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Boggle Hole
By Charlotte

Bus is here, it invites us closer

Say our farewells ‘see you soon!’

We hop on, excitement buzzing in the air
Games are out and the journey’s begun

Boggle Hole here we come!

Boggle Hole is just around the corner
Suitcases in hand let’s hurry down
We walk down and here we are

At YHA Boggle Hole

Bags locked up and off we go
To shop at Robin Hood’s Bay
A steep hill we had to climb

To make it on time

We stay at the beach for a while
Splashing and laughing

Finding fossils and crabs

But time is up, and we must return

For sleep is getting near

Night is here and bedtimes has arrived
Bags are unpacked, beds made

| chatter with my room

Until bedtime arrives

But no one goes to bed on time

New day. New fun to enjoy

Sea life centre and surfing too

My class were excited to do something new
Here we are at the Sea Life Centre

Amused chatter carries us of the bus
The staff greet me and my class
They push the doors open

In we go

Dancing fishes, swirling octopus
Ferocious sharks and proud penguins
Adorable otters and snoozing seals
Pinching lobsters and gliding skates too!

Me and my class look around amazed
What fascinating creatures we had seen that day

Surfing time is due

Pull up our wet suits grab our boards

The laughing follows us all the way down the hill
To the sea



Boggle Hole
By Charlotte

We run to the sea surf boards in hand

| go

Deeper

Deeper

Deeper

Until the waters at my waist

We jump on our boards we wait for the waves
PUSH!

Were surfing alongside the wave

As surfing comes to a close

We’re sad to leave but we know

We must finish for the day is ending
We arrive back in our rooms

Bedtime lay around the corner

‘Last night here’ we all think as we close our eyes

Wave sounds greets us as we arise from our beds

Time to start packing
For later we must leave

But let’s go shopping for now

Fossil shop, sweet shop

Many things to buy

But we know we must hurry

To catch the bus on time

We ascend the stairs for the last time
Waves crash against the rocks

As if to raise a hand in farewell

Boggle Hole says goodbye
As we walk up the hill
We’re sad to leave but we must go

Back home to say hello to our family



Boggle Hole
By Daisy

Shining sun greeting us

Getting closer and closer to start the residential
Seagulls calling, waves crashing

Walking down and round the corner

Boggle hole here we come

Aquatic animals introduced themselves
Different types, sizes and colours

Some sweet and some scary

Creatures waving and saying goodbye

Walking out with new memories made
Laughter and fun on the way for more activities
Wet suits on and beach shoes on

Dazzling sea and sun, ready to surf

Standing up, falling over, tricks and fun

Smiles never leaving, fun never stopping

Waves caught us to shore and back on the bus, to our rooms



Each student jumping off the bus, talking about all the fun we’ve had
Room time, dinner time, more fun tomorrow

A nice fun break from all the excitement

Off to our rooms, more tired than ever

Talking until early morning

Finally, closing our eyes, dreaming to have longer here

Shoes on, bags packed, ready to walk

Walking and walking, talking and talking

Fossil shops, sweet shops, many gifts

Leaving Boggle hole with memories made

Many more to come
Boggle Hole

By Daisy 7Fan@ou ogczyjfe fiole fér all (f the fun






Rock pooling by Poppy

Racing like a cheetah, | sped towards the rockpools,
Other kids? Well they’d brought all their tools.
Spades, shovels and buckets galore.

But my friends were approaching me more...

And more...

And more....

Until | was in a crowd of people,

All foraging for crabs, shells and kelp.

| had the most by far,

So that is why most of my friends are

Calling me.

And shouting me.

All beckoning me to come over.

“Poppy come look at these crabs | found!”

“No, don’t listen to them, THESE are way better!”

Soon one leg is going this way,

And one leg is going that way.

I’m about to fall into the splits,

When | look the way my right leg is going and | realise,
They’ve got some good bits!

All of a sudden, | get really hungry,

The fish and chips shop seems to call my name.
So | force my legs in the direction of the crabs,
And | hope they aren’t lame!

It’s finally time to go back to Boggle Hole
With my collection of crabs and shells,
Some broken and some whole.



Boggle Hole by Jasper

The trip to Boggle Hole was
The funniest of them all

A coach carried

A bunch of kids and joy

We got dropped off and
Then we bopped down the
Hill into the rooms

Full of mystery and chills

Then we head down
To the beach
Where we spent our money

Like a child we ran in

And some had a swim

As | yelled “Hey Patrick”

He replied “Hi Jasper”

Me and Ted built a business of sand

We went surfing

| was one of the first
Standing, flowing, speeding
| went over all the boards
Such fun



Robin Hood's Bay by Jack

The waves rippling
As calm as a silentroom
Sparkling fish swimming in the aquamarine sea
Refreshing, splashing in the sea
| felt so happy
It was so fun
Sea splashing,
Wind whistling
Waves rippling
Fossils all around
Magical shops as calm as the waves
The sea was as blue as the sky
The whole village was as magical as a fairytale
The whole thing was magnificent



The Ocean by Lilly

Ocean
Salty, sunny
Shimmering, shining, swimming
Covered in crabs
Seaside

Ocean
Bright, beautiful
Swaying, swirling, shimmering
Full of fish
Beach

Robin Hood’s Bay
Beautiful, busy
Shopping, laughing, looking
Full of fun
Village

Surfing
Energetic fun
Standing, falling, swimming
Riding the waves
Flying



Down the steps we go and
There you see it
Robin Hoods Bay.

There we go

Robin Hood's Bay by Violet

As we put our
Sandy crocks into the sea.
As we found a fossilor 2,

We found a lot of crabs.

As we look into
The bright bright blue sea,
The colourful fish,
Are very happy.

When we got in from the lovely sea,
We built sandcastles
As big as mountains to beat.

As we head back up the steep steps,
We wave goodbye
As Robin Hoods Bay
Cries at heart.



Surfing by Emilia

| wrestle the colossal waves
As | clamber into the sea,
| Swim Float Swim Float
Out to the sea.

Running up the beach

This seems like a race,

| finally got on the board

| knew this was not a fraud
People said "You can do it don't be scared"
Then | rode the waves
But how?
Something tells me "You're not scared.”

| did it again
But this time | stood
My heart burst
My hands were free
From the chains of me.

It was time to go
As looked back at the sea
| felt a wave
Reaching out for me.
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