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This is homework | did. Bout somethings tha go on in my family. Its ALL true.
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1 - Family relation ships
Family relation ships

| love my family a lot,

We go on holiday every year, especially when it's hot
They shout at me when | am bad,

That makes me very sad,

But when | am good,

Like I should,

| don’t mind,

Because my family are kind.

| help them out,

When | am about,

They help me as well,

So | can do well.

My Mum supports me when | do a test,
So | can do my very best.

My Sister sometimes helps me with art,
But when we argue, we are apart.

On holiday, my Dad takes me out to swim,
But sometimes | have a problem with him,
Because he annoys me, but you can see,
That he cares for me.

A lot of the time, we all fall apart.

But we still love each other in our heart.
Quite a few times, we have bad days,

| get shouted at in different ways.

| get really upset and sad,

Especially when | haven’t been bad.

But sometimes it can be fun,

Not outside in the sun,

Because we play board games

My sister’s goal is not to argue, really, it's all of our aim.
It's really boring when it starts to rain,

But | find a way to entertain,

| find it quite fun,

So does my Mum,

Because we are altogether

Forever.






2 - Cat: Perfect capture

The perfect capture

On the mat,

There was a very quiet Cat,

Though, he was very bad,

He was proud of himself, he was glad,

Suddenly a mouse crept out of its hole,

It saw the Cat on the mat, the mouse was really scared that it was squeaking away and spinning around,
then it smacked into a pole,

The Cat sat up and slowly crept forward to the mouse,

No one to save the mouse, no one in the house!

The Cat suddenly pounced onto the mouse and caught it between his paws,
He then got hold of it by using he’s claws,

The mouse was squeaking and squirming, but he couldn’t get free,

Then the mouse had a plan, well actually three!

It used its first plan, he started to whimper, and then burst into tears,

The Cats heart broke like a pair of damaged shears!

The Cat let it go,

Even though it is he’s foe!


http://www.tcpdf.org

	INDEX
	Chapter 1 - Family relation ships
	Chapter 2 - Cat: Perfect capture

