
Fog Poem - Muhammed

Fog

Over the hill, something was lurking.
Wispy tendrils of white were swirling.
They advanced through the foliage, twisting and turning.
And peered through the edge, the tendrils curling.

The thick, white fog rolled through the trees,
Unwavered, uninterested, only hastened by the breeze.
It enveloped the town, sparing nothing in its wake,
It didn’t give sight, instead it would take.

When the fog passed on, the people were elated.
Even though its passing was a little belated.
As the people prepared to repair the damage,
They didn’t know something else sought passage.
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Afeefah

I have a vision,

a sight to envision.

Where no man would scoff or snort,

Or make ugly comments or even retort.

Or throw scornful glares,that could frighten even a 
bear.

One’s heart would be pure,

from envy,malice and all negativity we procure.

I have a vision,

a vision of equality.

The right to be heard,

To stand up straight,steady and firm.

Where pride would be uncorrupted,

Instead warmth and comfort would be instilled 
inside it.

A vision I have,bold and daring,

and I’d wait till the day where man would be fearing,to 

revert back to their old ways.

Ways in which nations were destructed.

Where anger and hate was widespread and apparent,

And when the fuel of the fire was made up of man’s 

manipulated pleasure.

I’ll be there on that day we repair what was broken.

Bring back what we lost years ago,

The ability to think without approval.

To be accepted by the black’s whites and grays,

To end this division we have wrongly proclaimed.
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Naafae (Year 9)

Today the world stands so still,

For the sake of those who are ill.

Covid-19 may be around,

But together we need to stand our ground.

We have watched our loved ones slowly die,

It's something we cannot deny.

At the minute, yes, times are tough,

But if we stick together, we will get through the rough.

But it's this that makes it so strange,

Isolated but together we can make a change.
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Humeira (Year 9)

The blue skies; green grass; healthy oceans and colourful reefs

Are dying with each and every passing moment

The chirping birds losing homes because we want to build bigger car parks

The majestic turtles not able to swim in oceans  because our city lights attract them more

The baby elephants not seeing their mothers again because she were killed for her tusks

The polar bears getting extinct as they can’t find food because their hunting ground it melting

This is what is happening every passing day because we’re ignoring it

Because we’re not shining a light on it

Well it is time we do,

it is time were come together and  make a decision that could save our animals, our children 

and our planet


