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This is the first poem that | made, i
s i po e where. ragasbion i in gour
I wrote a poem in English. | found it hands A

hard to write in Polish. My brother

Heme
o
sente!

My teacher was talking about a
competition, where you have to
wiite a poem. So | thoug
do it about home. Home:

Fwas writng & We had a
Pouse in Peland snd big stars and
1 remembered when we decorated
the rooms. We had to cleggoutiots  Dom st
of dirt and stuff. It was fur :

and v

A
! and it makes us miss them.
Dot~y osu
el = moved from “Horrible things, bombed houses, peaple fighting, that's
Mosul to Baghdad. There is e would see.” We wanted to tell people that war
ots of fighting in Mosul and|

out the windows of
L It was easier writing
ause that is my first
I vwrote in Urdu and in
BCause | thought it wou

Aother Thnaue
Ch= CIic

or people i

1 picked a song about a cucumber. The
song was from 1988, Itis a song that
you might hear on the radio. There is a
‘cucumber in a comer wearing different
clothes, sandals and a hat.

This was my gran's favourite song in the
do yorkl. She did 4 kong tme apo. |

&

Fmd your voice

-Id‘-"ldllnl.

This poem is about an eagle. It

rent

think tis interesting to hear.

At the beginning of the song, Arisa
believe in miracles but by the end

1liked singing it to my mum because she

liked the song 100 and enjoyed hearing me

sing. | miss my brother and | love him very ~ next year. Like Arisa, | cannot vait to see
my family again.

ors il

en
5o i reminds me of My friend® and makes
me miss them.

1f | saw an eagle, | would be terrified because it might
attack. However, | would st show it respect. ust like the
poem telis me too.

w a is singing the song it is ke she
ecret 1o someone. We don'tfind
e is singing about in the song. |
1IKe thal because it leaves you wondering
who it is she is thinking about. is it her
Imum? Her dad? Her brother? Her cousin?
Her friend? | ke the mystery.
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Ah touch swords n' shields
Ah'm a fierce fighter. Ah gie it laldy!

Ah imagine winniffilhe stooshies ah
o

Wweapons an’ shiekds
Ah'm a fierce fighter. Ah ge it laldy!

Ah wan' a vife an’ baims
Ah think aboot batties an’ death
i P

*Highly Commended* write this poem after wa

the story of a little g; vl
Mala radosna dziewczynka, cthevalies hes w5
W Sliczne] sukience ziociste],
Wesola jest u niej minka,

Biega po lace kwiecistej.

Kwiecista faka jest dzisiaj pusta,
Nie ma dziewczynki sprzed lat,
Smutne oczy, zaciete usta.

hiase the
m ind dancing. | 2

g o zlellyl a pecially becafll Mrs

| W‘a t

in Polish and in E

*Highly Commended*

raiing he, I take et 02 training

Jestem psem -
ps! from the Bronze group to the

@ie smakoiyki
odata

iried aby
o When et beter |
ew When | write
Nie widze wielu i Polish | feel | ca o intof view.
Slysze wiele rzecH i easier to express my thoughts and feelings in Polish.
Potrzebuje biegat
Kocham mojeg

Jémiecham sie moimi s n to me because she Is my best
Jestem psem Poland but it was

Znam twoje sny

Snie o smakolyku

Moge byé twym przyjacielem
Wygladam inaczej

Jestem psem

r.qu Now
wants to play

Olga Pawlak,
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Fabiha Askari, Year 10, Lancaster Girls Grammar School

“Adhoori Mohabbat"- Fabiha Askari
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The poem that I wrote:" Adhoori Mohabbat™, was inspired by a mixture of hoth old Urdu
poetry and music. Whilst growing up in an Urdu-speaking family, I inevitably learnt the
language but never fully appreciated its significance until [ started to explore the great poets
and songs written by some incredibly talented poets and artists. Within the crafting of my
poem, | picked up key aspeets such as ‘solitude’ and ' love'. These topies are often used within
many of the poems that inspire me to write and therefore influenced me to base my poem on
these topies but also add a twist to the usual pattern within them. My poem illustrated the idea
of 'tainted love’ by portraying the idea of a relationship that was merely surviving from the
support of one person. The juxtaposing idea of desiring flowers and being given the *crown
of thorns” was used to enable the reader to realise that, despite the fact that thorns are still a
part of the outer physical attributes of a flower (specifically a rose), thorns differentiate from,
for example, petals and therefore represent the idea that the two lovers are at different stages
of their relationship. The last verse of the poem, “He started a new relationship with
solitude", alludes to the idea that he did not find comfort in the presence of the narrator of this
poem, but instead revolved to solitude and his own company. Overall, my poem represents a
range of ideas that express strong feelings and thoughts to create the imagery of a relationship
that cannot be saved.
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Qui suls-je?

J'habite dans I'Arctique
1 fait froid et abandonné

Nous avons des ailettes noires et blanches
Elles nous aldent 4 nager

Mais chaque année

11 fait plus froid

£t nous perdons un ami 0u un ennemi

Car le froid

Nous tue tous

Vous avez deviné maintenant

Quelle créature je suis?

Nous restons en groupe

£t nous sommes les pengouins de I'Arctique.

Jack Fletcher
Year 7

Farringdon Community Academy
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2015 Mother Tongue Other Tongue Entries
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Winner: Other Tongue (Key Stage 4)

Pourquoi tu dois sourire

Tu dois sourire parce que

Tu es belle.

L'étincelle dans tes yeux,

C'est I'étincelle de vie.

La seule chose mieux que toi,
Cest aujourd'hui le toi de demain.
Tu es un signe de courage,

Un coin du ciel.

Oh combien je t'aime!

N2

routes |nto
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North East

Routes into Languages North East
2015 Mother Tongue Other Tongue Entries

Reste fort! Winner: Other Tongue (Key Stage 3)

Garde le sourire!
Rappelle-toi de ceci et n'oublie pas...
Pourquoi tu dois garder le sourire.

Mollie Brown
Year 7

Farringdon Community Academy
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Runner-up: Other Tongue (Key Stage 3)
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Deéjeuner Du Malin"

F/le est brossé les cheveux,
Zt elle est descendue, ~
Flle na pas me regarde.
Flle a bu le cafe,
Ft goiité le croissarnt,
Flle na pas me regarde.

Flle a mis son marnteat,
Ft regarde dans le mirorr,

Flle n a pas me regarde.
Flle marche sous la plule,
Avec les mains dans la poctie,
Flle n a pas me regarde.

Daniel Martin
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Los Meses

Enero es cuando el afio comienza,

Febrero es cuando invierno venza.

Marzo es cuando la lluvia empezd,

Abril es cuando un animal en hibernacién bostezé. 'S .“f P

Mayo es cuando las flores florecen,

Junio es cuando el sol y la luz aparecen.

Julio es cuando es mi cumpleafios,

Augusto es cuando el mar juga con los nifios.
Septiembre es cuando los chicos van al instituto,
Octubre es cuando horas se convierten en minutos.
Noviembre es cuando vemos fuegos artificiales,

Diciembre es cuando la nieve y los regalos por navidad son esenciales.
Un mes es Unico y excelente,
Al igual que la gente!

By Rahul Roy Sale Grammar School
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Avez- vous 4o L'oranana,
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\ouloz- vous dg. L'aleast,
Non, Now, Non Unkoosl. cfast nud. !
OXowy, Vanlaz -vaus oe. o unonada
Ouwy, O, Oui awee de b sadada.
\fo{)&\, Hon Appetit.
Mo, Madawe, Jpi. fini










r 6, St Paul’s primary School

Ciara Reynolds, Yea
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