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   Hosted By
For the children of Basildon. 

You are capable of achieving anything you want!

Why was the Basildon Primary Poetry Slam created?

Basildon is an area that is seriously affected by deprivation. Deprivation comes in many forms and it can be financial as well as cultural.

I am a firm believer that in order to break cycle of deprivation children must be educated and aspirations must be raised. High standards and expectations are critical. It is part of the reason why I became a teacher. It is our duty to local children to enable them to understand that they are entitled a quality education and are able to achieve.

The BPPS is a project that champions freedom of speech and self-expression amongst local children. It will equip children with a multitude of skills that will stand them in good stead for the rest of their lives. Children will gain experience with public speaking as well as developing their writing and communication skills. Students involved will be able to experience healthy competition and be exposed to a new form of culture and art. Schools involved will see the power that spoken word has to make poetry (and literacy as a whole) relevant. Children will want to write when there is a real purpose and a real audience.

I hope that through the BPPS we can, in a small way, make an impact on the lives of our children and do our bit in order to make their futures secure. 

- Jacques Bottjer (Organiser of B.P.P.S.)

Meet The Poets…
What follows is a collection of poems created by the children who have taken part in the Basildon Primary Poetry Slam 2015. These talented young artists are the first generation to take part in the competition and they have worked tirelessly writing, reading and practising in the lead up to the competition. Each and every poet in the book has made their schools, family and entire town proud through their achievements.

Contents:
DEATH-WAR – Elias
Dragon Slayer – Brandon
Poverty – Lillie
The Grave – Molly
War – Jack
Zombies – Jake
Healthy Lifestyles – Ellie
Bullies – Caitlin
School Days – Matthew
Smoking – Charlie
The Cage – Harry
War -  Nahiyan
Secondary School – Myron
The Perky Princess – Divine
Love. Accept. Respect. Reflect - Matthew
We all have talent – Emily
The Boy Who Learned The Values - Sarah
DEATH-WAR
War is a curse of blood and death.

Old timers sit all alone waiting for their loved ones to return.

They never come back.

It all started in Nazi Germany , when Adolf Hitler made Poland live in poverty.

He took away democracy and replaced it with distress and death.

Many die all alone but it was none of our faults.

We are forced to sit back and watch Hitler conquer world the world.

I hear a scream I shout “never fear the army is here!”

I rush for my country and all democracy.

I charge at Hitler with ferocity.

Unfortunately I am laid down to rest.

Stay safe you will live twice unlike me.

 Elias 
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Dragon Slayer

I’m a knight shinning bright.

With my sword glitters like gold every day and night.

While my might stays in the fight day and night t

The dragon tries his hardest but the hardest fella is me!

I slay a dragon not burnt to a crisp I say a phrase that no one missed.

I’m a dragon slayer to protect this town ,I will not take anything not even a cow.

For my braveness.

It’s been a job for me for many and I will serve you justice for the town.

The people and you see I defend the crimes in the communities.

I’m like a medieval cop and a celebrity you want to mess with me try your hardest against me?

When I go home I feel depress and ashamed.

No one to share my fame.

But when I hear a scream from an alley I shout “don’t fear don’t worry…”

“ I’m a dragon slayer right here!!!”                           

 Brandon 
Poverty

Death! 

That’s all I see. 

I’m all bones and all alone. 

If there wasn’t so many deaths there would be more of us left. 

Some say detectives need an investigation about starvation with no exaggeration. 

Teeth as black as the night sky.

In my world souls fly.

This city should be called poverty. 

We wish we should live in flats, we’re as hungry as wild cats.   

High in the sky were people go after they die, we worship those who suffered. 

We hope they were loved.

Someone’s daughter died of our disgraceful water but it was no-ones fault.

Our land is always sunny.

Help we need money.

HOPE IS ALL WE HAVE.

 Lillie 
The Grave
I walked down the street, with no heat.

At all.

I lay my hand on the wall.

I open my eyes to see a sight.

A sight I’ve never seen before.

Through the smoke and war, I swear I saw.

The most beautiful woman on the factory floors.

Her brown hair glow.

like an X factor show.

Is it Cheryl Cole… I don’t know.

But her eyes shine like the stars.

Blood red lips , And lovely hips .

She’s the perfect girl for me.

I dodged bombs.

Jumped over machine guns.

And approach my spotted love.

After a while she was mine.

But time after time.

Everyone dies.

This was the time for me .

Now death’s not a curse.

Although it’s that then the hearse.

Don’t be like me.

Or you will be.

In the heart of the grave.
Molly 
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War
I was once the man who destroyed the boys with the war toy.

Who liked to make peace.

But I liked to make the people die.

With no purpose why did I?

Make this a special time?

I’m now annoyed because.

Horrified, civilised say please stop the war.

But I’m fighting already 

I made war.

I got shot, I died.

But everybody dies.

Be nice you might live twice.

I didn’t - this gift is your life.

Am I good am I bad?

Am I the demon, am I the star?

I don’t know.

You know me -  I’m war 

Jack 
Zombies
Zombies roam the streets with their cold dead feet infecting as they go.

People feel horrified, uncivilized, nearly the end of lives.

Human guts get splattered then loud gun shots go “boom boom bang”

Gunpowder on the floor but one flare and we’re out of here.

But as I look down on the city.

I see a paranormal world…I wonder who is surviving out there.   
    Jake 
Healthy Lifestyle 

I have a healthy lifestyle, because whilst running I know I’m winning but when I don’t I’m fuming.
When I do sports of course I wear my shorts.
When I do exercise I work out my thighs.
I never get ill and that makes me feel like a warrior.
To get a healthy lifestyle.
When you exercise work out your thighs.
Never eat bad food because I know it will get you in a bad mood.

Ellie
Bullies
Bullies, bullies.
They think their cool.
Everyone to cheer them on.
They’re hard, they’re fearless.
But what happens when they go.
They might be a softie softly.
No one will know, a sneak peak will do.
Well actually, they might be a fool.
Their Mum’s a bully no wonder they are.
A yell of cry, reaches the sky, but no one’s there, to help.
They have no extraordinary family.
But I do, I feel so lucky, but they haven’t.
If I could turn back time.
If I could find a way.
To make him change.
And cure his rage.

Caitlin
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School Days
Days at school.
Are really cool.
When I play in the pool.
There is always a ball.
When I sit on my chair.
I feel the air.
Then when I work on my table.
Who is next to me? Mable.

My friend is Ben.
He is ten.
I’m always able.
To talk to Mable.

When it comes to literacy I’m always glad.
Then when it comes to maths I’m mad.
I always take good care.
When I’m on my chair.

Matthew

Smoking
Smoking, it is not cool you are just being a fool.

You can catch cancer.
It’s no extravaganza.
Weed is twice as bad indeed.
You’re sucking as its plucking away your health.
Yes I know it’s addictive but it makes your breathing restrictive.
For your children it is twice as bad.
Don’t you when they are older, it will make them mad .
Smoking, will cause your death.
And it will also give you a smelly breath.
A cigarette, is something you will always regret.
It is very harmful.
It makes the doctor alarm-full.
Instead, use an e-cigarette.
You can make a change that you will never forget.
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Charlie

The Cage
I’m so cool and I’m so hard.
Because I’ve been scared.
I’m simply the king of WWE.
MY biceps are thicker than any tree.
Yea because I’m a golden trophy.
I’m THE CAGE and I’m full of rage!

When the crowds are gone.
And the lights aren’t on.
When I walk home with my head down.
Why inside do I feel like a clown?

MY flat is lonely.
Nobody’s there.
I’m on my own.
There’s no ring of the telephone.

Harry

War
Who wins war and what is it good for?

Is killing thrilling? 

Do people like blood spilling?

There is so much bloodshed.
Why lose your head?

Pollution shocks the nation with radiation.

As men following orders.
Have control over the world’s borders.

Soldiers shoot and shock fills the air.
As evacuees go down on their knees.
Begging for mercy.

When the war is over.
Soldiers’ souls fly sky high.

Who wins? Death or the survivors left in scars. 

Then the field is fixed.

Nahiyan
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Secondary School
Secondary school is the worst.
When I go there, I think I might burst.
How will the teachers be? Will they be kind?

What will they teach me to fill up my mind?

I can’t be sure about it all.

I will see, I will grow

Finally I will learn and I will know….

But…Then there are assessments…

What happens if I fail?

I’m scared of what will happen…

Will I end up in jail?

Year 7… that’s the bottom.

Will I be scared?

Will the older boys be mean?

Will I make new friends?

Secondary school is the worst.
When I think about it.
I think my head might burst!









  








 Myron
Love. Accept.

Respect. Reflect.
There’s a boy in my school and he’s not very cool,
Everyone in my class thinks he’s a fool!

He tries to get our attention all the time. 

Even though he’s not very nice.

He follows me around,
Every class, every lunch, every break.
But I ignore him…

There’s a boy at my school and he’s not very cool.
I think he’s trying to annoy me.
And my friends too.

But I still ignore him….

There’s a boy at my school.
When I eat my lunch, I sit with my crew.
And he tries to sit with me too.

But I still ignore him…

There’s a boy in my school and he’s not very cool.
When I’m in a lesson, he gives me a stare.
And when I see that, I give him a glare.
When we’re doing numeracy, he asks me “What does that mean?”

But I ignore him…

There’s a boy in my school and he’s not very cool..

But you shouldn’t judge him!
Because he doesn’t have any friends AT ALL!
How would you feel if you didn’t’ have any friends?

Who would you feel if you were:

Alone?

Scared?

Or even need a friend?

Don’t judge people who are different, you are lucky to be who you are!

How would you feel if you were always left out?

And why?

Because of your looks? Personality? Or even what you wear?

Each and every person is special.

We are all human beings.

Love. Accept. Respect. Reflect.

[image: image10.png]POETRY TO SUCCEED



Matthew
The Perky Princess
The princess of rich land came to town.
With a perfect, pink dress and a sparkly crown.
Her heels were so high you’ll feel full and fly.
And her golden hair won’t give you a scare!

Then she saw a poor lady with rags patched and shady.
She laughed “Ha Ha! You won’t be rich like me.
 You can’t even afford a simple cup of tea! Your clothes have .
Patched with twigs and matches.
And it’s great you decided to keep your head down because.
Everyone knows you look like a clown!”

Then she said “Hey! I don’t care about my looks it only. 

Matters if I have friends and family and a really great personality.”

Then the princess replied “It’s clear there’s a difference.
Between you and me.
 You’re poor and you’re still full with glee!”

“But everyone is different and I am happy that I am me.

It doesn’t matter if I can’t afford a cup of tea.
Your rich and you treat everyone like an itch.
You should be grateful not hateful.”

The princess gave the lady food and money she became.
Sweet as honey.

Ladies and gentlemen I am sorry to say. 

That the princess is here today.

I treated people like dirt.
Knowing they would be hurt.

I didn’t mean the words I said I just have any friends I now I.
See the error of my ways.
 That’s why I don’t do it these days.

Now that I am happy I have friends galore.
I don’t act like a princess anymore.

I hope you’ve enjoyed this storey unfold.
And learn from the story that you have been told.
Divine

We All Have Talent
Once upon a time, I felt lost and all alone.
I felt like I was useless, with nowhere to go.

But then… I found a talent!

Ju-Jitsu is my talent.
It makes me feel so gallant.
When I do a kick.
It makes my Sensi flip.
We give a stance.
But we don’t forget to glance.

We learn to compete.
 But we don’t practise on the street.
My Sensi taught me a demo.
nd I had to keep in time with the tempo.

It was worth it.
Even though it was difficult.
Blood. Sweat. Tears.

I never gave up or into doubt or fear.

Now I feel strong, I can keep my head up.

Confident. Sure. Brave.

Now I feel unafraid.

I know who I am and where I belong.

When I win.
I forget about all my mistakes and sins.

This is why we try hard.
Even if you don’t get a reward.

The reward is the feeling inside.
The feeling of no longer needing to hide.

We all have something… that something is a very special talent.

Doesn’t matter if you do dancing.
Or swimming.
Or singing.
But it’s a talent.
You all have one.

Don’t hide it because it will make you fitter not fatter.

Be who you are.

I’m Emily. And I’m not afraid to be me.

KIYEY! KIYEY! BOOM! BOOM! KIYEY!

We can all have a talent no matter who you are!

 Emily
The Boy Who Learned the Values

There was a boy who was cool.

But he never knew the rules.

He acted like t wasn’t right .

And tried to keep it out of sight. 

In assembly the head was talking about the rules 

So he acted like he had the big lousy blues.

In class he was last and thought about the past.

When he realised it was true .

He looked at the four little few.

LOVE , RESPECT ,ACCEPT and REFLECT. 

He jumped in the air and gave some people a little scare.

What’s wrong with this dude?

He was nice with his teachers.

And he really changed his features.

One day while he was on his way, he saw some cool boy that day. 

He said hey why you acting so poor?

You’re acting like a lion without a roar.

 You sit and eat and act all neat. 

Like kindness is your special treat. 

Then the boy said I  don’t do that no more I follow the rules. 

I not have food, I may not even have the right moves 

But all I focus on is following the rules. 

In class he was top and never thought about the mock. 

The boy got popular for being kind and caring 

And got an award from the teacher for sharing. 

You should always be kind.

And never think about yourself in your own mind! 

Sarah
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