
What happens in Creative Writing  
& Book Club? 

Zombierella’ 

Elephant’ 

FUN 

“I love that we get to 

share our writing and talk 

about our work.  

I am more confident at 

rhyming and better at 

adding more detail 

now.” 



The fishing boat was a tiny marble, 

Scratched and chipped by the twists and turns, 

Spinning. 

Tumbling and trumbling,  

Flipping, 

Sinking to the bottom of the ocean. 

Howls bring back deep, dark memories, 

As the crescent moon rises, Dracula’s silhouette darts. 

Little light pierces through the old, ragged skull. 

Lands of horrifying pumpkins sprout. 

On a slate roof lay a frightful Frankenstein. 

Witches throw their poisonous potions, 

Entrances of haunted houses whisper, 

Ends of corridors hear shocking lightning,  

Night shows an evil grin. 

Dark silhouettes  of boats laid across the seas, 
And only a single, bright light lit up the night. 
The sky blew a cold,  gentle breeze, 
From my eyes came an eerie sight. 
CRASH! 
The furious waves thrashed, 
They pulled the wooden boat back and forth, 
And the thorn-like rocks by the sea smashed, 
The seagulls in the air went towards the north. 
ZAP!  
The tumultuous bolts of lightning ran to the land, 
There were tears falling from the sky, 
Soon the light was beginning to become bland, 
Sea creatures seemed to pass by. 
THUD! 
The gleaming, white moon, which hung in the air, 
Made the boat fill with despair, 
Soon the boat began to shatter, 
Then bits of wood began to scatter. 
It was broken.  
And only a single, bright light lit up the night. 
The sky blew a cold,  gentle breeze, 
From my eyes came an eerie sight. 

All poems are 
written by 

children between 
the ages of 8 

and 10. 



Little Red Riding Hood was a despicable brat 

Her teeth resembled that of a rat! 

Everyone in the village despised her company 

Everywhere she went, the ground was grumbly. 

Little Red Riding Hood was given a task 

“Take this to Grandma!” the mother asked. 

Off she skipped with a pie in her mouth 

From this point on, things went south. 

Little Red Riding Hood became suspicious 

She grinned with her mouth - 

It looked pretty vicious. 

As fast as a fright a wolf appears! 

But Little Red Riding Hood showed no tears. 

Little Red Riding Hood asserted her dominance 

The wolf, however, declined her prominence. 

Cunning and wise, she hatched a scheme 

To make the pair the most evil team. 

Little Red Riding Hood with the wolf in tow 

Plots to kill Grandma so their evil can grow. 

Little Red Riding Hood fells poor Grandma with a 

blade 

And Grandma’s life did quickly fade. 

It was a dark, 
misty night, 
as the lighthouse sank,  
when the wind blew the light away. 
Meanwhile, 
CRASH 
THRASH 
BOOM 
SMASH 
The waves were angry,  
at anything that crossed its body. 
It was a tiger that didn’t want  
anyone to pass. 
As quietly as possible  
a small, dirty rat was just scurrying by 
when the tiger’s back was turned…  
Unfortunately, it saw a glimpse of the rat, 
it came POUNDING forward! 
Scratching 
Biting 
Pulling 
at the small, retched rat as it 
whined 
and squealed. 
As it took its last 
breath… 


