
 
 

 

 

When visiting schools, I was being told by children it was time to 
have another poetry competition. I asked them what they thought 
would be a good prize, and they told me, my books, money and 
ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŀǘΧΧΧ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǿ  L ƘŀǾŜ ǎƻƳŜ ƎǊŜŀǘ ǇƻŜƳǎ 
written by children, to share with you.  
 
These are the finalistsΩ ǇƻŜƳǎ for you to enjoy. I have loved reading 
your studentsΩ work, and had an extremely difficult time deciding 
the eventual winners. As a performance poet and drama teacher, I 
was also looking for poetry that other children could perform in 
public, and I found some great options. ̧ ƻǳΩƭƭ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀ ōƛƎ 
ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŜƴƎǘƘ ƻŦ ǇƻŜǘǊȅΣ ŀƴŘ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛǘΩǎ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ŦƻǊ 
ǘƘƻǎŜ ǎǘǊǳƎƎƭƛƴƎ ǿǊƛǘŜǊǎ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǇƻŜƳ 
ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ ǿƛƴƴŜǊΦ  ¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘŀƪŜ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ƛŘŜŀΣ ƳƻŘŜǊƴƛǎŜ ƛǘΣ ƎƛǾŜ ƛǘ 
ŀ ǘǿƛǎǘ ŀƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ ǿƛƴƴŜǊΦ  
 
I will be working on a PDF poetry resource of other finalistsΩ work. 
LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǘƻ ƛƳǇǊƻǾŜ ƻǊ ŀŘŀǇǘ 
their work, and will be excited to share the results with you. This 
file will be offered free, as it will be brilliant to share their talent 
with you, and hopefully inspire other young writers in the process. 
 
!ƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǇƻŜƳǎ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŘ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ŦƛƭŜΣ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜŘ in 
Ƴȅ ƴŜȄǘ ǇƻŜǘǊȅ ōƻƻƪΣ ΨDǊŀƴƴȅ 5ƻŜǎ YŀǊŀǘŜΣΩ ǘƘŜ пth in the Granny 
series. I love that these young writers will get the thrill of seeing 
their work in print. Anyone wanting to pre-order a copy, email me 
at rainbowpoetry@gmail.com  Payment on delivery, $15 plus p& p.  
 
Judi Billcliff 

mailto:rainbowpoetry@gmail.com


 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Icy! 
Frosty mornings, 
Drinking hot chocolate, 
Pulling on woolly gloves, 
Blowing out dragon breath! 
Building a snowman,  
Red cheeks - 
Winter! 
 
 
 
 
1st ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ΨƧŀŎƪƛǿŀΩ ǇƻŜƳ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ōȅ ŀ Ŏƭŀǎǎ. I was impressed with this 

Ŧǳƴ ǇƻŜƳ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ōȅ aǎ tƭŀƴǘΩǎ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŀǘ {ŀŎǊŜŘ IŜŀǊǘΣ ¢ƛƳŀǊǳΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘ 
a great picture of winter for the reader to imagine in their mind. ! ΨƧŀŎƪƛǿŀΩ ƛǎ ŀ 
new poetry format LΩǾŜ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘΦ  Lǘ ǘŜƭƭǎ ŀ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜ ǎǘƻǊȅ ƛƴ ƻƴƭȅ eight lines. 
5Ŝǘŀƛƭǎ ƻŦ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ΨƧŀŎƪƛǿŀΩ ŀǊŜ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ǿŜōǎƛǘŜ ŀǘ 
www.rainbowpoetry.co.nz. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
© Room 7 (Yr 3)  Sacred Heart School, Timaru    Teacher: Debbie Plant 2017 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Once upon a time 
In a small, lost town, 
There lived a little girl 

Who was naughty all around. 
 

She skedaddled into the forest 
And what did she do? 
She ran into a cottage 

That belonged to you know who. 
 

                     She gobbled up some porridge,  
                  She broke the little chair, 

                 She fell asleep in someoneΩs bed, 
                  .ǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ŎŀǊŜ. 

 
Mother bear rang the police 
Who turned up really slow. 

They ran upstairs, and what'd they find? 
Miss G was on the go! 

 
Out the window, through the trees 

Goldilocks cast a spell. 
The police weren't very happy,  

So they locked her in a cell 
 

!ƧŀƘΩǎ ǿƛƴƴƛƴƎ ŜƴǘǊȅ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ŀƴ ƻǳǘǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ǎŜƴǎŜ ƻŦ ƴŀǘǳǊŀƭ ǊƘȅǘƘƳ 
required for a rhyming poem. She tells a great story with a twist at 
the end that readers enjoy. It required minimal change. 
 
©  Ajah Cameron 12 yrs  2017   Tauranga Intermediate School 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Crafted by man the spinning wheel 

wants to prick a hand. 

Never to be conquered, the everlasting 

 curse was broken. 

There lay poor, unconscious Aurora 

 ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƘŜǊ ǘǊǳŜ ƭƻǾŜΩǎ ƪƛǎǎ. 

hƴŜΩǎ ƻǇƛƴƛƻƴ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŎƘŀƴǘŜŘ 

 lands personality. 

The self-seeking king thought of a  

cunning plan to take her wings 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

 

 

This is a superb piece of writing by Heidi. Her choice of language weaves a 
strong and evocative story. Yes, I love rhyme, but this was impressive work, 
that only needed punctuation added. 
 
 
 

© Heidi Pease  13 yrs 2017  Mokau Primary  



 
 

Humpty Dumpty was feeling sad, 
¢ƘŜȅΩŘ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ŎƻƳŜ Ŧŀǎǘ ΨŎŀǳǎŜ ƘŜΩǎ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƳŀŘ. 
IŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ŜŀǘƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƭǳƴŎƘΣ ǎŀǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭΣ 
HŜΩŘ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ Ƙƛǎ ǎŀƴŘǿƛŎƘ ŀƴŘ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘ ŦŀƭƭΦ 
 
YƛƴƎΩǎ ƳŜƴ ƎŀƭƭƻǇŜŘ ƛƴ ŀƴŘ ŀǎƪŜŘ, άIƻǿ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΚέ 
They looked at each other and pulled out some glue. 
DƭǳŜΩǎ ǎǘƛŎƪȅ ŀƴŘ ǎǉǳƛǎƘȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ōŜǎǘΣ 
but it could not cure the hole in his chest. 
 
The next plan they had was to fix him with tape, 
But all that it did was to make the hole gape. 
¢Ƙƛǎ ƘǳǊǘ ǇƻƻǊ IǳƳǇǘȅ ǿƘƻ ōŜƭƭƻǿŜŘ ƻǳǘ άOW!ΩΩ 
ά5ƻƴΩǘ ƘǳǊǘ ƳŜ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΣ ǘǊȅ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŜƭǎŜ ƴƻǿΗΩΩ 
 
The horses stepped forward and held out a plaster, 
ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀōƻǳǘ this? It might help fix him faster.έ 
But the bandages fell to the floor in a coil, 
ά²Ŝ ƎƛǾŜ ǳǇΗέ ǘƘŜȅ ŎǊƛŜŘ, άŜƴƻǳƎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻƛƭέΦ 
 
They marched to the palace as Humpty limped home. 
άL ŦŜƭƭ ƻŦŦ ŀ ǿŀƭƭ aǳƳ,ΩΩ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƎǊƻŀƴΦ 
άtƻƻǊ IǳƳǇǘȅ,έ ǎŀƛŘ aǳƳ, as she gave him a kiss - 
Voila! She had healed him, hŜΩŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƘƛǎΦ 

 
tƛǇǇŀ Ƙŀǎ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘ ŀ Ŧǳƴ ŀƴŘ ǿŜƭƭ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƻǳǘ ǇƻŜƳ ŀōƻǳǘ IǳƳǇǘȅΩǎ ŀŎŎƛŘŜƴǘΦ Lǘ 
needed minimal punctuation changes showing her natural sense of rhythm. The 
last verse is the real winner, as anyone who heard it automatically said, 
ΨhƘƘƘƘƘΦΩ   

 
 
 
© Pippa Marshall 8 yrs  2017 ATUD Christchurch 

 
 
 



 

 

Humpty Dumpty sat on the wall, 

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall. 

IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ōǊǳƛǎŜŘΣ 

IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ōǳƳǇŜŘΣ 

Humpty Dumpty had bungee jumped!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
²Ƙŀǘ Ŧǳƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǎƘƻǊǘΣ ȊƛǇǇȅ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǊƘȅƳŜ ƛǎΦ Lǘ ǎƘƻǿǎ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜ ŀ 

ƭƻƴƎ ǇƻŜƳ ŦƻǊ ƛǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎΦ ²Ƙŀǘ L ƭƻǾŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ¢ŜƻƴŜΩǎ ǊƘȅƳŜΣ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ 

everyone who read it burst out laughing at the surprise end.  

 

 

 

 

© Teone   2017 Selwyn Primary School, Rotorua. 

 



Other finalists being publis h ed  
 

Secrets 
 
 
Whispers, 
Secret, mysterious, 
Telling, talking, muttering, 
Murmuring to your friends. 
Surprised faces giggling, laughing, 
Chuckling like mad. 
Sneaky smiles ς 
Gossip. 
 

 
 
.ƭŀƛǎŜ ŘƛŘ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘ Ƨƻō ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ΨƧŀŎƪƛǿŀΩ ǇƻŜƳΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊƛƴƎ 
and sharing secrets. This poem could create a great discussion about the 
negative side of gossip. IŀǾŜ ŀ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ǇƻŜƳ ΨDƻǎǎƛǇΣΩ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ōƻƻƪΣ ΨDǊŀƴƴȅ 
DƻŜǎ ¢ƻ IƛǇ IƻǇΦΩ 
 
 
© Blaise F   8 yrs  Mt Somers Springburn School 2017 



 

 

 

 

 

Beach, 
Enthusiastic, tense, 
Sitting, Zooming, Screaming, 
Wind whipping my face. 
Yell to slow down, 
Going too fast, 
Unsafe, uh-oh, 
SPLASH! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
I enjoyed the way Brooke developed a story in poetic form in just 8 lines. The 
mood and experience of doughnutting is well established, and shines through in 
ǘƘƛǎ ΨƧŀŎƪƛǿŀΩ ǇƻŜƳΦ  ¸ƻǳΩƭƭ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǊǳƭŜǎ ŦƻǊ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎ ŀ Ŧǳƴ ΨƧŀŎƪƛǿŀΩ ƻƴ Ƴȅ 
website at www.rainbowopetry.co.nz 
 
 
©Brooke Vanin  2017  Hautapu School, Cambridge. 


