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Heknowlggegments and Preface

The Write a Poem Initiative at Kilkenny Education Centre is targeted at assisting primary school teachers in addressing some of the literacy
requirements of the Department of Education and Skills, National Literacy and Numeracy Strategy. This year we decided to focus on
heritage, as a general overarching theme, and all poems reflect a heritage concept through nature, ancestors, waterways and rivers or
architecture.

In 2014, the Write a Poem Project resulted in almost 2400 students participating, by writing poetry, and submitting their poems for sharing
with other schools. We were particularly impressed with the imagination and creativity shown in all of the poems. In addition to teaching and
writing poetry, the teachers and children played a part in choosing poems for special mention, resulting in many of them being published in
this book. We could not publish them all, it was not possible to put them all into one poetry book. We also added some poetry from poems
submitted in 2013, as part of the Write a Poem Initiative, from that particular year.

A special word of thanks is due to Eithne McKenna, chairperson, and to the management committee of Kilkenny Education Centre who
supported and co-funded this project, in conjunction with the Heritage Office of Kilkenny County Council. We also wish to acknowledge the
Kilkenny Heritage Forum for their support of the project. In particular, | wish to highlight the support and work of Heritage Officer, Dearbhala
Ledwidge, and Lisa Bourke, Community and Culture Department at Kilkenny County Council.

Many, many, many, thanks are also due to the staff of Kilkenny Education Centre who took numerous phone calls and always spoke
enthusiastically to every teacher about the project. Monica Skehan and Honorah Rochford played a leading role in the promotion of the
project and in the swapping of poems between the 35 participating schools. David Phelan managed the ICT dimension of the project.
Trisha Maher paid the bills. Tanya Jones designed and created the book, using art work supplied by students with their poems.

| am sure when you read the poetry you will be impressed with the layout, the art work, and the poems. Congratulations to all involved, most
especially the budding poets, but not forgetting the teachers who encouraged the writing of poetry among such a high number of students.

Paul Fields
Director, Kilkenny Education Centre

My Heritage is a publication of poems by school children about their heritage. Children were invited, with the support of their teachers, to
write a poem under four different themes (My Nature — Junior and Senior Infant Classes; My Ancestors — First and Second Class; My
Waterways and Rivers —Third and Fourth Class; My Architecture — Fifth and Sixth Class).

The number and standard of poems and artwork submitted was astounding, as was the diversity of heritage topics addressed. The resultis
this beautiful and thought provoking book.

Poetry is a wonderful way of encouraging children to bring their attention to, and give a personal value to, their local heritage.

“For the child possesses by nature that valuable quality all adult artists seek to retain or regain: the ability of being able to view the world
... asifforthefirsttime ... unblurred by time or experience ortact or expediency.” (Charles Causley, Poet and Teacher)

This publication is an action of the Kilkenny Heritage Plan. It was jointly produced by the Heritage Office of Kilkenny County Council and
Kilkenny Education Centre, with co-funding from the Heritage Council.

Itwas a pleasure to work with Kilkenny Education Centre on this publication. We hope that you enjoy this book and that it encourages you to
explore your own heritage, perhaps again through the eyes of a child.

Dearbhala Ledwidge
Heritage Officer, Kilkenny County Council
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The Bumblgbee

The bumblebee is b‘\ﬂ.

John Costellog, St. Michagl's N.S.,
Mallinahong, Junior Infants
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The Woods

| see squirrels.

Tne&) see me,

Look at them climb the tree,

| see leaves fall from the trees,

The woods are a Iovelﬁ place to be.

Rachel O' Mgara, Poulacapplg N.&., dgnior Infants

Mg Naturg

\ like heo\ﬁe‘no&s

Because their spikes are ?unnxj.
And \ ke leaves

Because ’rheﬁ chanﬁe colour,
And \ like winter

Because it snows and it is fun.

\ Se’r to make a snowman.

€lla Cushen, Scoil Mhuirg Gan Smal,
@raigugnamanagh, Sgnior Infants
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lsily Mackey, Presentation Convent G.N.S., Mooneoin, Sgnior Infants
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The Button Box

Hg Granny has a button box.

s been passed down from time to time.,
\t belonﬁeo\ to my Great granny,

But in a few years it wil be mine.,

There are buttons of all sorts,

Some big some blue, some S\'\\n\:j and some small
But | don't care what size they are.

The most important thing is | love them all

€llig Higaly, Ballinkillen N.S., 2nd Class
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My Family

HH name. is Eoin £rom K'\Ikenna.

‘ ,;\,r':, )"m Mq a . Wl tell You my £amily tree for & penny,
\\‘ - - AR r\‘ Htj Grandad B‘"ﬂ is from Cork.
S ~ He ‘rhouﬁh’r mMe how to use a knike and fork.
< ]/J S Mana Ita is from Gorwan.

She taks about hurl\nﬁ until \'m snor\nﬁ.

Now rny Nana Easter o Brian Slves me chocolate all the time.

H«j other grandad Tom Brennan.
’Pratjs Lor us all up in heaven.

€oin Brennan, Scoil Mhuirg N.8., Gowran N.S., 1st Class



emma Marnell, St. didan's N.S., Rilmanagh, 1st Class



Grannyg and Grandad

| ke to walk with Granny and Grandad,
Their stepes are short like mine.

They don't say hurry up,

Thetj dlways take time,

Megan Farrell, Johnswell N.9., 1st Class

My Nanng

My panny has cows, chickens, 0\033 and sheee.
The horn on the tractor 9oes beep, beep, beep.
She works on the farm all o\ag long.

She br\nﬁs that héfj in with a SErong,

She works in the races rnany other places.

Hﬁ Nanny sUpports Liverpool.

Hﬁ Mannﬁ i 30 cool

Hlgx Brennan, Scoil Mhuirg N.8., Gowran, 1st Class



My Family Treg
Looking at my ?am‘tlv tree,
To €ind the people that make ue me.

My Harmy heles the elo\erltj,
My ’Dao\o\\j makes houses for people,
\d ke to be a farmer like rny 'Dao\o\\j and a Sood cook rny Hamrn\j and hele people too.

H3 Granna P'aﬁs b’\nﬁo and takes care of rny sister and me too.
Mﬁ Grandad lets me use the tractor and lets me £eed the cattle.

Wnthony Colelough, St. lbachtain's N.8., Freshford, 2nd Class

My Family

| have a big Qam‘tH
\ have +h‘\r+3-+hree relatives a|+03e+her
Theﬂ were blacksmiths,

My Dad went to the creamery with his dad

And he used to get & bar of chocolate
He used to bring his brothers and sisters a bar too.
My Dad used to have a horse
Thea \olouﬁheo\ fields and tiled.

Jack Ryan, Pualla N.&., 2nd Class
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Gracg O' Sullivan, St. lsgonard's N.S., Punnamaggin, 2nd Clas
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Grandad

when rny Grandad was Young
He used to think about his past.
Mow that he is older

He ient very fast,

when | was a Young bo&j
Hﬂ Ggrandad studied our h\s’rorg.

we listened as he talked

Much of what he said was a mtjs’rera.

Sam Frisby, Templegorum N.S., 2nd Class

Granny’s Ring

Golden band.
Realy old.
A weo\o\'\nﬁ ring,
Nice and clean,
hearly solo\.
Yellowish, O
Sano\ﬁ colour,
Real jewel
e il
Mew to you but very old.

Gawven to her bg her mother,

lsaura Flgnn, St. Beacon's N.S., Mullinavat, 2nd Class



Rory Rellgher, Graigugnamanagh B.N.8., 2nd Class
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My fIncestors
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where Grandad met Granny,

He P\ckeo\ the best out of rnany,
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,If ,J The3 farmed ’rogQ’thr for ?or’rtj years,
1 ) with true love and little fears,
) \ love to hear their stories,
ﬁ_ i Aoout the past in all their gories.
TInna Cleere, St. achtain's N.$., Freshford, 2nd Class Ruairi Phelan, Scoil Mhuirg N.S., Gowran, 1st Class






By The Norg

Down bﬁ the More | ke to snore on a Sunny afternoon
Birds Qﬁ‘“ﬁ h'tﬁh in a clear blue ska
walkers Pass‘\na and the rushes are blow"\r\3 as the river Nore flows
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Rohan Smith, St. Nicholas N.8., Windgap, 3rd Class




The Three Sisters My River

You are the three sisters,

: | began so soft as a whiseeru.
Barrow, More and Suir, 3 ©
Flowing over five counties,

\ grew Fast and Furious
with waters so crisp and pure. g XS

Loud like Thunder,

Carlows owns the Barrouw And old like a caste...
Kikenny owns the Nore,

ling like lightoi
The Barrow being the longest, Quging ke fightaing

lithering i K
But waterford owns the Suir. Shin€iqg) 42 © ends,

Heano\er’\nﬁ ke a robber...

\n ara‘\ﬁuenamanaﬁh or aoresbr‘\o\se, | sometimes

. £ TFish all over the clace
walk the Barrow's banks and listen fo its waters S ower the plac

Flow and say a fittle erayer of thanks! Ducks quacking

Froas hoP(o'\nﬂ....

Hﬂ river the RIVER SUIR

Gillian Fogarty, Ballinurg N.8., 3rd Class






The Bog

Hidden at the end of a vast field lies the rmysterious bog

Thousands of years in the rnaking with its brea’rh-’ra\dnﬁ view,

At the bottom of the bog there is a lot of Mossy messy muck,

Beware when You g0 there You dont want to get stuck,

The reeds are tall and br‘\ﬁh’r green but in the winter J‘hetj Just look mean

when \ 90 to visit the boa nearla ever3 month there are ‘?roSs Qﬁ'\n\c’ over the
roSSy muck and sometimes +he3 3e+ stuck,

Reelan Byrne, Graigugnamanagh B.8.9., 4th Class

River Barrow

In the Slieve Bloom Mountains along the side of a hil,

The river Barrow starts Qow\nﬁ on its Paﬂ\.

Many figh, birds and animals make the Barrow their home!

The banks of the river are Sooo\ for a stroll,

when it rains a lot, the river can overflow
Qooo\\nﬁ surrour\o\"\nﬁ areas that are very low like all rivers,

The Barrow is not vQ(‘\j clean in some areas litter can be seen.

Ria Mullins, Benngkerry N.8., 3rd Class o
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My Waterways and Rivers

on a hot and sunny o\a\j,
we like to run and PlaY

Down b\j our wa’revwatj,
we strip off our shorts.

And Jurp right into the cool blue water,

oh what fun we have Swirnming o\'\v\nﬂ and water Q\Shﬂnﬂ,

we look out for any animals, insects and creepy centipedes,

That live on the river bank and br"\nﬁ them back to scare our mum.

We use our rods to catch some fish,
And quickly eat them off our digh,
our dad tels us all about how a river comes about,

It starts off as a little trickle, hgh Up on @ mountain side,
And turns into a big strong river.

lsiam Quinn, Scoil Mhuire lsourdes B.N.S.,
Mooneoin, 3rd Class

Ted Punng, Scoil Mhuire lsourdegs B.N.9., Mooncoin, 3rd Class — E T



The Bog River

In & place called the Drogqings,
Near Philbuckstown, Mooncoin,
It is said to be to be the start,
of this river so fine.,

Then on into ﬁshﬁrove and Balincur, This route goes,
And down through Kilcraggan, And Clogga it fows.

we named it the “Bo& River',
Locals call it the "PILL),

As it Qows under the road,

At the big br‘\o\ﬁe in Siversering,

Now it's our litte river, \t dows gently along,
Down through Grange bogs, And meanders on.

on a briﬂh’r SUMMErs evening
As my £riend and \ 9o about,
we head down to the banks,
And 90 Qsh'\nﬁ for trout.

on into Cloncunny and then ’rhrouﬁh Gortrush,
This river fows Peacefc‘ulltj, t's in no rush,

\n Ardclone in Pittown,

\t enters the Suir

Eneryone heops this little tributary,
\s £ree from farmland manucre,

James Hylward, Scoil Mhuireg lourdes B.N.S., Mooneoin, 4th Class




The River Story

\ Sush.

\ bubble.

\ move ver\j fast,
Past boats at the quags\o\e.

\'r sha\oeo\ 53 Slac'\ers in the past.

\ watch
\ listen

| keep ’rh"tnﬁs afloat

As people walk o\o\c)s.

As Fishermen moor their boats,
\ Flood.
\ wave,

At chidren in the park,
Flow past the old mill.

out to see the stars at dark.

Sarah Brophy, Presegntation Convent N.S.,
Castlgcomer, 4th Class

odpring Rivers

A picnic with My {riend, by the river bank,
wildike all around me, €ish free of tank.
wind combing My scalp with ease,
Recovering from a winter freeze,

A river helped the Vikings of all types of theft,

But now the past is over, relief is upeon Yy breath,

\ve heard several stories, of some river floods,
water comes arising above the river muds.

Clean the river waters, best ’rh‘\nj You could do,
Dispose of al eollution, 3@5, \m ‘ralk'\nﬁ to aou!
The river is such a lovely place,

This is what | mean,

s our cormunity water source,

oh, please keep it clean.

€va Rilbride, Benngkerry N.S., 4th Class
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Loife of Mr. Fish Ripples

R'\PPIQS fipples wéa
Ue h\ﬁh, r'\s\nﬁ Lp

\n the sky Qrogs

Go crodk, | got soaked

As You can see

A river is where Il be

| love water rus‘n"\nﬂ past

w\shlnS this swim won't be my last

Fish 90 blure
Sounds ke a
Burp, River Barrow
Looks Preﬁ\j NArrow

| swim into the lake

The realise rny B\G mistake
The nets | cant miss

Tor | am a fish!

| swim past the. hil Swans 90 Ye

And stay very il Then come down,

K'\ﬂﬁ?\sher looks like
He has a crown.

Now | must swim to sea
where Jrhetj will not €£ind me.

Lovely I'\ltjpao\s,

There's rny Dad.

A ?ro& \')umPeo\ on his head.
Look now he's maad.

Around the rocks | dash

Before | turn into €ish and mash
| start to dribble

on that worm | must nibble

But \ reallﬁ MUST QOues Heti there's & fish

Too late, oH ol Called Rang,
By the way this poem,
\s b\j Brianna.
Qisin Reyes, St. Patrick's de la Sallg N.S., Brianna lsupchian, Holy Family G.N.S.,

Rilkgnny, 4th Class Wskea, 4th Class
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The River Barrow

LF
g,

\ am the river Barrow.

\m neither narrow nor shallow.

From my source in the Slieve Bloom Mountaing,
| fravel here and there,

—T‘nrouSh counties Laois,

Carlow, K‘\Ikenntj,

And Kildare.

on to wexford and waterford Harbour,
out into the Celtic=se

T
This 192 Xilometre \')oumesj

\s the ke shaped out for me.
\ have two sisters; Suir and More,

who lie west of me,

Smaller and shorter ’rh@ﬁ are (aerha(as

Tounger than m‘e{%
Together the thre® ok us are a smal Camiy

Sophig Webb, Benngkerry N.S., 4th Class

The Winding Waters
of My River

The w‘\no\'tnﬁ waters of ry river,
Clear and brisk it makes me sh\\\réﬁ,‘-’"
The w\no\\nﬁ waters of rny river,

The wh‘\sper‘ms wind makes we quiver,

The rusting of fheljesies,
\n the tall eroud trees,

The 3pping of the water,
The buzzing of the bees.

The w'\no\'tnﬁ waters of rny fiver,
where al the swans swim by,
The w'\no\\nﬁ waters of ry fiver,

How \ hate to say 3000“039_.

disling Nic Gearailt, Gaglscoil Osrai, Kilkenny, 4tp Class
F

-‘\“.
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In Old Gatg

Tou will ke a gate down the road,
when the wind is shou’r‘\nﬁ it
blows out to call,

when | walk b&j \ think what
ha(a‘oeneo\ in the (aasf.

A farmer told me it has Sways
been & passage way for waking
the cows £rom one field to the
next. The ancient 3&@5 are very
rusty and stick but it stil ves on
3uaro\'tn3 those cows wal\dnﬁ to
the field. This is some gate.

Robbig dhortall, dcoil Bhride N.S.,
Paulstown, 5th Class

ot. Peter's Chureh

Before the time of Cromwell,
An ancient church once stood.
\t overlooked a river

In & tiny ne‘\ﬁhbourhood.

Bj early 1645

t was in ruing and mounds
So ’rhea built @ new one
That cost 900 pounds.

\t's covered in green creeper
And has a fine red door
Youll €ind it in Enn'\snaﬁ

Across from the local store,

But | must advise You
ﬂl’rhouﬁh it's very cold,

\'s rmy Lavourite litte church
And it's Just down ry road.

Josh Treacy, Rilkgnny School Projeet,

5th Class
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ot. Fiachra's Well

St. Flachra's well is made of stone,
Hidden in a £ield all alone,

\t's stil and silent,

Beautitul and ancient,
?emember‘\nﬁ our earlﬁ ancestors,
on Ullards lands,

our litte well stands.

\mmovable,

lsiam Cahill, Graigugnamanagh B.N.5., 5th Class

The Old School

\t was covered in vy r'\ﬁh’r up to the top.
\t looked very messy and was all boarded ue.

Theﬁ took off the ! and +h83 took off the roof.
Now it looks 3000\, and that is the eroof.

Theg took off the doors, and replaced them with more.
Thes painted them green, and it's great that ‘rhes're clean.

Now the work is all done, let's g0 in and have fun.

That was when | was elﬁh’r;
The old School is st 30‘\(\3 3rea+.

Now \m 44, and it's £rom 1833
t was a new school heated with coal as its fuel.

It was built by the Mining Com(oanﬁ, so school was £ree,
It is two stories tal, behind a stone wall

And this vera fine place is our Commun\’rtj Space.

Panigl Quinn, dligvegardagh N.8., 5th Class



[n the Foregst of
Castlgmorris

There are thousands of trees

As tall as the sky,

Small little creatures Pass\ns bﬁ.
Squirrels, deer, foxes and rabbits,
Snails, worms and lao\gjbuss.

Each one of them hav'\nﬁ dicferent habits
Living in & forest,

Called Castlemorris.,

Jessica Blascu, St. Bregndan's N.S., Newmarket, 5th Class

My Great granny, Statia whelan
\n the gate Ioo\ﬂe used to dwell

She lived there with her husband Jim

who 3uaro\eo\ the bB house well.

on hun’r‘\nﬂ o\ags, fine gentiemen
They always used to greet.
with watchful eyes,

The poacher lads

Theg also made retreat,

Busxj thfs with Gala Balls,
Fine carriaqes ’rhrouﬂh the gates
Theﬁ'o\ come.,

Carrying Ladies in fine gowns
The enwy of everyone,

The gate Loo\ﬁe Wwas very
Com¥ortable and also very small
\+ lay at the 3a+es

of a huﬁe b\ﬁ house,

Called ‘Castiemorris Hall',

Sophig Byrng, Poulacapple N.., 5th Class

Castlgmorris lsodge
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a lsauhoff, St. John of God N.S., Rilkenny, 5th Clas
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[nistioge

The architecture in the v'\llaﬂe is
o\enﬂhﬂul to see,

It opens Your eﬁes to its b‘\s
deep H’\s‘rortj.

ts small, its dull, its big ite br'\ﬁh‘r,
but \n‘\sﬂose's architecture is
pure del\\c)h’r.

The Br\o\je with its arches all
caned in stone,

tead the way to the Vilage

that \ call home.

The monuments in the square,
the sundial in the sun,

the old barracks where it stands,
held many & gun.

The church as it peers so h'\ﬂh

High Nelly

H‘\ﬁh Melly how old are 30&)«7.

one +‘n‘\n\c)‘s for sure 5ou‘re o\eﬁr\'\’rel\j not new,
You have been around for a lot of years,
And yet you stil have no gears,

How f£ar have you fravelled \ guess VIl never
know,

You have travelled ’rhrouﬁh wind, rain and snow,
now that | know,

You have been to Kikenny Cork and Kerry,

You have even made it up to Derr5!

How much | wonder You were,

\& only you could see Sours@? in the mirror,
\ wonder how many mysteries you hold,

| quess that's Just because 3ou're old.

_ Michagl McCarthy, St. lsachtain's N.S., Fregshford, 5th Class
in the sky where the locals 3a+her to

say 3ooo\b\je.

Joshua Rennedy, St Colmeillg's N.S., Inistioge, 5th Class




The Water Pressure Tower

\n Belarus | would pass & water tower every n'\ﬁh‘r
| would pause at the trunk of rny Lavourite tree,

| would look upe and see milions of ancestors
Look\ns back at me.,

Sometimes \ would pass the tower b\j o\ag

\ would Sef carried 3way with the s'\nﬁ"\nﬁ birds and wh'\sﬂ'\nﬁ trees,
\ would s‘ratj outside

| would see leaves being tossed in the breeze, M g L‘)l ‘[’[1 C Fr’l ar’g

Panigl Valadkevich, St. John's Segnior dchool, 5th Class Hﬁ liHie g-"arﬁ

\S now ’rhomtj and briary,
But back in the past
t was bB and vast,

\t would have looked Srea’r

Made of stone, straw and slate,
where monks would kneel and Pray
Each and every o\ag.

But there's no cheer
For the monks are no longer here,
Now it onlx:j acts as a house

Tor a fox bird or mouse.

Holly Malong, Bennegkerry N.S., 5th Class




There is an ancient church and raveﬁaro\,
\n the shade of Burnchurch Caste,

et us travel back in time,

Meet the men who made it happen

St. Dallan came to Burnchurceh, B On QS an d étOn gg

To spread the word of God,
He built a church and 3rave§jaro\,
where the dead now lie under the sod.

Cathal Rearngy, Burnchureh N.$., 5th Class

The T—‘\’rzﬁeralo\'s settled in Burnchurch,
Beside St Dalan's wel,

Theﬁ're buried in the 3rave\:)aro\,

From the tombstones You can fell

And razed the church to the 3rouno\,
Another new church was built,
From the stones that lay around.

o’
when Cromwell marched ‘rhrouﬁh the country, || ':;
Taking church, castle and land, | T

He kept his horses in the graveﬁaro\, o

while Kikenny lost its stand.

ﬁlonﬁ came Edward Bruce, E\:
-

HemH Flood, the famous statesman,

i

|

W=

o
., g

Grew upe in Farmiey, { f ;
He became a famous orator, oy - :
And his tomb there You can see. ;

-‘l—l—-—z

So i€ You go to Burnchureh,
The Graveuard You wil see,
And i€ youre ever buried there
Youll be in 3ooo\ compEany,
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Cliodhna ®onnglly, Rilkgnng Sehool Projeet, 5th Class

@ 994 ug&tf

There once was a shop named Peqqy Hushes‘
ve heard it was a very nice shop indeed.
Baskets, clocks, bits and bobsg,

and bronze statues of rearing cobs,

Tiny IBh’rweBh’r plastic fubs
Horse ?\Sur'\nes h'\jh upon the shek
€ you couldn't reach, Peqqy was sure to helel

wh\’re—ﬁre\:, hair,
Qlwa\js in & bun,

A sweet smiling €ace,
Alwaye £l of fun!

Wmy Byrng, Scoil Mhuirg Gan Smal N.S.,
@Qraigugnamanagh, 5th Class



Castlgmorris

Castlemorris home to Hon+morenc3‘s
Balyrobert's no more,

More Posh than Mewmarket for the 3en’rr3 of Sore.

A window for every dau,

A ch"\mnea for every rmonth.

A o\oorwatj for every week.

A chanﬂe of bedroom every season.

The wealthy and rich often gathered around,

0 this beautitul mansion Iauﬁh’rer was often
Lound.

They were kind to their tenants,
who toiled the land.

Had fairs three times a year,
Al was Srand.

But that was long g0,
Now almost all is ore,
Just a stable and a wood,
A 3a+ehouse and £olklore.

Rylg ®ingen, .M. Mdin Ruadh, 6th Class

My Beloved
Bunker in
Bulgaria

0 1944

My arandmother was atraid of death,

She would run as fast as she could,

Just to be safe,

once | asked her “Granng what place is Your safe haven?
She started to cry and said,

" have many safe havens, all in the same shape and colour,
But in a difkerent place every time.

But one is most important, it was like rny best friend, ry

profector”,

when | asked her 'Can uou take me there?,
She shook her head ang said "o,

W's not there anﬂmore“,

‘What is it | ask,

She saus,

A bunker,

Theo Yordanov, Rilkenny School Project, 6th Class
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The Crumbling Ruin

The crum\ol'\nﬁ ruin looked over the bog,

His once handsome head towered over the ?oa,
A cloak of vy clings to the walls,

Crooked and crumbling there's fears it wil £al
Yet beﬁono\ the hill two men rise,

And ga2e at the castie through greedy eyes,

Crumbl‘\nﬁ walls +h'tckl\j covered with vy

Silent as death but once loud and fively,

A hint of Srar\o\eur still fingers in the air,

And gimpses of the past sl har\3 around there,
Wisps of ?og are a shroud on the stone,

Silent and dark, eternally alone

Stone gargoyes crouch on top of the gete,
Their £aces contorted into a look of hate,
And through the gate is & cour’rﬁaro\ of stone,
once permanently covered in animal bones,
Crooked towers look over the scene,

The manor house of a once great queen.

Michagl Isragl, Graigugnamanagh B.N.9, 6th Class

\nside the castle the o\‘\n‘\nﬁ hall is bare,

vet many feasts were hosted there,

Adorned on the walls are sik and fur drapes,
And on the men's backs are fowing wool capes,
Yet all that is 940N, it is now & ruin,

luminated by th’r by the |’\3h+ of the moon.

The two men look at the castie of stone,
And +hou3h+s of rmoney filed their bones,

A shoP\o'\nS centre thefj plan to build,

And years of ‘n\s’rorﬁ J(heﬂ would have killed,
Yet stories of old stil finger there,

Beﬁono\ the castie crumbl'\ns and bare.




The Creamery

| look at the Creamertj

as | walk b&j‘

\t's a bB shell nowao\atjs.

Years ago it was a farmers hub
Armost ke the new bB pub.

Lorries, tractors, horse and cart
Al passed through that old Mart,
It's beautiful black slated

roof.

Now cav'\nﬁ in and s’rranﬁelﬁ alooX.

Owgen Pheasey, Carrigeen N.., 6th Class

Tleritage

Her'\’raﬁe is important

\t teaches You and me,
what lie 100 Jears or over
Realy used to be.

Lke a castle near My 3ranr\3

Buit b\j ancient Celts,

Thouﬁh not much more than rubble
\t+ gves sreaJr historical hele.

Her'\faﬁe is important

't completes you and me,

Cos without all those ancient lads
we simpely wouldnt be.

Padraig Pempsey, St. Beacon's N.3.,
Mallinavat, 6th Class

ferifage
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The Callan Workhousg

Here \ stand in the fiving room of the workhouse so old.

| wonder what hapeened here more than 200 Jears a302
People moaning as ’rheﬁ starved,

Dying people, diseased peopk, it was very hard.,

Dead bodies on a pile,

'Eo’rﬂng, smell\nﬁ, no reason to smike,

So many people coming in every singe o\aﬁ.

Slaving bu'tlo\"\nﬁ walls, o\o\nﬁ launo\r\j, anﬂﬂﬂnﬁ for pRY.

The men work‘\nﬁ, mak'\nﬁ roads, wal\dnﬁ skeletons in a line,
Women scrubbing il their hands were raw, wa’rch'\nﬁ their chidren eine.
No £ood, no work at al,

Mo home, the workhouse was the last port of call

After that was “C‘nerra@xelo\“,

An unmarked gave in a smal feld.

Now this house is used for special people.
Toung people, happﬁ people.

\t's €iled with fun, music and lauﬁhfer.

The sadness of its past like is ?ao\'\nﬁ.

we now believe in ‘na\o‘o’\lg ever after,

Pavid Bokslag, Poulacapple N.S., 6th Class



The Old Housg

on our farm there is a bu'tlo\"\nﬁ
A house where Dad was born,
Tucked in beside a il

And erotected by the storm.

It is built with stone and mortar
And some walls are two feet thick,
The stones are laid one on one
with each the eerkect £it.

The windows are called sash
Moved up and down by we'\ﬁhf's,
There's a wal around the Saro\en
That has two old iron gates.

Parin Taglor, Sligveardagh N.S., 6th Class

War House

\n the year of 1’4g,

Police waited by McCormack's gate,
The rebels were inside,

with nowhere to hide.

S Brien then said,
eave and no harm wil be done,
Surrender Your gune.

But © Brien was shot,

And the rebels were cau3h+,
Thefj ran and Jrheﬁ Qed,

As o Brien bled.

Two men were kiled,
And blood was seiled,
\n the Sl"tevearo\aﬁ‘n hillg,
of %amnﬁarrﬁ.

Hazel Murragy, St. Michagl's N.S.,
Mullinahong, 6th Class
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Coppgnagh Forge

S’rar\o\'\ns proud for nearly 250 Jears
Built by Henrtj Harmmond,

Making pikes was the aim

To give \reland plenty of fame.,

with the old wooden beams

Holo\'\nﬁ strong o\ur‘\na harsh winters,
It is dark with no |\3h+s at all

A small litte window sits on the wall.

The walls are built from natural stone

Al sorts of shapes and sizes,

Smooth or rouﬁh, big or smal

Sormehow Henr\j fitted them into the wall

The ?orﬁe is decorated with green weaving ivy
't creeps down ﬂ\rouSh the roof,

A beard of vy lies on the wall

overall the place looks cosy and small,

A 3alvan\seo\ roof, with rnany holes
Alows rain to pour in on rough nights,
with a bum\ng, ket a I'\SM

Henr\j ket his home warm and br‘\\c)h’r.

But when Henra was huns

The ?orﬁe went cold.

Ruairi dlyward, Graigugnamanagh B.N.9., 6th Class



On theg Banks of Lkough Perg

\n the vilage of Dromineer

where rny Granny and Grandad live near.
\s @ castle on the banks of Louﬁh 'Derﬁ
That is home to both fauna and birds.

Next to the crumbling castie,

That is both beautitul and peaceful
ls & park where children can play
And a lake where people can sail

\t's really amazing scenery

Between the castie and the water sh‘\mmer‘mﬁ
From the fabulous boats and Hadﬁs

To around the corner, the ice-cream shoPl

\n the vilage of Dromineer

where rny Granny and Grandad live near,
\s @ castle on the banks of Louﬁh 'Derﬁ
That's just extraordinary in My own words!

Ratelgn Ruddy, lsgugh N.S., 6th Class




Wicklow Gaol

For seven months on a boat,
on the way to @ new land of Australia.

| left behind My ?am'\lkj. Th Q CO u rt h O U S Q

| am very sad but \'\a(a\oﬁ to leave the 920}

Cold, damg, ‘?\Hh\\.) and lonely, Carl OW

Years inside for a rabbit,
Grand steps going up to the Greek columns,

€oin Moorg, St. l.asgrian's Spgecial School, Sgnior 5 Black iron 36#9_3 surcound it all.
Russian cannon reminds us of the boye at war.
Natucral I'\ﬁth Qoods in,
Dame and dr3 rot no more,

Restored to its former 3‘0‘-3'

Rashanda Jogcg, dt. lsasgrian's Special School, Sgnior 5
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S¢lgeted pogms in this sgetion were
writtgn by students who participated in
our ‘Writg a Pogm’ initiative during 2013.
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Clouds

Shee(a runn'\nﬁ on the farm

5 u n Woolly soft and do no harm
S J The Clouds.
.‘b h e d\ (\ 6 h &J—i,_' Pilows lay on the bed
f ! [E E PRy, Puthy and sometimes grey
‘b \/\ Q‘ ngJ re/ C/Z]'/ rp{mg The Clouds.
_,LL ove. p l 2 (4 [‘ qg Jumpers hanﬁ on the line
\ warm, white and are so £ine

((\'t'bg Q(){r\u The Clouds.

Rathlgn lahart, Pualla N.3., Senior Infants Yoma Ctaferi, St. John of God N.$., Kilkgnny, 2nd Class
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The Swing The Rabbit and Hunter

Swing Swing Swing So h'\ﬁh over the

the trees and into the Skﬂ' %ounc\nﬁ QUQ% soft
Guess what | see a Fox Runn‘\nﬁ fast with b\\cj feet,
H‘\o\‘mﬁ behind the trees. MOW Tra'\nﬁ to escape from a hunter

GQuess what | see a rabbit Scared.

He is ho\op\nﬁ S0 h'\ﬁh. NOW |
Seg o i Smﬁmﬂ 2 Sonﬁ \ Chlog Delangy, Presentation Convent N.S.,
love animals and \ love Castlgecomer, 1st Class

the Sw\ns too.

legah Brennan, Presentation Convent N.S.,
Castlgecomer, 1st Class

Farm

\ arrived at the

farm and | saw white gotes.

| opened the gate and | saw a big

barn \t was Ul of bales and silage. | heard
lots of noige. \t was cows and Pigs and

then | saw a big fractor. it was a new Holland.

It was blue and black, | was there before with rny Dad.

€oghan O' Brign, Scoil Mhuirg N.S., Rilvemnon, 4th Class
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lsaurgn Moorg, Scoil Mhuirg N.8.,, Rilvgmnon, Junior Infants



The Rainbow The Rainbow

| see the rain but not the bow Colourtul bags in the shog,
\ Leel the wind s+ron%lﬁ blow eink violet red and blue
\tis ke a tornado w '\rl‘\nﬁ round The Rainbow.

The earth shakes like a 3\6\’\’(‘3 Pour\o\.
Biq wild zebras in the 2oo,

Suo\o\enlﬁ evertj’rh\nﬁ stops S‘rr'\(otj black and white
The 3’\an’rs stop their pound The Rainbow.
The ray of sunshine comes out to play
And the wind calms il it stops. Pretty pictures on the wal,
orange '\no\"\so and green
| see a twinkle in the s\c\j The Rainbouw.
Colours | have never seen before form a semicircle Millie Mollog, $t. John of God N.5., Kilkgnny, 2nd Class

\ wish it had sfa\jeo\ for Ionser.

Melike Cunlu, Ballinurg N.S., 5th Class
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The Sun

A sun is beautikul,

My JPony

\ ride My pony every o\atj,

Sellow and br\ah’r.
Eram what's it like ' Throuﬁh the fields and coun‘rra roads,

- Yes, | know a The ?r‘\eno\sh\(a with Yy Eony Twinkle is ver\js(aec\al to me.

DATFo DU

Click, click way,
Flowers are eretty, colourul we go through the Gields,

ad br‘\ﬁh’r. Eram what's N & canter with the wind blow'\nﬂ around me.,

it ke oh Yes, | know &
Cathal Persse, St. legonard's N.&., Punnamaggin, 5th Class

Rainbow n the skﬂ.

nna Bergin, St. John of God N.S., M 1 d
Rilkenny, 3rd Class g W Or,
M Hy Hamm\j is the best

Y You should not wear that dress

W what & wonderful world this i

© orange is my Lavourite colour

R Red is rny Mother's £avourite colour

L Lauﬁh'\ns, o\anc\ns that's the stufk ) like to do

D Dad is the best so are You how about we 90 to the 2o00.

Jennifer Herbert Brennan, Presentation Convent N.S., Castlecomer, 3rd Class
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The World

Mew York has the Statue of ubeﬁg.
Australia is =0 hot.

Turkey, Africa, Spain and Mexico

are hotter than the lot.

The South Pole is colder than ice
Its a place that 1ve never seen .

The great wall of China is so long
longer than there has ever been.

\taly has pasta and pirza.

But \d like to go to Arerical

John Pregnnan, St. Patrick's de la dallg N.S.,
Rilkgnny, st Class
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The World is Imazing

The world i amazing in every singe way,
Hurl\nﬂ and footbal and rany mMany more,
they are the sports that | o\eQ\n\’reH adore.
The world is €Ul of all sorts of features,

and lots of the most unusual creepy creatures,

The squeak of @ mouse the roar of a lion,

the chaH@r\na of the men o\"ﬂcjlnﬁ tirelessly in & mine.

The traditional music wil put & smile on Your face,

or the horses in the Grand Mational fining U for the big race.
The pelting of the snow, the Iash"\nﬁ of the rain,

The scalo\'\nﬁ hot weather over there in siz2ling sunny Spain.
The world is amMazing in every singe way

from the Srouno\ up to the sky its sure to catch Your eve.
oh how the world is & speecial place to be,

there's 50 much around for me to see.,

ding¢ad lsanigan, Scoil Mhuirg gan Smal N.8., Graigugnamanagh, 6th Class
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lsucy McGrath, St. John of God N.§.,
Rilkgnny, 3rd Class

My Own World

Rosa White, dcoil Mhuirg N.9., Rilvgmnon, &gnior Infants



West Cork

when | arrive at

west Cork, | see lots of
trees and | hear some bees.
\ 3e+ a taste of eqge

and | see the o\03 beg,
There is lots of white
houses in s\gh’r, and that's
what \ like,

Conor Relly, Scoil Mhuirg N.S., Rilvgmnon, 5th Class

Baby Bear

A litte baby bear lying in the grass,

The sun so br\3h+, it's ke brass.

Mum on my side, dad on the other.

we're wé’rch\na ittle bear lying in the grass.
one step, two step she falls down.

She's warm, she's soft she's cuo\o\hj as a cushion.
A baby bear taking its first step.
what more cuteness can we get!
\ love ba\aa bear.,

So cute, so ﬁenﬂﬁ‘

She's rny ba\33 bear,

Bae %36 bear.
Wva Thompson, Ballinurg N.S., 3rd Class

\ ke winter,
Time to hit

my sister with
a snowball,
Santa s com’tnﬁ.
Time to open
presents,

\ \'}US’( love
winter,

| build lots of

SNowMEN,
Bobby Power, Pualla N.., 1st Class
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Odg to leg-crgam

Mint, chocolate, strawberry and more,
These are the ice-creams | adore.

Scoop it out and put it in & cone,

Then the ice-cream won't be alone.

\& You prefer to spoon it out,

Put it in @ bowl and mix about.

\ce - cream with Syrup or chocolate serinkle,
That's sure to cause a twinkle.,

who couldn't say no to ice cream and \‘\enﬁ?
oh what a treat for the bellﬁl
Knickerbocker 3lor3, banana selit,

\ce - cream for me is one big hit,

Chlog Rennedy, Scoil Mhuirg gan Smaél N.S.,
Graigugnamanagh, 4th Class

SQUMMEr

where there is Sun it is lovely

al the animals are cuo\o\ltj.

At school we do lots 'Phtjsical Education

on my Surmer ‘nol'\o\aﬁs \ would goon & vacation.
on my Summer ‘nol'\o\aﬂs \ invite £riends

rny country has lots and lots of hens.

on my Summer hol'\o\aﬁjs | eat ice cream

Some eeople mBh’r even make dinner with steam,
Dad fires up the barbeque on a summers D63
My brother and | then head out to play

when we are out Wwe have lots and lots of fun
Wwe are so excited we beﬁ"\n to run.

dUN d¢t

Down at the seaside
waJrch‘\nS the sun =set
feet in the sand

\t's cold and wet.
The waves crash'\nﬁ
Qja\ns’r the rocks
Seagulls sitting on the Ieo\ﬁe
Ch'\r\o'\nﬁ till the o\aa
Wil come to an end.
wa‘rch'\ns the waves

Hit the sand

As the sun sets,

Niamh Hughgs, St. Brigid's N.S., Rells, 6th Class

Callum lsawrgnege, Pualla N.S., 4th Class



Publin

The Seire is h'\ﬁher than rny house and is o\e(‘\n‘\’relﬂ
bigger than a mouse. Come to Dublin follow me there are
lots of places to be. Here's the GPo someboo\tj's Wwaving
g0 on sy hello. Let's take the Dart to Dublin 2oo

and ho(ae%llg wil be at the start and see the animals

g |

tool Trinity College is cool and the Aviva Stadium too. ﬁfﬂ; s
And ohl The Qaﬁ colours are nawy and blue. Dublin is - :lﬂ
the best. Theyre better than all the rest! o g

jlck

Parragh MeMuallgn, St. Patrick's de la Sallg N.S., Rilkgnny, 3rd Class

Unclg tlgnry

't was the o\a\j uncle Henr\j dies
Mum had realy cried, dad heleed her
That n\ﬁh‘r magbe tomorrow she won't

ary all th’r \'m) sorry uncle Henr\j died.,

Wmi Moran Hegarty, St. Brigid's N.S., Rells, 5th Class
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AN want is a bit of cheese,
| know \m small but dont step
oN M. wwwe plRASE.
when people see me +he3 et e
?r‘\ﬁh’r and shout,
Theg scream to their ?am\la;
‘Get it out, Get it out!"
There's a few holes in the wall,
% \t's 3ooo\ that 'm quite small,
| see a bit of cheese over there,
SHAP!

| hadn't & clue that, that was a mouse-trap!

Wnnig Maher and lbaurgn Henngssy,

@ arkn QS S Rilkgnny School Project, 6th Class

M\Sh’( time. slowly won the battle with the sun and pushed it

past the horizon.

The room emptied of I\\c}h’r as the door opened for them and
’rheﬁ Liled out,

outside; the howl of the wind and the creaking of the trees,
on the hil, a dark shadow wavered across the hil without a

sound.

TFear ’r'\ﬁh’reneo\ the covers with it's cold hand.

\n bed, ry only protector, it was all \ could do to not scream.,

Matthew Mosse, Rilkgnny School Project, 6th Class
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Dear Home

2y

| ar amazed with all of the Cool

stuf§ I hove Seen,
T M55 the famly fufm and the loveld

T16h actent-

Bewng an explofer 15 fascinating,

T have 9een the great wall OF C(mr:a
The Statwe of sterﬁy,ﬂne p\Jt’GMIJ.S 0

Giza and The Eifel Tower
Cannot ok un\:\l, I}

o

i

Howe vel e

ﬁeL back  next yeor( ©
I miss namy’s gtew sdad ‘S Ler
ic\nc\l,e‘s Junk Patn

& me downb,

ptop S0
ck’§ J@\\fe
pelfume A
and BEimeac® han

folever you(s

Geainne (Tne Bxplorer)
Gf’éinnsz foran, .N. Moin Ruadh, Hugginstown, 4th Class
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The Magnificgnt lsizard

60

Al lizards are as mtjs’rer\ous as the world itselk,

TSrBh’r like the sky

Al the colour of a rainbow
Vicious or sh\j

Theﬁ are no menace,

The live in the wid

Even as a chid

Waiting fike & true drason
Tor their prey

Theg could be there all o\aﬁ.

\nvisible in nature

Creeping around

\n the Srea’r 3‘\amL green grass
Thea 90 to work

Nature and creature are as one.,

Brian Bolger, Graigugnamanagh B.N.9., 6th Class

Wnimals

2ebra’s strices
Black and white
Honke\j wa’rch\ns
from tree top heght

out comes lion
Close to n'\ﬁh’(
Pounds his claw
oh what a ?r‘\ﬁh’r.

Cheetah's spots
dot to dot
Iook'\ns Lor a

cosg s(oo’r.

Htjena‘s Iauﬂh
wind blows
Don't worry
onltj a little
drop of rain
and that's like
on the African
Plain.
Caoilfhinn Pegely,

Presentation Convent N.S.,
Castlgcomer, 3rd Class



{ Man's
Best Trignd

Doge can be as big as & house

or +‘ne3 can be as small as a mouse

You could get e 0\03 that's Qu@@a as a cloud
But be warned their bark rnay be loud!
You m'\ﬁh’r end up with a 0\03 that's ?urr\j

\& You do You must have free time

Because ’rhetj‘re always in a hurrﬁ!

'Do&s reallv love to (ola\j

\€ You Plaﬁeo\ with them it would make their daﬂl

when \:)ou're asleep and ifs very dark

\€ robbers come You wil be notified with a back!

\& Your 0\03 somehow got out ok Your home

Their loyatty would bring them back before You can say ‘sone’,

Many people dont realise that all o\o\cjs are sound,

Because lots of o\oas gt sent to the eound.

And it not adopted they get put down

So don't buy but adopt a o\o\c) next time around

\t will be a Sooo\ companion for You your kids and Your wike

But most 'tm(aorfanﬂ\j bﬁ ao\oPﬂnﬁ a o\03 3ou're sav'\nﬁ its like.,

Fionn Rellgher, Graigugnamanagh B.8.8., 6th Class
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My Rugby

Rugby, where do | start?

Evergone's involved; everyone plays & part.
| love my rugby, that can't be denied.

\ love K'\Ikemtj,

Theﬁ're rny side,

| play on & Thurso\atd and Suno\aﬁ,
\m sore on a Fr"\o\atj and Hono\aa.
when \ play rugby 'm £iled with eride,

But when we win, 'm over\’\o&eo\.

| started playing ruﬁbﬁ long aqo,
| realised it's +OU3h,

Youll make £riends and {oe.

| want fo play Lor \reland,

when \ grow Up.

But ry real dream is to win the world CU(::l.

(

Panigl O' Neill, St. Isgonard’s N.S., Punnamaggin, 5th Class

Il dround the World

\n China You wil £ind some noodies,
In France you wil find some poodies,
\n Enslano\ You wil £ind the Queen,
And some other ’rh'\nﬁs that aren't often seen.
In Turkey lots of ‘ms’ror\j,
\t's all one big mystery,
n Seain you wil £ind the sun,
And some other things that are really £un.
\n \reland You wil find lots of Shamrocks,
And some hurlers with black and amber h\ﬁh socks,
\n America You might find a MLative,
You will realize ’thEj are realy creative.
10 Japan You wil find some wawes,
And maybe & couple caves,
\n Brazi You wil find the Amazon,
And some cool animals You cant ride on.
In Australia You wil find geen leaves,
And some black and yellow kiler bees,
In Africa You might find a lion,
Don't bring your baby ’rhetj'll be crying,
As You can see there are lots of places You can roam,
But the best place of all is at home,
Ryan Metzger, St. Patrick's de la Sallg N.S., Rilkgnny, 5th Class
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