
A Message from Mrs N Shackley. 

In a poem that rhymes (not exactly): 

Please do all of your sums 

Using fingers and thumbs 

And I’ll see you guys when you come backley. 

 

There once was a pupil called Daisy 

Whose hamster was really quite lazy. 

She bought him a ball 

To roll round the hall 

And now he drives everyone crazy. 

 

One summer, a young girl called Maisie 

Taught herself to make chains from a daisy. 

The trouble is now 

She can’t recall how 

‘Cos her memory’s a little bit hazy. 

 

There once was a pupil called Charlie 

Who arrived at his school on a Harley 

Davidson bike 

And he said, “If you like 

I’ll drive you from Dorridge to Bali!” 

 

A fashionable pupil called Sarah 

Had a teacher called Mrs Guevara 

Who asked “Which shop’s best 

To be beautifully dressed?” 

Sarah said, “Buy your clothing from ZARA.” 

 

There was a year 3 boy called Jaime 

Whose limericks never would work 

He said, “It’s too tough 

To write that sort of thing 

And I never have quite enough hours in the day.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



A smart little pupil called Eva 

Invented a tool with a lever 

That lifted large chunks 

Of branches and trunks 

To build a new dam for a beaver. 

 

A girl in year 3, Ruby-Rose, 

Tied her hair up with pretty, pink bows. 

She said, “I’ll buy more 

From the hairdressing store 

‘Cos I’ll need them the longer it grows!” 

 

There once was a young girl called Leila 

Who wanted a job as a tailor. 

She sewed every night 

Using colours quite light 

Because she liked her fabric paler. 

 

James was a boy who loved school 

He thought all mathematics was cool. 

“It’s easy,” he said  

“To do sums in your head 

Provided you follow each rule.” 

 

A happy young chappy called Ollie 

Pricked his finger while picking some holly. 

The poor finger bled. 

“It hurts, mum!” he said 

In a voice that was no longer jolly. 

 

There once was a boy named Harris 

Who travelled one morning to Paris. 

Before he could go 

He learnt French, and so 

He could talk without feeling embarrassed. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



A certain young pupil named Grace 

Had just learnt to tie her shoelace. 

She announced, with a smile, 

“Now I’ll run every mile 

And I’ll probably win every race!” 

 

There was a young lady called Gina. 

You really ought to have seen her. 

She could dance on her toes 

And remain in a pose 

Looking just like a real ballerina. 

 

A certain young lady named Cicely 

(Who worked at a vet’s, very busily) 

Was surprised when a snake 

(Whose first name was Jake) 

Whispered, “Thanksss, Cissss!” He said it quite hissily. 

 

There was a young lady called Lola 

Whose favourite bear was a Polar 

But she said, “I won’t go 

Through all of that snow. 

I much prefer weather that’s solar.” 

 

There was once a pupil called Lilla 

Who bought up an old-fashioned villa. 

She discovered some bugs 

Living under the rugs 

Including a green caterpillar. 

 

Eesha knew all her times tables. 

She wrote them on sticky-backed labels. 

They fell off, of course,  

When stuck on to a horse 

So she glued them on doors at the stables.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Olivia is very polite 

And generally quite a delight. 

She tries to be fair 

In a game of four square. 

She knows what is wrong and what’s right. 

  

Arin had a selection 

Of books about science detection. 

He learnt he could see 

Around corners if he 

Built a gadget that used light reflection. 

 

Lauren was given some money 

On a day when the sky was quite sunny. 

She purchased some bees, 

Built a hive ‘neath the trees 

And now she has plenty of honey. 

 

A certain young fellow named Jack 

For times tables developed the knack 

Of learning them all 

With rapid recall 

So he deserves a great pat on the back. 

 

There once was a pupil named Skye 

Who could name all the parts of the eye. 

She wasn’t as clear 

With the parts of the ear. 

But she learnt them and then had a try. 

 

Another young fellow called Jack 

Walked into town on a track. 

He decided he’d like 

To buy a new bike 

So the journey was much quicker back. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Have you ever met Amalia? 

If you listen hard, you just might hear 

When she’s singing a song. 

It doesn’t take long 

But you’d need to be standing quite near. 

 

Nadia wanted to make 

A pyramid out of a cake. 

It gave her great pleasure 

To fill it with treasure. 

(Not real stuff, you know, just some fake!) 

 

Tabitha hoped it would rain 

Though everyone else might complain. 

She said, “Thunder and lightning 

Isn’t that frightening.” 

But the weather was sunny again. 

 

George had stopped feeling blue. 

He’d worked out what he had to do 

To make a small tomb 

For Tutankhamun 

Out of cereal packets and glue. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Miss you all and hope you’ll come back to see me in September. Have a wonderful summer holiday. 

Mrs Shackley. X  

 

 

 


