate erupted on his 

face.

We saw people take the dusty, 

dirty plates and leave.

Great skies and white clouds,

hot windows and yellow grounds,

and movies to watch along to.

No airsickness business:

an amazing film, Boss Baby, is on.

Just sitting back and watching the 

film

on this plane, eating British 

brownies.

Unexpectedly, I am 

uncomfortable because of the sun 

burning me, 

ruining my view of the film, Boss 

Baby.

Nevertheless, I am not getting sick 

on this plane.

I’m even smelling special food 

that is making me hungry!

Young children are sleeping, 

making no noise at all.

Geven’s Diary
by Geven

The Ghana Journey
by Joel

Above the sea with the clouds,

there was a five-star hotel for two 
people. 

One was playing with sand and 
with the sea and BBQ. 

Eating chicken with the bifin,

reading on the beach chair like a 
clumsy sausage.

Because he reads like a sausage 
and sleeps like a sausage.

Building sand with a fan.

Eating BBQ chicken—it smells 
like BBQ sauce.

I can see a diving board with a 
diver, who jumps off the board.

I can hear shouting and bouting 
and screaming, laughing and 
cackling.

I can hear chickens. They sound 
like: buk buk buk.  

Above The Sea
by Ciwan

As I looked at the building, it was as 
big as a skyscraper. 

Me and my dog, Rover, who was 
spinning around frantically, were 
shocked at the amount of people 
that were there, as people crowded 
around the entrance.  

As I went in, I was surprised to see 
so many people and food stores.

“That smelt like sausages and 
eggs, my favourite!” I thought to 
myself as I heard the clicks of the 
bricks, dogs barking and music 

screeching.    

Me, my dog and food
by William

Disneyland
by  Aaliyah

I could smell the aroma

of delicious food

coming out of the fancy 
restaurant.

I could hear the loud drum and 
some

jazzy Aladdin music on the

microphone.

After, I saw beautiful people 
dancing—

they were as beautiful as the 
sunset coming down.

After that, I went to eat a hot 
dog—

it was as plain as a rainy day.

I ate it quickly because there were 
lots of wasps.          

What if you were a wasp?

When I got to Disneyland, I felt 
mixed emotions...

Then we met Mickey and his 

friends.

When I met them I was happy, 
excited and amazed!

I felt like a lucky charm!

Next, I went to Disneyland castle.

There were lots of people.

They were as loud as a lion 
roaring.

It looks small from the outside 

but! When I go inside of the 
building

it looks BIG!

First thing I smell is the food

first it smells like burnt chicken it 
makes me hungry.

I hear noises when we go to the 
register to order food and I sit 
down with my brother and my 
mum.

So when the food arrived at the 
table we started to eat the food, 
then we started to watch something 
together.

The food tastes like heaven

the tastes

crunchy on the outside of the 
chicken 

the inside tastes like soft pillows 
and juicy water from the ocean.  

Nandos
by Mickari

Spain tasted as fresh as a mint,

When I arrived I wanted to sprint

When I got to the beach I saw the 
sea

I saw a fish but it didn’t see me.

My mum screamed ‘Ahh the wa-
ter’s cold’

But I was brave and bold.

My dad was playing rough

Because he thought he was tough.

My cousin caught a fish

But it slipped out his fist.

The air was as hot as the sun

When my feet touched the sand I 
had to run.

In the water there was a pearl

I picked it up and did a twirl.

A Spanish Holiday
by Lashay
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The beach in Jamaica like 

a wide-open space were we could

all race.

The deserted beach smelled

like fruit that’s been freshly picked.

I could smell the scent

of my brother getting sea sick.

I could feel the warm wind

and the sand crunching on my 
teeth

there were dolphins swimming 
underneath. 

I could see the dolphin hopping 
out

of the sea the view amazed me.

I could taste

the salty water and the lunch

as I bite into my TASTY chicken 

CRUNCH

I love the sea

I love the beach

nothing could ever stop me

Jamaica
by Omario

Ciaron’s trip to Turkey. 

One day I was going on a holiday 
to Turkey 

I leapt out of my bed like a tiger 

the taxi took too much time 

it felt like an eternity. 

I couldn’t believe my eyes 

I felt like I was traumatised but 
finally we arrived so I sprinted like 
Usain.  

The seats felt like I was super glued 
to them because the seats were 
shaking like there was an earth 
quake, the cubicle toilets were so 
squashed up I felt claustrophobic. 

I felt so unstable when walking 
back and forth. 

When we landed we went outside 
and it smelled like dog food and 
that made me wanna puke. 

The waves were so tall it felt like I 
was in  a tsunami but wait let’s go 
back to the present! 

So after 10 minutes we got the mini 
coach to Bodrum, that’s where the 
hotel was. We got there around 2 in 
the morning. The floor was so hot 
my foot melted. 

The next day my aunt stayed with 
me at the pool for the whole day 
then we went to the aqua park. The 
pool made waves, the floor melted 
my foot like an ice cream, that’s 
how hot it was. Bye!

Trip to Turkey
by Ciaron

America
by  Shanteanna

I’m in the airport,

Waiting for plane,

Having some thoughts,

Is this going to be insane?

I’m on the plane,

I’m going insane,

But when I settled down 

I was ok

My ears were popping like popcorn 
in a microwave,

I was wondering if I was in a tight 
cave

I entered America It was so hot and 
boiling

People were speaking and enjoying

I was in the hotel unpacking my 
bag

I was so happy having a drag

When I was watching TV

It was so relaxing

It was so fun playing the drums.

I went on all the rides,

Caring and cheering having a good 
time

When it got late,

I was in my PJs,

Chilling with my mum,

Watching TV and having a good 
day!

1514

The beach was black

Full of ash

A volcanic eruption

Had made a giant crash

The waves looked like a bunch 
of caves.

While the waves were crashing 
on the rocks

People were putting locks on 
their doors

The spray from the waves 
hissed and steamed

The salty air made my eyes 
scream.

Splash And Dash
by Khaine

When it was the summer holidays 
in August, I went to Paris with my 
family. 

I was taking photos and admiring 
the Eiffel Tower. 

The Eiffel Tower was amazing, 
and it was so big and tall. 

I felt happy and excited.

I could smell food like chicken, 
baguettes, hot melted chocolate 
pancakes and ice cream. 

I could see lots of people 
crowding around me and lots of 
tourists and the Eiffel Tower.

I could hear small but loud birds 
chirping, dogs barking as loud as a 
treacherous traffic jam and people 
talking around me. “Chatter 
chatter chatter!” 

Why is this place so loud?! 

Paris
by Yasmine

On the hike, 

Me and my friends go out, 

I see a pond with fresh water. 

On the hike, 

I see a monster that scares me, 

I run away fast and see the cosy 
cabin. 

On the hike, 

We go to the mountain, 

It was dark like night-time and has 
big rocks. 

On the hike, 

The rain was pattering down, 

I hide in the cabin and frown. 

On the hike, 

The monster has taken my 
favourite friend. 

The magic monster is very evil. 

On the Hike
by Leicya



Pizza, pizza, I like pizza

when I go Spain I wanna go Ibiza

sweetcorn please or margarita

and Mountain Dew please señorita

When I go home, I’m sad its over

after summer comes October

its birthday time - my friends are 
coming

get the football - let’s start running

It’s time to say goodbye at last

see ya later! Gotta blast!

in the summer when it’s hot

you be goalie - I’ll take shots!

IN a beach in Africa

IN a beach in Africa the cold blue 
water

came up to my knees, I was keen.

IN a beach in Africa my

cousin’s look at the waves

splash AS IT got

closer to the seashore I was not 
sure.

I looked at the clouds

they looked like

candy floss I look

at them like I’m the

BOSS

IN a beach in Africa the lifeguard 

jumps he’s ready to CHARGE

IN a beach in Africa I watch the 
amazing beautiful sunset. 

My eyes are sweating.

AS I LEAVE the beach, I smell 
chips my chips

as I leave the beach I wave goodbye 
I cry.

Pizza
by Amari

In A Beach In Africa
by Hadiatu

I’m on the plane

with my two annoying sisters

they’re driving me insane, until I 
get blisters

I’m off to Morocco, I was only two

When I get there

who knows what I will do?

Staying there for six weeks I have 
nothing to do

but listen to my sisters argue all 
day long

about what they got wrong

My ears are popping like popcorn

It goes pop pop pop and it doesn’t 
stop

I was so bored but I had only one 
thing to do

Which we all know is listen to my 
two annoying sisters

Morocco
by Shiryne

I’m on the plane

My sister’s driving me insane

Knowing three families are coming

I fall asleep hearing a bleep

Saying we’re landing now

I think what why when how????

I reach the airport, I really had a 
thought

What a really shady place

I felt like covering my face

But we got into the taxi

I hear a BANG of the door

When it slams the shock sounded 
like a POP

And it feels like a Balloon!

As I got to the hotel I felt like it was 
a dream paradise

The huge amount space

Felt like twice the size of a medium 
sized arena

I’m there now this is what I’ve got 
to tell

It’s 1am and I gotta go to sleep 
good night!

As I wake up seeing our view wasn’t 
the best

All I saw what a concrete based 
pool

Some flats, mountains, trees from 
like 20 miles away

So mum called for breakfast

Being so excited made me jump 
out my room but in my PJ’s

I got to go in a clear doored elevator

Exploring the best viewed hotel

I got to the buffet seeing many 
options tasty warm mouthwatering 
foods

Fruits, junk food and way more

I sat at the pretty breakfast bar

I told my mum let’s go to the beach 
then the waterpark

The beach was more beautiful 
than I expected!

The sand touched my feet like a 
burning sun on the ground

The blended exotic view made me 
not want to leave

Palm trees, lounging beds, mini 
huts and splashing water

The waterpark with aqua blue 
sparkling water cold but not too 
cold

The waterslides were intense I 
didn’t want to go to all of them!

The Admiring Hotel was the best, 
even you should go!

I didn’t want to leave this paradise!

Paradise
by Khatijah
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At the trampoline park I could see  

foam pits 
as colourful as colouring pens.  

 I had a lot of energy in me. 

 First I sank in the trampoline and 
boom I went really high. 

 I could hear the noisy springs 
going up and down. 

The sounds of people shouting. 

Before it was open, I quickly had a 
packet of crisps.  

Me and my brothers were hyped 
as hyenas.  

Wouldn’t you like to go there? 

Trampoline Park
by Crispin

I went to Butlins

It was really fun

Because it had this kind of

Gaming area

And my favourite game

Was a Batman game.

In the food section

There were

Burgers, hotdogs, corndogs

All the food you can think about.

It had a swimming pool section

That had a gigantic slide.

I saw a rollercoaster

Outside.

It had a big beech

Next to Butlins!

Butlins
by Chidi



At Finsbury Park

I was walking,

And talking,

Waiting to get signed,

To the great team Arsenal.

At Finsbury Park

I was signing a descriptive 
form like

I was in sixth form.

Then waiting to play

football with my new mates.

At Finsbury Park

I felt joyful and I was shaking 
like a boiling kettle,

Because I was gonna play

Football and nervous because,

It was like

My first day

With Faze Kay.

At Finsbury Park

I started running to a

chicken shop rapidly,

and started eating

my delicious burger slowly,

and tasting the tremendous

Crusty Chicken.

At Finsbury Park

I got to a square-shaped chip 
shop

And I saw the chicken and 
chips,

Steam and smell blowing up 
my mind,

And I thought I was blind,

Because it was so nice.

At Finsbury Park

I saw the smooth grass on the 
floor,

The goals side-to-side,

And the footballs all around,

Like my head they were 
bouncing around,

“Bang!”

I shot the ball! Did I score?

My favourite memory was 
Chessington in Year 6

I went on a lot of rides

Whoooooooshhhhhh!

Some inside,

Some outside.

Going on rides made me happy 
like a hippo!

One of the rides had water on it.

Ssssssppplllashhhhhh!

I was waiting to go on a red 
rollercoaster,

Which made me think of 
dangerous danger,

I heard lots of kids screaming 

and shouting

Aaaaaahhhhhhhhh!

Which made me scared as a snake!

I could smell a lot of yummy 
doughnuts

I couldn’t get them, which made 
me go nuts!

I can hear a lot of beats

Which made me think of treats!

I am dancing in Chessington

Which made me look like I was on 
the streets.

A Trip To Chessington
by Gulcin
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Finsbury Park
by  Arda

I am on the beach walking on the 
shelly sand;  

I’m lying down in front of the sun 
getting a burning tan. 

I’m out in the sea having some 
fun. 

I’m on my surfboard don’t know 
what’s coming for me, 

I drown but come back up 
peacefully. 

 

As I headed back into the water,  

I felt the golden sand rubbing 
against my feet. 

I could feel the seaweed tangle in 
between my toes! 

The seagulls were flying on top of 
me, 

croaking loudly.  

 

I saw the lifeguards in bright red, 

 observing the people in the sea. 

As the waves splashed me, 

I could see seashells floating 
upwards. 

As I looked towards the deep blue 
sky, 

it reminded of the sea.  

My Scary Day At The Beach
by  Ariyana

I remember my body all wet and 
cold,

I could hear people screaming and 
splashing “ARRRRRRRGGG”.

I could smell the colourless 
chlorine in the cold water.

Swimming with my bro and sis 
happily “Yeah”,

The floor is full of big blue 
squares.

Buuuuut... I felt very tired in the 
end

We stayed for an hour or two.

Near the end I had a little snack

My sis timed me for a swimming 
test

The floor was very slippery 
especially the ladder

It is very fun to jump in

I only jump in the big end of the 
pool

Splash
by Medhi

Smell the aromatic fish and chips 

Feel the hot gold sand between 
your toes 

Hear the mad seagulls scream 

Sea and sand 

Taste the salty air 

See the sun set warm and red  

Wet suits  

Dripping feet 

Sea and sand  

Smell the smoky barbeques  

Lie back  

Watch the glowing rays  

Reluctantly  

Disappear 

Sea and sand. 

Sea And Sand
by  Azizah
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Purring Purring, kebabs are 
burning, like cats are twirling.

Winds are swirling, flags unfurling, 
like cats are purring.

Salty salty, cats are mouldy,  
like macaroni.

Tryin’ tryin’, I’ve been lying like a 
monkey - that’s all funky.

Monkey monkey, trees are chunky, 
like a monkey.

The bars are clunky, my music’s 
funky.

Chores: I like to dance, give me a 
chance.

I love to climb, on a funky rhyme.

Ahmet’s my name, but not my 
fame, like a rapper on a scrapper 
looking dapper.

Climbing is my job, I don’t need to 
rhyme all the time.    

Thanks for reading I tried my best,

FOR ALL THE REST THANK YOU 
THANK YOU.

“Bonjour,” says my Auntie from 
France,

as she says with a little dance.

“Hola,” says my Uncle from Spain,

as he arrives and steps off the 
plane.

“Ciao,” says my cousin from Rome, 

as we invite him into our home.

“Welcome!” says my overjoyed 
mother,

as everyone starts to smile at each 
other. 

I’m upstairs writing my YouTube 
blog,

showing how to train a friendly 
dog.

I’m now getting in such a hungry 
mood, 

I go downstairs and eat all the food 
just like a dude.  

Donkey Kong, Donkey Kong,

why not King Kong?

Diddy Kong not Ping Pong

Donkey Kong beats his chest,

Diddy Kong for the rest. 

Donkey Kong fights 

the evil crocodile

Diddy Kong runs out

of the building.

Donkey Kong, Donkey Kong,

Why don’t you fight King Kong?

“Raaaaaagh!”

People shouting 

“FIGHT, FIGHT!”

I’m in my room on my mum’s 
laptop 

Mum cooking fried chicken and 
hot chips mixed with melted 
cheese 

And I feel hungry like a beast 
eating raw flesh. I love Pirates of 
the Carribean.

                                 

In Tunisia the drinks are fizzier,

hot in the sun, come on let’s have 
fun.

In the pool it’s freezing cold,

but as I get out it’s heavenly hot.

The brrr, cold water in between 
my toes,

as I start to get out and dance, my 
feet turn happy on the burning 
concrete.

As the music started,

I start a cheerful scream,

and then my mum starts to dance,

so my heart would turn happy as a 
marathon starting and I will get in 
the groovy, groovy move.

As I dance happily,

a glow stick gets in my way and 
splurges onto my face like Captain 
splurge-writing a poem on paper 
before refining.

Cats are Cute for 
Kebabs
by Ahmet

Hello!
by Vassor

Donkey Kong and Diddy Kong
by Derian

Dancing 
by Emmalee

My strong octopus

has 100 long legs and it’s 

red like blood.

It spreads gloomy black ink in my 
eyes.

I feel utterly upset and super 
scared,

and I can smell the stinking 
seaweed.

The slimy seaweed feels weird and 
sloppy.

I can feel the hard coral reef and 
the octopus.

To get away from aggressive 
octopus,

I went into a small submarine

down in the dark ocean.

My Octopus
by Jayden

I was feeding a horse in the south

when my hand got stuck in its mouth.

The horse’s lips were the softest bit.

“Moo-Moo,” said the cow with its 
slurpy spit.

Big, black,

soft, friendly,

greedy piggies.

“Oink.”

Uh oh! Smells like poo.

Who did the number 2?

Don’t tell me—I can guess,

this stink has got me stressed.

I ate the animal food,

It was too bad to be true.

Next time let’s go to the zoo! 

A Friendly Horse
by  Michael
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It was my last day in Turkey.

 Suddenly, I heard something purring 
by my feet… a cute little kitten, as soft 
as pillows! 

I left the kitten and went to my 
room where my mum and my 
sister were grabbing our suitcases 
to leave for the airport. We got on 
the plane and went home. 

The next day me, my dad, and 
Yacol went in the car to a tree 
house. There was a man and a girl 
there, and the man brought out 
two cute kittens! 

He was holding them closely, and 
he put one of them in our car. We 
got in the car and went home to 
surprise my mum, grandma, and 
sister with the kitten. She is softer 
than 10,000 pillows!

Soft Kitten
by Asma



Gorgeous!

The great, small singer called Ariana 
Grande.

I love her so much!

I was wearing the Ariana Grande 
ponytail—

she was too!

It was as long as a horse tail.

I was crying because I am her biggest 
fan.

I couldn’t see anything — only Ariana, 
because I was so busy looking at her.

All I saw was some magical black wall.

I could smell Ariana’s perfume 
because I was

wearing it.

My tears dropped like rain.

I was backstage at her concert in 
Manchester,

and happiness filled my heart.

I love her.

I stan for amazing Ariana.

 The water was splashing upon my 
face,  

The sand was wiggling through 
my feet. 

The waves were getting energetic 
and  

energetic-er just like a creeped-
out cat. 

Until I heard a clink and saw a... 

 

Dull orangey, yellowish crab.  

When I saw the vicious little thing 

I stared, looked and panicked... 

Until I ran as fast as a cheetah. 

I gave the clean water a naughty 
look and shouted 

“NAUGHTY HUMENDIOUS 
OCEAN!”  

 

I hopped to my mum because  

I thought it bit me on my leg. 

Whilst I was hopping, 

I could smell the salty wind 
punching my face. 

The golden sun shone on 

television as I watched my 

favourite films. Just for you

to know, I love my parents, fairly 

so. I love

watching films with them. I feel 

like walking

with them in the park early in the 

morning.

So when I run, I get a head start.

The morning air is like lying 

between warm

bedsheets and dozing off.

As I walk into the kitchen, I smell 

my favourite food: chicken and 

fat juicy chips.

The aroma makes the rest of my 

family join me.

Then my uncle says he wants 

some. 

I love my mum and dad, and I 

don’t like it when they are sad.

As I sit at the table eating my 

food, I say out loud, “This tastes 

good!”

A warm smile stretches across 

Mum’s face.

When she smiles, her face is 

beautiful.  Her smile is like a 

panto singer. She is the singer, 

and the world is her oyster. 

My dad’s the best. He’s good at 

football.  He cares for me and 

makes sure I don’t fall.

Together, my parents’ smiles are 

double the power.

So keep me happy, Mum and 

Dad. You are awesome.

I love my parents, I really do—

they are my heroes and I hope 

yours are too!

The Beautiful, Cute, 
Pretty Ariana Grande 
by Eliza

Sparkling, Sunny Crab
by Regina

Mum and Dad
by Sean

I was freezing in Glasgow

to meet my fun and crazy 

cousins. I walked my cousins

to school and to amazing shops.

I felt happy and excited.

I could touch the amazing soft 

clothes and I could taste the fresh 

breakfast. The breakfast was

beans and hash browns. I could 
smell the delicious breakfast. I saw 

different kinds of amazing shops.

I could hear the quiet birds

tweeting, tweet tweet. 

My Memories of My 
Cousins
by Elifsu
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I was running so fast that I didn’t 
know where I was going. I couldn’t 
see or hear anything, as if I was 
deaf and blind. Because it was so 
dark, I didn’t know what I was do-
ing and jumped right into a pond. 
SPLASH! I was as wet as a sweaty 
athlete or a sweaty sock. 

When I came out, I walked back to 
the house and people were laugh-
ing like hyenas. I felt so embar-
rassed when my friend was spread-
ing the word about what happened 
to everyone. 

When I feel embarrassed, I just 
look up, and act like nothing hap-
pened.

What Happened
by  Kian

The sun is rising 

On a new day 

Baby Arya is ready to come out 
and play 

The children are screaming 

The children are crying 

Mother nature  

Is ready to come out and say 

Children what would you like to 
do today? 

Baby Arya wants to join the fun 

She’s drinking milk 

And eating a bun 

Baby Arya 

Says loud and clear 

GU GU GA GA 

Don’t leave me here!!!!! 

I’m sitting at the bus stop 

Enjoying my minty crunchy ice 
cream 

…... 

GIRLS GO TO COLLEGE TO 
GET A BETTER KNOWLEDGE 

Little Cute Arya
by Paulina



It cared only about itself (and me), 

Every day at my door, 

Even when it poured, 

It looked at me, 

Hungrily, 

I wondered what it wanted, 

I gave it some of my quiche, 

It wanted more, 

So I left it, 

The next day, 

It came back, 

It NEEDED more, 

So I gave it some of my Savaloy, 

The next day, 

It never came..., 

It was Saturday, 

The day before we left, 

It finale came, 

I was in joy, 

I gave it my final chip, 

Nice and salty, 

I left the next day, 

I wondered where it was, 

I missed it, 

I hope its ok.

                                                          I 
I was at  Shoreditch  Park. It was a 
Thursday afternoon at 2:00. 

The sun was sizzling like an egg 
yolk on a frying pan. Suddenly... 

I saw the best three people of my 
life.... 

MY FRIENDS! 

They then spotted me  

And started running and started 
screaming (of joy) 

I felt amazing! 

I was  SOOO  enthusiastic to see 
them  

I started running as fast as a cheater 
towards them 

Then, I could smell Mcdonalds, 
especially chicken nuggets 

(Dance break. Do  do  do  dun do, 
do do do dun do dund do do. Du 
dun do do do) 

But then I realized. It 
was  Haleemat  who 

always eats chicken nuggets !

As I came closer to them, my nose 
picked up a strong flowery scent 

Which smelt beautiful 

But then I perceived that it was 
Yasmin who was coated in her 
favorite Chanel perfume 

Then there was Edom  

(The normal one who wasn’t so 
extra and just smelled like her 
blossom bath soap) 

Once I’d reached my destination, 
we all jumped on each other while 
giggling 

For hours tremendously 

And then we enjoyed the rest of 
our Thursday afternoon 

Until we had to go home. 

The Seagull 
by Jamie

My Lovely Life
by Jomiloju

I chucked a pencil at a friend  

the teacher said this must end. 

I said this is me beginning. 

The teacher  said you’re not 
winning.  

I said how do you know that? 

She said you’re a spoilt little brat! 

I ran so fast I caught the wind  

The more she shouted the more 
I grinned  . 

She tried to catch  me,  but she 
couldn’t.

I wanted to help her, but I wouldn’t! 

The Pencil
by Desharn
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Gareth the cat person thing 

Is a weird but wonderful thing

He shows off his bling 

While he poops in the sink

Yet it was not his house 

And he almost caught a mouse

Oh how he misses his ordinary 
house

I was playing table tennis

With my favourite teacher.

She smelled like happy flowers.

Me and my favourite teacher

Could hear screaming and 
shouting.

And bees buzzing around the 
place.

The wind blew with excitement,

I felt cold but happy.

I got to spend time with my 
teacher.

When it rained, me and some 
people

Got soaking wet like a drenched 
dog.

I showed my teacher my dance 
moves.

She now dances like me.

Gareth the Cat Thing
by Rose

My Favourite Teacher
by Ya’Adam

When I grabbed his legs

I could feel how bony they were

He screamed “What are you 
doing, Carter!”

I had hidden under his desk and 
scared him.

I went to my godbrother 

He looked for me

I was under his desk

Nowhere to be seen

He searched and searched

But he just could not find me…

Hidden
by Carter
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Winning, happy, so surprised, 
winning with pride.

 I felt happy, not sad, almost made 
me cry.

I touched my hard, silvery medal 
and did a jump of faith. 

For the longest jump. 

In Finsbury Park it was as cold as 
on a mountain top, you’d probably 
be freezing.

Not me!

I am hot, hot, hot, 

hot as a volcano.

It was a wet, soggy and rainy 
Thursday afternoon.

I had a fun lesson to do on the 
computers.

Suddenly the rain came rushing 
down.

One minute later the rain 
disappeared and a beautiful 
rainbow peeped out of the clouds.

Phoebe yelled, “OH! WOW! Look 
it’s a rainbow.”

Then everyone popped out of 
their seats to look out the small 
window along the room.

We were all shocked because 
the rain just kept pouring so we 
definitely weren’t expecting a 
rainbow but it happened and it 
was lovely.

Sat there was my bored and 
impatient teacher (Ellen) waiting 
for us to all calm down. 

And we did because it was just a 
lovely rainbow but it won’t be the 
last one we see.  

The gorgeous sun was shining like 
gold

A flower singing like a harp in our 
souls

The taste is paste like space

Playing ping-pong, sounding like 
King Kong

Neeeeeeiiiiiigh

Ping-pong ball going fast like an 
asteroid

It’s snap, crackle, popping all over 
the place

Like a day of pain, the game will be 
acting like a plate

The dragon on the ball like a sign 
of a pageant

Playing my brother

I hit another spooky shot

Bang! Like slam!

I lost a game, it was desolation

But determination helped me.

Running felt like

the wind brushing past,

like a flash of lightning,

as fast as a cheetah.

Running sounded like

flowers moving,

like a “shhhhhh,”

like a “whoosh,”

like a “brush.”

Running looked like

the William Patten playground,

like a large green football pitch,

like a huge bridge.

Running smelled like

fresh wind,

like when it rains,

like lavender.

Winning was like

a once in a lifetime experience,

like the most exciting moment in 
school,

the whole class cheered as I 
zoomed across the finish line.

Winning with Pride
by Ruwayda

A Lovely Rainbow
by Adaeze

The Ecstactic Day
by Jedidah

Running
by Salma

I was eating delicious, delectable 

cheese on the school roof.

Everyone took a piece of food 

and devoured it like they had 

never eaten food before.

My teacher smiled at me joyfully.

I heard the wind whistling in my 

ear.

My beautiful black graduation hat 

fell off my lovely locks. 

Suddenly, a greedy pigeon 

swooped on the collosal school 

roof and stole a chicken pastry.

We all ran around like headless 

chickens.

“Bawk, bawk,” we all screamed.

I fell down and screamed while 

throwing a stick at the pigeon.

Finally, it dropped the pastry.

My teacher thanked me and 

smiled at me.

Everyone started cheering 

“HERO OF THE PASTRY” over 

and over again.

I felt proud. 

When we got back in the class, 

I got to move my name up two 

times. 

I went home to tell my mummy 

about what happened at school. 

She said, “Go clean your room.” 

But I didn’t. I just read my book.

Hero of the Pastry
by Fatuma

On a hot, sunny day, 

on a giant football pitch, 

the grassy pitch was as giant as a 

mountain. 

The grass was as hot as a volcano. 

On this hot day, the players were 

hot and sweaty and were gasping 

from the hot and burning sun. 

Getting close to the goal, I can see 

the last two defenders. 

As I rush past them with all my 

power

My First Goal
by Josiah
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I can feel the breeze

blowing past my face

I can see the goals

waiting for me to score.

I can hear the players.

raging past my shoulders.

When a player barges me.

I get even stronger.

When I fall

I get back to my feet.

When I dribble I swerve past the 
players.

They chase me down

but they are all too slow

so then I score the winning goal

that makes me want to scream 
“we’ve won!”

When I go back home

I tell everyone I scored the vital 
goal

I like to play basketball because it 

is fun and enjoyably and popular 

in America. I like to break ankles 

like ‘’snap!’’ and I would like to play 

against professional teams.

And I would love to get paid 

Crispi cream dollars when I am 

a basketball player. I like to play 

basketball because I like to slam-

dunk on people like ‘’swish!’’

I would like to over people like 

a Lamborghini. I like to play 

basketball because there were over 

7,000 people cheering for me with 

their faces happy like the shining 

sun.

I like to play basketball because I 

like the cheerleaders and I like to 

put people to shame, their faces 

red like a tomato.

Sitting in the car.

What a long journey.

What a tiring journey.

Sitting in the freezing car.

The conversation got heated like 
the sun.

Ashley thought I was absolutely, 
completely crazy.

Arriving at the busy roller disco.

Taking pictures.

Taking fantastic pictures.

Arriving at the gigantic roller disco.

The Goal
by Daniel

Basketball
by Marley

A long jouney
by Gracie

In the golden assembly,

I see people standing by

walking to the stage flip

Flop.

In the golden assembly,

I was called up

like a shiny prize

feeling confident.

In the golden assembly,

I see people standing

by walking to the stage

flip-flop.

In the golden assembly,

I was called up

like a shiny prize

feeling confident.

In the golden assembly,

I felt very happy

like getting

a new home.

In the golden assembly,

gold certificates

would have awarded

children names.

In the golden assembly,

I could smell glorious

gifts that smell.

In the golden assembly,

I could see 100 children

watching from the back

feeling curious

about who is going

to be next.

In the golden assembly,

I could hear a loud

applause of my wonderful

classmates.

Clap clap clap.

Like old cardboard.

We are lined up for the race

Trying to beat a case

But I didn’t beat case

But I did the race 

1.....2.....3...... 

Don’t be slow

A mile to run

No time to have fun

Got to keep my pace

Until the race is done

Came 4th

Feeling a lit bit rough

But I am okay because I was  
brought up tough !

The Golden Assembly
by Areneh

Rio’s Race Rythm
by  Rio

I had a tournament

With 13 or 14-year-olds

And it was kind of easy 

And I had a pair of black and white 
Yeezys  

And my toes were cheesy like 
Chee-toes crisps.

It was fun. We got a gold shiny cup 
and that’s what’s up.

And we got medals like Fedal.

I smelt a lot of smelly sweat

And it was wet because it was hot, it 
was like a 100 degrees

And there was a little breeze.

There was a little blood and bruises 
on everyone.

I hear so much shouting ”Goal, 
goal, shoot, shoot”! (It was loud)

I felt my muscles getting stronger

And my legs are getting longer

I felt happy because I won

And it is good to be a champion 
like KSI beating Logan Paul 2

The Tournament
by  Guney
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It was a lovely day    

the sun sparkling in the distance 

  was shining brightly like gold 
glowing 

 it felt warm at school 

 I was in the playground sitting on 
the bench at my lunchtime 

 I was going to get my golden cer-
tificate for doing well in class 

 at some minute during the day in 
the assembly hall 

 then break ended and I went into 
class to do some learning 

 then we went to the assembly hall 

 there were lots of students seated 
on the floor like in an ocean of fac-

es  

 (would you believe it?!) 

 then I went up on the stage 

 and shook the head teacher’s hand 

 and went up with my friends 

 It was the most amazing day ever!  

Golden Certificate
by Jean-Pierre

Inside the derbyshire forest, 

My festive friends and I, 

Eating seven 
scrumptious sausages, 

And a buttered toast as buttery 
as vaseline, 

 And a creamy taste 
of the buttered toast, 
(cruuuuuuuuunch)!!!! 

We were ‘badminton-ing’ the 
smelly spider web, 

Across the tilted playing field, 

Winning easily and losing barely 
(because I’m the best), 

My friends keep raging like a lion 
got its meat stolen, 

Guess what I forgot at my 
delicate home?, 

I forgot my vital cutlery at home, 

I informed my adult that I forgot 
it and I explained, 

Moses, I forgot my vital cutlery at 
home, 

Then he replied with, 

I’ll tell mick to get you cutlery, 

I was like, ok. 

It was the end of the 
extraordinary adventure, 

I was not feeling the best, 

But I still went to celebrate all 
of our progress, 

We did a dance called: the 
hockey cokey, 

Then we cleaned up and I got a 
present, 

The present was a flake chocolate 
bar,(yuuum)!!, 

We said bye and we fled to our 
homes. 

 

In the Forest
by Al Huseyin

It was a warm afternoon, just 
after lunch, and I was playing a 
game of football. I was in defence, 
protecting the ball from our goal. 
Many tried to kick the ball in, but 
I always kicked the ball back. I was 
feeling a rush of energy through 
me as I kept defending the ball 
from our dark, mystic, blue-
blackish goal.

 I could feel the gusts of wind 
brushing against my red fingers 
as well as my ears, head, hair, and 
face. I could see the others kicking 
the ball towards the other goal. 
We scored. And Again. And again! 
I gave a huge sigh of relief, like we 
would win. 

There was no smell, there was 
no scent around the match of 
football in the playground except 
for the aroma of our lunch being 
blown around. Then a gust of 
wind blew the scent away which 
made me want more food. Then 
we scored again, and it was 6-3. 
Time was up – We won. 

I didn’t know what to do but my 
mum helped me.

It’s my first time.

When I had no idea, my mum 
gave me ideas.

When washing the chicken 
thoroughly in the sink,

It was very slimy, cold and wet.

Pour the water out, chop it up and

Watch the knife slice through the 
chicken.

Put the chicken in the flour and 
seasoning

And the drop it in the hot oil.

Will it be crispy, salty or hot?

The chicken was sizzling and 
popping in the pot.

Crispy chicken smells juicy, 
exquisite

And makes me dribble.

I can’t wait to eat it.

Football
by  Lekan

Chicken
by  Jhanae
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I was walking through the long 
tunnel,

I was getting ready,

I was the striker; I was first with the 
ball.

I passed to my team-mate,

And he passed it back,

I shot, 

1-0 to my team.

I was happy; everyone was happy.

And then my friend crossed it to 
me, 

And scored a banger.

 2-0.

Then for the last goal I wanted to 
make it special, 

They were playing in front of me 
and I skilled him up 

And he fell to the ground.

Bang, I was in front of the keeper

And I curled the ball into the box. 

Yes, we have won the game.

The Great Hat Trick
by Brooklyn
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I love to play football,

The pitch is squashy

no McDonalds but it’s lit

I have the best kit in the world

the Tottenham Kit.

In the finals the scene is very tense 

It will get so mad, you’ll get chased

over a brown wood fence

The pitch is not pleasant 

it is full of smoke 

my friends tell me, 

if I lose then I will sulk

I’ve never tasted anything like this

the pitch is bitter 

When people exercise 

they get fitter 

When you kick the ball you 

feel like your foot is dead

The whole 90 minutes you’ll 

be so tired you’ll go straight to bed!

If you become a footballer

you must promise me something 

I tell my brother don’t ignore me 

eat all your crust it’s healthy

Wasting your food is not healthy

it’s not literary but you can try your 
best

I promise you won’t die

tell your parents and please don’t lie

and never hit flies there just trying 
to hide

I beg you with all my heart

if you are good,

 Santa is real

If you’re hungry

go to mare street 

and buy a meal deal from Sainsbury

Pranks can be funny 

if you upload them onto YouTube 

you make a lot of money

My friends and I can be naughty

sometimes we can be,

don’t break things or you will be 
forced to pay a fee 

I was happy

as a shooting firework

when people were excitedly

singing me happy birthday. 

The cake was a freezing mountain

sprinkles melted around the cake

the present covered up the table

the music howled like a wolf.

My mind was blown.

That night was the best night ever.

I can touch and feel the snow

I can’t wait to give it a throw

I can hear food sizzling 

I love eating and eating

I can feel the christmas joy

I can’t wait for my new toy

I can see people setting up

I love playing with my pup

I’m delicately putting the star on 
the christmas tree

It’s so bright and shiny I can barely 
see!

On a Halloween night

I got a huge fright

In a haunted house

I heard a mouse

But then I realised

It was a man disguised

As a giant rat 

He offered me sweets

But I refused

And I ran up the stairs

As I saw with my own eyes

To my surprise

It was a witch with a cat

As she called me over

I ran away like the speed of sound

I ended up in a town

Full of treats 

As I found myself in my street.

Trinity!!

BOOM! Another year and my 
glorious birthday comes back 
again 

Hold on to the ride, WOOHOO!

Birthday, birthday things about 
my birthday 

Today’s the day I get to partay 

As my friends step in the partay 

“Happy Birthday, best wishes, 
here’s your present” they all say 

Hmm what’s that amazing smell? 
Wait, is that vegetable spring rolls? 
My favourite!       

Happy Birthday
by Burak

Kicking the Ball
by Amit

Christmas Joy
by Eniola

Last Halloween 
by Gareth

Glorious Birthday
by Trinity
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I went paintballing once

being sneaky, looking everywhere

and people were hiding because 
they were scared.

The paintball guns sounded like a 
balloon popping,

just like people were dropping.

Paint bullets were green like the 
grass.

People passed with their hands up.

There was a dark green tank and it 
was hard like metal.

And on that day, it was hot like a 
kettle.

Bruise on my knee and it was 
killing me.

Excited people were ready to leave.

And at the end, baked cake to eat.

Paintball
by  Nick

I was celebrating my perfect 8th 
birthday.

I was opening my presents.

I had a pad thai with chopsticks.

We sat outside in the garden,

and I was there with most of my 
family.

It was the best birthday ever.

I enjoyed it so much that I had two 
chocolate brownies and crunchy 
ice-cream.

Brownies are mouth-watering.

I could not wait to eat it.

Earlier, we had gone bowling. Dad 
went first.

Me and mum went second.

It was so fun that I could not go to 
sleep,

and I was awake like the sun.

“Do you wish you were there?”

“Yes!”

In Thai Square
by Levi

At the moment,

I am at my holy 

communion, very

 serious, just

to say, but it’s

odd because I’m

nervous about seeing 

people because 

I may not know 

some of them.

I can see a

chocolate fountain.

The scent of chocolate.

I can smell—what is 

that?—possibly

my favorite chocolate

cake. 

I noticed it has 

rainbow marshmallows,

but don’t forget

the toffee for the

chocolate fountain. 

Did I forget to mention

the pony rides for free?

As you expected,

my friends and I

get to ride it first.

Not a surprise.

Not just for

the prize (the pony),

but the cake too.

 We rode off into 

the sunset.

My Holy Comunion
by Emma

Chilling as the winter’s first snow 
storm.

Yellow, red and blue lights gleaming 
on my cheerful face.

Frightened, I stepped closer to the 
stage. Towering over me, like a 
mighty throne, was Cardi B looking 
down on me.

I was singing and eating at the same 
time.

I almost choked.

Right next to me, my sister was 
screaming,

singing along to the catchy song.

Tasting the sweet popcorn in my 
mouth,

I celebrated my first concert.

I was jumping up and down.

I felt the goose bumps on my arm.

Nearly fainting, I sang along as

Cardi B was rapping perfectly. 

Eating while the sun is beating.

Rapping along to the catchy song.

This will not be forgotten.

My First Concert at Finsbury Park
by Vanessa
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Cake as sweet as sugar.

Nerf war as deadly as

 a teddy.

“Don’t hit me!”

Flowers as bright 

as a powerful light

frightfully fierce flying through 
the sky.

Arthur jumps... 

NO, leaps out 

Like a jaguar 

Pouncing on its prey

 

In the end 

We try peace

*pew* *pew-*

OH HECK NO. 

Nerf War
by Caleb



My birthday was loud 

it was so proud

there were no clouds.

My birthday was amazing!

It happened in my small house,

there was not a mouse (mice)!

We were all sitting on the white 
couch. Nobody said, ‘ouch’!

We all had cake

but had no steak.

We didn’t visit a lake!

My mother gave me a karaoke

and it smelt kind of smoky.

My friends all came in

we had a grin!

It was loud,

it was so proud,

and I was all smile.

My birthday was all the colours 
you could have imagined;

My cake was a unicorn

without a horn that only ate corn

light yellow

couch white 

clothes pink

vest grey

friends black

and pink again.

Waking up to the wonderful 
Christmas day,

Christmas music and magic in the 
air.

Getting dressed, putting on my 
favourite sparkly sequins dress, it 
made me glam.

Making breakfast yum, yum, yum.

Waiting for the clock to hit 
midnight, tick-tock,

So excited to open my presents.

“When will the time come?” whines 

my nephew.

Not soon enough, I think.

It’s finally time to open presents.

 “WAIT, WAIT!” shouted my sister. 
“The photo first.”

 And we all said, “REALLY?”

A Proud Birthday
by Aisha

Waiting For Christmas
by Daniella

Finsbury Park was a walk on a 

grass field filled with fresh, green 

and voluptuous grass all over the 

limitless land.

I celebrated my 7th birthday 

and my adorable little sister’s 4th 

birthday. It was the greatest day of 

my life.

WOW!

Finsbury Park had dirty and 

polluted air, which was as dirty 

as mouldy food and as smoky as 

smoke from the grills. It stank like 

dog manure – YUCK, who’s dog 

was that?

While we were there, I heard 

dogs barking, birds chirping and 

people laughing. It was as if people 

were talking through speakers. 

They were as loud as barking dogs.

We played around on the 

emerald green grass like two 

happy puppies. On the grass, we 

played in a large muddy puddle, 

not realising that we would get 

dirty and ruin our shoes. However, 

we had so much fun.

To my luck, I realised that time 

was ticking, and my fun was about 

to end…just for now!

Finsbury Park
by  Naomi
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One bright morning, 

I awoke to Christmas music. 

I got an ecstatic feeling run 
through my body,   

I jumped out of my bed with a 
cold shiver 

running down my spine. 

Taking deep breaths, as my sister 
starts to scream:  

“AMY ITS CHRISTMAS!!!!” 

This was the best day of my life, 

After my body calmed down from 
all the excitement, 

We started to open our presents. 

When I finally opened the one I 
wanted 

It was... 

A sewing machine,  

I was soooooooo happy / or 
extremely exited  

But now I think about it, I laugh 

because it’s only a sewing machine  

And the same question will always 
come to my head 

“Why was I so happy? 

Why was my body filled with 
excitement?”  

Luckily, I got many more presents  

that I loved on that day 

 

Would you like to have a day like 
mine?  

My Christmas
by Amy



I could smell

chicken chicken

chicken and rice

When I said my first word...

My emotions were

happy happy happy

and joyful

I could taste

taste taste 

the love 

And it was

withhhhhhhhhhh my family

withhhhhhhhhhh my family

I could see see see

my family see see see

my family 

last but not least

I could feelllll love and sweetness

feelllll love and sweetness

My first word was so nice because 
I could see everyone cheering me 
on and giving me warm hugs and 
kisses.

This poem was written by the 
famous Shae. She is 10 years 
old and her favourite colours 
are pink, blue and lavender 
purple. She loves her family and 
whenever she has a goodie or a 
treat Shae will always give her 
siblings the bigger half or bit.

First Word
by  Shae
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I am in the car going to the 
restaurant in Wood Green.

I am so happy to go and eat in the 
best place and it’s called JRC.

I am in the car, and I can taste the 
sweet aroma of the SWEET CHILL 
WINDS.

In the restaurant, we are waiting to 
get seated. 

When we are seated, I rush to get 
my favourite food.

Chinese rice and spicy wings.

I am eating too much...

My tummy is hurting. 

I’ve decided to go to the toilet.

I’m running like a man that has not 
eaten.

I shut the toilet doors behind me.

I’m in the toilet for a long time.

I do a number 1 and the toilet is 
nice and clean.

I leave the toilet and we go because 
of the car parking.

We leave after I take ten mints 
from the bowl.

It’s My Birthday
by  Abdullahi

When I went to EGX 2019 

 

It was the best day EVER!! 

I was shocked 

The screen was like the cinema  

Color burst in my eyes  

The colors were like a rainbow 

 

I played new video games that are 
not even out yet 

I played games like street fighter 
HADOOKAN 

Fortnite#best overwatch#zara 

I was so EXCITED!! 

All I heard was BOOM BAM BOP 
BADA BAT BOOM POW!!! 

 

Thanks mum and dad x 

 

 

And Jamilah  

EGX 2019
by  Keenan

The chickens were very 
fascinating.

They were running around the 
farm

like they were in a Horror Scene.

I couldn’t take my eyes off them.

When the horses ran by,

I fell as I moved aside,

then realised I had nearly died.

After that terrible time,

the chickens came over,

then nibbled my skin,

and realised it’s not their thing.

When I run and find my crew,

then realise that I caught the flu.

When we went to the beach,

My team had to screech.

When the teachers told me to 
sleep,

they buried me on the beach.

When the teachers went to sleep,

I put baby oil on my team.

Then, when my teammate woke 
up

from his sleep,

he said, “It is too late to scream.”

Why Me
by  Michael O



LORDS chapter 1 

Lords  feels like the glorious 
cricket heaven. 

The golden star that maintains its 
light  

The legends home. 

Lords is a shining treasure that 
glows in the distant sun.  

Lords smells like a million odors 
at once. 

A bar that never gets cleaned 

Suddenly a kaleidoscope of 
smells swept me of my feet 

Then I noticed the sounds. 

Lords sounds like a  

BOOM  

a BANG  

a war  

a theater  

a victory celebration. 

But do you know what Lords 
really is? 

THE HOME OF CRICKET! 

Buy tickets now! 

Terms and fees may apply . 

Lords
by  Christopher

I was playing Fortnite in my mas-
sive living room with comfy sofas 

Fortnite is a game you will  
always want to play,  

just like how Ronaldo  
always wants to play football. 

Fortnite is a game with many  
outfits and emotes and pickaxes, 

just like all the delicious  
options they have at Nando’s. 

Fortnite is game you will be  
addicted to, 

like my brothers and  
sisters are addicted  
to their phones. 

Fortnite a game where you get  
millions of victory royales  

like Mo Farah won 19 gold medals 
in different competitions. 

Fortnite is a game that you can 
take anywhere 

 just like take my sneakers  
anywhere. 

I enjoy Fortnite 

 like I enjoy my mum’s chicken 
and jollof rice 

Fortnite
by Ebube
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They are on sale on Black Friday 
– today!

I got ready to get…

I was looking for a PS4 to play a 
game.

LOOK 

Fortnite and Crew 2.

The PS4 was £214 and I got it for 
sale and

BOOM

The people had so many golden 
gems and I was excited.

I got a new console to play with my 
brother and friends.

I smiled like it was the first day of 
my holiday in Turkey.

The weather was rain but it turned 
to golden coins on the floor,

For I think I was dreaming or my 
dreams had come to life.

In a day.

I was like a diamond.

PS4 came to my house for me to 
play with everyday

And for me to not do

My homework.

PS4
by Murat

my brother snoring

the cars beeping

the sun’s not shining

the snow clouds dancing

just like my mum buying

like the snow balls flying

the house light flickering

footsteps sinking deep snow that’s 
what am thinking

the cat meowing 

my body shaking 

my mouth smiling

my noise running

my noise burning 

the snow rising

wrapped present

my brother running 

my brother’s birthday coming

now it’s here

my brother opening his gift

me scoring my keeper Mert saving

My Brother’s Birthday
by  Idris



It was the best day ever. 

I could see my friends laughing, 

us all enjoying ourselves, 

jumping bunk bed to bunk bed. 

SPRING! The springs went - 

as we each landed on a top bunk. 

 

We were smiling, singing, even 
dancing, 

all excited to be at PGL. 

We were laughing loudly, 

as loud as a group of tigers roaring 
in the jungle. 

We were having the time of our 
lives! 

 

Until we heard the footsteps of a 
teacher. 

OH NO! We all shouted as we 
jumped - 

to our beds pretending to be asleep, 

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK! 

 

The door went - 

that’s when my friend shouted, 
“come in!” 

The teacher came in, looked 
around. 

She thought we were asleep, 

so, she left. 

 

We all jumped up - 

started having fun again! 

My First Night At PGL
by  Hannah

I started with a loud scream 

My body was quickly upside down 

On the swirling spinning 
rollercoaster 

I swished and spun  

 

And landed gently at a backyard 
BBQ I smelt 

The tasty juicy hamburger glazing 
my mouth  

My cousins were laughing cheerily  

Spraying purple, green, pink and  

Blue foam all 

Over me!!! 

Spraying foam pshhhhhhhhh!! 

 

Suddenly I started giggling and I 
ended  

Up at a park with all  

My friends we were moving to the 

bumping beat 

My heart started racing as I moved 

My feet even my grandma was 
dancing to the beat 

Sometime she will sing along to  

My favourite song  

Oh at the end of the day I shared 
delicious scrumptious my  vanilla, 
strawberry 

Cake   it was sad that the day had 
end.    

My Birthday Part One, Two and Three
by  Zhanae
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Me and my sister

had a snow ball fight.

We made an adorable baby 
snowman

with a big black woolly scarf.

The snow was a frosty fluffy blanket

made out of icy vanilla ice cream.

It looked and felt like wet sand

my bare hands were like iced 
bananas.

We smelled the warm hot 
chocolate

bubbling like crazy.

Me and my sister raced to the door

knowing that there was 

a warm drink waiting for us.

What I do when  
it Snows
by Maria

I was in England in my house, 

I was feeling happy, it was my 
birthday 

I am so happy! 

There were two candles on the 
cake. 

I could smell the yummy cake. 

I burned by finger and I shouted 
“Ah!!!” 

And I threw the candles in the bin. 

After I happily ate the cake my Dad 
brought me a dog as a present! 

And I named him Scooby. He’s a 
white Bichon and very cute. 

I taught him to play hide and seek 
with me, 

but he doesn’t know how to hide, 
only to seek.  

Birthday Surprise
by David

When I went to the go-kart place

for the first time,

I was too young.

So I went to the trampoline 
instead.

I jumped up and down,

up and down...

I also went to the arcade.

I was playing a pirate game

when, suddenly, the blue sky 

turned grey.

I started attacking other ships 
 — bang bang — 

to save my own crew

and find a treasure as golden as  
the sun.

Next time, I will be old enough

to go go-karting myself,

and I’m already excited.

My Younger Self’s 
Birthday
by Jae
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There once was a man who 
went with a friend to the hospital 
because his friend’s cousin was 
hurt. His name was Marcus, he 
hurt himself by slipping on a 
cheese puff, banged his head on 
a pole then fell to the floor. What 
was unusual about Marcus was 
he was really old, actually he was 
800 years old! (And still a child.) 
He had long brown hair with a 
black beanie and didn’t have any 
wrinkles. 

HE WAS 7 FOOT TALL! 
Apparently, he lied to the man 
and said he got attacked by bees, 
the man said “bee careful next 
time” (he was very good at doing 
puns). The man knew he was lying 
because he was a bee expert, he 
knew that only wasps sting and 
not bees. The man’s name was 
Paul and all of a sudden there 
was a rumble and a unicorn came 
flying through the roof and started 
chasing Paul through the hospital 
corridors with rainbow snowballs. 
Soon the unicorn came to my 
room and enchanted me with the 
name Gracie (and a bucket load of 
sweets). Heh heh.

Once there lived a girl who was 
named after a road, a village and a 
special tree. Her name was Acacia. 
She loved to do gymnastics and 
look after pets. Acacia wanted to 
help the people by selling oranges. 
The people who own the village 
wanted to donate money to the 
homeless people.

I was at the window feeling 
bored and tired. I was monstrously 
tired and mind bogglingly bored. I 
fell asleep by the window. It was so 
dark outside. It was peaceful and 
quiet and it was around Christmas 
time but no one celebrated it. 

My mum told me to go to 
sleep and then when I fell asleep, 
I started to imagine Christmas. 
I saw Christmas presents, snow, 
trees, lights and the garden was 
filled Santa floats, reindeer floats, 
candy canes floats and little Santa 
workers which is an elf float. This 
made me feel excited and looking 
forward to planning Christmas. 

After that he went outside to 
chop some trees which took about 
24 hours a day but he saw one tree 
that looked the same as he was 
thinking in his dream. He shouted 
in the snowy white ground when 
he got back home, he laid on his 
bed and slept. And that’s how I got 
my name.

Marcus
by Gracie

Acacia
by Acacia

The Inventor Of 
Christmas
by Joseph

Once there was a boy, who had 
no name. He was very lonely and 
depressed he had no friends. But 
he loved RUNNING! He wished 
he could just show the world how 
great he was. One day he saw two 
kids racing and they were the 
fastest in his WHOLE SCHOOL! 
But he wasn’t quite sure of that. So, 
he decided to race them after they 
finished their training. They were 
as fast as a cheetah but he joined 
the race anyway. 

“Ehh it’s fine, I can beat these 
guys if I believe.”

In a flash he got ready. As 
soon as the horn went off, they 
suddenly took off, faster than a 
light switch. The anonymous kid 
flew, you would have to look twice. 
Everybody saw he was first, they 
cheered him on. He felt very loved 
and known now. As he approached 
the finish line he stopped and took 
the L, he wanted to do a meme 
because he was first. They called 
him Kaedon because it means as 
fast as a lightning bolt.

One day there was a boy with 
no name, that is me. So, one day 
I was in my room and I was bored 
and I decided to play Fortnite. He 
logged in and he had Renegade 
Raider, which was the rarest skin 
in the whole game, and my friend 
was wearing Recon Expert. All of a 
sudden, I flew into the screen and 
went to the loading screen. My 
mind started worrying and when I 
calmed down, I finally loaded into 
the screen. I saw my mum looking 
at my screen and she shouted, 
‘’Sweetheart, get out you are 
making me scared. This game can 
get you killed and hit with an axe!’’ 

‘’Mum, don’t worry me and my 
friends are pros, we can get the 
dub. I swear it won’t be long”, I said 
convincing my mum. 

We were on the battle bus; I 
told my friend we’re landing at 
Lazing Lake then we will push Mist 
Meadow. 

“Cool!”, I shouted. “Remember 
this is a hot drop. Bro, we have to 
get this dub. I am in the game and 

my mum is watching me play, I 
don’t wanna die or get knocked”. I 
shouted

 ‘’ON ME!’’ and my friend Josh 
ran to me. Since he was a sweat, 
he started cranking 90s (which 
is a type of building on Fortnite). 
‘’Nice’’, I said to Josh. There was 
another person on me and I had 
a pump, AR, SMG and a harpoon 
gun (preeetty decent loot). I took 
out my blue pump (which is very 
good and can get really good 
deadly headshots) and started 
spraying and I got him. I started 
dancing on him (the dance was 
the scenario), “We got this, only 
6 players left.” We saw a duo in 
the distance I spammed my RPG 
which was a rocket. I hit him for 
159 (which is a lot), then my mum 
said “Let’s go champ”, smiling. We 
got him, let’s go. 

There were two people left 
and the storm started closing in. 
We were in sight anyway. We saw 
them, they were the biggest BOT so 
we decided to pickaxe them. I got 
someone and my mum shouted, 

“I got a surprise for you, just wait 
until the match is over.”

“Cool”, I said. My friend 
thought the other guy was a BOT 
but he wasn’t so he got knocked. 
He started hitting me, I started 
panicking and then I got him. My 
mum shouted “that’s my son over 
there, he got the dub. Let’s go 
champ.”

We finished, I went back to 
the lobby and I went back home 
and my mum was sitting on my 
bed waiting for me to smile. My 
mum said “I am gonna name you 
for playing an amazing game of 
Fortnite and defeating the user. I 
am going to now officially name 
you DANIEL, are you happy? 

“I am not happy; I am over the 
Moon.”

 I said “thank you” hugging her 
close... 

The Boy Who Was 
Heard
by Kaedon

Daniel The Godess
by Daniel

I was in a forest and it was dark, 
dull and dreary. It made me feel 
upset and lonely. It made me sad. 
There were no friends and worst of 
all there were no smiles. 

This place was not the type 
of place that you wanted to go. 
It needed a bit of magic. It was 
coming to the end of the day. The 
sky did not have many stars and 
wore a dark sheet around it. 

Suddenly, I had an idea... I 
thought that it would be a good 
idea for this forest to make the 
waterfall more crystallized, watery 
and clear. The waterfall had 
natural flowers around it. It was as 
beautiful as birds singing.

The Forest
by Roshni
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Once in a sandy town of Egypt, 
a girl with no-name came into an 
ordinary town. She though it was 
going to be fun pranking people. 
She came closer and closer to the 
town. She looked like an ordinary 
girl wearing a blank shirt but inside 
was a demon and a cheeky girl. 
The weather was hot, there was no 
water and the sky was unseeable 
because of the sun. The girl was at 
the town soon. There were only 5 
houses, the sand was unmarked in 
the desert. 

Later on she was there. At the 
end she felt tired after the walk 
but fine that she can prank people. 
Throughout the walk she was 
jogging on her tip toes, she was 
practicing how she would prank 
people in the UK. She was would 
prank people there because the 
are a lot of people. Anyway, she 
saw a dead bush. The bush looked 
like brunches or sticks. She carried 
on but the bush followed her but 
she ignored it and the bush felt left 
out. It was rolling after her. She 
rang the bell on the house then out 
came an ordinary woman. She said 
“hello, have I seen you before?” as 
a question. 

“Yes, you have let’s give each 
other a hand shake” said the 
cheeky girl. 

“Okay”. It was not a normal 
handshake it was a prank an 
unbelievable prank it gave electric 
shocks. Then the town knew what 
to do. They started to do pranks on 
her the girl with no-name. 

The sunny day changed to 
a stormy night everything was 
muddy. The town got a fake spider 
which moves. The girl with no-
name went inside a house because 
it was stormy well the action had 
just begun. The girl got scared, the 
spider moved out.

The girl was called Salma 
because the women she pranked 
was called Saland 

Once there was a mythical place 
called Ninjago. Lots of people 
lived there. The green ninja lived 
there and Kai and Cole and Jay and 
Lloyd and Nya and Sense Wu and 
Zane.

“Shall we go and sail across 
the magnificent, huge, beautiful 
ocean?”asked Lloyd to Mickari. 
“Why would we want to travel to 
Rome?”asked Mickari.

“My tummy is rumbling and I 
am starving.” “Because Rome is a 
hot, beautiful paradise”, said Lloyd. 
“Ok I will come with you but first 
I must pack my Ninja suit, some 
homemade lasagne and my good 
friend Max the parrot.” “Ok” said 
Lloyd, and off they went to Rome 
and they met some people.

Last night, I was sitting on my 
bed playing Fortnite my skin was 
Skull Ranger, my favourite skin.

 “O” said mum, “I’ll talk to you 
later, A FEW HOURS LATER”. A 
guy on Fortnite befriended me 
then mum came in 

“Mmmmm” thought mum and 
then she walked out the door. 

I was wearing poop emoji pjs 
that were brown. The noob wants 
a skin from me. Angrily, mum 
shouts “GET OFF FORTNITE” 
without saying my name. 

I wondered “what’s my name?” 
because if I have a Fortnite name, 
what’s my real name? 

“Ah”, said Mum then she left 
with just saying “rrrrr”. 

All off a sudden, the TV turned 
to a circle shape then I was sucked 
in. When I woke up, I was in 
FORTNITE! 

“I can’t see it, is it really 
Fortnite?” Then I realized I was on 
the battle bus and the noob was 
next to me. 

“I...” said the noob then we both 
went to Lazy Lake. We found a log 
that said “Oh”, but all off a sudden 
a Fortnite player came it was the 
Renegade Raider. It was knocked 
someone was trying to kill it so I 
helped out. 

“Hey need some help?” 

I say, “Yea”. 

Then a user, Josh, came to 
help the skin out and he started to 
builed to help then as soon as I saw 
it there was that log so this time, I 
picked it up and read it. 

It said “your name is O-M-A-R-
I-O”. 

And that is how I got my name. 
I went to school the next day and 
then everyone was screaming “Hi 
Omario!”

THE END.

In A Sandy Town Of Egypt
by Salma

Ninjago
by  Mickari

My Real Name
by  Omario

I was born in Lashay Hospital, 
my mum abandoned me, and 
I felt like I was going to die but, 
occasionally, I had white wings 
and I flew to the sky. It was bright 
and sunny I was relieved. In less 
than a second I saw a bright light, 
I thought it was the sun but it was 
Zeus I was soooo scared I thought 
he was going to kill me but... I was 
wrong. He has bright light hair, 
hazel brown eyes and a white robe. 

I don’t know why I was scared 
because he was not scary, he looked 
really kind, so I asked him if I could 
stay with him because my mum 
abandoned me and she threw me 
in the sky thinking I would fall and 
crack my head open and I flew to 
you. Zeus replied... I was so scared 

because if he said no then I’d have 
nowhere to go and nothing to eat.

“OF COURSE”, Zeus replied. I 
was so happy because I didn’t have 
any home. So, a few a years later 
when I was six my life was very 
peaceful, and we always played 
apple bobbing. We ate spaghetti 
and we sat on the clouds. 

Zeus let me prank my mum, 
Sussana May, I always use to 
pretend to tickle her on her neck 
and laugh but he said not to hurt 
her because that’s not good. “But 
she hurted to hurt me”, I said. 

“It’s still not good to hurt 
people” he replied. But we did 
not have a fight. We always will 
remember each other no matter 
what because he taught me how 
to walk, talk, eat and drink I love 
him. He is like my dad I don’t have 
a mum but I do have a dad. 

The end.

Zeus
by Lashay
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Once there was a modern city in 
America, the most peaceful and 
calm place known to man. Until, 
one day, the neighboring country 
declared war. The city in America 
sent messengers to other countries 
in search of a hero.

Then, one day, they found a hero 
called William and he declared ‘’I 
will help save America. In return I 
want a nice house and £1million! 
And I will help save your land and 
your friends and family.’’

Then, he set off on his dangerous 
journey. Through the Atlantic 
Ocean on a military HM-V and got 
help. Then, he got an army. “What 
will the plan be then?” they asked 
as they ate lasagna and hot dogs. 
“We will not use weapons and we 
will stop the war” cried William.

When they got to America the 
other country’s army was huge and 
they had burnt many buildings. 
Little did they know that William 
and his friends were Ninjas...! And 
that’s how him and his friends 
were named Shadow Ninjas.

William the Hero
by Willian



There was once a girl with no 
name who had brown hair and 
brand-new clothes from begging. 
She lived in the capital city of 
Bulgaria, in the noisy smoky 
streets. She had no home or work 
which made her feel uncared for. 
She used to sleep under a building 
in front of 2 big interactive 
screens, it made her feel uncared 
for because everyone walked past 
her and ignored her. 

One day she went to get water 
from the crystal-clear fountains, 
“ahh water, it makes my dry mouth 
wet”, she thought to herself. On 
her way back from the noisy park 
full of happy children, she found 
a piece of soaked wet paper which 
was next to the road that was as 
dirty as wet mud and whilst she 
walked through the crowd of 
people, she found a pen next to her 
orange tarpaulin, dirty mat, so she 
left the piece of paper under her 
orange mat and left it to dry. 

The next day at sun rise she 
quickly stood up from her mat 
and lifted it up to see the wet piece 

of paper which was now as dry as 
the Cocos in the sandy islands, 
she wanted to write a song like her 
inspiration, Aisha Neiah, a famous 
singer she watched on the two big 
screens in front of where she lived. 
She was feeling really excited about 
writing her own song because she 
thought that it will make people 
notice her more. 

The next day as the rain poured 
down from the miserable clouds, 
she stood up proudly with her 
song in her hand and cleared her 
throat and began to sing in a high 
pitch voice.

“She sounds like a dying 
bird,” said a man rudely, getting 
interrupted by his friend.

 “Even worse” he replied. 

“She sounds really nice”, a 
young woman said, dropping 1 
pound into her bucket. But one 
person thought it was amazing, so 
the lady started to record her and 
she was so excited because it was 
Aisha Nieah filming, her favourite 
singer. 

At midnight she saw Aisha 
Nieah singing HER song, she was 
composed so she didn’t scream 
because she really loved that singer 
then Aisha began to speak after she 
sang. 

“This amazing girl has 
encouraged the homeless to 
believe in themselves and has 
impacted our city. This amazing 
girl has no name so I think we 
should name her SOFIA!”. 

The next day everyone in the 
city gave her money but not little 
coins they gave her £10 notes, £20 
notes and even £50 notes. Then she 
was the richest person in Bulgaria. 
She had a mansion with maids, 
chefs and friends. She donated 
£1,000 to each charity in Bulgaria 
and still had £1,000,000,000 
left over. She went to her friend 
when she was homeless and gave 
her £5,000,000 and they lived 
together in her mansion. 

“The moral of my story is 
always believe in yourself because 
you can do anything if you try.”

A Song For A Name
by  Sofia

Once there was a boy called 
Caua. He absolutely loved science 
and animals. His favourite animals 
were tigers.

When his parents went away on 
holiday near Hollywood, he found 
out that there are only 1200 tigers 
left in the whole world.

So he took lots of money 
from his parents, which he found 
hidden behind a painting in their 
basement.

He used it to take a flight to 
India, which has lots of tigers, so he 
could find out how to save them. 

When he got to India, he had a 

week to plan how to save the tigers 
and he had the perfect idea...

He got a group of scientists 
and engineers to help him make 
a cloning machine, so they could 
increase the number of tigers.

It worked so well that the 
conservationists paid them lots of 
money. This meant he could pay 
his parents back.

And that’s how Caua found his 
name, which means “Scientist”.  

Tigers
by Caua
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There was once a boy named Idris; 
he was so impulsive,

And the boy named Idris, he was 
thinking that he wanted to go to 
the cinema - and guess what - Idris 
went to the cinema!

And then he watched a great 
movie.

Idris never had a friend.

After the movie Idris went to the 
park on his own.

Then when Idris was on the 
swings, a random child came out 
of nowhere and said, “Do you want 
to play with me?”

Then Idris was flabbergasted  
because he never had a friend and 
he was shocked. 

When they walked to the child’s 
house he told him about how he 
got his name.

“When my Mum took me to 
the library, I would take out lots 
of books and read them, and I 
loved drawing and running and 
crawling.” 

That’s how he got his name.

A New Friend
by Idris

Every day, a loyal but very sly 
dog, and his owner [Dave], would 
go to London Fields to play for 
hours. The dog would always wag 
his tail and fend off the other dogs. 
He protected Dave ever since 
Dave’s wife died in a tragic fire, and 
Dave and the dog became friends.

On one sunny, sad, September 
day, the dog passed away. Dave 
fell into a dark depression. 
Tears streamed down his damp, 
depressed face, like a river flowing 
in a jungle.

Despite the dog dying a tragic 
death, the dog still stood with Dave.

A Loyal Dog
by  Caleb



I am named Cameron after a 
famous trumpet player. When I 
play the trumpet it feels exciting, 
but I also feel nervous. 

It is like when I play Fortnite; 
it feels intense because you have 
to be focused and keep your eyes 
on the prize. When I play, I have a 
very straight face because I am so 
focused. 

I play Fortnite sneakily, one 
time I did four 360 no-scopes in a 
single game. 

“Noooo, I lost!” I said angrily as 
I lost the game. In a rage I punched 
the air.

One day a baby (girl) was born. 
The bad thing about her was that 
she had no name until she was 
about 2 or 3. 

Her Mum decided to just call 
her Angel. They did both actually 
like that name but it wasn’t the 
right name for her. 

At that age her Mum thought 
that it was a good idea to start 
potty training her. When she got 
the hang of it her Mum bought her 
a potty from Asda Living. When 
they got home her Mum wanted 
her to try it for when she needed 
to go. In the middle of Angel doing 
her business, her Mum spotted 
something on the back of the 
potty. It said a name which they 
both liked, especially because of 
the meaning (Daughter of a King) 
which is actually really special. It 
became her name (the name was 
Adaeze) and that reminded her 
Mum of the play date they had 
planned for Sunday that Adaeze 
was having with Daisy. 

The mums changed their 
minds and decided to let them 
have a sleepover instead, as their 
celebration.  

Once there was a planet 
opposite from planet Happiness.
That planet was called planet 
Sadness.

Instead of happy days, they 
had sad days, instead of rainbows, 
they had thunder, and instead 
of finishing school early, they 
started at 9am to 10am. 

Furthermore, they had to do 
maths every day!

However, there was a girl that 
was different from everyone else! 

She was funny, bright and 
happy! She was the Queen of 

Happiness and her name was?

One day she visited planet 
Sadness and she was devastated 
because she had never seen this 
before. But she had a beautiful 
idea!

She went back to planet 
Happiness and took games, 
books, toys, rainbows and she 
brought electronic devices. And 
gave them to the people of planet 
Sadness...

.... her name was Alegria.

The Trumpet Player
by Cameron

Angel
by  Adaeze

Planet Sadness
by  Alegria
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When I got the name Shae, I 
felt happy, I got it because of when 
my family saw my personality. 

They thought the right name 
for me was Shae. My name is 
beautiful because it’s Shae, no 
offence people (hehe). 

My mum named me this 
because I have lots of talents such 
as, dance, gymnastics, singing (10 
percent), talking, skipping and 
karate. The three I mostly admire 
are gymnastics, dance and talking. 
How I do gymnastics is I focus, be 
resilient and I swing on bars and 
do flips such as tumbles. 

I really admire gymnastics 
with all my heart! When I was in 
my nana’s garden the wind was 
bullying me, this relates to me 
smiling because the wind was 
forcing my lips to smile.

Happy
by Shae

Once there was a girl with no 
name. She lived in an enormous 
garden with fairies, bees and 
butterflies. The girl could hear 
beautiful birds singing happily and 
trees swaying with joy. She could 
feel the cold grass under her feet 
and the shiny golden sun twinkling 
on her eyes. She started touching 
the cold green grass and flowers. 
Then something sad happened. 
She got stung by a bee and became 
sick. Then a fairy came from 
nowhere, sprinkled magic dust 
on her and she became better 
again. After all, she became happy 
because they told her to be their 
queen.

They used their magic to turn 
her into a fairy queen and she 
could go back to normal whenever 
she wanted.

She could talk to any animal. 
Everyone saw the way she loved 
animals and flowers so they called 
her Zainab. Everyone lived happily 
ever after.

The Girl In The Garden
by Zainab

There was once a girl who had 
ginger curly hair and blue eyes, 
who had no name and lived in a 
small village. Kids used to make 
fun of her but she said “I like 
having no name because I can 
make an amazing name”.

Every day she would get an idea 
that could change the world, but 
every day she would forget one by 
one. She knew that she needed to 
do something so she packed her 
bag and put some food, water and 
clothes in her bag.

Bravely, she went to search in 
the woods. On the way she saw a 
fluffy bunny so she said to it in a 
baby voice, “hello, how are you?” 

Then the bunny ran away. It took 
her two days, but then she found 
something.

She found a thin thing, and 
she called it “the paper”, but it was 
really dirty with muddy footprints. 
However, she needed something 
to write on the paper with.

She snapped a soggy piece of wood 
from a big yellow tree. It took her 
over 100 times, but she made the 
PENCIL.

THAT’S WHY THEY CALL HER 
MARIA BECAUSE SHE WROTE 
HER NAME ON THE FIRST 
PAPER THAT EXSISTED.

The Girl with no name
by  Maria



There was a boy in a small town 
in Romania, who didn’t have a 
name and he was a very sad boy 
because he was the only one who 
didn’t have a name in the whole 
world.

He didn’t have any friends and 
was very lonely.

Izu, the god of names, had an 
eye on the boy without a name, 
watching him in school, seeing 
other people laugh at the boy 
without a name, making fun of 
him, and felt very sorry for him.

Izu decided to give the boy 
a name and asked him: “Do you 
want a name?” - the boy replied 
happily: “Yes, please”.

Izu said “Then your name is 
now David - the name for a god, 

just like me, because I feel bad that 
I didn’t give you one before”. 

“Thank you so much”, David 
replied with a smile on his face.

All the other people regretted 
laughing at him now, and became 
friends with the boy - they played 
football, went eating sushi together 
and made jokes together.

THE END

10 years, 3 months, 23 days, 
3 hours, 6 minutes and 57.5555 
seconds earlier...

...A LOOOOOOONG TIME 
AGO...

....there was a new born boy who 
had just GROWN UP after he was 
born and wasn’t good at anything.

GOOD AT BEING BAD AT 
LEAST.

GOOD AT:  “Ah....... sorry, I can’t 
think of anything

BAD AT:   “Everything”        

MY LIST

SO ...his parents didn’t give him 
a NAME!

SO, HE FAILED (ERROR 
ERROR) HIS A-LEVELS, AS BAD 
AS A GOAT DOING IT!

He got EVERY QUESTION 

WRONG! (ERROR)(ERROR)

He asked his teacher nervously, 
“WhAt JoB am I GoInG To GeT?” 
with his JELLY KNEES shaking 
and spine CHILLING.

The teacher said,

“YOU CAN ONLY GET A 24-
HOUR JENGA WOODCUTTING 
JOB!”      

At the Woodcutting Department 
he asked for a woodcutting JOB! 
When he entered the Woodcutting 
Department in S.E. London, New 
Addington, Croydon he asked at 
the INFO station for a woodcutting 
JOB!

There was a person drinking 
coffee at the INFO station and, 
when he asked him this, he spat his 
coffee EVERYWHERE!

“Read the terms and conditions” 
said the Info man.

TERMS AND CONDITIONS: 
COPYRIGHT, THIRD PARTY, 
JOB@WOODCUTTING.com

“ARE YOU OK?, why do you 
want a 24-hour woodcutting JOB?!”

“It’s 24-hour’s worth a penny.”

BY THE WAY: FOLLOW US 
ON TWITTER OR FACEBOOK.

10 YEARS, 3 MONTHS TOO 
COMPLEX...    LATER...

...he moved to Finsbury Park, 
N6 and was woodcutting in the 
basement.

CHOP! CHOP! CHOP!

AS LOUD AS A NUCLEAR 
BOMB (OUCH! TOO LOUD)

His A-LEVEL friends came to 
his house while he was woodcutting 
in the basement. They brought a 
video game that they made.

They were fighting creatures 
in it, and blasting them into space 
while he went to a woodshop.

Near the INTERNATIONAL 
BT TOWER the creatures passed 
through wires of photons and 
electrons, and broke through the 
ground, and broke the BT TOWER 
and cracked the ground.

It created a CYBERECLIPSE

He fell into the digital WORLD 
and got the name,

DIGITAL.

            

        

Izu
by David

Digital
by  Kayra
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A girl with no name was born 
on January 24th 2006. Her parents 
left her in the hospital because 
they couldn’t look after her. 

One bright and sunny morning 
a nurse found her weeping on her 
bed. The nurse decided to take 
responsibility for the baby girl in 
sympathy. The kind and caring 
nurse heard the girl babbling, so 
she immediately realised she had 
to teach the cooing girl how to 
read, write and speak. 

One night, very late the girl got 
out of bed, had a high fever and 
she was very ill. The nurse checked 
her temperature and called the 
number ‘000’, thinking it was the 
ambulance, but it was the Fire 
Brigade’s number. 

The Fire Brigade arrived at the 

house and saw the ill child. Then 
they said “Come on, guys, we’re 
not the ambulance!”

The nurse called the ambulance, 
and they arrived and rushed the 
sick child to the emergency room. 
She stayed there for months and 
months. 

The doctors thought she 
was going to die as she wasn’t 
recovering, but then something 
extraordinary happened.

She got out of bed and started 
dancing.

She was soon named Aisha, for 
she who lives!

She lived a happy life with the 
nurse who she saw as her mother!     

A Happy Life 
by  Aisha



I was born in a place called 
Homerton Hospital. It was a 
tragedy when I was born – I came 
out blue. I was abandoned by my 
mum because I was blue. I felt 
emotionally sick. 

Then I grew up and I looked 
white and pale. I was ditched in 
a forest and grew up collecting 
my own food and water. It smelt 
damp and like poo, but everything 
was peaceful because I could hear 
the birds chirping, and all I could 
see were rocks and trees. 

Eventually I got bored and 
thought about escaping the forest. 
I decided to run away and soon I 
found civilisation. For many years 
now I have felt less alone. Now I 
have friends and they showed me 
videogames! My favourite ones 
are Minecraft, Fortnite, and Ark 
because they are all fun. 

There was once a prince named 
Amitraj. In his infancy, he fought 
a terrible sickness. 

His dad was worried as his 
mother unfortunately passed 5 
minutes after his birth. 

As Amitraj grew up people 
wondered how he was so calm 
after what h had been through. 
They spoke highly of him because 
he was so well-mannered. 

He lost his father months after, 
but he was still strong, and people 
were amazed and told him he 
was a great role model. He got 
married, but an awful disaster 
happened.

 To be continued…

Blue
by  Carter

The Prince
by  Amitraj
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Hello, I am a Hackney helper.

Today I helped someone called 
John; he was homeless until I 
bought him a home.

John was very happy but then 
he asked me what my name was.

I said “I don’t have a name.”

John said, “Huh, why don’t 
you?”

I said, “I don’t know.”

John said, “Ok, bye.”

Then I went to a house to try to 
get my name. It is a place that can 
help people.

I asked random street people 
in the past what my name was but 
they didn’t care.

I asked the leader what my 
name could be.

The leader asked “What do I 
work as?”

I said “I’m in the Hackney 
Council and I also help a lot of 
people. “

He said “In my country that 
means Izu, so your name is Izu.”

A Hackney Helper
by Izu

Once a upon a time, there was 
young girl who lived with her best 
friend Jehovah (God). 

I was feeling bored because I 
never got to go to earth but one 
day I went from the sky to the 
beach, it was crazy. The weather 
was very hot, like a hot erupting 
volcano, that I almost got sunburn. 
I was thinking that if I had lunch 
then where is my dessert so I went 
to get fresh ice-cream sundaes. 

All of a sudden, I saw a young 
girl getting robbed. She was 
shocked and then started to cry. 
I was panicking because I didn’t 
know what to do but I realised I 
had freezing powers ever since I 
was born, so I froze that delinquent 
thief into a huge block of ice.

“Ha, that is what you get for 
stealing my things. Next time if 
you steal my things one more time, 
I will report you to the police” said 

the young girl. 

One day when I came back 
home, everyone started to spread 
rumours that a young girl saved 
the heaven beach so everyone 
called me Areneh and the meaning 
was heaven. My reward was 150 
ice-creams. There was bubble gum 
and chocolate flakes on top. I went 
back to the sky, remembered my 
name forever and stayed with my 
best friend forever.

Heaven
by  Areneh

Once upon a time, on a sunny, 
bright day, there was a quiet girl 
sitting quietly on her doorstep.

Her name was Daniella; she 
was perplexed, she did not know 
what her name meant.

So, one day she went and 
investigated.

She sped to her closet and 
pulled on her investigating hat.

She quickly grabbed a 
magnifying glass and pencil and 
thoughtfully scribbled every 
single meaning of her name:

D - Daring 

A - Awesome 

N - Nailed it 

I - Intelligent 

E - Egg (mmmm... tasty eggs) 

L - Loyal 

L - Lost 

A - Amazing

Now I know what my name is! 
Yeah! She yelled excitedly

The End

My Name
by  Daniella



There was once a man who was 
extremely kind. He was always 
smiling like a Cheshire cat. He took 
people who were injured to their 
home after war. One day his mum 
told him to get a job because they 
were extremely poor.

He got a job with the FBI to 
investigate how people died, but 
he wasn’t doing his work properly. 
He was messing around and talking 
nonsense. He went to war and he 
saved people who were injured. He 
got his name, Mahir, because he 
is mighty, amazing, honourable, 
immortal, and religious. 

One sunny day, there was a girl 
without a name walking towards 
the Gymnastic court. The girl 
without a name went to another 
girl, called Jamey, and asked, “Can 
we be friends?”. 

The girl said “Ew, no, you don’t 
have a name, and you don’t look 
good at gymnastics, HaHa!” The 
mean girl laughed. That made the 
girl without a name cry the whole 
break.

Then Jamey, the mean girl, 
came back again and pushed 
the girl without a name onto the 
ground and laughed. The girl 
without a name just ran away to 
a corner. Every five seconds tears 
came out of her face.

Five minutes later the teacher 
came and said, “Wipe off your 
tears.” The lesson started, so she 
went to it. The teacher wanted 
them to do a back hand spring.

Some horrid rude girls said 
“WHAT? How are we going to do 
that?”

The nice girl without a name 
said “OK.”

But the horrid rude girls 
laughed and said “You do a back 
hand spring? Nice joke!”

As fast as a cheetah the girl 
without a name did a back hand 
spring and they were shocked and 
mad. Suddenly, Jamey came up 
to her and said “You know what? I 
think you are smart and pretty so 
we should call you Aleyna.”

So, after that day they called 
her Aleyna, and everyone was 
happy!

Once there was a boy with no 
name...

Then one day there was a war 
over him. So, a weird looking man 
came and took him. He managed 
to settle in, even though he wasn’t 
his son.

He’s lucky he survived the war; 
he could have been killed.

He wasn’t killed because he was 
in a shed, and nobody knew that 
somebody lived there.

Trust me, that was a shocker.

Then, he named him ABDI.

The warrior was going back to 
his tower to get his armour on and 
he was worrying where his special 
horse was. 

The warrior looked outside 
and saw a whole chivalry team 
waiting to battle him.

The warrior was shocked: he 
didn’t know what to do.

So he came up with a plan! 
He went outside and started to 
whistle, calling for his horse.

“Aaaaah, stop doing that, it so 
annoying!”

The warrior waited: he knew 
his horse was coming, and then it 
came: its name was Burak.

The chivalry team was shocked 
so they took five steps back and let 
out a huge cry. That horse had a 
human face and wings!

The horse turned into a lighting 
ball and hit the whole team; their 
leader said: “I will see you in the 
other world! I’m so pleased that 
you saved my life, oooooh! Let’s 
go home and relax.”

The warrior got off the horse 
and hugged it: that horse’s name 
was Burak.

The Boy Who Had No 
Name
by Mahir

Mean Girl
by  Aleyna

The War
by  Abdi

The Warrior
by  Burak

Once upon a time in Turkey, 
it was as hot as the scorching sun. 
There was someone called Ahmet 
and he got his name when he was 
born.

Amazing Ahmet started to 
play with two people, who were 
actually humans.

Then Ahmet started to say 
nothing, nothing and nothing for 
no reason! He said nothing for two 
hours straight.

Ahmet was a great gamer who 
played many games.

Ahmet then saved lots of cats 
and they all hugged together.

Ahmet called all the cats 
Ahmet.

The Story of Ahmet
by  Ahmet
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I played “Just Dance” at home, 
and now I am busy with cakes and 
custard and glowing with gold. We 
danced and sat, then danced some 
more. Boo joined in and Tammy 
too. Then we jumped in the 
garden and threw the big red ball. 

As we slept, that dark and 
starry night, we remembered the 
fabulous day all the way through. 

We would never forget that 
fabulous day. 

A Fabulous Day 
by  Taren



One day, two parents were 
together by the ocean talking 
about their wonderful future. 
The water was as clear as a fresh 
gem, which had been washed up 
by the ocean. They could see all 
kinds of fish! The sand was golden 
like molten lava. Then they were 
interrupted by a pink haired 
mermaid. The purple shells and 
starfishes in her pink hair made 
a jingle noise as they sparkled in 
the gleaming, crystal blue sea. The 
mermaid opened her mouth and 
began to speak...

“I would give your perfect baby 
the perfect name!”

“On one condition”, the mother 
said.

“When the baby is born, I will 
come at night for the lovely name, 
when the baby is just new-born 
and dressed.”

“Your gift will be granted!” 
replied the mysterious mermaid.

They were both feeling 
nervous!! But they had different 
feelings too. The mother was 
really stressed out. The Dad was 

feeling anxious that it had already 
been 9 months. And so they 
forgot about their worries and 
headed in a ‘HURRY’ to the most 
‘FANCIEST’ hospital nearby. 

As they arrived, the mother 
and father went into a spare room, 
which no one had used. After a 
while the mother gave birth, the 
baby was a... GIRL!!! They thanked 
the staff and went home, pleased. 
They got the baby girl dressed, 
walked right back to the beach. 
And there was the mermaid, in 
the sea, ready to hold the new-
born and name her.

“I promised and agreed Miss 
and Mr... So here is the name! She 
is gorgeous and so is the name... 
She will be called, Emmalee!”said 
the mermaid.

“Thank you!” replied the 
couple with happiness.

So, the years went on. And here 
I am! Named Emmalee! What a 
mythic story!

A kid with no name crash 
landed on Earth with no memory 
of who he was, or where he came 
from. Twenty-four years later, 
the man with no name instructs 
himself to train his strength, speed 
and diligence to reach his full 
potential. Minutes later, the over-
power ‘Father Dragon’ appeared 
like magic.  Meanwhile, on the 
other side of the planet, someone 
said, “Man, life blows now that the 
Ender is gone.  I wish he was back”. 

Now back to the dragon...he 
brought back the Ender, who 
ordered the man, “You come and 
test your power against me”. The 
man accepted the battle and the 
battle began.

As Ender was overpowering the 
man, he used his entire arsenal, 
but it was still not enough to stop 
him, so he used the ultimate 
move - The Sacred Bomb. “What 
the...how on earth did that not 

work?  It should have sent him 
flying.” And so he decided to go 
straight in with a critical blow to 
end it quickly. The man with no 
name was getting wrecked ...but 
in a miracle, and it was like he 
was seeing the move before it 
happened, he tapped into a sacred 
form called ultra instant. As the 
battle was coming to an end, the 
man remembered his name, and 
where he came from. He was 
called “Jeffy” and ended the battle 
with a Kamehameha Wave and 
won and ended the war.

He had no friends, school, 
education or graduation. He was 
vexed and full of anger. His power 
level was going over the limit.

(Robot Voice)

“My power level is overloading! 
It’s sucking the life out of my body! 
KAHMEHAMEHAMEHAAA!”

He did it, but his friend came 
and protected the city, and 
said, “Stop it!” He calmed down 
afterwards (the next day).

The boy with no name said 
“Can I get a job?” The farmer said 
“Of course! I will pay you £5 per 
hour!”

The boy said “Okay, I HAVE 
NO NAME!!!” The farmer said “I’ll 
adopt you and call you Spectre.”

The evil spirit appeared and 
screamed, “Why can’t I have a 
body?”.(Spectre’s hardship)

Spectre said to some bullies, 
“Can we be friends?” and the 
bullies replied, “NO! because 

you’re ugly!” The bullies were 
laughing at him and took Spectre’s 
lunch money and hit him... and 
he started crying. He was full of 
hunger. After a while, he fainted! 
The ambulance came and took 
him to the hospital. He was tested 
by the doctor, and the results 
were bad. The farmer got a call 
from the hospital and ran as fast 
as lightning to the scene. Spectre 
was asleep, dreaming of a loud 
voice, telling him, “Your name is 
Spectre!”. The boy woke up and 
shouted, “My name is Spectre!”

The Mermaid
by  EmmaLee

A Kid With No Name
by  De’Shane

Spectre
by  Jed

Once in a damp, cold country 
of Wales there was a boy with 
no name in a city. There was 
something strange happening. 
The whole city was silent. The boy 
was as silent as a library.

He went to the tallest building 
to see what was happening. He 
saw a secret base with a machine 
making giant bubbles. So he 
quickly ran down the stairs to the 
bottom of the building. When he 
reached the bottom he ran in the 
same direction toward the base. 
But he had to rest because his 
cheeks were red and there was 
sweat running down his face as he 
saw the base. 

He started to run again. 
However, when he got outside he 

tried to speak. When he reached 
the city his voice disappeared. 
So he carried on running and as 
he reached the base he looked 
around to see if there was an 
entrance. And as he did he found 
a ladder leading to a balcony with 
an open door so he walked in. 

He looked around and found 
the machine that created the 
bubbles with a hammer next to it. 
So he picked it up and smashed 
the machine. When he did, some 
noise came bursting out. When 
he told the city, they cheered and 
named him Gareth, because he 
was so silent.

A Silent Boy
by  Gareth
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Once upon a time there was a 
young woman who was expecting 
a baby, and she didn’t know what 
to call it. The woman went to a 
park and heard the name Leon. 
A big scary lion came out of the 
bushes -Roaaaaarr- and wanted 
to be friends with the lady. The 
husband wrote Leon on the 
woman’s stomach with a red 
marker. 

On Wednesday, the woman 
went on a safari, and lions wanted 
to be friends with her because she 
had Leon written on her stomach. 
The boy was born and he started 
roaring so they called him Leon.

Lions
by  Leon

On one sunny summer, me 
and my friends went on a hiking 
adventure with the funny camping 
guider. He showed us the cabin 
and we saw how big it was. 

We started to move in the 
deep, dark forest. The camping 
guider spotted a fresh, clean 
pond. The camping guider said 
that we could drink water from 
the pond. After we  drank  the 
water, one of my friends said that 
the water container was poisoned 
and now her stomach hurts. The 
camping guider  says  “Oh no! 
Someone has poisoned one of our 
water  containers! Who would do 
such a thing?” 

Suddenly we hear a 
creepy laugh. It was a creepy, 
magic  monster. Everyone yelled 
“MONSTER,  RUN!!!” Then we 
headed to the cabin; we were 
safe inside. The person who was 
poisoned was dead. We had no 
idea how to save them. 

The guider said that we could 
go to the big mountain tomorrow 
morning to explore. In the 

morning, we woke up and got 
ready to go to the mountain. It 
was dark on the mountain. Then 
we heard the monster’s laugh, and 
he took one of my  friends. My 
friend who got taken said “Guys, 
the monster has taken me, please 
save me!” Then someone saved 
them. 

The camping guider  said  “We 
should leave the mountain.” We 
tried to leave but the entrance was 
blocked. We had to find another 
way out. Someone saw a small hole 
that was taped. We went inside 
and we saw two wooden planks. 
Only one could lead us to escape, 
and we chose the lucky one. It 
was  night time  and it started to 
rain.  We went to the cabin, and 
the camping guider came inside 
and said “I have tried to fight off 
the monster.” We had to go to the 
boat, where we said “Bye” to the 
camping guider. 

One day a boy woke up in 
a mysterious dungeon. He was 
confused and shocked. 

There was an old wooden table 
in the centre of the room. He got 
up and saw a golden key on the 
table. He slowly walked up to it, 
and, suddenly, it started floating 
towards him, shaking like an 
earthquake. He saw stairs up to an 
old wooden door, so he grabbed 
the key and rushed up the creaky 
stairs towards it. He opened the 
door and jumped, because there 
was something that looked like 
a black hole in the middle of the 
room. It was a teleporter. He took 
a run-up and ran through the 
teleporter. His eyes flamed as he 
went through the void. There were 
weird sounds as he got smaller 
and smaller.

Once there was a boy with 
no name. He was thrown out 
of school because a rain cloud 
formed over his head. He went to 
the Leaf Village and trained with 
the Fox Nine-Tailed.

Twenty-one years later, he 
went to the Ancient Ones. He had 
to kill 17,000 demons, but he was 
only given a wooden bo staff. He 
sharpened the wooden bo staff 
into a demon-slaying sword. He 
was victorious!  They rewarded 
him with Super-Saiyan abilities. 
He walked 27 miles East to the 
lair of the demon boss. And the 
biggest battle in the UNIVERSE 
begins! Straight away he turned 
Super-Saiyan Blue and charged 
at the demon boss and Karma 
Harna him. He defeated him in 
two punches and he got the name 
Naruto. 

Hiking
by  Leicya

In the Dungeon
by  Kai

Naruto
by  L’Ajuan
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One sunny day, I saw flowers 
and nice green grass. But I was 
feeling mad because someone 
called me “bubble boy”. Then I 
started to have a little cloud over 
me. My head teacher saw me with 
the cloud, and I started a flood, so 
they kicked me out of school.

I went down to the park and 
saw a brother and sister playing 
happily, and I asked them if I 
could play too? They answered 
funnily, “No - go away from us 
now,” and laughed..

I went to the factory for a job so 
I could get some sleep. I knocked 
on the door anxiously and said 
to the owner, “Can I have a job 
because I have no money and I 
need a place to sleep?”. And the 
owner said, “Sorry - we have too 
many people and we don’t have 
enough space!”

I ran to where the homeless 
people sleep, and they were 
shaking with the cold - so I warmed 
them up by playing a game, and 
they were over the moon!

The Mayor of the town heard 
what I had done, and he was 
impressed because he knew I had 
been kicked out of school. So he 
gave me a name for someone 
inclusive. And the name he gave 
me was DERIAN!

When I was given the name, 
the cloud disappeared. My head 
teacher saw this happen and 
invited me back. I accepted 
her invitation. And that’s how I 
became INCLUSIVE DERIAN!

                                                                                                                                         

THE END 

The Boy Without  
A Name
by Derian Once upon a time there was a 

boy in a forest, and the forest was 
all trashed.

Then he saw 50 other people.

Then the 50 people said “Do 
you want to play?” and the boy said 
“Yes please!”

Then the 50 people said 
“What’s your name” and the boy 
said “I have no name!”

So then the 50 people said “Go 
away!”

So the little boy went to Victoria 
Park and there was a very very very 
very very hot and boiling sun...

...Suddenly the little boy saw 
five children playing table tennis. 
That was the boy’s favourite game 
to play so he asked them if he 
could play, so he asked and they 
said “Yes.” So he played.

They had lots of fun playing 
games and a boy from the forest 
came and told him ...

Your name is JJay!

The Boy In The Forest
by  Ciwan



A long time ago, my parents 
forced me to change to a very 
unfriendly school. I was devastated 
and emotional, but hopefully I 
would make new friends. It was 
my first day - why can’t someone 
play with me?

Finally, I finished my GCSE 
so my parents got me a phone; I 
felt over the moon. I was happy 
because it was the biggest phone 
I ever saw.

I was jumping like a monkey 
because I was so excited.

I was trying to find a job 
because I needed to get money. I 
couldn’t find a job. Luckily, I heard 
that someone in the factory left. I 
wanted to join the factory, but I 
didn’t know what to do. I asked 
the workers how do you do this. I 
found out how to work, so I (the 
boy with no name) asked for a job. 
The manager allowed me to work 

at the factory and I made new 
friends, and I was so good at my 
work that I became the manager, 
and everyone called me Serhat, 
and I was super excited that I was 
the manager 

THE END 

The Story of Romeu’s 
Wonderful Name

One time, a young soon-to-be 
mother and father were travelling 
to the faraway sparkling city of 
Rome.

They fell in love with the 
beautiful, lovely place, and the 
mother found out she was having 
a baby boy.

They thought of sparkling 
names for him; they had a 
wonderful big list.

They thought of golden names 
like Gabriel, Leon, and loads 
more.

But they both agreed on the 
passionate name Romeu, because 
they loved the film “Romeo and 
Juliet”.

They talked to their loving 
family, and they also loved the 
name, and that’s how I got my 
name Romeu.

In rural Sierra Leone, where 
the sun always shines, lived a 
talented, beautiful dancer. But 
she had a problem, she had no 
name. She was so beautiful that 
no name was fit for her. When 
she grew up, she decided that 
it was time for her to find a 
name. The girl was looking for a 
particular name, a name that no 
one has. So she decided to go to 
the market, the very busy market 
to shop for a name. 

The no-named-girl asked 
many people the same thing 
“Can you suggest a name for 
me?” They all looked very 
surprised and replied with really 

weird names like Girl, Didly, Bob 
and Stink.  But she didn’t like any 
of them as they were not special 
enough. When she got home 
from the awful name market, she 
realised that her loving mother 
was reading something called the 
Bible. The next day she started 
reading the Bible. Then minutes 
later an angel came down and 
whispered a name “Trinity”.

The next day she decided 
to make it her name and to tell 
everyone. They all loved the 
name, but they all called her 
“Talented Trinity” because of 
how talented she was at dancing.  

A Brilliant Job
by  Serhat

My Wonderful Name
by  Romeu

The Beautiful Dancer
by  Trinity
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One summer day, me and my 
annoying sister were training in 
the old boring park. 

While our Dad was relaxing 
like a lazy cat.

But not only is he lazy because 
he always plays football when we 
are playing football, but if you are 
playing basketball he will sit there 
like he is tired, so that is why he is 
a cheeky guy.

So that’s why my Mom or 
Dad called me Yarreh, to rhyme 
with my sister’s name. [Aminata - 
which means she is annoying, and 
it is true, but it doesn’t mean she 
is annoying, it means she is faster 
than her friends and her Dad, but 
I’m faster than her.]

Faster
by Yarreh

My story is all about when I had 
no name. When I had no name, I 
felt depressed.

When I went to my friend’s 
house, I saw a man named Ethan 
and he was about to get shot by a 
man named Burak, so I jumped 
over some vehicles and saved 
Ethan from getting shot.

When I went to my Auntie’s 
house, I saw a man named Zakaria 
about to drown in the water, and I 
jumped in the water as quick as a 
flash, and saved him.

When I went to my friend’s 
party, I saw a man with no name 
bursting in the air, so I jumped in 
the air, and I popped the balloon 
and saved the man with no name.

When I went to school, I saw a 
man named David getting barged 
by a truck, so I went and jumped 
over vehicles and saved David, by 
getting barged by a truck.

When I came from school, 
I saw a man named Derian in 
trouble, so I did CPR and saved 
Derian.

Rescuing People
by Zakaria

One dark day in London, a 
boy with no name went to Tesco 
to get money and save his family. 
But people were mean. He could 
not go home because of a thunder 
storm, so he slept in a shed and 
made friends. 

The Warrior
by  Jae’Clidie



Once there was a girl who had 
no name. One day she built an 
instrument which played music 
and she named it the piano. She 
said that she wished that people 
would love her instrument.

She went outside and the wind 
was blowing. Then she decided to 
go to the city where most of the 
people would come to listen to 
her. The city was beautiful and 
pretty noisy. When she finally got 
to the city, she started to play the 
piano for everybody. 

After a couple of days 
everybody loved and adored her 
music and people even gave her 
money, though she was playing 
for free.  That’s how much people 
loved her music.  The whole city 
knew her and everybody thought 
that she was an amazing, kind girl. 

One day the whole city 
remembered that there was an 
instrument called a piano, and 
the girl who played it had no 
name.  They wanted to give her a 
name based on someone famous 
called Marina, so from that day, 
they started to call her Marina the 
piano player. 

So that is how she officially got 
her name.

The Piano
by  Marina

7372

Once there lived a boy with no 
name or no one to play with. He 
was very lonely.

He was in the park for about 
45mins and then went back 
home and sat on the sofa all 
loneeeeeeeely. He had a big 
house, but it was way too boring 
(for him). He did have parents it’s 
just that they were both at work. 
He also had a dog, but he didn’t 
want to play.

The next day he came back to 
the park and hoped somebody 
would play with him. After ten 
mins he saw another lonely boy 
crying by the sand. So he went up 
to him and asked if he wanted to 
play football.

He said “YES.” So they played  
together very nicely. By the way...
did I tell you the second loneley 
boy’s name was Michal? And 
the first lonely boy’s new name 
became................Friendly.  

A New Friend
by Mhedi

One day there was a girl, as 
bored as a mountain, sitting in the 
cold, watching TV. A few seconds 
later, the 65-inch TV said “Who 
wants to see Nia Long?” The girl 
shouted, “ME! ME! ME!”

She jumped into a cab as fast 
as she could to make her way to 
the airport. She got a plane all the 
way from London to Miami. Even 
though she was shivering because 
the plane was so breezy, she was 
thankful she wasn’t outside in 
the cold. She was very glad when 
she landed. As I said, inside the 
plane was very cold, but when the 
girl made it to Miami, she could 
straight away feel the heat on her. 

When she got to Miami, she 
had to climb a mountain to get 
to the city. It was enormous! As 
she climbed the mountain, the 
mountain air felt really cold. She 
felt scared that she would fall off 
the mountain. When she finished 
climbing, she let out a long sigh of 
relief. 

Finally, she was in the city! 
She hurried to get a cab to her 

hotel. She threw her luggage in 
her room. As soon as possible, she 
left again to get another cab to 
VidCon. 

After a lengthy journey, she 
saw a young man standing in front 
of VidCon. He was holding a sign 
saying, “THIS WAY TO SEE NIA 
LONG”. The girl was Nia Long’s 
biggest fan so she was first in line. 

At last, Nia Long arrived. Nia 
Long enthusiastically said to the 
girl, “Would you want your name 
to be Nia? It means “determined.” 
The girl replied, “Of course, I 
would want that, but let me spell 
it my own way. My name will be 
spelt: N-I-E-A-H.”

Nia Long
by Nieah

How a boy called Melchizedek 
got his name...

One day there was a special, 
beautiful baby boy with no name. 
The parents of this special boy 
with no name had died in a tragic 
accident. 

Days later... The baby started 
to cry until a group of wild dogs 
jumped through the window and 
took the boy to raise him. 

16 Years later.. The dogs taught 
the teenager English and dog 
language.

One day when the boy with no 
name strolled down the street to 
find food for his dog family, he 
could not believe what he saw. He 
was so fascinated because he saw 
a two headed dog, but when he 
saw the man with the crown then 
the boy knew he was in trouble. 
Running like the wind, the boy was 
so fast that the meat shop keeper 
did not see him take a large piece 
of chicken in his hand. Running 
with the chicken towards the dog, 

the boy shouted “Wooof”(if you 
don’t eat him I will give you a large 
piece of chicken). The two headed 
dog ran back with a mouth full of 
saliva, and the boy said “Woof” 
(good boy). The king smiled with 
happiness and said “Let go in your 
place.” The boy was confused but 
he followed him anyway.   

At the place the king said 
“What is your name, brave boy?”, 
the boy replied “I have no name”, 
and the king said “How about 
Melchizedek?”

The boy nodded with bravery. 
The king said “I’m a bit too old to 
be king, so you can be king, with 
your dog family, and your two 
headed dog”, and the boy said 
“Thank you.”

Melchizedek=King of 
Righteousness.

 King of Peace.

King Of Peace
by Melchizedek

It was a magically sunny and 
bright day. The sun was as hot as 
an oven. The ocean was sparkling 
and as stunning as a butterfly. My 
Mum was gliding through the 
sea, going deeper and deeper into 
the water. Suddenly, she spotted 
a mermaid on a smooth round 
rock. My Mum was amazed that 
there was a mermaid sitting on a 
rock, and she did not know what 
to say.

 “Did you know you are going 
to have a baby?” said the mermaid.

“...” my Mum said nothing. 
“What theee...., I did not know 
that. WHATTT!”

“I am sorry I am only telling 
you now.”, replied the mermaid. 

This was amazing news to my 
Mum.

“ARE YOU OKAY?”, shouted 

my Dad from the beach.

“YUP! JUST FINE.”, yelled my 
Mum.

2 months later:

My Mum realised that the 
mermaid that she saw on the beach 
was the doctor in the hospital. Was 
the doctor that was with my Mum 
actually a mermaid? Or was it all a 
dream.....?

The Mermaid
by Jhanae



Once upon a time there was a 
girl called No Name and she was 
poor, as poor as a mouse without 
cheese. One day she was walking 
down the street and suddenly 
someone came along and said 
“Hello my name is Marina. You 
look tired and depressed. Can I 
help you in any way?”, she said, 
squeakily. Then she said, “Look 
at my purse. Take some money 
and feel free to get whatever you 
want.” No name was puzzled. She 
couldn’t believe her ears. This 
girl was rich. She took £800, said 
“Thank you” and off they merrily 
went, shopping together. They 
went to Mac, Gucci and to Lazer 
Blast Burger to buy some delicious 
food. 

Finally, they arrived at Marina’s 
mansion. It was full of glamorous, 
shiny jewels. In the backyard 
there was a park to play in. Do 
you want to know where Marina’s 
money came from? Well, she had 
studied every day at university 
and had become a K-Pop singer.  
Suddenly, No Name saw a group 

of singers performing in the 
garden. No Name met them; 
they were called ‘Art Burst’. Their 
names were Adaeze and Alegria. 
No Name didn’t know what to do, 
so she started playing piano and 
singing along. Suddenly Marina 
said “You should be in my band. 
You’re a great singer, but you need 
a name.”

“Shall we call her Brenda 
Jones?”, asked Alegria. 

“No - we should call her 
Paulina. From now on.”

There once was a new born 
baby crying with tears. Then one 
of the tears went down and landed 
on his foot. That’s where it all 
began.

As years passed the boy went 
looking for his name. He was 
playing football by himself in 
a muddy park. One day, the 
Tottenham manager called the 
boy with no name and said, “I 
saw you playing on tuesday ,and 
I would like you to join our trial.” 
No name responded, “Sure, I 
would love to do that.”

After a few weeks he met the 
manager. “We want to sign you 
for Tottenham,” said the manager. 
“Each week you will be paid 
£250K.”

No Name said “Fantastic”, and 
the manager said, “I have the 
contract ready for you to sign, 
and then you can play your first 
match.”

In the first match the Boy with 
No Name saved a popper shot 

with his head! And it was a very 
powerful shot!

The fans looked at their 
phones and opened google and 
searched ‘what does brave mean 
in turkish?’? It was ... “Mert”.

They shouted “MERT” “MERT” 
“MERT” “MERT”.

No name had found his new 
name....it was MERT!

Once upon a time there was 
a girl with no name. Her life was 
not complete without one. There 
was one good thing in her life but 
she didn’t even realise it was there. 
She could draw everything that 
everyone else could not. 

She lived in London. One day, 
when going to her friend’s house, 
she was going in the lift and got 
her hand stuck in the machinery. 
It broke every bone in her hand, 
and she could never draw again. 
Soon she got the good news that 
she will be able to draw again but 
in five years. Every year seemed to 
be getting longer and longer. She 
had been counting the days down 
until it would come. 

She never thought this day 
would ever come, the day the cast 
comes off. She was waiting all day 
for this but then she realised what 
if she could not draw anymore. 
She got more nervous than a pig 
in the back yard of a butcher’s. It 

kept going through her mind but 
the time was here to take it off. 

After it had happened, she 
didn’t know what she was so 
scared about. She could draw 
again and twenty or so years later 
she opened her own gallery called 
Rosie Vita and from then on, she 
was called Rose and she never ever 
complained about any difficulties 
in art.  

THE END

Brenda Jones
by  Paulina

Brave
by  Mert

Art
by  Rose

Once upon a time, they was a 
boy that didn’t have a name, and 
was sad and anxious. He thought 
to himself, “Hmmm... I like sport. 
Could I do that?”. So he went to 
football but they didn’t let him 
play. “There’s no room in our 
team!” they said. This made him 
feel sad so he went swimming but 
he daydreamed too much. He 
sank to the bottom of the pool 
like a brick. “Get out of the water!” 
yelled the lifeguard. 

So he decided to try BMX. 
Suddenly, they heard a colossal 
BOOM...like they’d never heard 
before. “Pay me now, you broke 
my door get out of here!” 

There was one more sport 
that he could try to do. At 5pm 
on Friday he went to judo and 
made up a fake name. As soon as 
he walked in he got involved in 
the class. He started deathly drop 
throws and wonderful armlocks. 
Sensei was very impressed with 
him and wanted him to come 
again to a private lesson. He asked, 
“What is your name? Because 
you’re so good at judo I can call 
you Raouf instead.”

Sport
by  Raouf
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Once there was a girl called 
Yasmine and when she was born 
and grew up, she had lots and 
lots of friends and she chatted 
a lot. She also loved writing and 
drawing a lot and when she drew 
or wrote, and people read or saw 
her work, everyone’s mind blew 
off!!! She was definitely a clever 
student and she went to a great fun 
school. Her name was named after 
a pretty flower: it means beautiful.

You’re probably wondering 
why her name means beautiful? 
Well, I’ll tell you. One day when 
she arrived at school and she had 
to write a whole page, she picked 
up her pen and wrote a whole 
page. When her teacher saw, she 
was crying with happiness because 
her work was long and neat. So 
her teacher hung up the writing 
for the whole school to see. She 
was the happiest girl ever. 

Pretty Flower
by  Yasmine
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Once there was a girl with 
no name. She was on the sofa 
watching Alex the Mighty. She had 
short brown hair and a unicorn 
onesie. 

All  of a sudden, she saw a 
gloomy dark hole leading to a 
never-ending tunnel. Gravity 
pulled her towards it and sucked 
her in like a hoover. As she got 
pushed into the tunnel, the 
darkness turned into a spinning 
rainbow. The colours made her 
dizzy, so dizzy that her eyes started 
to spin like a dice. She could feel 
her feet touching the ground. She 
could smell a fishy smell coming 
from straight ahead. She looked 
down and saw a little monster 
that looked like a toy. But she was 
out of luck within two seconds 
because it became...

A ginormous, horrible-
looking monster with red eyes! 
The monster had dripping saliva 
sliding out of its mouth like a 
water slide. Why did it look like 
it hadn’t been fed in a million 
years? Stomp, stomp, stomp, it 

went. 

“AAH!” screamed the girl 
with no name. Then the monster 
growled like a big dog. 

The girl with no name didn’t 
know what to do. So, she started 
to think until she remembered 
the movie she’d watched. Alex the 
Mighty popped into her head. 

“Come to me, my pen!” 

She didn’t know why she said 
it, but it just came out of her 
mouth. The girl with no name was 
confused. She looked at herself 
and saw that she was wearing a 
ninja costume. 

The girl with no name decided 
to copy Alex the Mighty. She got 
her pen and paper out, and drew 
a weapon. The weapon she had 
drawn was made especially to 
defeat the biggest and baddest 
monster. 

She swung the weapon as hard 
as she could and lightning struck 
out of it! Slice! The monster was 

chopped in half. 

The girl with no name walked 
further and saw a door with light 
coming out of it. She opened 
the door and saw two frightened 
people wearing crowns. It was 
a king and a queen - exactly like 
the king and queen from Alex the 
Mighty. They thanked her and 
asked her what her name was. 
She froze. She said that she didn’t 
have a name and started shaking 
from embarrassment. Then The 
Queen said she had a name made 
especially for her. Her name was 
Vibrant Vassor. 

The End.

The Horrible Monster
by Vassor

It was a hot and sunny day 
and a boy called No-Name was 
competing in a tennis tournament 
in London. No-Name was feeling 
nervous and excited. 1 billion 
pounds was on the line. He hoped 
that if he won he would be rich 
and also get a name. The crowd 
was screaming with excitement. 

In the middle of the match, 
No-name had an idea that he 
should fake shot the ball. (This 
would trick his opponent). This 
made him win the tournament! 
Then the crowd went wild. No-
name felt special and he was over 
the moon! A couple of hours 

later, after his big win, he went to 
collect his prize from JD Sports. 
As soon as he walked in the door 
the worker gave him the 1-billion-
pound cheque and gave him a 
pair of matt black Nike shoes. 
“Congratulations!” said the worker, 
with a smile. Then when No-
Name looked at the Nike shoes he 
had the idea to call himself Nick. 
Finally, he had a name. Then Nick 
was happy because having a name 
would make his life easier. 

That was the happy ending of 
Nick.

The Nike Shoes
by  Nick

My mum was very nervous 
for another baby girl or boy and 
was thinking about the name. My 
grandma would be very happy if 
it was a girl or boy, and especially 
happy if it was a girl because she 
wanted the name to be Elif.

It was very dry when I arrived 
in November. On the day I arrived 
it started to rain heavily and my 
mum jumped over puddles my 
mum named me Elifsu because 
‘su’ means water in Turkish.

My Grandma was very proud 
and happy. My Grandma said to 
my mum “I am very proud of you.” 
My mum said to my Grandma 
“Thank you”.

Water
by  Elifsu

Once upon a time, in  a wet 
field, there was a bright boy with 
no name walking around.

The boy with no name smiled 
like a happy monkey. He wanted to 
join a football team alongside one 
friend. As the happy boy with one 
friend walks around he found a 
football team that he wants to join,  
this pumped him up.

But after a couple of seconds of 
talking to the football manager,the 
manager finally asked the boy with 
no name, “What’s your name?” 

Then that’s when the boy with 
no name quickly thought he could 
never be a footballer without a 
name, because he knew he would 
need it on the back of his shirt and 
he didnt want to be called “Oi, Oi, 

You.” 

But the only thing he like about 
having no name is that no one 
would call him to do a job. But as 
he came back the same corner he 
heard that the football team felt 
sorry for him so he said” Finally no 
one is going to call me OI OI AM 
TALKING TO YOU.” Now finally 
to end this story I finally heard my 
first name that is Gabriel which 
means I AM AN ANGEL! Oops I 
think ! I just broke the ceiling.

Bye Bye

The Footballer
by Michael O



On a bright, sunny day, a boy 
with no name walked down to 
the busy, loud market to buy 
food for his family. “Hey boy!” 
a friend of his shouts at him. “I 
have no name”, he said sadly.” As 
he arrived at the grocery store, he 
shouted “Let’s buy food!” He had 
memorised the long list of fresh 
fruit and veg he had to buy. 

“Fruit: apple, banana, orange, 
grape, mango,” he continued. 
“Vegetables: carrot, potato, 
aubergine, cauliflower, broccoli.” 
He walked inside. 

“Hey you, fool with no name!” 
the shopkeeper roared as loud as 
a lion. “I didn’t do anything, I just 
walked in, that’s ALL!” He roared 
back. “I don’t care, I hate people 
with no name, get out of my store 
NOW!” 

The shopkeeper pushed no-
name boy out of his store. He 

fell to the ground hitting his 
head hard. “This is so unfair” he 
muttered, worried. He walks back 
home crying. No one noticed, but 
the sun felt really stressed about 
why he had no name. “Well that’s 
sad for him” the sun thought as 
she saw him walk off. No-name 
boy walked past a patch of flowers. 

“Hello there.” The flowers 
shouted. “You can TALK!” no-
name boy screamed in surprise. 
“Yes, only special people like you 
can see us in action” muttered one 
of the flowers. “Anytime the sun is 
happy, we come to life,” another 
flower continued. 

All of a sudden, the clouds 
moved out of the suns way and 
the shining star shot rays of light 
on no-name boy and the flowers.

“What...is...happening!” no-
name boy uttered in a petrified 
way. “The sun is shooting rays 

of light on us” the flowers said. 
“Looks like you got your name!” 
the flowers continued happily. 
“Wow really!” he said, surprised.

“Your name is Ansu” they 
continued speaking. “You also 
have sun powers. Cool, huh?”

“Yep, it is” Ansu said. “I’ve got 
shopping to do, see you later” he 
continued. “Bye, come back soon” 
the flowers continued. “I will!” 
Ansu shouted in joy. 

The Sun Boy
by  Ansu

There was a boy from Turkey 
with no name. He wanted to be 
an NFL player, so he went to 
play NFL. But they didn’t let him 
because he didn’t have a name. 

“You can play one day, when 
you have a name,” they said.

He went for a walk and saw 
people playing NFL. The kid 
started crying because he didn’t 
have a name. He felt left out.

One day his parents came and 
said “You have a name, it’s Jake.”

He was so happy - he ran to the 
NFL pitch and shouted “I have a 
name – I’m Jake.”

The NFL players started to 
cheer and they gave him an NFL 
uniform, shoes and a helmet. 

The Boy From Turkey
by  Ahmed
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One day I was at a peculiar 
beach in the morning. I met a cute 
little dog and we played.

The beach was burning hot 
and the sea was as cold as ice. I was 
happy to be at the beach and I was 
smiling. Then I went to the calm 
ocean to swim and cool down. 

Suddenly, I spotted a 
humungous shark diving towards 
me as quick as a flash. I was 
floating in the middle of the 
ocean and the shark was getting 
closer and closer. I was petrified. 
I stopped floating and the shark 
circled around me. Then I swam 
as quick as a flash and the shark 
swam so fast. 

Suddenly the shark ate me but 
luckily, I didn’t get hurt. I shouted 
“Help” but no one heard me so I 
shouted again, “Help”. I was in the 
shark’s tummy but no one heard 
me when I shouted “Help”. It was 
really echoey. The shark’s tummy 
smelt like a rotten egg and it was 
really really dark. When I was 
in the shark’s tummy, I found a 

bone. Then I started noticing the 
water in the shark’s tummy.

Then I found a piece of paper. 
I went to go and pick it up and the 
paper said my name was Aaliyah. 
Then I found out there was a 
singer called Aaliyah. I was so 
happy. Then the shark fell asleep 
so I escaped. I was so relieved. I 
swam to shore and I could finally 
GET FRENDS!

I realised my name meant 
brave because I found a way out!

THE END!

The Story Of How I Got My Name
by Aaliyah

One cold, wet, gloomy day 
there were two parents outside 
strolling and getting fresh air. 
They decided to go back the nice, 
big cottage. As they entered the 
cottage the cream, white, blue 
colour of the bedroom walls 
swirled and put them in a daze. 
Calmly, they laid their heads to 
rest and calm down.

Suddenly, Mom and Dad fell 
into a deep sleep. They dreamt 
about an angel giving a baby to 
them and that they must call it 
“Angel”. All of a sudden, they woke 
up in shock and surprise there 
was an angel (the dream became 
a reality). All in shock, the angel 
drew out its hand and it said “It’s 
yours now”, and as quick of a 
flash it was gone. And they still 
remember this moment today. 

Mom and Dad
by  Angel

One day I was at home and I 
was going to the shop. When I got 
there, I saw 7 leprechauns. They 
were crying, so I asked “Why are 
you crying?” They said “Stress”.

I told them a joke and they 
started laughing. They were known 
as the saddest leprechauns, now 
they are known as the happiest. 
They asked “What’s your name?” 
I said “I don’t have one.” They 
shouted “WHAT!”

One of them said “From now 
on, your name is Ciaron. How do 
you feel that you have a name 
now?” “I feel really happy,” I said.

They said I could be their 
friend, so they took me to their 
house and they had a green suit for 
me and I put it on and I said “It’s 
perfect”.

The Leprechauns
by Ciaron



It all started with my mum and 
sister. This is what happened.

So when I was born, my sister 
was really religeous and she was 
reading the Bible then boom, a 
rain of light came in through the 
window when she was reading 
about Eliza. 

She ran to my mum and said 
“That would be a beautiful name”. 
So I was named Eliza - yaya, yippy! 
So there I am. So now I am named 
Eliza.

When I was little, I had no hair. 
When I was only 1 month old and 
my birthday is June 27th and I was 
born in 2008 and I have 5 sisters 
and 1 brother. 

I am the 3rd oldest in my family 
and I am a really good cook. I can 
cook pizza, chocolate and rice. My 
sister said that what ever I cook is 
nice - yaya yippy. 

So in my room, actually it is not 
a room it is a lear, it is so huge and 
I have a rabbit. I have a slide and 
I land on my bed. Also I have so 
many computers and my twin has 
the same thing but it’s just red and 
my one is black. I have an Ariana 
Grande poster.

The Light By The Window
by  Eliza
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Sean-Preston Brown

   
How I Got My Name

I woke up from a deep, deep 
sleep. Birds tweeted and the smell 
of fresh grass wafted up my nose. I 
looked around. I was lying on a blue 
aquamarine bed and as hungry as 
a lion. I decided to go to a cafe to 
order some food. As as I arrived, 
I asked for a delicious chicken 
sandwich. The cook shouted

“One chicken sandwich for the 
young connoisseur at the counter!”

The waitress brought my 
chicken sandwich. “Thank you!” 
I shouted out. I climbed into my 
car and drove off. Boom! My car 
slipped off the road. “Who would 
do this?” I yelled. My beautiful car 
was shattered into smithereens.  
I ran to the park and slipped on 
the watery, emerald grass. An old 

man suddenly appeared out of 
nowhere and said I should go to 
the blacksmith of names. He gave 
me a teleporter to travel to the 
town of Ivon and I appeared faster 
than the speed of light. The hairy 
blacksmith was waiting for me. He 
gave me a golden bracelet, with a 
name engraved on it and welded it 
around my right arm. 

“Your name is now SEAN 
PRESTON BROWN! Do you like 
your new name?”

“Yes”, I said, feeling proud. 

When I got home I went to 
straight to sleep But when I woke 
up the braclet had vanished from 
my right arm. But something was 
attached to my left arm.

IT WAS THE BRACELET.

Having no name is depressing 
and lonley, and here is my story 
why. I was bullied it was the worst 
time of my life.

I would never play with anyone 
because no one knew my name to 
call me over. I would always have 
a frown on my face cause people 
didn’t want to play with me.

But I coudn’t sign in my name 
to get a job because I coudent sign 
in my name.

When I was walking home I 
could spot some friendly butterfly 
catchers trying to catch this 
beautiful butterfly. As I was walking 

I could feel the butterfly on my 
itchy nose so I picked it up and gave 
it to the butterfly catchers. After 
a long chat to them about me not 
having a name in return for giving 
them the butterfly they named me 
Vanessa because it means butterfly.

So that is my story of having no 
name.

How I Got My Name
by  Sean

No Name
by  Vanessa

In the old days of a planet just 
like Earth, there was a gargantuan 
test to see who would be the leader 
of the angels. To see who would 
be the strongest and the bravest. 
Some will fight and die, some will 
also fight and stay alive. It was 
hard and tough especially when it 
comes to friendship. 

They will fight in a huge box 
where they will have to fight and 
they can’t get out so the only thing 
they will have to do is fight. There 
was a young man who had no 
name. He was shy, humble, caring 
and grateful even if he didn’t get 
exactly what he wanted. He wanted 
to join this battle to become the 
leader of the angels. He was excited. 
He was also afraid because he had a 
friend called Gabriel and he didn’t 

want to harm his dear friend. But 
who knows if Gabriel wanted to 
harm him. It was a mystery. 

“Hey, are you ready to jon the 
battle to become the leader of the 
angels? I’m just asking because I am 
wanting to join this battle. I want 
to become the leader!” Gabriel 
shouted out loudly. I am actually 
intrested. I want to take control of 
the angels but not in a bad way. Just 
sayin’”

The Battle Of The 
Strongest
by  Michael S



A long time ago, there was a 
popular girl with no name. Her 
brother Marcus was jealous, since 
he got bullied and got picked on.

One day he made a malicious 
scheme to reveal her secret. A 
couple of days later, he went up to 
a girl called Sofia and sneered to 
her “My sister the popular girl has 
NO NAME!”

“HOW LAME IS THAT”, she 
laughed and went to go tell her 
friends.

Sooner or later, word spread 
that the most popular girl in school 
has no name.

When it was time for break, 
she stood in the exact same place 
where everyone would normally 
rush up to her and take her picture 
or get her to sign an autograph, 
but the only thing surrounding her 
was darkness.

She felt confused and thought 
for a minute, but then realised 
what had happened.

“I never knew Marcus was that 
jealous. I mean, if he had asked, 
I would have let him be popular 
too!” she thought to herself, while 
walking into the dark gloomy 
forest (which is her favourite place 
to hide when she was upset).

She walked into the dark forest, 
then she saw a peculiar man in a 
long blue cloak with stars.

“Wow! You’re the first person 
I’ve ever seen in this forest!”

“Me too” she squealed.

“Well, I’m a wizard so I can give 
you a wish!” he smiled.

“ Oh ok I wish for... errrr 
...ummm... a name! Yes, that’s it, I 
want a real name!”

“Umm... doesn’t everyone have 
a name? My name’s Edward” he 
said confused. 

“Oh sorry I didn’t explain. I 
wasn’t born with a name so I really 
want one!” she explained.

“Oh ok I’ll give you a name! 
Ok, your zodiac tells me that your 
name should be Brooklyn!”

“Wow that’s a lovely name, 
thank you so much!” she said while 
wondering off in the distance. On 
the way back to school she saw a 
bully who had bullied her a couple 
of days ago for having no name! 
“Oh hey it’s the girl with no name 
hahahahahhahahha!”

She felt confident to tell him 
that she did have a name, so she 
walked right up to him and said 
“Oh hey I just remembered I do 
have a name! It’s Brooklyn!” she 
exclaimed.

He stood there with his mouth 
hanging open and suddenly a 
parade of almost the whole school 
came saying “THE POPULAR 
GIRL HAS A NAME! HOORAY!”

She was so surprised and tears 
started rolling down her cheeks. 
While Marcus on the other hand 
got expelled and had to move to 
Naughty Academy (a school for 
naughty kids) and lost his name.

THE END 

The Popular Girl
by  Fatuma
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It all started when there was a 
girl with no name. There were two 
main facts about her: she had no 
friends and she was very lonely. 
She was melancholy as she had 
been trying to find friends for two 
years now.

But one day she searched the 
playground for new people like 
her but everyone was busy (not 
doing ANYTHING) and nobody 
wanted to be her friend.

She desperately searched and 
begged to be friends but she got no 
reply. She realised the only place 
left was the five sets of swings.

Out of nowhere someone asked 
“Do you want to be my friend?”

Tami (her new friend) realised 
she had no name.

“Let’s find you a name in the 
forest”. 

She came across a giant, which 
was not letting her proceed to get 
her name and kept saying “if you 
don’t succeed in my riddle, I won’t 

let you pass. There are salt and 
pepper on a table mixed together 
and if you separate them you will 
achieve your name.” She separated 
the containers for the salt and 
pepper.

THE END OF THE SECRET 
NAME PROBLEM!

My Secret Name Problem
by  Emma

Once upon a sunny day, there 
was a boy without a name. He was 
in his toddler years and loved his 
cool, wide bedroom. 

The next day, he got a cooler, 
better bed which looks like an 
awesome space ship. When he was 
a little bit older and learnt to eat so 
he ate his food. He was silly with 
his food so his family got angry 
because no one liked it so they kept 
him in his room. 

They only let him out his room 
at dinner so he learnt from his 
mistakes and ate like any other 
person and the family liked it and 
called him Geven.

                                                                 
DA END

Geven’s Story Of 
Name
by  Geven

I had finished eating a 
hamburger and I went to wash 
my hands but I had started feeling 
a Weird feeling . Suddenly, I 
started to see a rainforest around 
me. The tap stopped and I was 
in a rainforest in the middle of 
nowhere. But the worst thing was 
that there was no wifi and how is 
my mom going to know were  
I am?

Now I am walking around to see 
if there is any way out. Now I have 
seen a red light so I walked closer 
to see if it was a village but when I 
got closer it was a army of demons 
with a giant demon that had a giant 
sword . 

I ran as fast as I could until I ran 
into a creature called a centaur and 
he gave me a magical sword and an 
assassin’s creed costume which was 
real metal with no hidden blade . 
So now me and him went to fight 
the demons and we won the battle 
as we went deeper in the forest in 
a very tiny tree I saw. The centaur 
got me the chest and I opened it 
and it gave me my name which 
was JOSIAH . 

Suddenly a got home and I told 
my mum my name it was JOSIAH 
!!!

The Legend Of Josiah’s 
Name
by  Josiah



In the morning, I was in my 
robe and I went to the lunch hall 
and then I had some sausage, 
egg, ham, bacon, beans and some 
avocado for my breakfast it was so 
good and then I had some time to 
digest my food and then I went in 
the pool and went to relax and we 
had some plans for the afternoon 
we were going snorcling and I had 
not gone before so it might be fun 
I hoped it was going to be fun. 
We were going on a beach for it 
. We were going to Negril for the 
snorkling.

A few hours later, we were 
getting dressed and then we got 
lunch and then we went to the cab 
then it dropped us of at Negril 
then we got ready for snorkling we 
went in the water. Then we saw a 
bright glow and I said, “Come let’s 
go to that bright glow” and then 
we went and it was a cave  and we 
saw a family of mermaids and I 
went up to them and said “do you 
know what my name should be?” 
and they said “ Your name should 
be Levi” thanks a lot you are very 
helpful,” I said

The Mermaids
by  Levi

One day I was standing all 
lonely on a beach and I also didn’t 
have a name. I was really upset. 
Standing on a beach being bored 
because nobody wanted to talk to 
me or be my friend. 

I searched and searched for 
someone to talk to but I couldn’t 
find anybody to talk to. I was 
wearing a red t-shirt, black trousers 
and black air forces with a red scarf. 
It was a boring day on the beach 
(there was nobody there). 

The weather was warm, as warm 
as a microwave. There was peach 
sand and diamond water. I could 
see immense sand castles made 
by children. Without warning, in 
a corner of my eye I saw a French 
coloured boat heading my way. I 
had so many things in my mind: 

Call for help?

Run?

Wait?

I didn’t know what to do...

“WAIT WAIT” exclaimed the 
vicious driver.

“WAIT WAIT” murmured the 
passenger.

I made the decision; I’ll wait as 
soon as I’ve stepped foot into the 
boat. They asked “What’s your 
pirate name?” I don’t have a name. 
“I replied back. “JAMES” THEY 
EXCLAIMED. I FINALLY HAD A 
NAME.

The Legend Of My Name
by  Joel
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Once a upon a time, there was 
a boy called Jayden who was in 
heaven walking on clouds. Jayden 
also saw Michael Jackson,  Jesus 
and God.

Jayden thought his head was 
going to explode. He felt like he 
was in baby heaven.

Jayden jumped on soft clouds 
and he was scared of heights. Then 
Jesus told him that his name meant 
great jump and he also gave him a 
parachute.

He had a parachute just in case 
he would fall. He jumped off the 
cloud and used the parachute.

He felt safe but scared.

In Heaven
by  Jayden

Chapter 1 

The story of my life.

This is based on a true story.

I am considered a young 
girl and have no name and I’ve 
struggled like this from the day 
I was born. In school I had no 
friends. I was always lonely and 
home was worse. My mum and 
dad are always strict with me even 
in front of there friends and family. 
My folks never cared for me when 
I needed them the most and I’ve 
always dreamed of running away. 
My adults never cared for me, their 
only child a copy of their flesh and 
blood but almost together I like a 
mmm sandwich .                 

Chapter 2  

I have no name but I have short 
frizzy brown hair and I used to 
love showing of my bright blue 
eyes. I have chestnut brown skin . 
I also happen to be the most pretty 

looking in my whole class. I also 
enjoyed being bulled and why not 
because I get the needed attention. 
I do not receive but when people 
call me bad names I am soooooo 
grateful just to have one .

Chapter 3 

 Adventure 

Now I narrator, will be telling 
the rest of this story . After school 
she had a curfew. She must be 
home at 4:30. She left the gates 
at 2 and she had many different 
ways to sneek out of school after 
registration. Behind the shool was 
a desolate waste land which was 
somehow called a forest she always 
had a special place . 

             Chapter 4 

          the Ultimate Ending 

Suddenly she hears a scream 

“OH NO!”

She thought. She ran to see and 
saw a deeep damp rabbit hole . In 
distance she saw a rabbit running 
towards the endless hole while 
going to save it she falls through 
the hole. She searched for a light 
or some sort of an escape . Within 
the blink of an eye she saw a bright 
blinded light and decided to focus 
her eyes on it suddenly what 
seemed like a angel appeared .

“ I’m your god mother . I’m here 
to give you a name . Close your 
eyes and count ten seconds you’ll 
see your mother in law Ruth!”

No Name listened. Then heared 
another soft  voice .

  “I am Ruth and we are both 
followers of God I’m here to name 
you and your name is ...”

There was a long pause and No 
Name lost hope and thought it was 
all a dream.

            “ N A O M I “

             NAOMI she thought 

What a nice name. Ruth shouted 
out in joy. No Name had a name 
but before she could thank Ruth 
she was gone.  She was at home 
with her now respectful family. 
They finally loved her for the first 
time. She was finally NORMAL. 

Chapter 5 

THE END

The Legend Of My Name
by  Naomi
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