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Don’t be scared 

 
 

The dark is only a blanket 
for the moon to put on her bed. 

The dark is a private cinema 
for the movie dreams in your head. 

The dark is a little black dress 
to show off the sequin stars. 
The dark is the wooden hole 

behind the strings of happy guitars. 
The dark is a jeweller’s velvet cloth 

where children sleep like pearls. 
The dark is a spool of film to photograph boys and girls, 

so smile in your sleep in the dark. 
 

Don’t be scared. 
 

Carol Ann Duffy 
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  Clare Bevan 



 TODAY I FEEL 

Today, I feel as: 

 

Pleased as PUNCH, 

Fit as a FIDDLE, 

Keen as a KNIFE, 

Hot as a GRIDDLE, 

Bold as BRASS, 

Bouncy as a BALL, 

Keen as MUSTARD, 

High as a WALL, 

Bright as a BUTTON, 

Light as a FEATHER, 
Fresh as a DAISY, 

Fragrant as HEATHER, 

Chirpy as a CRICKET, 

Sound as a BELL, 

Sharp as a NEEDLE, 

Deep as a WELL, 

High as a KITE, 

Strong as a BULL, 

Bubbly as BATH WATER, 

Warm as WOOL, 

Clean as a new PIN, 

Shiny as MONEY, 

Quick as LIGHTENING, 

Sweet as HONEY, 

Cool as a CUCUMBER, 

Fast as a HARE, 

Right as RAIN, 

Brave as a BEAR, 
Lively as a MONKEY, 

Busy as a BEE, 

Good as GOLD, 

Free as the SEA. 

 

I’M SO HAPPY – I’M JUST LOST FOR WORDS. 

 

Gervase Phinn 



 

The Vampire 

 
The night is still and sombre, 

and in the murky gloom, 
arisen from his slumber, 

the vampire leaves his tomb. 
 

His eyes are pools of fire, 
his skin is icy white, 

and blood his one desire 
this woebegotten night. 

 
Then through the silent city, 

he makes his silent way, 
prepared to take no pity 

upon his hapless prey. 
 

An open window beckons, 
he grins a hungry grin, 

and pausing no one second 
he swiftly climbs within. 

 
And there, beneath the covers, 

his victim lies in sleep. 
With fang agleam, he hovers 

and with those fangs, bites deep. 
 

The vampire drinks till sated, 
he fills his every pore, 

and then, his thirst abated, 
licks clean the dripping gore. 

 
With powers now replenished, 

his thirst no longer burns. 
His quest this night is finished, 

so to his tomb he turns, 
 

and there awhile in silence 
he’ll rest beneath the mud 

until, with thoughts of violence, 
he waits and utters… blood! 

 
 

Jack Prelutsky 
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Michael Rosen 

I was born in the Stone Age. 

When I was at school, 

We didn’t have chairs or desks, 

We sat on rocks, 

And we didn’t have paper or pens 

So Miss used to say, ‘Get out your rock’ 

And then we wrote on rocks with a smaller rock, 

Or what’s called a ‘stone’. 

 

Then, I went home 

And we didn’t have TV in the Stone Age. 

We just had a rock. 

Mum used to put a rock on top of the rock 

And we’d say, ‘What’s on the rock tonight, Mum?’ 

She’d say, ‘A rock’. 

And then we watched ‘The Rock’. 

We just stared at it for hours. 

Then we went to bed. 

Which was also a rock. 

We just lay on a rock. 

I should remember… 

 

 

Then the Stone Age came to an end. 

We woke up one morning and 

Everyone said, ‘The Stone Age’s finished.’ 

 

You can see when you look on your timeline 

On the wall of your classrooms. 

There’s the Stone Age. 

That’s the beginning of everything. 

The Stone Age starts your timeline 

And the Stone Age begins with a line. 

Then comes the Stone Age. 

Then there’s a line at the end of the Stone Age. 

The Stone Age just ends. 

That’s how it was for us. 

 

Then along came the next ‘Age’. 

That one’s the Leaf Age or Twig Age or something. 

What IS the next ‘Age’ called? 

The Mud Age, I think. 

I should remember… 

 

Anyway, 

I was born in the Stone Age. 


