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e dark jungle.

—— Watching enemies,

Honkeys live in dai

Monkeys chattering around trees.

GRAPES
PURPLE AND JUTCY
SOET AND ROUND.
SKEET AND SQUASHY
NICE TO EAT.

BY Kathleen Numina Rambler 7F



The Stors.
The black roaring cloud with moving shadow rushing upon
he mble.

Suddenly the rain with crushing noise stusbling

Fros the madding storn,

by Jenny Rockman 94

"ISPLASH OF THUNDERSTORN'"

Peperina Gordon 10A

The lightning strikes sbove the cloud.

The moon is grey.

Strong wind blows smong the trees.

Rain tusbles down ta the land.

Shadows of the trees shaking in the moon

Trees went in one dizection on the left.

Bright splash of thunder striking the trees, passing
through the moon.
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STOCKNAN \ (

by Angela Rice 7R Sl
Black cou i
Brown water

Brown hill
Black horse

No stockman. &% _{@‘m& W
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DINGO

by Rodney Hudson 9A

Dingo howls in the moonlight

Where the owls fly around the bright might of the sky
Suddenly the dingo stops

He listens to a voice of the wind,

Coming from the East the country of peace

The dingo feels the air going through his hair

And hears the sound of another dingo howling in the moonlight
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1HE TREE Jennd o

The tree is so big and hainy)
The leaves are falli =

The hilgren are climbins,

ere the animals. é_f

The people are sleeping,
Singing are the birds
The people are playing under the shady darkftree

= //\\

The flowers are big and colourful,
y shine in the bright

The birds are whistling.
So are the people.
The birds are blue and feathery)

The nuts are big and rough
Like the stones. 7
The snimals are crushing
through the bark.

The koalas are sniffing and seratching
They sit on the tree for the le

The colours are brigh

whole wor:
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eSTERY

A long body with deep black fur very fiercely looks at me

Its eyes are deep with hunger.

Its claws are sharp for killing

It is waiting for that sudden moment when I panic and run.

The sound of a giant wild pig, squealing for the kill

When it hears this noise it feels like it is just a target for
its tusks.

by Dale Allison 7F




A_POEM ABOUT JUNGLES

In the damp, sticky jungle
Lives an angry jaguar

Who climbs fast.

A monkey swings around the trees
Some beautiful butterflies

An angry large crocodile

A long slippery cobra

And big, poxerful piranha

In a dark, damp jungle floor
The large, black, creeping panther
The enormous, hairy gorilla

The big anaconda.

They a11 live in the damp, sticky jungle.

Julianne Ross 8

MY FEELING FOR MY COUNTRY. Maryanne Malbunka 98

ountry
foel sad and lonely
Mountains stand out sadly,
Loneliness

Hot wind biows the trecs and leaves,
Wheosally Hian gui GO e
Eiver sumning sio

ket i s
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HUNTING BY Thonas Jigili op

Hunting is gre;
1y 1
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The Litele boy by Merrilyn Frith 108

There once wes a boy,
Whose heart was full of joy,

As he walked along the lonesome street
He heard a music that sounded very sweet
He didn't know which way was South,

When he suddenly put a plus in his mouth
Then he saw @ man with a horrible frown
And looked a bit like a clown,

But who do you think he'd seen

It was useless Mr Green.

MY HONE by Merrilyn Frith 10A
My home is far away across the spinifex plains

The trecs and branches look lonely when the sun sets in the hoTiz
The bixds and other animls search for food

While the moon shines up in the blue

The Fivers'ure fioving fust filling itTebongs and swamps

That were once

THE LAND by Gayle Sandy 94
The land is so big and so dull

And so bare not even a sea gull
07 an animal can run, or f1

As 1 could see far, far away through
The plains, 1 could see people mustering.
At the far end I could feel the land
Watching me, watching me wherever 1 go

1 could feel its snger just staring st me.
On she plane © look down. 1 can see
Cars, poople and houses so s
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FEEL by Tommy Ellis 88

1 feel sad, 1 feel alone, sick,
Far away from uy home

Where the river is sighing side to side

The Sea

by Phyllis Rice 94

The sea was shining

The sea waves were waving
The beach was glowing
The shells were sparkling

The children splashing




THE FIELD by Rachael Camphoo 94

The field was green and hilly
The girls go there to pla

The Sky was pale blue and cloudy
They loved the field very much.

The girls love to play lots of

They shout, dance and laugh with joy
They screas and zun around the hilly field.

Suddenly some big rain drops fall on their hea

R A o e R I e e e
gotting wet

Khen the rain stops the girls go out to play agai:

Outstde’the Fiola the gifls could Ses lobs Sf poddics of water.

They could hear birds singing and chatterin
They could hear cows mooing with lots of happiness
The field was better at tast with the bright sunshin
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ANGEL OF THE MEADOWS

I've seen you smiling in the susser sun,

Slowly fading away,
You'd stay again just for another day.
Ttvs a pity you had to leave so soon,

e not to lcave sny sign of your shadow.

Leah Leanan ASHS Yro

e srockmw

he stocknan rides throush the forest

SEREMINN MERDERT (102

PALLING RATN T THE DESERT

T sy in the gusect e wind 42 blowina,

S A e e
There rre ponds 511 arowma
e people have changasd their foture again

PEPERINA GOROON  (10a)
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FLOODS BY JOHNNY CLYDEN 7R
I ,
A little
Black car Tih ok
Taken by
A big flood
through the hills
and through narrow
creeks.

NURSE by Johnny Clyden 7R

White hat
White uniform
Black hair
Black shoes

No people.




The Flood
The flood
winl
Take you
Far

Away

Fron
Home .

Tt might
aroun
You,
Somcone,
Wi

Find you.
Haybe
Near the

Sea.

by Stephen Wilson 7R




scuooL
Nathaniel Long 94

Always working, always talking, teachers growling,
Students crying.

Teasing students, fighting students that are lying

Sometimes happy, sometimes slack,
Teachers alxays think they're bad

Working hard, sometimes slack, they sometimes get a pat on the
back

Playing sports with bat and balls

Lots of shouts, lots of calls.
SYVRENT
TERCHER




wiTch

The town is
The witch mm <o f1
The town is filled with lights.

The in the circus
The 2ioh varches the ovement
of the acrobat.

The witch suddenly rushes and puts a spell
The people start to run axay

She Changes the lions into pork pie

The witch starts to disappe

© she sees a white
Bedaimiy the white cat has turned into a black eat
4 she takes the cat on her br

Suddeny he toun startss

to turn bl

At aehtputsa speliloniche vhele ton
The witch Flies back to her cave

Through the misty i

by Shazon Anderson 9A




Ihe Jungle by Robert Dixon 8B

In the jungle the trees are green
Animals, insects,

Noises of animals,

Shaking of the trees

Animals squeaking, screaming

The black panther clisbs a big tree

The piranhas are swimming beneath the blue river
Dark jungle,

Slippery snaconda

The jungle is very noisy

At night the jaguar looks for his food.

Monkeys fighting

The cobra twists itself around the tall trees
Inside, the jungle is a very scary place.
Spiders everywhere, slippery floor.

Poison snkes, dead animals.

Blood 11 over the trees and on grass and ground
Long pretty coloured green birds,

Feathers everywhere.

The hunters are everywhere in the jungle.




The branches and leaves sway in he bresze
 ong white tronk leads high vp into the sky

The'ay. creck bade and sconey geound axe nothing new o ihis gun tree
e sweet snell of the qun blossoms can hazdly be misa

You could see the misty nills ond sauncaine or scross the plains

You conia hear the cicades saking noises uhich are aluos
hythically moving with the wina

mhaza familiar sounds are nothing new

e stas o ore cuineling brignsly an the Exnight
The moon is full and shining brisnel

The moontight shines on L1 the bush Like & afa 1i¢ Lamp
These famsliar siahts are nothing new.

otews curmis 0a)

. wowres
Leo Jurrah 104

She o1 somen goes Nunci Sheoush e earied bushes
he uoman searches for
She finds goanna running scross
B e e
woman follows the track toward the hole
Smemn e ack wieh the gosena
Throush the bush the woman goes again
nto e hanpy, the kids are nappr.

1% 10
Aluays a1
Peole whisper sbout the strength and
The san 15
i goss back silently home
Eaes e el

his rocking chalr,
mq falle fase esiecp
hie areans coning in his mind.

ALBERT ovTER  (10a)



LARLU'S _MISTAKE
b

y Rita Rubuntja oA




“IHE_FLoWERS

by Christine DeRose 9A

The flover stands straighe as the sun rises in the morning
And waits fe er.

Mite the eixd
11 of perfun

ay thanks.
Then butterflies come and land on her face to kiss her.

Because the sun is shining brightly wnd che weaher is good
ome to cut down the f1oy

stands frightened and tries to be a mice and ¥ Jf

750 the flower stands and lau
e e e aeeuni s fanttop endlueTontaert

nd when the sun goes down, the flowers say good night
Aad g0 2o sTeun,

The moon and the stars shine brightly down at them

X




by Derck Walker 8A

PEACE around the werld"
If all the world would live as one

I think it would be really fun

A1l live in peace would be just fine

And join together and have a good time

ALl you nations so far and wide

AL join hands and stand side by side

sg for all to share

Peace is the best th
So let's be friends and show the world we care

S



DROUGHT
BY EL1ZABETH ANDERSON

SUNSET GOES, SUNRISE COMES

HoT SWEATING ALL AROUND

HOT HEAT DANCING IN THE DESERT
WIND BLOWS. HOT HEAT CARRIED.

THE GROUND DRY,

GRASS AND TREES DYING WITH THIRST
No RAIN TS COME.,

EVERYBODY SITS UNDER THE SHADY DARK TREE
SWEAT DROPS DOWN,

FACES WITH ANGER AND HUNGER

WHAT CAN THEY DO?

ANIMALS ARE THIRSTY AND DYING

IN PAIN,
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WET SEASON

Rainy day and wet
muddy and sticky for me
sunny day again

Hans Katakarinja 7F



THEY TOOK Y BABY AWAY

One night she was born in my room
‘When she was born | hag tears in my eyes.
1t was time to come for it wasn't long
1 had Tooked into her eyes, sweet s sunshine.

2 L i O AL O i
€1t ike fire in my he:
Scrsnn\nq inmy dreams
1 felt gepressed and an
And in my dreams | see now my W dear by

One day | saw ababy in some Tady's arm.
Tknew it had to be my baby
1t had the same eyes 25 my baby
She ha 2 nose like my baby

Because 1t had it's bottom covereg over.

As | held her | knew 1 couldnit let go
s the lady came Lo get my baby
1 had held her in my warm arms and sadly Tet her go.
1 felt my sadness again s | watched her go.




DESEIT

Thors were blg rosks,
Toolr seloer wee grog.
18 veo boeetiful.
Trose e flosses.
L

The dosort.

Soft oemd.

Bet thiroty pless.

e veg 0 go for wetor,
Juct whlte oend.

RitaPulz 83
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Tino Histers

My little sister

We played together
‘When we were young.
You helped me

.
But now | 2m taken away from you
Life s hard for me here

Cleaning the hovse

Washing the gishes

Washing my husband’s children.
Just can't have a time torest.

| feel sa0 without you

Sometimes | think youre dead

1 like you to come to my place

Sa we can b togetner again

Rita Bubuntia 108 e




The Sisters

‘When we were young.

We were best friends.

But we were sisters.

She had a baby girl.

Got taken away by a man.

She got married.

And moved away with him.

‘Then I was lonely and sad.

Had no one to play with.

Except writing a lot.

But no answers returning.

The man keeping her away from me
Or magbe he murdered her.

1 don't know what happens to her.
But I'hope she's alive

Serena Donald. 10R



When 1 went to visit my sister

We were stll playing the game

And reading book. to my sister
And we were happy ogain

But then 1 had to leave
The man didn't want me to stay
And when 1 left 1 was 50 sad
We made a promise
That we would never be separate

XAYLENE DINNIE 104



SUNSHINE

Sunshine on hill.
Sunshine on waterhole.
Sunshine on ground.
Sunshine on land.
Sunshine on my eyes.

Georgina webb 8C
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DAY DREAMING

As [ sit at my desk
1 look out the window
And see leaves and trees

Swaying in the breeze.

Reggie Poulson 8C & Mrs Miller
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DESBRT

It was drg ,

Birds and lizards were running ..
wild,

Snakes slide and slip across the
hot sand dunes

Bborigines hunting in the desert
Their feet burning.

Bats running down to their holes
carrging leaves,
People sleeping in cool shade.

faonan Rrley 64

Ghvek



SUR

Today the sun s p in the sky,
AN it is very hot

My feet are burning

So 1 sit under the tree.

At least the river is not far.

Robert Scobfe. 8C
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Yow that had been broken B

e were always close
AN 1othin Stagoea's (om vy 59 close

togetrer
L zit 2 e wetls e
us 10 be seprated
ke young

And that certain day came near
0 and my poar dear chilaren
Qur Tather took you away from me
Andt how 1 weeped my poor tert out

Ang | would be the ane to get married
And | wouid get beaten up by EE
Euery moment of the
s e v o
Angmast of ail | was very

7nen my poor sister
Aucked out of the nouse
70 g0 and iive by herself

e mace 3 vow for we would never segarate

O But 11’5 31l over, the vow had been broken
Irene Sandy 10A

O



THE MIGETY DEVILS

Up the mighty devils

They can win the trophy.

We will cheer for you

They can beat every tearn in 87.

Your coach will help you trein and win.
Your captain will be really proud

1 you win the grand final

//
Lawrence Rice. 8C \%j




Honay exlorersstnguder e
Thinking about home and wi

e e e LAY
The explorers very thirsty way of 1ife. 1 !

TIE TROP

The trip very fast down the road
Going very fast the never go Siow.

M Mulkerin very frighteningly singing
Country Road.

Benedict dingorry/ Stevens 87
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TS ESERT

Out in the sun.

Animals walking

In the hot day

People sweating on their face.
Sweat on the face

Looks like water.

Jvon Martin 84
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THIS KANGAROO COMES FROM |

MAGALONGALOO \/
)

He is fat. ‘&N/

And he fooks like o cat.
He sleeps on a mat.
And he wants to eat rats.

Cﬁ |



My Poem

Mr Davis came to
Assembly wih his eyes
Wide as a motorcar wheel,
Ears like an rubbish bin
bottom,

And teeth as sharp as a
shaving gear,

A scruffy of a man

Mr Ken Davis.




SIMETIES

Sometimes I feel happy
But when I'm sad
I go and sit with noone.

When I'm lonely I look for my friends.

Sometimes I feel nasty and I look for a
fight
Sometimes I feel good and do mg work.

Songa Bragbon Bb
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One day 1 felt hungry and weak,
And 1 saw an eagie’s black beak.,

" also got thirsty

But couldn't find any water to drink.

At night 1 listened to the birds singing
Around the people's shady tree.

1 travelled along the road,

And 1 found something to eat

And drink,

1 felt happy.

Fabian Haines 8b
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Socotiose 1 fesl lonaly and gulet
O 0 ooteb T0 @F go o eloop.

Soootfoe 0 oo’ 1886 to plag oith
ot boge

Do il 1°0 eleed
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Soong Uister 80
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Kathleen Rambler BA



nege

It 15 hat and dry.
Everyone I5 hungry and thirsty.
Because there I5 no cool wind blowing

Stugents sitting under a rock
Feeling 5o tired and weak

Some students woalking on the sand
z

feet burning Trom the hot 1and

Bomisss Bemblss S

Zan

A
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TS DESERT

The desert is hot and dry and sandy like o
bucning fire.

‘s the desert kangaroos hop around on. the red ot
busning sand.

On. the red sand. o desest snake slips olong side
ways.

The people walk bare foot and fiot sand burns their
foet.

Some aborigines walk around on the desert
fooking for food.

Sarah riorton.



IN THE DESERT

10 the desert the air 1s very hot
The kangaraos craw! around the shade

The small creatures hide from the big animals,

The cattle die in hunger and thirst

The trees dle in the dry country.

The cattle search for shade and grass to eat.

and water to grink

The trees are black and dry. e,

The bircs sing softly with not a goot

Yhe anoriginal search for s

Trekitsare dying of thirst and unger.
The s2nd 15 to0 hot to walk on and It hurts their
The sun dries the 1and up

The claud comes but 1t doesnt rain,

Some of the animals eat the grass with lots of
water n it

Katrryn Elkedra 84




When the sun is old in the afternoon

The cold breeze blows and. cools down ous
body.

The brecze keeps blowing from all
directions.

Across the spinifex plains it blows

And across the western desert in the centre.
it blows.

Oh breeze 1 wish you were here

What nice fresh air you have.

Jacqueline Sampson 9A




SIS

Its a beautiful sunny
place people swimming
everywhere.

Eiunurng

Green grass that goes dry
Leaf that falls off the trees
the Tand that s dry never
oes green in autumn,

OITER,

1ts 3 cold place.
Beautful things.
growing everywhere
Bright and sunny

For the place like this

SPRINE

Green grass.

Nice waterfalls
Beautiful forest
Animals everywhere

Lings Benson 77




THE FIND
The wild wind is blowing
Dusty and dry it blows hard
The wind blows leaves off the branches.
The wind is blowing the trees around the college.
The wind is blowing the clothes from the line.
They fty down 1o the ground

The wild wind is blowing.

Marie Povlson BA




Yesterday

I was sleeping,

When a bird came creeping.

I got a shock,

‘When I woke up in a tog shop,

People stared at a boy with a tog
Woollg bear.

I smiled and laughed

on tap of a fancy pet calf,

and said as I walk out the door
I'll get some drink or more.

In and out

In and out,

Thats what a dog is all about,
First he goes in and then

It goes out.

27.



Hot Chips

1 ke not chips,
They're good to eat,
Theye yummy to eat,

Hot chips,
are

Favourite
chips.

for

me.

Jillian Turner. 7R

28.



HE DIDD'T LOVE IE BOYMORE

He.left ne without telling ne
He knea that it sas the end
held on to hin os | cry in pain.

look ot hia with crack
bl hond A1 ne 11k o faling rock
was blseding fast trying to get avay
Unti1 he grabbed the back of ae.

lover left ne
at his photograph

I cry ond cry until a
1 was sitting down lool
That he left behind.

Then the phone rang it was ay sister
Ue were talking for an hour
Just then my loven's sisten was outside.

My lover's sister said “well he love soacone
else”

1 just lough with happiness

1 was sleeping for an hour shen drean come out

One doy | sas & old fove standig outalde
1 had
i g e s o

Jeaoy Bearda 108

29.



The banana's outside

Has tough skin to peel away.

115 yellow and the Inside s white
1t's yummy and scrumptious.

alour 1 greenish yellow.
t ang tasty

And it tastes de
115 healthy and It has many vitamins

tastes sweet
delicious and yummy

Christ

Chungalos 7F



DROUGHT

SUNSET GOES SUNRISE COMES
HOT SWEATING ALL ARO\

HoT ING.IN THE DESERT
WIND BLOWS, HOT HEAT CARRIED.

RY.
GRASS AND TREES DYING WITH THIRST
NO RAIN TO COME,

EVERYBODY SITS UNDER THE SHADY DARK TREE
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