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.

As we now enter the second year of the BPPS I see this vision becoming realised. I thank every teacher and child who has taken part.
- Jacques Bottjer (Organiser of B.P.P.S.)
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Dance
The music starts

The curtains part 

I start to dance

The judges look 

At their big, fat books

Am I good enough? 

Or am I a bluff?

My feet move fast 

I hope I’m not last

I want to win a medal

Not going back to the blackboard 

Or will they think I’m a bore 

by Elizabeth 

DEFORESTATION!

Deforestation for the animals just causes them devastation.

All of the leaves falling down, trees being dropped down to the ground.

As the predators hunt for their prey,

For all the animals it’s just not a good day.

If you think cutting a tree down is fun then all the creatures lives might just be done.

Animals dying every day,

Flocks of birds flying away.

Instead of being in their homes, having fun
Their time in the rainforest may just be done.

If you keep hitting a tree with a big old knife,

Then you might have to say good bye to the animals life.

By Francesa

Deforestation

DEFORESTATION IS DESTRUCTION TO THIS LAND!

You have no understanding of what you’re doing to this land,

Animals are becoming brand,

Sceneries are becoming bland,

As you hold an axe in the palm of your hand,

You’re making species have no place to stand.

This place you’re destroying is as precious as pearls,

Deforestation is destruction to the world.

What do you do this for? Money?

What about the bears that will starve without honey,

You do realise that what you do just isn't funny,

 You make the world, seem less sunny.

This place is for everybody,

You’re acting as if there is literally nobody.

This place you’re destroying is as precious as pearls,

Deforestation is destruction to the world.

By Bradley

Holidays 

Fishes swimming in the sea

People lying on the beach

Children playing with their families

While parents are lying down and looking cosy

See this is what you do on a holiday

You dance and prance and sing and play!

No more work for adults too

No more “Clean and got lots to do!”

No more back pains or headaches

No more hard risks to take

Woohoo! No more school

Just time to splash around in the pool

That’s what you do on a holiday

You dance and prance and sing or play!

by Moby

I was walking along an alley
I was walking along an alley
When suddenly I spotted Dele Alli.                                                    
I blinked three times
And was so surprised
Are you really real I cried?
Signing my shirt,
Signing my shorts,
My brain was exploding 
Like popcorn popping.
My brother shouted "there’s no reason to brag!"
But as soon as I turned 
He had already vanished!
I said to my dad, 
"Guess what? I think I’m a football fan!"
By Samuel
Be Yourself 

Be Yourself

Everyone is unique

That includes you

Do not ever let 

Change what you want to do.

You can be anything you like

No matter who you are

Do not let anyone

Stop you getting far.

Follow your passions

Follow your dreams

Do not let anything get in your way

However hard it seems.

Whatever you choose

From happiness to wealth

Always remember

Just be yourself

Just be yourself

No matter who you are

By Rianna.
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Betsy

Why did they get her?

A very small thing,

Causing lots of chaos, 

Bounding around the house.

I thought I was happy, 

With mum and dad on my own,

Their full attention, always on me.

Oh why did they get her?

She is never sad,

But foxes make her mad,

I don’t understand.

Oh why did they get her?

She leaps around,

Trying to get attention,

Howling while I play the guitar.

Oh why did they get her?

The one day I realised,

She’s fun, loving and caring.

Now I know why they got her.

She’s not only my dog, she’s my best friend.

She’s Betsy.
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By Charlie 

Looking forward

Looking forward

In despair

The world is dark

Nobody will care

People will have the heart-

The heart of stone

Are you one of those people?

Looking forward

I can see 

Shrieks and cries

No home for me

Shattered in fire

Everything-

Everything is now gone.

Looking forward

I can see

People who look away

Far from me

Think I feel-

Feel shame.

But they do not know me.

Looking forward

In the cold

Puffy coats with bows

But I am always told-

Told I will never have one

When I would just be shivering

Could this life ever change?
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By Riya 

Nature

As seasons change from Spring to Summer, Summer to Autumn,  Autumn to Winter,

The sky fades from orange to blue, blue to black,

Temperatures vary: hot, cold,

The days lengthen within the Summer-

Summer – Summer.

Pastures of plants: flowers, tress,

Enveloping the ground,

The earth of the forest now free from the dark,

The carpet of beauty lays swaying in the sun-

Sun – sun

Red berries, black berries,

Living on the brambles,

Waiting to be picked,

Waiting to be eaten-

Eaten – eaten

Trees toweringm tall,

Far above each other,

Their lives end in a loud crash,

Animals homes are so destroyed-

Destroyed – destroyed

Clear skies high above,

A swarm of clouds looming over,

A funnel of wind eliminating all,

A thick white blanket all part of the weather-

Weather – weather
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By Ryan 

We are the earth’s creatures

We are the earth’s creatures

Why would you hurt us?

We breathe the same air 

We live on the same land

We are the earth’s creatures 

What do we do wrong ?

We leave you alone

Hardly even touch you

We are the earth’s creatures

How can you treat us this way?

We tread this earth together

Not harming a soul

We are the earth’s creatures 

What should we do? 

Our ancestors are dying
While you’re surviving

We are all animals!

By Arthur 

My Chamber Of Gloom
When I’m asked if my room is tidy I say,

“Yes mum it’s tidy”

But really…

Spiders are crawling up my bed,

Ants are being fed,

Fed from last year’s bread, 

My chamber of gloom.

Webs are being made in my clothes,

Woodlice are roaming in between my toes,

My chamber of gloom.

Moths are gathering around the light,

Their wings are fluttering,

It’s not a pretty sight

My chamber of gloom.

Inside my pillow case, 

Slugs and worms create slime, 

Slime that makes my ‘pillow’ comfortable

My chamber of gloom.

So when I tell my mum I have a tidy room,

I take one look at my chamber of gloom

By Anatswa 
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My dog chewed my homework!

My dog chewed up my homework, 

He likes it don’t you see,

The only place he would love to be, 

Is in my bedroom with me.

He creeps like an assassin,

He crawls across the floor,

When he eats my homework, 

He begs and begs for more.

It’s the 5th week of my homework, 

Surely, my dog is full?

Unless he is an eating machine,

He will rummage my homework like a bull. 

I’ve had it with this dog, 

He won’t obey my words, 

He wants my homework so badly, 

He will chirp like a bird! 

This time I have a plan, 

This might work…

I hope he doesn’t start calling me, 

A big, big, jerk! 

Everything is done, 

I’ve put everything in place

My heart is beating very hard

Just like I’m in a race.

In a bowl sits my homework,

Homework full of soap

After he eats the homework…

I’m sure he won’t cope! 

My do chewed up my homework…

His reaction were huge! 

He jumped as he burped bubbles (POP!)

And looked really confused 

My dog has learned his lesson

He looks at my homework with dread

However, his belly is rumbling… 

Because he thinks that he hasn’t been fed! 

By Shimeon 

The Dragon

He rapidly rides out on his horse, 

To slay a mighty dragon

St George is his name 

A name never to be forgotten

He rode for an extremely long time, 

And passed many homes scorched with fire…

As he approached the pitch, black cave,

He started to talk to his squire. 

Oh, my faithful friend-

When will we get to this cave? 

My horse’s legs are falling off…

This place might be its grave!

Oh mighty George 

We’ll get there, just you wait-

We’re approaching the cave right now-

Soon…you will be dragon bait!

So George kept on going as quick as he could until he reached its lair,

George saw an almighty dragon, waiting by the cave, 

It didn’t look very friendly…no

So he stopped and stared at the beast and started to bellow with rage

How dare you eat all my people?

How dare you eat the sheep too?!

How dare you burn our houses!

Now, I’m going to slay you! 

With his sword clutched in his hand, 

He charged at the mighty beast 

With one lethal strike of his sword

The beast was soon deceased!

St George rode rapidly back on his horse 

To tell the King of the news, 

The dragon was now dead.

And so St George finally had a well-earned snooze!  

By Alexander
I’ve got a dream

I’ve got a dream 

A dream of world peace

Where the pain will end

And the sorrow will bend

The stop of war

The guns walk out the door

Where the blood will dry

And no-one will die

The tears won’t be shed

We’ll be safe in a bed

They say, ‘Revenge is sweet’

But peace can’t be beat 

No-one will be crying 

No one will be dying 

The evil will stop

Love will come on top

Happiness will bloom

There will be no doom

And global warming 

Won’t be a warning

But for now there is burning

And no one is learning 

That this is bad

And it is mad

That they’re letting people die

Then telling a lie

But in my world 

My world of dream

There is no blood

No one gets thrown in the mud

There is no pain

‘Cos pain ain’t a game

And the world gleams 

In my land of dreams 
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By Daisy 

My Dog Ben 

Most dogs play fetch but my dog is different, 

He likes to skate around the town, 

He enjoys the juiciness of oranges, 

And of course he likes to clown! 

Most dogs love to chew bones but mine is different,

Instead, he gnaws steadily on glass cups.

He relishes licking the soles of shoes,

And he doesn’t like to play with other pups! 

Most dogs walk but my dog is different, 

He is top of the class at school.

He can write adventure stories super quick,

However, he is not a big fan of ball! 

Most dogs bark but my dog is different, 

He is addicted to watching the television!

He can even change the channel, 

He also has X-Ray vision! 

Most dogs lick but my dog is different, 

He gives a tickle everywhere, 

Under the arms and below the feet, 

He gives a tickle like a bear! 

Most dogs sleep but my dog is different, 

He stays up all night building towers,

Made of bricks and wood

And he finishes it off with flowers. 

Most dogs drink water but my dog is different, 

He likes to drink orange juice! 

Out of a mug, instead of a bowl, 

With a goose! 

Most dogs don’t go to school but my dog is different 

He has nerd glasses on his eyes,

He hates his headmaster very much, 

And knows everything about pie! 

Most dogs need to be trained but my dog is different, 

He can already go snowboarding 

Down icy mountains,

And he can do drawing…

Most dogs are not like my dog!

By Holly 


 Smoking

Your lungs are healthy why would you want to kill them. 

There is nothing stranger than putting yourself in danger. 

It’s a warning so be aware put yourself aside and stay on the guide line.

You wouldn`t want to suffer and start to puffer so stop your smoking or you`ll go hoping you never started smoking.

What your doing can be alarming and harming but what you did can`t be undone.

By Oreofe 

Save the wild life

The monkeys swing on trees

The giraffes are tall and eat leaves

Parrots are colourful and love to fly

Elephants can’t but would love to try 

Save the wild life!

Turtles are green and love to swim

Cheetahs are fast and they always win 

Zebras look like horses, but black and white

Hippos are big and snore at night

Save the wild life!

Giraffes are tall with necks ever so long

The elephants' trunks are big and strong

Zebras look like s but black and white

While monkeys in trees swing and sway

Save the wild life!

Old crocodile lies in the water ever so deep

Or lies in the sun and goes to sleep 

Save the wild life

The animals really mean no harm,

So when you see them please be calm

No need to be alarmed

But cutting trees isn’t any better 

Do you really want to die in a drop of a feather?

So let the animals be free 

There’s more to it than you can really see

Save the wild!

By Folake 


The Battle field
Once you go into war there’s no looking back,
‘Cause all you can hear is attack, attack, attack!
This isn’t’ a  game 
‘Cause’ in the army camp its strength you gain.
There’s a pool of blood right in front of me’
After this will I be a celebrity?
Quick I need a cup of tea!
There’s no time for this,
I need to hide quickly!
Will I survive or will I die?
Please I need help,
I’m about to cry!
Come on, this isn’t the time,
The grass is no longer lime,
It’s ruby red.
I wish I was back in my nice warm bed.
By Josh
Photos

Photos are memories to keep

Even if your phone starts to beep

Even if you look like a sheep (Baaa)

Photos are memories to keep

Photos freeze moments in time

Even if you’re eating a lime

Even if you’re playing with slime (Ugh)

Photos freeze moments in time

Photos stay frozen forever

Even if we’re all standing together

Even if you’re under the weather (Achoo)

Photos stay frozen forever

Photos make great little gifts

Even if you must change your shift

Even if you give it a kiss (mwah)

Photos make great little gifts

Photos can be scary or boring

Even if you’re crying or mourning

Even if you’re still busy snoring (*snoring*)

Photos can be scary or boring

Photos can help you remember

Even on the 5th of November

Even if you’re born in December (Woohoo!)

Photos can help you remember

Photos are now a brand new craze

Even if you’re late by two days

Even if you’re stuck in a maze (Uh oh)

Photos are now a brand new craze

Photos take one little click

Even if you’re playing with a stick

Even when it takes time to tick (Tick Tock)

Photos take one little click.

Photos are shared all around

Not because they don’t make a sound

Not because they’re in lost and found

But to show that’s what you’re all about!

Photos are shared all around.

By Tobi 


War all around us
Sad, mad feelings

We are devastated people with no home

Heart-broken with no one to share our feelings

We are brave but poor

When will this catastrophe end?

Ruby red blood running down our cheeks

Explosions spark

Thunder Claps

The last poppy petal falls


By Ellie 

All Alone
Her face glowing like the diamond sun

Alone still searching for love

But alone

Swept away by a wind of sadness

All alone

Sadness, loneliness, darkness

Thinking about her true love

No sun, just rain

No love, just war

All alone

Everything gone

People, none

Nothing but fire, war, hatred

All alone

By Chevy

Funky Drummer
What’s on?

It’s the funky drummer song

We’ve got the music

To make you want to move it

I love hip-hop

And I just can’t stop

Take that rage 

Put it on the page

Take the page to stage

Blow the roof off the place

Frankie, Myself, Tom and Ellie. M

Chevy and Blaine

We’ve all got the game

Were the girls and boys that make all the noise

The routines and the rules

We’re all looking cool

Levitation

Celebration

Turn up the radio station

Come to me and get the information. 

By Grace

The Wilfred Owen Poem
Blood, fear, broken hearts

Risking my life for my country and family

Anger

Watching my friends die in pain
Tears draw from my dusty eyes

My enemy throws gas

“Quick, put your gasmask on!”

I was just in time

Frightened

Are my mum and dad still alive?

Feeling lonely without anyone to talk to


By Blaine

Me life at sea

I’m a scallywag sailor scouring the briny ocean

A seaman sure to find booty

Ye blood will spill at thy blade of fury

Me guns will shock you

Paralyse your heart with power

Licking the kill, the waves frolic

Cleaning the vessel, I bring nations to their nocking knees

Invading five or ten, maybe more

Queen Anne’s Revenge is my ship

Fifty guns, giant flags

BOOM!

Another ship down in the depths of Titan’s land

Six months on, back on shore

Me eye patch, peg leg, hook in hand

An ugly sight to see, that’s me

No sailing, no more

No love to share me victory

Out of the corner of me eye, I spotted her

The love of me life

Swerving round carts

Jumping hedges

I reached love

She was the highlight

Spotlight

My all

The one to share me battle wounds 

By Frankie



Speed Demon

Speed demon

He travels five miles a second

That’s what I reckon

He drives fast

Back to the past

Back to the future

He needs a tutor

Anger inside

He just can’t hide

Put your anger onto the wheel

If that’s how you truly feel

Eyes of fire

You’re a liar

Seeing nothing but darkness

She shot a flame

He’s not lame

You are

Driving a car

By Thomas
