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FROM GRADE 5/6B  -  Storey Writing and Poems 

ME, THE UMBRELLA 

Well if you really have to know I am an umbrella. I am in a store waiting to be taken to a home. I 

really think the reason why I am still here is because I am black and everyone wants pretty purple 

and polka dot umbrellas.  

I am the only black umbrella in this store. 3 days have passed and I am still in the store I was in on 

Friday. Wow how exciting a man has just come in and asked for an umbrella. He is coming over to 

me and, oh no he has taken the brown thing next to me. It’s not fair I will be here forever and will 

never get a home. 

 3 more days have passed and I am still here. Oh I am extremely excited a lady has just come in and 

asked for a black umbrella. She’s coming over to me with the shop assistant. How horrible the lady 

came up to me with the lady and said to the shop assistant that I am not the right kind, how rude.  

Oh my goodness. A lady just came in with her little child and they were really soggy. Wow she asked 

if the shop assistant had a black umbrella. The lady and her child walked up to me and told the shop 

assistant that I was perfect. The lady held me and led me outside. I was amazed it was pouring.  I 

was taken into a yellow thing that had taxi on the top of it. I was horrified. The taxi stopped and I 

was taken into a house. The next day I was put into a very light green car and just left there all alone 

with no friends and no one to look after me. 

 It has been 11 months and I have not moved from out of this green car. I have been stepped on, 

even a little piece of fabric has fallen off. It is winter and the car is frozen. 

 A lady, a man, and 2 children jump in the car and the car won’t start. About 5 minutes ago I was 

dumped in the front door.  Just dumped there with no one as usual. 

About 5 hours later I was put into a strange red car. I was just left there. Here we go again.  

Wow I was wrong.  I am being taken out of the car and into the wide world. I was out for about 5 

hours and then back in the strange red car. I wonder what’s going to happen to me next? 

         By Alidia  F 

 

POEMS 

Cunningly the vulture stalks 
Cunningly the gorilla talks 
Cunningly the emu crawls 
Cunningly putting holes in walls 
 
Historically the dinosaur stands 
Historically I wave to my fans 
Historically the fossil twitches 
Historically; it’s raining witches 
       By  Corey R 
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Our invention 

Today the 1st of the 4th 09 we made an invention. We had to 

partner up with someone or we could do it on our own.  I partnered 

up with Annie. At first we had a fiddle and then we made the real 

thing. Mrs Brown put some things out and then we went for it. At 

first we grabbed 2 cups, a cardboard roll, 2 wheels, a straw, 2 

skewers and we tried to make a sort of car but it didn’t really turn 

out so we skipped the car bit and got to work on something else we 

made sort of a tunnel. Then it was lunch time. When we got back in 

we got straight to work then we added some cardboard rolls and 

we added a ramp and we tried to make a fence type thing and that 

didn’t work so we join the end and the ramp together and we 

tested that and it worked then we had to go around and look at 

everybody else’s and some were really cool. Then we added a car 

and we tested that with a marble and we got some really small cups 

they were pink and then we added 3 little marbles which went into 

the cup. And then we were done then we went around and looked at 

all the others we were the last ones.          By Tahlia G!!!.    

 

 

 



Quickly I run towards the netball court 

Quickly and quietly the cheetah runs towards its prey 

Quickly I eat my breakfast and get ready for school 

Quickly the little mouse runs towards its underground house. 

 

Slowly I get out of bed 

Slowly we walk towards the office 

Slowly my cat comes out from behind the curtain half asleep 

Slowly I learned how to play netball. 

 

Angrily my sister dumps her school bag on the floor 

Angrily my cousin rips of a doll head 

Angrily a child in the street begs her mother for a little treat 

Angrily a teacher loudly yells at a student for disobeying the school rules. 

           By Alidia F 

 

 

 

FROM GRADE 3/4G  -  Harmony Day 

 

My favourite one was with Bu Turpie because the paper planes.  Mine was cool 

and it did go far but not as far as Dylen’s.        By Josh R 

 

My favourite part was when I made a paper plane because they were fun.  I won a competition to go 

the highest in all the grade 3’s.        By Mitchell C 

 

The best activity was making volcanoes.  We got some sand and a bottle.  We had plastic plates.  

We put sand around the bottle on the plates.  We put vinegar, orange dye and bi-carb 

soda in the bottle and it went kaboom!!      By Jordan H 

 

Today we went around to other class rooms because it was Harmony Day and we 

did fun activities.  My favourite was making volcanoes but it wasn’t a real volcano and blue 

lava came out but it didn’t splat on your face.        By Jacob C 

 

Today we went to Miss Mac’s.  We got to make butter.  One group was mixing cream and a marble 

by shaking it.  The other one was using a mixer and the other two were using the whisk and an egg 

beater.       By Maddi S 

 

My favourite thing to do was making Sherbet with Miss Gleeson and I think Whizz Fizzes in the 

supermarket are better but Rikki’s and mine was OK.  My other favourite thing to do was 

doing rockets with Mr. Warne and one nearly went over the basketball fence.      

 By  Shelby L 

 

My favourite thing was sherbet.  My one was yummy and Jordan’s 2nd one wasn’t.  It was 

really sour.  I can’t believe he gave it a 5 out of 5.       By Caleb E 

 

Slowly I struggle across the land 
Slowly I race across the sand 
Slowly the snake slithers across the 
wall 
Slowly the snake curls up in a ball. 
 

Quickly I run across the cold 

Quickly I do what I’m told  

Quickly I ride my bike to school 

Quickly I say I’m cool. 

 

Angrily I creep up the stairs 

Angrily I run for air 

Angrily I fall down the stairs 

Angrily I say I have beautiful hair. 

       By Sophie H 

 

 



Slowly my nail polish dried. 

Slowly pigs started to fly. 

Slowly the farmer cleaned the pig sty 

Slowly I eat my frozen pie. 

 

Slowly I baked a cake 

Slowly I bought a chocolate flake 

Slowly I drank a full milkshake 

Slowly I had a back ache. 

  

Slowly I straighten my hair 

Slowly I found a bear 

Slowly I started to care 

Slowly I wanted to share 

     By Indiana P 

 

 

 

 

Slowly I wait for my brain, to work again 

Slowly the fiftieth egg was laid, by the hen 

Slowly I wait for my muscles, to build once more 

Then I found chocolate, on the floor 

 

 

Slowly the footy, comes my way 

Slowly a dragon, comes to play 

Slowly I need everything, to go my way 

When will it be, a lovely day? 

 

 

Sneakily I crawl, down the hall 

Sneakily I trip, and then I fall 

Sneakily I think, it’s real for sure 

Sneakily I thought, is there more???  

   By Daniel M 


