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I feel grouchy when my mom tells me to tidy up my room.

- Muhammad Gattoo

My mom is my favourite. She lets us have 
movie nights on a Sunday night. She also 

takes us to restaurants with her. 

- Annabelle Gwilt

My cousin, Sooran, is my 
favourite family member. He 
always sticks up for me when 
someone is ugly to me and he 

is never mean to me. 

- Sornam Dorasamy 

If I went to see the world, I would go to Hamster land. I would go with 
some hamsters. I would take my teddy, some hamster food, water, 

my tooth brush and my scuba gear. We would go through all 
the hamster tunnels. I would miss my home … so I would go home.

- Vivienne Papazian

Grade 1A
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If I went to see the world, I would go to the 
moon. I would go with Sean, Eli and Rustam. 
I would take my astronaut gear. We would go 

moon walking. I would miss my brother … 
so I would go home. 

- Sahil Fakir

I feel grouchy when my 
mom wakes me up 

in the
morning.

- Rethabile Ngcobo

If I went to see the world I would go to 
see fireworks and rainbows. I would go 

with my Mom. I would take my suitcase, 
teddy bear and clothes. We would get 

into a box and ride the rainbow.
 I would miss my Aunty … 

so I would go home.

- Isabella Natsas 

I feel grouchy 
when it’s raining.

- Kiernan Naidoo

Grade 1A

My uncle is my favourite 
family member. He always 

plays with me. We have 
sleepovers 

together. When we have 
a sleep over, he brings his 
toys as well. He has a toy 
guitar and he acts like a 

kid. 

- Shivan Moodley
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Grade 1B

If I went to see the world, I would go to space. I 
would go with my friend, Isabella. I would take 

my iPad, my dolls and some food. We would jump 
around, play and visit all the planets. I would miss 
my mom, dad and brother, so I would go home.

- Amahle Ngcobo

If the three bears came to my house, 
they would play soccer with me. 

- Troy Navetta

My dad is special to me because he 
always makes me laugh. We play sport 

together and I would like to be a banker 
like him one day.

- Jordan Kourie
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My nanny is special to me 
because she helps me build 
my Lego. She helps me with 

my spelling and with cleaning 
my room. Mama is very nice 

and she is very funny. 
I love her. 

- Benjamin Hale

My brother is very special to me be-
cause he took my training wheels off 
my bicycle. Oliver builds puzzles with 

me and we do flips off ramps together 
with our bicycles. He also helps me 

with my fish and lets me play with his 
hamster. I love him because he always 

shares with me. 

- William Fouché 

If I went to see the world, I would go the jungle. I 
would go with Zara and my little brother. I would take 

food, some clothes, a tent and a sleeping bag. We 
would explore and find wild animals. I would miss my 

mom, dad and school, so I would come home.
 

- Alyssa Naicker

Grade 1B
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If I went to see the world, I would go 
to California. I would go with my sister, 

my mom and my dad. I would take 
sunglasses, clothes, my make-up, an 

umbrella and a towel. We would swim, 
build a sand castle, watch a sunset and 
go to the mall. I would miss my granny 
and my cousin … so I would go home. 

- Kano Dick

If I went to see the world, I would go 
to the Ancient Egypt. I would go with 

Kaeden. I would take a quad bike, a gun, 
a knife, a sleeping bag and a tent. We 

would go to the desert at night. I would 
miss my home … so I would go home. 

- Michael Picton

This is my cousin, Charlotte. She is 
a grown up. She lets me lie on her. 

We laugh a lot!

- Michelle Maher

Grade 1c “Creativity is 
intelligence 
having fun.

- Albert Einstein
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If I went to see the world, I would go to Plettenberg Bay. I 
would go with my penguin called Spike and my dad. I would 
take clothes, Lego, shoes and sunglasses. We would boogie 
board with the sharks. I would miss my guinea pigs called 

Fancy Nancy and Sweetie-pie … so I would go home. 

- Toby Howard

Grade 1c

I have to make my bed. 

- Milana Girdharlal

It’s raining and I can’t go outside.

- Radha Kanodia
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Grade 2A
When I Was Younger…

One day I caught my cat. I thought he might want to take a swim. Then I took him to the pool and put him on my swan lilo. 
I pushed the swan lilo further into the pool and my cat jumped off into the pool. His claws got stuck into the lilo and

 I was very sad that my lilo was broken. 

- Taylor Gordon-Bennett

I Am a Crazy Character

My name is Suhail and I am a scuba diver.
My pet is a shark called Snap.

For dinner I like spaghetti and strawberries
And I think speedboats are speedy. 

- Suhail Ismail

All about Me 

Something people like about me is that I’m funny. 
One thing I like about myself is that I’m dramatic.
It upsets me when someone is being mean to me. 

I am proud of myself for winning my ballet competition. 
When I feel angry, I go to my room and control my anger. 

When I make a mistake, I fix it. 
When I look in the mirror, I tell myself you look beautiful. 

When people say nice things about me, I hug them.
I feel happy when it’s my birthday.

- Reba Mmutlana

The Princess and the Monster 

Once upon a time there was a princess named Taylor 
and she had a puppy named Jake and a horse named 
Sparkles. There was a monster and his psychic’s name 
was Virus. Princess Taylor got cursed by the monster 

who turned her into a frog. Then Prince Charming 
came along and kissed her back to life. Finally they 

lived happily ever after. 

- Eva Achilleoudes Let the journey begin



Press “ESC” to exit fullscreen

When I Was Younger…
One day my dad was going to play golf and he had an 
idea. His idea was to put me in his golf bag. Then he 

picked me up and put me into his golf bag. He picked up 
the bag and walked around the house with me in the 

bag. It was very funny.  

- Leila Springer

I Am a Crazy Character 
My name is Peter and I am a policeman.

My pet is a puffadder called Puffy.
For dinner I like pizza and potato

And I think that polar bears are pleasant.

- Peter Beevers 

I Am a Crazy Character
My name is Isabella and I am an igloo maker.

My pet is an inkfish and his name is Insy.
For dinner I like ice-cream and icing

And I think igloos are interesting.

- Isabella Akeroyd

Me, Myself and I
Something people like about me is that I’m friendly. 

One thing I like about myself is that I am small.
It upsets me when people are rude. 

I am proud of myself when I win. 
When I make a mistake, I erase it or call for help. 

When I look in the mirror, I tell myself to write neater. 

- Zihan Dullabh

Grade 2A

Me, Myself and I
Something people like about me is 

that I keep my room nice and clean. 
One thing I like about myself is that I 

am me and you are you.
It upsets me when my sister hides 

my favourite toy.  
When I feel angry, I go to my room 

and shut the door.
When I make a mistake, I fix it. 
When I look in the mirror, I tell 

myself that this is what your eyes 
can’t see. 

When people say nice things about 
me, I say thank you.

I feel happy when it’s my party.
My goal for the year is to keep 

trying. 

- Maya Russell
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Sadness is Black
Sadness is black.

It looks like the devil.
It tastes like broccoli.
It sounds like crying.
It feels like nothing.

It smells like not being able to swim. 

- Avani Bhuse

Sick is the Colour Green
It looks like trees.

It tastes like broccoli.
It sounds like sick birds singing.

It feels like insects crawling on your skin. 
It smells like yucky pants. 

- Thamarai Moodley

Happiness is Yellow
Yellow is happiness.
It looks like balloons.

It sounds like birds singing.
It feels like your dreams.

It smells like cake. 
It tastes like milk.

- Arthur Ray

Kyan
My name is Kyan and I’m a king.
My pet is a kitten named Konner.
For dinner I like kiwi and Krispy 

Kremes
And I think kangaroos are cool.

- Kyan Rajput 

Guess the Shape
I have straight sides.
I have four corners.

I have four sides.
What am I?
(A square)

- Mogua Mphahlele

Weekend fun
This weekend…

I saw a pretty bird.
I heard a bird cheeping.

I smelled a beautiful flower.
I felt titchy grass.

I tasted yummy cheese.

- Harshan Patel

Grade 2B

“No One Is Too Old For A Fairytale”
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Shemaiah
My name is Shemaiah and I am a ship sailor.

My pet is a shark called Swimmer.
For dinner I like sushi and salmon
And I think that snakes are silly. 

- Shemaiah Moodliar

Max
My name is Max and I’m a magician.
My pet is a monkey called Matthew.

For dinner I like marshmallows and Milky Lane
And I think that magicians are magnificent.

- Maximilian Rowberry

Me, Myself and I poem
Something people like about me is I help people when they are hurt.

One thing I like about myself is that I can do a handstand.
It upsets me when people talk over me.
I am proud of myself for doing my work.

When I feel angry, I feel like there is lightning and thunder in my heart.
When I make a mistake, I try to fix it.

When I look in the mirror, I tell myself ‘I can do it’.
When people say nice things about me, I feel happy.

I feel happy when I get ice-cream.
My goal for this year is to never give up.

- Niara Nair

Mattie the Maths Man
My name is Mattie and I am a Maths man.

My pet is a monkey called Manny.
For dinner I eat monkey stew and melon

And I think that money is marvellous.

- Matthew Schonborn 

Grade 2B
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Happiness
Happiness is the colour pink.

It feels like happiness.
It looks like there is a colourful 

rainbow.
It tastes like delicious sushi.

It smells like sweet roses.
It sounds like happy music.

Happiness is fun!
 

- Ciana de Abreu 

I Am
I am special because I love to do ballet.

I wish that our house is built up very quickly.
I wonder what type of dog I will get.
I feel happy beacuse I enjoy school.  

I worry when my brother falls off the bed.
I cried when my dog died.

I hope that I have a lovely year in Grade Two.
I dream of being a dancer.

I am special because I love tap dancing. 

- Honor Royston

Crazy Character 
My name is Gabriel and I am a gardener.
My pet is a green mamba named Goofy. 
For dinner I like grapes and grapefruit.

I think gardening is great.

- Gabriel Sines

Crazy Character
My name is Rania and I 
am a raspberry picker.

My pet is a rabbit named 
Ralph.

For dinner I like 
rice and ribs.

I think that picking 
raspberries is really rad! 

- Rania Royker

Sadness
Sadness is the colour blue.

It feels like my heart has been ripped. 
It looks like a dead, sad bird.

It tastes like plain chips with no sauce.
It smells like rotten eggs.

It sounds like people shouting.
Sadness is horrible. 

- Amira Allie 

Grade 2c
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I Am
I am special because I love to play soccer.

I wish that I could be a soccer player.
I wonder why the weekend is only two days long.

I feel angry when my brother irritates me.
I cry when I get scratched or when something is sore.

I worry when one of my friends loses something.
I hope that my dad finds a new job soon.

I dream that I can score goals all day.
I am special because I learnt how to make pizza.

- Cole Padayachee 

Crazy Character
My name is Kimmel and I am a comedian.

My pet is a cat named Kim.
For dinner I like to eat cake and Kiwi.

I think that koalas are cute.

- Kimmel Jimmy

Crazy Character 
My name is Cruz and I’m a cricket player.

My pet is a chameleon named Carlo.
For dinner I like croissants and curry.

I think that karate is cool!

- Cruz Baptista

Sadness
Sad is the colour black.

It feels like no one cares about you.
It looks like children crying. 

It tastes like kale.
It smells like rotten fish.

It sounds like people getting hurt.
Sadness is not nice!

- Arren Dundraj 
Crazy Character 

My name is Hugo and I am a hockey player.
My pet is a hedgehog named Hughie.

For dinner I like handburgers and hot chips.
I think that hats are heavy.

- Hugo Price-Hughes

Grade 2c
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Me, Myself and I
Something people like about me is that I am kind.

One thing I like about myself is that I can sing.
It upsets me when I’m left out.

I am proud of myself for being brave.
When I feel angry, I run away.

When I make a mistake, I persevere.
When I look in the mirror I tell myself, “You look pretty”.

When people say nice things about me I feel weird.
I feel happy when my family is with me.

My goal for this year is to dance.
 

- Alexia Fanucchi

I’m a Crazy Character
My name is Matt and I’m a military man.

My pet is a monkey named Maui.
For dinner I like meat and mango

And I think that magicians are mighty.

- Matthew van Jaarsveld

Happiness
Happiness is pink.

It looks like kids having fun.
It tastes like chocolate chip cookies.

It sounds like laughing.
It feels like rainbows.
It smells like perfume.

- Riley McKenzie

Me, Myself and I
Something people like about me is that I am in the soccer club.
One thing I like about myself is that I scored two fantastic goals.

It upsets me when I miss a goal.
I am proud of myself for getting a cup.
When I feel angry, I punch everything.
When I make a mistake, I feel upset.

When I look in the mirror, I tell myself that I see me.
When people say nice things about me, I smile.

I feel happy when I smile.
My goal for this year is to get no demerits and many smiles.

- Zandré Hall

My Senses
This weekend…

I saw a white, red, green 
and turquoise soccer ball.

I tasted lovely milk 
chocolate cake.

I felt my furry cat.
I heard nice music.

I smelt strong hotdogs.

- Roxanne Teasdale

Grade 2D
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Bravery
Bravery is red.

It looks like fighting dangerous things.
It sounds like fighting.

It feels like being on your own.
It smells like blood.

It tastes like hot curry.

- Ashton Ho

My Senses News
This weekend...

I saw my dad’s braai.
I tasted my great chicken sosatie.
I felt the white plate that my food 

was on. 
I heard the braai going ‘tssssss’.

I smelt the smoke.

- Riley Prinsloo

Sadness
Sadness is blue.

It tastes like salty tears.
It looks like water.

It sounds loud.
It feels cold.

It smells salty.

- Jordan Ramokoka

Me, Myself and I
Something people like about me is that I am kind.

One thing I like about myself is that I have two friends.
It upsets me when somebody starts a fight with me.

I am proud of myself because I work neatly.
When I feel angry, I try to calm down.

When I make a mistake, I retry it.
When I look in the mirror, I tell myself, “Well done!”

When people say nice things about me, I say nice things back.
I feel happy when I smile.

My goal for this year is to win lots of chess games.

- Liam Smith

When I Was Younger
One day I was playing at a strawberry farm. I 
was playing with my friends. Eli tried to pick 

me up and he dropped me. I got really hurt on 
my head. I went to the paramedics and they 

bandaged my head. Finally, I went strawberry 
picking.

- Devanan Martin

Grade 2D
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If You Could Fly
The tips of trees would look like tiny bushes.
Sunflowers would look like sparkly raindrops.

Playing in the clouds would be like having a foamy bath.
Playing tag would be like flying a fast jet.

If you could fly!

- Alexia Cutter

If You Lived in the Water
Dolphins would be my friends.

Fishes would swim in between my toes and past my very nose.
Playing in the coral reef would be like playing in a rainbow.

Riding a tsunami would be like going on a roller coaster.
If you lived in the water!

- Jessica Want

I Will Read
I will read with a bug
I will read on a mug
I will read in a box

I will read with a fox
I will read on a boat
I will read in a coat

I love to read here and there
I will read anywhere!

- Sisipho Madyibi

Introducing My Partner
Shreya was born on the 29th of June. She likes all of the junior grades and 

can only do the splits to the middle. She really likes to sing and dance. 
She would like all of the girls in the class to be her chat buddy. 

Shreya got Lego Friends and lots and lots of toys for her birthday party. 
She also got a whole pack of Shopkins!

- Abeku Hinson

Grade 3A
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I Will Read
I will read with a book
I will read on a hook

I will read in some juice
I will read with a goose

I will read on a case
I will read in a race

I love to read here and there
I will read anywhere!

- Dee-Anna Oosthuizen

Introducing My Partner
Nicholas’ favourite place is Botswana because it is a nice place and it has wildlife. The way Nicholas would 

solve a maths problem is to add the numbers and count them altogether. Nicholas does not like to eat 
sweets but he eats them at a party. He would like to be an accountant so he can make money. 

When Nicholas was young, he kicked his dad in his face. His best friend is Damian.

- Kamorii Asare-Bediako

Grade 3A

Creativity never
goes out of style.
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The Very Grumpy Rhino
Once there was a very grumpy rhino. He couldn’t see well so he looked for someone to help him. 

First he found Elephant. He asked for help but Elephant was still crunching his food and couldn’t hear Rhino so Rhino kept on looking. 
Next he found Lion. He asked for help but Lion was still sleeping and couldn’t hear Rhino so Rhino kept on looking. 

After that he found Giraffe. He asked for help but Giraffe was too high up to hear so Rhino kept on looking. 
At lunchtime he met Zebra. He asked for help but Zebra was too busy spitting water up in the air to hear Rhino so Rhino kept on 

looking. 
Finally he met Tick Bird. He asked for help and Tick Bird flew onto his back and told Rhino where to go. Rhino also liked Tick Bird 

because he cleaned him by eating the ticks off his back and they have been friends ever since.

- Tyler Cloete

If You Lived in the Water
Coral reefs would be like enormous rainbows.

Surfing a tsunami would be way more fun than riding a roller coaster.
Playing in the coral would give you lots of extremely sore cuts.

Moving a whale’s tail would probably cause a tsunami.
If you lived in the water!

- Marco Pestana

Grade 3A
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The Very Unique Ladybird
Once upon a time there was a ladybird who only had one 
spot. She felt very upset. She had to think of a plan.

Just then an ant came past and asked if she’d like to play. 
The ladybird just stood there thinking of a plan.

A few seconds passed and then a worm came past. She 
asked if she’d like to play. The ladybird just stood there 
thinking of a plan.

After a few minutes a frog came by. He asked if she’d like 
to play. The ladybird just stood there thinking of a plan.

After a few hours a beetle came past. She asked if she’d 
like to play. The ladybird just stood there thinking of a 
plan.

Night had come when a firefly came by. “Do you want to 
play?” The ladybird just stood there thinking of a plan.
Morning came. The ladybird was still thinking of a plan. 

Her mother came and asked what the matter was. She 
said she felt left out because she only had one spot.
“But you are unique!” The ladybird thought about it and 
realised she was unique!

- Kiera Rule

Grade 3A
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When I Grow Up
I’d like to be a teacher

and teach children their ABCs.
I’d give good children sweets

and make them good athletes
so they can run from the bees.

- Ashley Shemmeld

Crocodile, Crocodile What Do You Eat?
Snappy, snappy crocodile swimming in the lake.

What do you eat?
I eat birds!

Slimy, slimy sea snake slithering in the sea.
What do you eat?

I eat starfish!
Shiny, shiny goldfish swimming in the tank.

What do you eat?
I like to eat shrimp.

Angry, angry bull roaming in the grass.
What do you eat?
I like to eat grass.

White bunny, white bunny hopping in the grass.
What do you eat?

I eat carrots.
Blue whale, blue whale swimming in the ocean.

What do you eat?
I like to eat shrimp!
Children, children.
What do you see?

- Oliver Kelly, Olebogeng Matshaya, 
  Nidal Cassim & Shay Nannan

One Day
I’d like to be an environmentalist

to stop all the pollution.
I’d freshen the air,

with a really big square,
and try to slow down evolution.

- Dylan Voigt

Grade 3B

One Day I Hope to Be
I’d like to be a tailor

and mend people’s clothes.
The dresses will be pretty,

and the shirts would have confetti,
with a little rose.

- Sienna Martins

Press “ESC” to exit fullscreen
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What I Love About Summer
In the summer, I enjoy these activities. Firstly, I love to eat ice-cream 

and swim in the pool. Next, I really enjoy playing in the sand. Finally, in 
the summer I like to watch the clouds and the sun. Summer is a great 

time of the year!

- Rorisang Mapekula

The Sad Bunny
One hot morning a bunny named Thumper was playing with his friends. Then he got 
distracted by a beautiful butterfly. He followed the butterfly. After that, the butterfly 

was gone. Suddenly he couldn’t find his mom! Eventually he found a lion. 
“Are you my mummy?” he asked the lion. 

“No!” said the lion.
Next he met a blue pony.

“Are you my mummy?” he asked the pony.
“No!” said the blue pony.

After that, he met a fluffy dog.
“Are you my mummy?” he asked the fluffy dog.

“No!” said the fluffy dog.
Finally, Thumper found his mom in the wood and he wasn’t a sad bunny any more.

- MinJing Chen, Alice Olivier & Ilaria D’Egidio

Grade 3B

Summer Fun
In the summer I enjoy these 
activities. Firstly, I love to go 

to the water park. Next, I really 
enjoy eating ice-cream. 

Finally, in the 
summer I like to swim. 

Summer is a great time of year!

- Tiah Els
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The Day I Was Late For School
“Why are you late for school?” the teacher asked.

“You won’t believe me … but I went to get dressed and 
I had no clothes. I had to stay in my pyjamas. 

My room locked me in so I had to 
climb out of the window.

I fell into my dad’s bag and 
he carried me off to work. At work he did not 

open his bag until 8 o’clock.
Finally he saw me so I had to run 

and when I got to school I had to run to the class. 
It’s the truth - honest!

- Guy Hele

I’d Like to Be
I’d like to be an astronaut

and float in space.

I’d watch my food float,
while wearing my coat,

and be sure to pack my case.

- Luca Fortugno

Grade 3B Worst Day Ever!
“So tell me again why you were late for school,” asked 

the teacher.
“You won’t believe me but … I took a wrong turn, then 

we hit the block and went flying in the air. 
Then we fell in a lake.

Next we got out of the lake. Suddenly a swarm of bees 
started chasing us. Meanwhile we found a road.

And finally, we started walking down the road and we 
found a monster and it started chasing us! The monster 
suddenly stopped chasing us and we luckily found the 

school. 

- Damian Gorman
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All about Me
My hair is as black as night.
My eyes can see as well as an owl.
My nose can smell as well as a bear.
My mouth is as clean as soap.
My face is as round as a circle.
My body is as brown as chocolate.
My hands are as soft as a blanket. 

- Mainza Siakachoma

All about Me
My hair is as wavy as the sea.
My eyes are as colourful as a rainbow.
My nose is as small as a button.
My mouth is as talkative as a monkey.
My face is as pretty as a butterfly.
My body is as important as air.
My hands are as helpful as a butler.

- Rachel Van Tonder

The Very Clever Bunny
Once there was a big lion. He was very hungry, very hungry. Then he saw a bunny. He crept up on the bunny but the bunny heard 
the lion and she dashed away as fast as she could. The lion did not know where she was going but it looked like she was going to 

the lion’s house. He knew a faster way to his house. He was building a trap. It took him two days, Monday and Tuesday.
In those two days the bunny was thinking of a plan in her bunny hole. Then she found a way to make the lion fall into his own 

trap. On Wednesday, the bunny went to the lion’s house. The lion saw the bunny while he was pretending to sleep.
Suddenly the lion stood up and fell in his own trap. The lion was hanging from the ceiling. The bunny laughed for ten minutes as 

hard as she could. The bunny lived happily ever after and so did the lion!

- Anathi Mayekiso, Esmè Kruger and Lukhona Hude

All about Me
My hair is as black as the pitch black sky.

My eyes are as brown as chocolate.
My nose is as small as a butterfly.

My lips are as red as tomatoes.
My face is as beautiful as a flower.

My body is as flexible as a piece of string.
My hands are as strong as an elephant’s trunk.

- Cameron Joseph

Grade 3c

The Very Angry Bird
On Monday, there lived a very angry bird. He lived in a meadow. He had no friends and no 
mom or dad. On Tuesday, he got even angrier because people stole his food and bullied 
him. On Wednesday, he met a very smart bird that cheered him up. He felt really happy for 
first time in his life. He wanted to meet the bird again tomorrow.
On Thursday, he met the smart bird again. They became good friends. They had a great 
time together. On Friday, they became best friends and everyone wanted to play with the 
angry bird and smart bird. wNow he was a happy bird!

- Muhammed- Zaydaan Rawat, Nikhil Bagratee and Mainza Siakachoma
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Recipe for a Successful Learner
Ingredients
2 handfuls of understanding
3 cups of respect
10 pinches of kindness
15 scoops of hard work
6 spoons of perseverance
3 jugs of creativity
1 teaspoon of patience
Instructions
1. Mix the creativity and hard work together.
2. Next sprinkle the kindness on top of the creativity and hard work.
3. After that whisk the perseverance and patience.
4. Then chop the understanding and respect.
5. Bake until you get a successful learner.

- Ryan Schoeman

All about Me
My hair is as orange as an orange.

My eyes are as green as a leaf.
My nose is as pretty as a butterfly.

My mouth is red like a tomato.
My face is as perfect as a flower.
My body is as fragile as an egg.

My hands are as helpful as a computer. 

- Georgina Churches

All about Me
My hair is as straight as a line.

My eyes are as green as the grass.
My nose can smell as far as a bear can.

My mouth can eat like a pig.
My face is as pretty as a butterfly.

My body is as flexible as a gymnast.
My hands are clumsy like a bear’s.

- Kristin Biggs

Grade 3c
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When I Grow Up … 
When I grow up, I want to be a famous sportsman. I want to be famous so people will shout 

my name when I play. When I become a famous cricket player, I want to score many runs 
for my country. I would love to score a century and then everyone can cheer for me. When I 
become a famous soccer player playing for Man United, I want to score plenty goals. I want 

to become the top goal scorer in the English Premier League. I want to achieve all of this 
before I am 18. I will also get free shirts and stuff. 

- Tristan Pryor 

When I Grow Up…
When I grow up, I want to be a teacher. I want to be a teacher because all 
the years I have been at Grayston have let me experience what teaching 

could be like. I also want to be a teacher because you get to wear whatever 
you like to school. I want to become a teacher because it makes me feel 
happy.  I want to be a teacher at Grayston because it will be a wonderful 

experience. When I become a teacher, I am going to tell kids what to do and 
to do it now - that could be fun. I want to teach Math, English and Spelling. 

- Taylor Kourie 

My Worst Dream 
I was six years old. I had the worst dream ever! I was at a party and I 

wanted to swim in the dam but I didn’t know there was a crocodile in the 
dam. I went and swam and the crocodile tried to bite my head. I started 
screaming and that’s when my mom came into my room and saved me. 
I was so scared and I was crying. My mom lay with me until I feel asleep 

again. 

- Jack O’Brien 

Grade 3D
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The Very Lonely Bush Baby 
Once there was a very kind bush baby. Her name 
was Mia. She went to Mr Monkey and said, “Can 

you be my friend?” 
The monkey said, “No!” 

Mia went to Giraffe and said, “Can you be my 
friend?”  

Giraffe said, “No!” 
Then Mia went to Zebra and asked, “Can you be my 

friend?” 
Zebra said, “No!” 

After that she went to Lion and asked politely, “Can 
you be my friend?” 

Lion said, “No!”  
Then she went to Baboon. “Can you be my friend?” 

Baboon said, “No!” 
Mia tried and tried to be friends with Monkey, 
Giraffe, Zebra, Lion and Baboon but she had no 

luck. The next day she found lots and lots of… BUSH 
BABIES and they were instantly friends. 

- Samantha Biggs 

The Very Noisy Rooster 
One sunny morning the rooster woke the 

farmer and all the animals. 
All the animals were so annoyed and tired. 

The horse came out and said, “Rooster, why do 
you wake us up so early?” 

Rooster replied, “Because I’m The Very Noisy 
Rooster.”

The pig came out and said, “Rooster why do 
you wake us up so early?” 

Rooster replied, “Because I’m The Very Noisy 
Rooster.”

Then all the animals came and said, “Rooster 
why do you wake us up so early?” 

Rooster replied, “Because I’m The Very Noisy 
Rooster.” Rooster said, “It is my job to wake 

up the farm and I also get very little sleep, so 
please forgive me for the noise.” They forgave 

the rooster and they got used to getting 
woken up by Rooster. 

- Mizuki Gugushe 

Grade 3D
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The Very Quiet Moth 
One morning there lay an egg. The next 
day it cracked opened. Inside lay a quiet 

moth. It flew out and it was happy. It 
came across Bat. 

Bat said, “Who are you?” in a loud voice. 
“I’m a baby moth,” whispered the quiet 

moth. 
But the Bat didn’t hear. He said “Excuse 

me?” 
The moth repeated herself.  She flew 
away and met bear. He didn’t say a 

word. The bear and the quiet moth sat 
in silence till dusk. 

- Zahra Pillay 

The Very Busy Sloth 
One day a sloth decided to build a house for himself. The sloth started building his house. A few minutes later, Rabbit came by and 

asked Sloth if he wanted to play in the meadow but Sloth was too busy building his walls. One hour later, a deer came by and 
asked Sloth if he wanted to run around in the forest but Sloth was too busy building a roof for his house. Ten minutes later, 

Monkey came by and asked Sloth if he wanted to swing in the trees but Sloth was too busy building his door. One hour later, 
Spider came over and asked Sloth if he wanted to kill some rats but Sloth was too busy designing the interior for his house. 

Ten minutes later, Snake came to ask Sloth if he wanted to catch birds but Sloth was fast asleep from building his house. 

- Jivaan Naidoo 

The Very Helpful Giraffe 
Once there was a giraffe that was very 
lazy. One day someone was in trouble 

in the kingdom! There was a thorn 
in a cat’s foot but the giraffe didn’t 

notice. Then a ladybird’s wing was torn 
but the giraffe didn’t notice. Then a 

warthog’s leg was hurt but the giraffe 
didn’t notice. Then the giraffe heard 

every animal cry for help! He decided 
he had to get up and do something. He 
pulled the thorn out the cat’s foot, he 
fixed the ladybird’s wing with tape and 
the giraffe stretched the warthog’s leg. 
All the animals felt better. The animals 

never got hurt again as Giraffe was 
always there to help.  

- Sabre Forbes 

Grade 3D
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Grade 4A
My Favourite Storybook Character: Jordan Jacoby
Hey, guys! Do you like shopping and playing Hide ‘n 

Seek? Well, no more worries folks, because this book 
has it all. Would you like to explore a store that has 

eighteen floors so that you can buy whatever you want? 
Well, my book’s character, Jordan Jacoby, actually gets 
to explore a store called Daphne’s with eighteen floors. 

How would you feel if you were Jordan?

Jordan is a girl. She is an only child. Jordan lives on 
Marsh Road in Wilmington, Delaware. Her nicknames 

are Jor and JJ. She has light brown hair, brown eyes and 
a boring life. She is twelve, turning thirteen and her 

father works at her school. She lives close to her school. 

I have never been to London but Jordan has. In this 
story, Jordan gets locked in a store overnight. This has 
never happened to me, but Jordan and I do both love 
shopping. If you would like to know more, then read 

“Lost in London”. I hope that someday you will have the 
same experience Jordan had.

- Samirah Bvulani

- Sofia Paixao 
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Grade 4A

Who Said Life Isnt A  Fairytale?Holiday Haiku
Sailing a big boat

In the very big, blue sea
Lots of fish around

- Jayden Schelin

All about Me
Peace, love and kindness are important to me. Let me tell you more.

I love soft, calming music. It’s peaceful. It’s like I’m dreaming and soaring in the 
sky. I close my door and sleep. Peace is all I need.

I love my family and helping people. I care about everyone, even my enemies. 
Love is awesome.

Kindness is important. I like sharing my things with my sister. I care about my 
family and friends. I help everyone. It’s simple and easy.

- Meha Lalloo

- Abuyile Myeza 
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My Favourite Storybook Character: Shadow
Have you ever felt that you had to fight your 

whole life because you were being bullied? Well, 
Shadow had to go through a lot of things like that. 

Read on to find out more.

Shadow is a dog that never lets you down. Shadow 
is a fighter and a friend. He’s gentle and brave. He 
risks his life for lots of people. Shadow has brown 
eyes and his fur is brown and white. He is owned 
by the army. He became a boy called Aman’s dog 

after the army. I have a dog named Marley. He is a 
Golden Retriever. He is playful and gentle but can 

be a bit rough sometimes. 

Shadow is a Spaniel who lived in Afghanistan. 
His owner had a very bad life because he was in 

prison and had to take care of his mother. 
Shadow was Aman and his mother’s guard. 

Shadow had lots of lives and used them wisely.

I hope you liked this short version of the story. 
Shadow may be a dog, but I think he is more than 

that. He is a friend.

- Kira Dayaljee

My Favourite Storybook Character: Hermione Granger
Are you magical enough to get an owl to fly into your house 
with a letter? Well, Hermione Granger was. She wasn’t only 
magical enough, but she was also willing to work until it’s 

done. Hermione is absolutely awesome. If it wasn’t for her 
being so courageous, she would have been in Raven Claw. 

Hermione is very brave.

One of the differences between Hermione and me is that if 
Hermione were real, she would have been 36 or so in age. 

This year I am only turning ten, so we have an age difference. 
A similarity is that we both try, try and try again.

An interesting fact about Hermione is that although she was 
very smart, she didn’t know about wizards’ common sense. 

Another fact about her is that she was smart enough to make 
her parents believe that they wanted to go to Australia, and 

that they didn’t have a daughter at all!

Finally, I am going to leave you with a quote from “Harry 
Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone”, which will give you 
something to think about. It is, ‘It takes a great deal of 

bravery to stand up to our enemies, but just as much to 
stand up to our friends.’

- Janet Smith

Grade 4A

Creativity is intelligence 
having fun.
- Albert Einstein
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Grade 4B
All about Me

Find out why love, success and solitude are so important to me.
I love my family very much. I like to give them very tight bear hugs. I also give 

them lots of kisses. Love is special.
Succeeding in something is a really nice feeling. I like to succeed when I 

dance. Passing Junior Prep was such a great success for me. 
I had to work hard. I also feel success when I go to ‘Tea and Scones’.

I really like to have solitude too. When I eat, I like to eat alone. I enjoy 
watching YouTube alone and I dance alone. Sometimes people need time 

alone. Solitude makes me feel peaceful.

- Naledi Ndletyana

- Esihle Blose 

- Zoey Kihara 

Mina 
Igama lami nguKeya Mistry. Ngazalwa ngomhlaka 22 

kuSepthemba 2008. Iphathi yami izoba ngomhlaka 22 
KuSepthemba 2018. Ngithanda ukumema abangane 

bami ngosuku lwami lokuzalwa.

- Ibhalwe nguKeya Mistry
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Grade 4B
My Favourite Storybook Character: August Pullman

Have you been scared on your first day of school before? Well, imagine you had a messed-up 
face, you’d been home-schooled for ten years and it was your first day of school ever. That’s what 

the character in my book went through. This is more about August.

August has a sister named Via (short for Olivia). He wore an astronaut helmet for two years 
to cover his face and Via’s friend gave it to him. His parents finally agreed that it was time for him 
to go to school. Before his first day of school, three kids took him around the school so he could 

see what it was like. They were Charlotte, Julian and Jake. The principal is Mr Tushman. 

If I went to the same school as August, I would try to be his friend. 
He had 27 operations and I haven’t even had one. August has an older 

sister in high school and I have a sister in Grade Six. August has to have a hearing 
aid but I can hear just fine. His grandmother died when he was younger 

but both of my grandmothers are alive. He and I both have a dog.

One of the kids that showed August around became his friend. 
He made another friend named Summer. On Halloween, August went as 

‘The Scream’. His friend Jack didn’t recognise August and said 
something mean about him, which wasn’t nice. 

Thanks for finding out more about the life of August Pullman. Remember, whenever you have a 
challenge in life, know that you can achieve it, just like August did.

- Michaela Horwitz

Beach Haiku
Swimming in the sea

Ice-cream dripping down 
your arm

At the beach it’s fun.

- Jessica Green

Holiday Haiku
Drive to the camp site

Gazebo flies in the dam
I crash an old drone

- Adwin Belrose
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My Favourite Storybook Character: Harry Potter
Stupefy, stupefy! Would you like to learn cool spells to make your teacher do whatever you want her to do? Harry Potter can.

Harry Potter first found out he was a wizard when a letter came to him when he was eleven. His best friends are Hermione Granger and Ron 
Weasley. They’ve solved many mysteries together. When Harry gets to Hogwarts, his first enemy is Malfoy. Lots of people say things about his 

lightning scar when they meet him.

I wish I was a wizard. I could leave school whenever I wanted to. I’d put a curse on my brother and make him do whatever I wanted him to do. 
I would also use magic for good.Harry’s first adventure happens in “The Philosopher’s Stone”. Lord Voldemort killed Harry’s parents. He hates 

Professor Snape and he’s very good at defence against the dark arts. Harry killed Voldemort in “The Deathly Hallows”. Harry survived. 
Harry Potter has had some of the worst days ever. So, if you have a bad day, remember that Dumbledore said, “You will find happiness even in 

the darkest times.”

- Frank Ray

Grade 4B

- Abigail Philips
Ikhadi losuku lokuzalwa - Damian Welensky Ikhadi losuku lokuzalwa

- 
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Swimming Race Haiku
Ready, set, go, jump!

I am in first place! Hooray!
I did it! I won!

- Thomas Hawkey

My Favourite Storybook Character: Greg Heffley
Have you ever been on a plane before? Well, Greg Heffley hasn’t. Let me tell you more about him. 

He is the main character from “Diary of a Wimpy Kid”. His best friend is Rowley. He has two brothers, 
Rodrick and Manny, who are very mean to him. He is the middle child and is afraid of spiders. During 

the winter holidays he likes sitting by the fire, drinking hot chocolate.

I’m happy I’m not Greg Heffley because I don’t want two brothers and because in the winter holidays 
I like going out and having fun. The only way I’m like Greg is that I’m the middle child and I’m a tiny bit 

afraid of spiders.

An interesting fact from the book is that the first time Greg went on a plane he was scared a baby was 
going to break the window with a plastic hammer. Also, Greg loves bathrobes and he’ll do anything 
for money. Would you do anything for money? And finally, do you think Greg Heffley could be your 

friend?

- Chloe Rajput

Grade 4c

Hermanus Haiku
Hermanus has waves.

The sand is golden and soft
And the sea is blue.

- Caleb Day You can make anything by writing.

Mina
Igama lami nguLishen Govender. Ngazalwa ngomhlaka 
12 kuJanuwari 2008. Iphathi yami izoba ngomhlaka 20 
kuJanuwari 2018. Ngithanda ukumema abangane bami 
ngosuku lwami lokuzalwa. Ngizobhala ikhadi lesimelo. 

Ngizomema uThomas, uSebastian no-Alex.

- Ibhalwe nguLishen Govender
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All about Me
I will tell you why luck, sorrow and peace are part of my life.

I am often lucky. I once found a four-leafed clover. Ever since then 
I’ve been quite smart for my age. I’ve never been hit by a soccer ball 

since then! I love being lucky.

Sorrow is a part of me. Sometimes I feel sorrowful because I care a 
lot or even too much. Sometimes it’s because I love a lot, which may 
sound weird. It could also be because I’ve been thinking about sad 

or bad things. Everybody feels sorrowful sometimes.

I love feeling peaceful. Reading makes me feel peaceful. The better 
the book, the stronger the feeling. When I’m alone, I start thinking 
which makes me calm. I also feel peaceful when writing something. 

Peace is … the best!

- Ella Fanucchi

Grade 4c

- Adam Bailey 
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Grade 4c

- Ikhadi Iosuku Lokuzalwa
Thato Lekganyane 

- Ikhadi Iosuku Lokuzalwa
Jake Tumazos 

My Favourite Storybook Character: The BFG
Have you ever heard about giants who walk the streets every night? Well, I 
have. They eat you! Scary, huh? But the giant I’m talking about is not scary 
at all. Even if he tried, he would not be scary. What he does every night is 
this: He has a big, golden horn that he blows. Don’t worry, it won’t wake 

you up! It gives you dreams. Okay, let’s stop talking about walking around 
the streets. It’s starting to creep me out. 

The giant in the book is called the BFG. The BFG lives in a cave in 
Giant County. Don’t bother looking on the map, it’s not there. The BFG 

is a vegetarian and can only eat a very bad tasting vegetable called a 
Snozzcumber. The BFG’s only friend is Sophie. The BFG can hear your 

heartbeat. Crazy, huh? His ears are almost as big as you!

I know it’s sad, but I have to say goodbye now. However, the adventure 
doesn’t end here. Go and get “The BFG” and jump into the adventure but. 
be warned, you might have bad dreams. Goodbye Human Beans and don’t 

forget to eat your Snozzcumbers!

- Anna Springer

   - Charlee Davis 

Fairytales
Do 

Come True...
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All about Me
My name is Georgia Comodikes. I am 10 years old. I was born on 
the 6th of September, 2007. I live in Bryanston, Johannesburg. 
Before that I lived in North Road, Rivonia, Johannesburg. I live in my 
wonderful house with my even better family. I live with my brother 
who is 11 years old and was born on the 23rd of March. I also live 
with my mom and dad who were both born in January, my mom on 
the 15th and my dad on the 6th January. Best of all is my beautiful, 
fluffy Labradoodle called Lulu. She loves to run and fetch but, most 
importantly, eat and sleep.

Here are a few things I like. I really like reading, it’s so much fun. 
I also love nature because it comes in so many different forms. 
I’m amazed as small seeds turn into beautiful flowers. I also love 
hiking and walking to amazing places. I loathe doctors and braces 
because they really hurt. I especially hate bugs because they come 
into my house and are disgusting. I also dislike tree cutters because 
trees are living things and tree cutters just chop them down. I am 
scared of spiders because they can really hurt me. I am also scared 
of dentists and orthodontists as they both place things into my 
mouth. My strengths are: I am really hardworking and always try, I 
am friendly and understanding and love to make people happy. 

I have many goals this year. Academically I would like to be less 
stressed about school, to relax and make sure I enjoy the work I 
am doing. For sport I would like to go to all the practices in order 
to improve. I would like to practise when I have free time. I would 
like to try to practise piano and not only do the fun part. For social 
improvement I would like to join into conversations and say what I 
think. This is my life and it is fantastic!

- Georgia Comodikes

Grade 5A
Panther

Big, strong and hairy
Leaping through the canopy

Leader of a tribe

- Eric Wang

Stingray
Buried under sand

Long tail and barb to defend
Silent through the waves

- Duncan Rowlands

Erik Arwidi 
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All about Me
My name is Nitya Rowjee. I was born at the Sandton Mediclinic. My birthday is on the 26th of July. I am 10 years old and live in Woodmead, 

Buccleuch. I live with my two brothers, Vivaan and Shivin.  Vivaan is 7 and Shivin is 20 months old. 
My parents are Dharmita and Anesh.  Dharmita is 40 and Anesh is 41 years old.

My favourite things are doughnuts (eggless), horses, family time, Durban, dolphins and school. I do not like cats, olive green, onions and chillies. 
My fears are heights and darkness. I am afraid because they both look like I might fall through. 

My strengths are dancing and baking because they teach and inspire me.

My academic goal is to get 80% or higher in Maths, English and Life Orientation.  My sports goals are to be an 
A-team netball player and a better swimmer. My social goal is to make two more reliable friends by working in groups more than individually.  

My cultural goal is to speak and learn more about my home language.

- Nitya Rowjee

Grade 5A

All about Me
My name is Oliver Luke Brooks and I am 10 years old. I was born 
on the second of April in 2007. I have a mother (Vanessa Brooks), 
a father (Allan Brooks) and a brother (Andrew Brooks). I have two 

dogs, Ben and Lyla, and a cat called Mowgli.

I like playing PlayStation with my cousin and my friends, soccer, 
cricket and reading. My favourite foods are pizza, burgers, fries, 

peas, cauliflower with cheese, carrots, apples, chocolate and 
ice-cream. I dislike being sick, I don’t like eating butternut, tomatoes, 

pickles and sushi and I’m afraid of heights. I am afraid of heights 
because I get scared of falling. I think having lots of friends and being 

diligent with my schoolwork are my strengths.

My academic goal this year is to achieve an 80 percent overall 
average for the year. My cultural goal is to do well in the Marimba 
Band. My sporting goal is to score more goals in soccer. My social 

goal is to keep all my friends and maybe make new friends.

- Oliver Brooks Roxanne Smith 
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All about Me
My name is Kutlwano Siphosihle Msiza, and what a beautiful and magnificent name it is. My name has a dazzling meaning which is “a 

beautiful gift of harmony”. I was born in the Vaal area at Nkanezi Hospital, on a Tuesday morning, the seventh of February, 2007. In my 
opinion, my zodiac is the most outstanding of them all, Aquarius. I live in Morningside, Johannesburg. The members of my family are my 

mom, Malebusa, my dad, Andrew, my sister, Karabo, my Yorkshire Terrier, Buttons and my Boxer, Habibi.

I love broccoli. I disfavour mushrooms. I have a real passion for music. I loathe leeches, even thinking about them makes my stomach 
churn. I have a fear of jellyfish for two reasons: one they can shock you and two, if you were to cut a jellyfish in half it wouldn’t die but 

would rather divide to become two jellyfish. I also have a fear of worms. I have asked my friends what they say about me and they said I am 
trustworthy and loyal.

My goals for 2018: I want to study harder for my academics in Maths, English, Social Science and Natural Science. I can achieve this goal by 
watching less TV. When it comes to my social skills, I want to talk to people I don’t really know and become even more of a social butterfly. 
Culturally, I want to do better in my piano playing. I can do this by finding time to practise every single day. I want to become more active 

and I can only do that if I exercise and try new sports. This is all about me.

- Kutlwano Siphosihle Msiza

Grade 5B

Rattlesnake
Rattling slyly

In the long dry grass waiting
Silently attacks

- Mohamed Zaid Rashid

Leaves
Rustling in the trees

Dancing together at night
Falls off by a tug

- Katia Osterberger
Thunderstorm

The sound when it strikes
Black and fearsome, covering

Killing all the light

- Erin Kihara
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Mina 
Igama lami nguKagiso. Isibongo sami nguMahlati. Ngineminyaka engu-10. Ngingumfana. Ngihlala eSandton. Ngifunda eGrayston Prep. Mina ngithanda 

ibhola lezinyawo nekhilikithi. Mina angithandi abahlekisi nomfino. Mina ngihlala nomama no-anti. Amagama abo ngoLandela noNolukholo.

- Ibhalwe nguKagiso Mahlati

Grade 5B

Ipasi lami

- Vaishali Kassen
- Skyla Roberts 
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Grade 5c
All about Me

My name is Adam James Schoeman and this is my story. I left my mother’s warm womb on 24 
October 2007, at the Morningside Mediclinic, Sandton. I am now a decade old and am the oldest 

sibling/cousin/grandson/great grandson in my whole family! I have three siblings – Ryan, the 
oldest at eight, Nicholas, who is four and has Down Syndrome/Trinsomy 21 and finally Tessa 

who is turning two. I have 22 relatives, excluding close family. On my dad’s side: Grandad, Gran, 
Aunt Gina, Aunt Helen, Aunt Stacey, Uncle Mark, Uncle Jurie, Uncle Cliff, Nina, Leah, Anna, Kate, 

Robbie, Juliet and Sienna. On my mom’s side: Aunt Shelley, Uncle Ben, Ella, Lily and Aidan. 
The glorious and tragic history of my pets begins with my late grandma’s dogs: Roxy, who was a 

Labrador and a German shepherd and Honey who was a Labrador. They have sadly passed away. 
I now have a chocolate Labrador called Comet, and two chameleons named Molly and Charlie.

My likes, hates, fears and what I triumph in are as follows. I like/love pasta, dessert, books, 
space, science, reading, school, drawing, Emojis, tech, knowledge, friends, subjects, family, fruit/

vegetables, Geography, NS, Psychology and putty. I really hate ketchup, mustard, mosquitoes, 
flies, midges, sour milk, monochromatic shades excluding white, 90% cocoa dark chocolate, 

brown, slugs, slimy stuff, pain and nightmares. My absolute worst fears consist of elevators and 
heights and I am claustrophobic. I triumph best in writing and reading and I have a good memory. 

This paragraph includes my goals. Academically I want to receive Top Achiever in five subjects 
by working hard. I want to get into the B Swimming Team by committing to private swimming at 

school (even though I hate it). My cultural goal is to go to church 20 times this year. I have already 
completed my social goal of making a new best friend so that is sorted. All this is the life of me!

- Adam Schoeman 
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Duck 
Waddles through the grass

Swims, paddles slowly in the pond
Orange and webbed feet

- Atreya Naidu

Chameleon 
Lives high in the trees

Silently sways like a leaf
Extremely long tongue

- Mohamed Zia Hamid

Mina
Sanibonani. Sanibonani. Igama lami nguSooran. 

Isibongo sami nguMurugan. Ngineminyaka engu-
10. Ngingumfana. Ngihlala e-Orchards. Ngifunda 

eGrayston Prep. Mina ngithanda ukufunda nomculo.

- Ibhalwe nguSooran Murugan

Mina 
Sanibonani. Igama lami nguTanaka. 

Isibongo sami nguNyimo. Ngineminyaka 
engu-10. Ngiyintombazane. Ngihlala 

eBraynston. Ngifunda eGrayston Prep. 
Mina nginosisi omncane. Igama lakhe 
ngu-Ora. Mina ngithanda abangane 

bami nombala obomvana. Angithandi 
umangidabukile.

- Ibhalwe nguTanaka Nyimo
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Grade 5c

Grace Olivier 

Mina
Sanibonani. Igama lami nguSaskia. Isibongo sami nguPearse. 

Ngineminyaka engu-11. Ngiyintombazane. Ngihlala eParkmore. 
Ngifunda eGrayston Prep. Mina ngithanda ukudansa, ukuzivicavoca 

namaswidi. Angithandi ushizi, izinyoka nezinkanyezi. Abangane bami 
ngoHanna, uMaxine no-Emily

- Ibhalwe nguSaskia Pearse

Sloth
Slow, small and sleepy

Dangling off tree branches
Greyish-brown colour

- Kirsten Hadiaris

Snail
Slimy slippery

Slow to eat but eats it all
Your garden person

- Reece Brown

- Isabella Geyser 
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Grade 6AMy PS4
Christmas Day 
Gift wrapping

Black PS4
Study room

Cords, cables 
Details, password

Thankful
A memory I will never forget

- Aryan Jagroop

Rubik’s Cube 
Five years old

A gift from my grandparents
It was small

Small like my hand
Ripped off wrapping 

Saw four squares
All the same colour

Looked confused
So they explained 

I turned it, twisted it
Messed it up 

Try
Try hard to solve it

Enjoy the puzzlement

- Kate Humphreys

A Gift
I received

A deck of cards
Made for magic and tricks

Slippery and soft
Tricks beyond your imagination 

Colours of all kinds
My parents gave them to me 

I am grateful 

- Cayden De Wit

Dandelion 
Fairies flying in the air 

Spreading magic everywhere 
Seconds pausing as they go 

Fluffy dandelion come and go 

- Ruby Brittan and 
Deeya Deva

Spider Web
Catching people by the eye

With string just like silk
Hunting, striking without a doubt 

Hiding in the shadows 
Ready to fight 

Glimmers in the water 
Waiting till dawn 

- Reece de Kock

Spider Web
Strong silk, gleaming bright

Catching all the hopeless bugs
Hard to spot

Hard to escape
Solo survivor catching all

Silent in the night
Waiting for prey

- Alexander Osterberger
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Dis Ek!
Die laerskool waar ek op skool is, se naam is Grayston Prep en die hoërskool waarheen ek graag wil gaan, is St Peter’s. 

My skooldag begin om 7.30 en daarom moet ek om 7.00 by die huis vertrek om betyds by die skool te wees. Ek dink my skool is ‘n sosiale 
plek, omdat ek goeie vriende hier het. In my kosblik is daar gewoonlik toebroodjies.

Die motor waarvan ek baie hou, is die Mini Cooper, want dis oulik. My gunsteling span is Manchester United, want hulle is baie talentvol.
My lekkerste verjaarsdag was toe ek 11 geword het, want ons het na ‘n speelgoedwinkel gegaan. Ek het egter bang geword toe ek ‘n nar 

daar gesien het.

- Hanaa Khan

Grade 6A

Dis Ek!
As ek or naweke uitgaan, gaan ek graag Country Club toe. My gunsteling 

TV-program is NCIS Los Angeles, want dis boeiend. Ek hou daarvan om op 
my motorfiets te ry. Die motors waarvan ek hou, is die nuwe Lexus en Aston 

Martin, want dis vinnige motors. 
Die lekkerste vakansie was toe ons Kruger Park toe gegaan het. ‘n 

Interessante plek wat ek al dikwels besoek het, is ons plaas, want dis baie 
lekker daar en ek kan op my motorfiets rond ry.

- Greg Schonborn

Dis Ek!
Ek is Pranav Raichetti en ek woon in Midrand. Dit is ver van die skool af.

Ek is lank met bruin oë en swart hare. Die sterreteken waaronder ek gebore is, is die Tweeling.
Ek wil eendag graag na St John’s gaan.

Ek hou daarvan om buite te speel, maar in my vrye tyd is ek lief om TV te kyk. Die sportsoorte 
waaraan ek deelneem, is tennis en krieket.

My lekkerste verjaarsdag was toe ek 10 geword het, want ek het daardie dag my eerste 
honderdtal aangeteken.

- Pranav Raichetti
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Appealing 
Making beauty in the sky 

Making dreams come true 
Shining in the darkest place 

Waiting to be picked 
As I blow in the wind I start a 

new life
Dandelion

- Ra’eesah Kara

Grade 6ASerbia
Aaaahhh Serbia, the country with the most hospitable 
people in the world, according to the international polls.

Serbia was once part of a place in Europe called Yugoslavia.
Yugoslavia split up after the war. Now Serbia is just a small 
country in Europe. The capital of Serbia is Belgrade and the 
national anthem is called “Bože Pravde” which means God 
of Justice. Serbia is found on the central part of the Balkan 
Peninsula and is bordered by Hungary, Romania, Bulgaria, 
Albania, Macedonia, Montenegro, Herzegovina and Croatia. 
Sometimes Serbia and Herzegovina argue or fight over land. 

I’m half Serbian, so I’ll tell you a little bit about what us 
Serbs do. Every Serbian family has one day which is like a 
family “saint day”. This is called a slava. My family’s slava is 
on the 19th of December and our family saint is St Nick who 
is also Santa. On your slava people, come to your house 
for a party. The priest also comes to bless the family and 
the food and then everyone has to eat something called 
žito. The kinds of food that we eat are pljeskavica which is 
similar to a steak and čevapi which is like a skinless 
sausage. Nowadays, it’s less religious and more of a social 
event. 

At a church fete there will be a traditional Serbian dance 
called kolo and plenty of Serbian food and ordinary food 
like pancakes and Nutella. We have some really cool 
meanings of names. 

My grandad’s name is Ljubomir which means love and 
peace. 

Now it’s time for some fun facts about Serbia and Serbians. 
Serbia is the world’s largest exporter of raspberries. Almost 
95% of the raspberries that you and I buy come from Serbia. 
Serbians were named the most hospitable people on the 
planet by the international polls. The only Serbian word that is 
used worldwide is vampire. 

Hopefully, being half Serbian, I am one of the most hospitable 
people in the world.

- Blake Hodgkinson
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Grade 6B

Christmas
A good time

Family, friends
My first phone

Best time of the year
Being grateful

Happiness, joy, goodness
Having the time of your life

- Hannah Smith 

Gift
I received a gift 
For my birthday 

I finally turned eleven 
I ran downstairs and what a sight 

My birthday cake so sweet 
And a beautiful statue of Hedwig

The details, the structure 
Even the casing

Beautiful 
The best gift

- Deetya Mistry 

Stars
I am the lights that need no money

I disappear with the sun
Try reach me

You can’t
Always strive for me

Look up at the darkest of times 
I will be your guide

- René Kruger

Dandelion 
Dancing with the wind

Take a breath, make a wish
Blow my seeds away

Watch them swiftly disappear 
To grow one day again

- Danelia Price-Hughes and 
Haki Sebina

Spider’s Web
I'm fragile like a feather

Soft as silk
I'm a trap in disguise
I'm as strong as iron

The spider is my creator
I collect many things
One day I'll catch you

- Tyla Rajput

Waterfall
Cold, deep

Falling, gushing, pouring
A curtain unfolding over the 

rocks
Flowing, washing, bouncing

Ice

- Matthew Rowlands 

Fire
Unforgiving

Burning in your soul
Leaving a trail of corpses 

behind
Killing for the fun of it

Never merciful
Lighting up the darkness

- Mpho Moloko and 
Tadiwa Mutasa

Press “ESC” to exit fullscreen
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Grade 6B
Umndeni wami

Umndeni wami mkhulu. Mina ngithanda umndeni wami. 
Ubaba wami usomabhizinisi.Ubaba wami uthanda 

ibhola lezinyawo. Umama wami uzoba nguthisha. Mina 
nginobhuti ababili. Amagama abo ngoNeo noTumelo. 
UNeo ufunda eGrayston Preparatory School. UTumelo 
nomama wami bafunda eWitswatersrand University. 

UTumelo uzoba ngumbhali wama-akhawundi. UTumelo 
uthanda imfashini. Abasizi bami bathanda iSkeem Saam.

- Ibhalwe nguMpho Moloko 

Umndeni Wami 
Sanibonani nonke. Emndenini wami kukhona umama uGeci, 

ubaba uTsogang, udadewethu omcane uBoikanyo nami 
futhi. Isibongo sethu nguSebina. Sihlala eGallo Manor, 

19 Umgazi Road.Umama wami usebenza eCitys Network. 
Uthanda amafilimu. Ubuya eKenya. Ubaba wami usebenza 
eHeinken. UyiProject Manager. Uthanda igalofu nokugibela 

amabayisikili. Ubaba uvela eBotswana. Udadewethu omcane 
ufunda eGrayston Prep. Uthanda abonodoli. Uneminyaka 

engu-10. Akathandi izithelo. Igama lami nguHaki. Ngithanda 
ithenisi. Angithandi izinyoka. Ngineminyaka engu-11. 

Ngintombazane. Ngiyabonga!

- Ibhalwe nguHaki Sebina 
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Aangename Kennis!
My naam is Matthew en my van is Brandon. 
My opvoeding is vir my belangrik, want ek 

wil eendag ‘n professionele atleet word. My 
gunsteling TV-program is Comedy Central, want 

dis snaaks. ‘n Boek wat ek baie geniet het, 
was Perry Jackson, omdat dit ‘n interessante 

storielyn het. 
My gunsteling etes is sushi, pizza en lasagne en 
my gunsteling drankie is lemoensap. As ek oor 
naweke uitgaan, gaan ek graag by restaurante 

uiteet.
My beste vriend is Ahvay, want hy is vriendelik. 

My beste vriendin is Nyle en sy is interessant 
en snaaks. In my vrye tyd by die huis, hou ek 

daarvan om buite met my katjie te speel.

- Matthew Brandon

Grade 6B

Aangename Kennis!
My naam is Matthew en my van is Bossenger. 
My naam het ‘n betekenis en dit is “geskenk 

van God”. Die omgewing waar ek woon is River 
Club en dit is naby die skool. Die taal wat ons 
by die huis praat, is Engels. Die kultuurgroep 
waaraan ek behoort, is ook Engels. My ma se 

naam is Stacy en sy is ‘n werkskonsultant. Ek het 
‘n jonger suster. My verjaarsdag is op 18 Julie 

en ek is in die jaar 2006 gebore. Die sterreteken 
waaronder ek gebore is, is die Kreef.  

As ek myself sou beskryf, sou ek sê ek is van 
middelmatige lengte met blou oë en bruin hare. 
Ek is baie fiks en hou daarvan om aan sport deel 

te neem.
Ek haat dit as dit baie warm is.

- Matthew Bossenger
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Huffy
I was six

Best gift ever
Huffy, a tricycle

Two metal bars to steer 
Drifting so fast

Like a merry-go-round 
Got older 

Gave it away
More memories to make

- Sarah Molenaar

The Gift of Friendship
A gift unlike any other

Better than any toy
It has to be forged

Not made in a machine
It can be broken and fixed

Eternal

- Nicholas Du Toit

Fire
Infuriated as the wind pushes me over.

Blistering flames fly out.
Cracking wood in the background.

It sizzles as rain meets with it.
Fire in control.

Nothing dares to stop it.

- Brad Biggs and Julian Comodikes

Dandelion
Silky and thin 

Light and delicately scented  
As the wind blows, the dandelion spreads

The flare looks like a storm of bees and 
butterflies

As they leave the stem, they go their separate 
ways 

Waiting for the wind to take them to another day
Dandelion 

- Saba Eskandari and Paige Katzen 

Factory
So ugly, so despised

Rightfully so, it causes some demise
It damages and damages 
The delicate layer above

Even though these things are true
We often forget one thing 

It is where we get our teddy bears
Our cars, our snares, and even our chairs

All compliments to the factory

- Heinrich Klopper

Grade 6C
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Baking
A little bit of sugar, some flour, a pinch of salt, milk, two eggs, baking powder and vanilla pod. In the oven … ding! It’s done.

Baking is a way of expressing yourself. You could have a plain cheesecake and then turn it into a peppermint, strawberry 
cheesecake. It's the same with cooking. When you go to a restaurant, you could eat something like amazing pasta and feel like 

you're eating it in Italy. 

I love baking and cooking so much. I don’t know what I love more - the smell of baked goods or eating fresh simple, delicious food. 
Every time I bake, I get so focused on whatever I’m making. I’ve never properly burnt something. I’ve made things that got brown 

but they still tasted amazing. 

Baking has been known to be very therapeutic. It helps ease depression and anxiety. Even watching baking videos has this benefit. 
You can be as creative as you want to be. Don’t forget, you make people super happy with baked goods.

It’s amazing to think that the chocolate chip cookie came before the chip. Ruth Wakefield is the reason for the chocolate chip. She 
tried to take a shortcut to making a chocolate cookie.  She added chocolate bits which just melted and this was delicious. It was 
all a happy mistake. We all think croissants were made in France but surprisingly they weren’t. They were made in Austria! The 

Austrian creation was much simpler. 

I’m sure by now you know something you didn’t know before. With the ingredients I mentioned earlier, I taught you how to make 
a cake. Let’s just hope the next time you bake, you can be like Ruth Wakefield and make the cookie before the chip.

- Mashadi Maleka

Grade 6C
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Umndeni wami
Umndeni wami uyezwana kahulu futhi awuthandi ukulwa. Mina nabazali bami sihlala 

eBuccleuch. Mina nginguRyan. Isibongo sami nguNaiker futhi ngineminyaka engu-11 ubudala. 
Ubaba wami uneminyaka engu-42 kanti umama wami uneminyaka engu-36. Amagama 
abazala bami ngoMarlene, u-Eugene, uKeayan, uDavina noKayla. Mina nomndeni wami 

sihlakaniphile futhi singonqgondongqondo futhi sihlezi sijabulile. Yilokho okomndeni wami 
omangalisayo.

- Ibhalwe nguRyan Naiker

Grade 6C

Umndeni wami
Sanibonani. Igama lami nguCamngca. Isibongo sami nguNyubuse. Nginemiyaka 

eyisishuminanye. Mina ngihlala nomama ubaba nabafowethu ababili. Amagama abo 
ngoGcobile noNkoliseko. UGcobile uneminyaka engu-19. Ufunda eWits. UNkoliseko. 

Uneminyaka engu-15. Ufunda eSt David. Umama uneminyaka engu-45. Usebenza 
eDOJ. Ubaba uyi-Architect. Uneminyaka engu-51. Mina nomndeni wami sihlala 

eSandton naseRandburg. Ngiyabonga.

- Ibhalwe nguCamngca Nyubuse

Aangename Kennis!
My naam is Paige en my van is Katzen. Ek is 11 jaar oud en in graad 6. My naam beteken 

“die Here se helper.” My ma is ‘n huisvrou en my pa is ‘n sake-adviseur. My gesin is liefdevol, 
gaaf en pret. Die troeteldiere by my huis is twee honde. Ek is baie lief vir my gesin. 

Ek dink my skool is wonderlik, omdat ek baie vriende hier het. Ek woon in Suid-Afrika; dus is 
ek ‘n Suid-Afrikaner. Ek dink ons land is baie mooi.

- Paige Katzen
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The Missing Boy
Swoosh, swoosh blew John’s brand-new kite into the woods of the nearby park. John and his dog, Bolt, 

went bounding into the looming woods. That was when everything went pitch black. He was being carried 
in a smelly, stuffy bag. Suddenly, they dropped him somewhere. It started to move faster and faster, until he 

realised he had been kidnapped and was in the back of a car.

A few hours later, when it was supposed to be dinner time, Mrs Mac (John’s mother) started to worry about 
him. When the clocks had struck 18:00, she couldn’t wait any longer. She rushed to the phone and called 

the police. She told them how her son had been at the park with his dog, Bolt. They went to the park, but all 
they could find was the dog (Bolt) knocked out, and tracks leading into the woods with big oak trees ready to 

grab you at any minute.

They took Bolt home to Mrs Mac. She cried like a never-ending thunderstorm. The next morning, it was all 
over the news that Aman and Adi (two infamous kidnappers) were on the loose and had already got back to 

business by kidnapping John Macdoodle (aged thirteen).

Bolt and the policemen set out early the next morning into the forest to search for clues. They found car 
tracks leading in the direction of the ominous-looking clouds. They followed the tracks which led to a filthy, 
dishevelled, run-down house. When they knocked on the door, they saw two figures disappearing into the 
forest. They were Aman and Adi. The police caught up to them and arrested them. They asked them where 

John was but they wouldn’t ‘break’.

Bolt, who was still sniffing around in the creepy house, found a trapdoor. John, his master, was inside 
with his hands tightened together with wire. Bolt tugged at his owner’s bonds until he was free. John was 

extremely stiff and tired but still managed to limp over to the police. They took him home and the family was 
reunited. John knew everything was fine because the sun was smiling and there wasn’t a cloud in the sky.

- Connor Egberink

Grade 7A
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Jaguar
The jabbing, jumping jaguar.

Sneakily eating his prey.

Boom, pow, his ecstatic
Legs pouncing and running

FAST through the jungle.

His wonderful coat of
Shiny fur attracts the

Most amazing woman
Jaguars.

- Josh Bands

White Tiger
Vicious, death-defying

Pounce, whoosh
Striped stalker seeking you

Pounce, bounce, pow you’re dead
White tiger.

- Leya Naidu

Fairytales
Do Come True...

Leopard 
Leopards lack

Laziness

Running

Under the summer-
Sprung trees 

Pitter, pat

The cat of the 
Savannah.

- Ethan Algeo

Grade 7A
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Run 
Have you ever felt like your mind has given up on you? Like you couldn’t move or think. This is something that happened to me, almost like I was 
sleeping but wide awake. I don’t understand why it was me. What did I do wrong? Let me start at the beginning. My name is Hannah Stevens. I’m 

fifteen years old and an introvert. I go to Southridge High in LA. My best friend is Brittney Ray who is very pretty and really popular. My crush, Jason, is 
the captain of the football team and doesn’t know I exist. As my mom works all the time and my dad is away on business trips every week, I only have 
Brittney. School is fine. I get As in most things and do my homework. Yes, I am a nerd but I don’t think of this as a bad thing. I mean, I would rather be 

a nerd than a popular kid trying to pass senior year with all beauty and no brains. I do wish they would leave me alone, it’s like their superpower to 
throw rude remarks. 

Today was actually a pretty good day, mainly because Brittney and I kept talking trash about my history teacher who gave me an F. We laughed so hard 
that the milk Brittney was drinking came out of her nose. So I was actually having a great day, which is saying a lot because I haven’t had a great day 

in weeks, but the day quickly turned on me ... here's why: I was walking to the library with Britt when she got a phone call from her mom, and needed 
to go. I decided I’d go to the library by myself and get lost in the world of books - like I usually do. I read until the librarian tells me they’re locking up. 
A few minutes after Brittney left, someone walked through the door and my stomach immediately dropped. It was Jason Reynolds. He walked to the 
section I was sitting at, took a book, turned around and smiled. That’s when the strangest thing happened. He said, “Hey” to me and asked me what 
I was reading. In my head I thought that maybe he didn’t have anything better to do than to talk to me, but we actually had a full conversation! We 
talked about school and my history teacher and he ended up laughing at my joke! When the librarian said it was time to lock up, she did what she 
always does. It’s like clockwork. She knows I never leave when she tells me to so she gives me the keys, gets her stuff and leaves. I got up and was 

about to walk out when he called my name. He knew my name? I didn’t think he knew I existed. I turned around and he asked for my book. I gave it to 
him and he wrote some stuff down. I immediately thought this was destruction of school property but when he gave it back it had a bunch of digits. 
It took me a few moments to realise that he had given me his phone number. Did you hear correctly? Jason Reynolds gave ME his phone number! I 

thought I was going to faint when I saw the digits. 

On my way home, I couldn’t help but smile and laugh. Today was the best day I had ever had! I was so happy and distracted that I took three wrong 
turns on my way home but, honestly, I couldn’t care. When I snapped back to reality, I realised I was in a part of town that I didn’t know. It was dark, 

filthy and the wind smelled like cooked cabbage. I decided to text my mom and tell her where I was so she could pick me up, but when I went into 
Messages I had no cell service. I began to walk a little faster because it felt like I was being watched. I walked a few blocks down and found a pay 

phone. I used my sanitiser to clean the phone before I put in my quarter. I phoned my mom but she didn’t answer, so I left her a message telling her 
where I was and for her to phone me on my phone as soon as she could. I turned around and walked back the way I had come, trying to retrace my 

steps. I got to the sign I’d passed earlier and, as I looked up at the sky, it started to rain. (Continue next page)

Grade 7A “You can anything by writing.
“- C.S Lewis
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I started to run until I felt a sharp pain in my arm. All I saw was stars and then ... black. What was happening? Was 
I dead? Who did this? Why were they following me? I woke up, cold and dazed. I looked around. I couldn’t see 

anything. Then my eyes adjusted and I could see light. At that moment I thought I was dead until my eyes started 
adjusting and I started seeing shapes. I saw a chair and four walls. I saw a small window about the size of a dinner 
plate. Where was I? I got up, looked out of the tiny window and saw a big building. I remembered I’d walked past 

it on my way home. It was very far away and my eyes started to go blurry from how far it actually was. I knew I 
was still in LA and apparently trapped. I screamed for help at the top of my lungs and someone came through the 
door - a man. He told me to shut up or I would face the consequences. With that he slammed the door. I started 
to cry. I just wanted to go home. I wanted my mom to know where I was and to find me. I looked at my watch. It 

was the 26th of February. I couldn’t believe it ... I’d been gone for three days. I let out a huge shriek and, as soon as 
I did, the man came back. He opened the door. I was trembling with fear. He started to beat me - he punched and 

punched. I couldn’t feel my stomach or my legs. When he was done, he said, “Next time, you won’t be so lucky.” He 
left. Thoughts were running through my mind. How do I get out of here? I could wait for him to come again and then 

make a run for it but what if he catches me? Should I just run and …

- Tatjana Snyders

Grade 7A
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Body Swap for a Day
My mom and I were driving to my uncle’s house for brunch. It was a fairly long drive so I was talking to my best friend, Leya. We were chatting 
about the Valentine’s Ball we both had that night. When we got there, we heard my Uncle Khan warming up his voice and his best friend, Neil, 

playing the drums. They were warming up for the gig they had later that day. My aunt had started making cake batter but needed help putting it 
into the oven. It was a big cake. My uncle and I started putting it into the oven but then …

CLASH! The tray dropped and both my uncle and I fell. My aunt and my mom ran into the room and panicked. They took us to another room 
and put us on the bed. About an hour later, we woke up and I stroked my hands through my hair but there was no hair on my head. I looked at 

my uncle and he was in my body and I was in his body.

We walked outside and my aunt came to me and said, “Babe, are you okay? What happened?” and then my mom went to my uncle and said, 
“Kells, are you okay?”

We looked at each other and screamed. I just thought to myself, my uncle has a gig and I can’t sing. Khan thought to himself, Kelly has a dance 
and I have to get ready. After brunch, my mom took me home but it wasn’t me. My uncle had to do his makeup and put on a dress and go to 
the Valentine’s Ball. I had to drive to the gig and sing. When I got to the gig, I met Taylor Swift. We were meant to do a gig together. When my 
uncle got to the dance, there was a slow dance and he had to dance with my boyfriend, Jaxon. He then won the best dressed competition and 
he didn’t know what to do. I sang and surprisingly it was good. I had to fetch my uncle because everyone thought I was Khan and on the way 

back there was a heavy storm and BANG!

Lightning struck and we were back to normal but the car crashed and my aunt and my mom came and took us home. 
We both had a long story to tell.

- Kelly Croucher

Grade 7A
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Kennismaking
My naam is Dean en my van is Herbert. Ek woon in Sunninghill en dis naby die skool. Ek is 
‘n Suid-Afrikaner. My ma is ‘n verkoopsvrou en my pa is ‘n sakeman. My gunsteling ete is 
sushi.
Die hoërskool waarheen ek graag wil gaan, is die Gholf Skool, want ek wil ‘n professionele 
gholfspeler word.
In my kosblik is daar gewoonlik ‘n broodrolletjie en vrugte.
My beste vriend is Michael en hy is 12 jaar oud. Hy is ‘n koel ou.
My gunsteling TV-program is Young Justice, want dis vol aksie. Die motor waarvan ek baie 
hou, is die Bugatti, want dis so vinnig.

- Dean Herbert

Kennismaking
Aangename kennis, my naam is Ethan en my van 
is Algeo. My naam beteken “sterk”. Die hoërskool 

waarheen ek graag wil gaan, is St Stithians. 
Die vakke wat ek op skool neem is: Tegnologie, 

Natuurwetenskappe, Wiskunde, Afrikaans, Engels, 
Sosiale Wetenskappe, Lewensoriëntering, Musiek en 

Kuns.
Ek woon in Hurlingham Manor en dit is naby die skool. 
By die huis praat ons Engels. My ma is die bestuurderes 
van ‘n vakansiehuis en my pa is ‘n effekte-analis. Ek het 

twee broers en verjaar op 8 Februarie.
In my kosblik is daar gewoonlik ‘n toebroodjie, jogurt, 
water en lekkers. As ek snoepwinkel toe gaan, koop ek 

gewoonlik pesto pasta en warm skyfies.

- Ethan Algeo

Kennismaking
My naam is Leya en my van is Naidu. My naam het ‘n betekenis 

en dit is “lojaliteit”. Ek het swart oë en donkerbruin hare.
My ma se naam is Feroza en sy is ‘n bankier. My pa se naam is 
Anslie en hy is ‘n verkoopsman. Ek het een broer. My gesin is 

my alles.
Die kulturele aktiwiteit waaraan ek deelneem is Kunsklub.

Die hoërskool waarheen ek graag wil gaan, is Bryanston Hoër.
Ek woon in Rivonia en dis nie ver van die skool af nie.

Ek dink Suid-Afrika is so-so, maar ek hou van sekere Suid-
Afrikaanse tradisies, soos braaivleis.

‘n Interessante plek wat ek al besoek het, was Australië en dit 
was ongelooflik.

- Leya Naidu

Grade 7A
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Body Swap for a Day
Hi, my name is Alex and my life is the worst but I’ll get to that later. I go to Elmore High School and it’s pretty much your typical 
American high school. Rows and rows of lockers, a huge football field, a gym and a couple of classrooms in between all that. I’m 

fourteen years old which means that I’m in the eighth grade. I’m quite small for my age and fair skinned. I also wear glasses, which puts 
me in the stereotypical ‘nerd’ category. Anyway, enough about me, let’s get on with the story.

It was just another ordinary day at Elmore High. In fact you might say that it was slightly more ordinary than usual because the bell for 
class rang one minute later than usual. That was all before I met him, Mike Bennet. You see, Mike was a big guy, very big with short 

blonde hair. He was also captain of the football team. One of his favourite pastimes was to pick on me because I’m a ‘nerd’. Today he 
decided that he was going to give me a rib-tickler and an atomic wedgie. When I’d had enough, I ran to the bathrooms and sat on the 

toilet and cried. This was when it happened. I said it - “I wish I could be someone else!”

I blacked out suddenly and then, in what seemed like seconds later, I woke up in a hospital bed next to a boy with glasses who was 
quite small and fair skinned. That was when I realised that that was me. Wait, then who was I? I looked at my hands. They were like 

baseball mitts. Perfect for catching a football. Then I felt my hair. It was short. I stood up to look in the mirror in the corner of the room.
“Aaaaaaaaahhh!” I screamed. I, I was - Mike Bennet. Then there came a knock on the door. It was my mom - no, Mike’s mom. She 

grunted, “Come. let’s get out of here.” 

She smelled like alcohol and cigarette smoke. I only noticed this as we were walking out of the hospital. We got into her car, a small, 
run-down Toyota which smelled like old laundry. The drive took about an hour. When we arrived, it was at an old, run-down cottage 

with broken windows and beer bottles out front. Suddenly, Alex felt faint. He started to drift in and out of consciousness, then 
blackness.

I woke up in total pain as if I’d been shocked into consciousness. This is what his life is like, I thought. 
Wow, maybe my life isn’t so bad after all.

- Alexander Hale

Grade 7B
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Doggies Doddle
Dogs doddle,

Doddle around they do
Outside and

Inside
They can’t contain
Their catastrophic 
Contagious love

For the outdoors.
They and I

Enjoy the outdoors.
As the doggies doddle

Through the doggie door
And scream,

“Woof” to the other dogs
With their four small paws

They pant pant pant to
The door.

- Jarod du Plessis

Lion
The lion’s roar is heard

Around the jungle
For they are the kings.

The loud lion leaps over the lazy lizard
Who is tired after a long race

As the furious and vicious lion gave it a 
Long, long chase.

- Taariq Momoniat

Grade 7B
Kennismaking

My naam is Matthew en my van is Pearson. 
Ek is 12 jaar oud en in Graad 7. Ek woon in 

Woodmead. My ma se naam is Jeneve en sy is ‘n 
bestuurderes en my pa se naam is Garrie en hy is 
‘n sjef. Ek het een suster. My verjaarsdag is op 22 
Februarie en ek is in die jaar 2005 gebore. Ek sou 
my persoonlikheid beskryf as introvert. Ek is maer 

met blou oë en bruin hare. Ek is ook die jongste 
kind. Ek is baie lief vir my ouers.

As ek oor naweke uitgaan, gaan ek graag fliek. Die 
sportsoorte waaraan ek deelneem, is krieket en 

basketbal.
My gunsteling fliek is Jumanji, want dis ‘n 

komedie en die plek waar ek die meeste pret het, 
is by die see.

‘n Interessante plek wat ek al besoek het was St 
Francis, want die see is so helder.

Ek dink Suid-Afrika is ‘n reënboognasie en ek 
hou van sekere Suid-Afrikaanse tradisies soos 

braaivleis.

- Matthew Pearson
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City-Wide Blackout
“Dinner’s ready!” screamed a voice I knew too well. This voice was the voice that ended all fun and gam… 

“Hurry up or there’ll be no dinner left.”

“Coming, Dad,” I say.

Before I get sidetracked by the scrumptious recharge for our energy-using cells (food), let me introduce you to the family. There are the double-
troubles, Tim and Tom. They have become (in)famous around these parts for their adventures. These usually result in trouble and/or arrest. 
Then there is Dad, where the mischief comes from. You’ll learn more about this trait later on. Bringing up the rear is the quiet, not known, 

smart(ish) and shy guy. That’s me, if you hadn’t figured.

Dad is a good cook and it is not often that dinner is kept waiting. But the twins were up to something again and weren’t keen to share it. Dinner 
went by uneventfully, although there were heaps of attempts by Dad to figure it out. We all went back to what we were doing which, for the 
twins, was a smoke bomb. Unknown to any of us, this smoke bomb was meant to go on the main generator. This smoke would be noticed by 

cameras all around the ship (spaceship, that is) and would cause massive distress. If the main generator went, so would our chance of survival.

The next morning, the twins took a slight detour on the way to school, planted the bomb (does that sound horrible to you too?) and were 
slightly late for class. When they arrived, the lights went off, the fan stopped, the hoverfails turned off and fear erupted. Screams could be 
heard, thumps too as people fainted. As for me, I was just starting to faint, when I caught Tim’s eye. He was white with shock and guilt. He 

was looking to me for help. I suddenly snapped out of it. I knew that if anyone was to save the ship and the human race, it would be me. After 
coming to this realisation, I didn’t feel scared, or even daunted. Thank goodness I like challenges.

The next thing I did was to question the boys. In attempting to create smoke, they had got the formula just right for ‘lekker’ C4. They also told 
me that they had placed it next to the power supply. Knowing the power of C4 and the placement, I came to the conclusion that all that was 
needed was ONE surge to go through and fire up the backup generator. My mood sobered as I realised that a conductor was needed, but all 

the metals on the ship were not conductors. I also realised that in the time it would take to make a conductor, we would all be dead. The only 
conductor available was for someone to sacrifice themselves and take one (billion volts) for the team.

This was the day I was made for, the very reason I was born, I thought as I sneaked past the fences - the way only Travers (my surname) knew 
how. When I finally got there with my heart beating, I realised that I wasn’t fazed, I was proud to do this. This was my destiny!

- Zack Swanepoel

Grade 7B
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Body Swap for a Day
Twin brothers, James and John, lived together with their mom.  As their father was rarely involved in their lives, their mom was given full custody of 
the boys when their parents divorced. They were seventeen at the time and had to start looking for universities because they were coming to the end 
of senior year. James was popular and was the basketball star of the school. John was quite the opposite. He was smart, not sporty and not popular 
like his twin. He was known as ‘the other one’.

James had applied for a lot of sporting schools and the top basketball university, IBS, which stands for International Basketball School. John, on the 
other hand, wanted to go to Harvard or Yale. These twins were complete opposites. On Sunday night, the day before James’ interview with IBS, John 
was jealous of his basketball-famous brother. Before he went to bed, he wished that he could be James just for a day to see what it was like to be 
popular.

The next morning, John found himself in James’ room and noticed that he was in James’ body! He ran to the mirror, looked at his face in complete 
surprise and, as he turned around, he found an angry brother standing right behind him. James ran at John and pushed him over and strangled him 
until he calmed down and asked him what he’d done. Obviously, James thought it was voodoo magic because John had been binge-watching all the 
Harry Potter movies and learnt this weird spell. John explained what had happened to his brother and James was about to have a heart attack. John 
knew nothing about basketball. So, John made up this plan (since he was the smart one) and they got to work. The interview was at four o’clock and it 
was 8am so they had just enough time to teach John about basketball.

It was three o’clock and John knew what to say. He dressed professionally and drove to the IBS headquarters. James wished John good luck and, 
under his breath, he said, “If you don’t get this interview right, I will kill you.”

It was four o’clock and James was pacing back and forth. Before he knew it, it was four thirty and John came out with a disappointed face and said, 
“You got in.”

Instead of going in for a hug, James punched his brother, pinning him to the ground, saying, “If you ever wish for anything like this again, I will hurt 
you.”

While getting off John, James told his brother to love himself and that he was the best brother he could ask for. They both apologised to each other 
and went to the ice-cream shop and had some brotherly fun time. 

Love yourself no matter what and don’t change for someone else.

- Mwilu Siakachoma

Grade 7B
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Mina nomndeni wami
Igama lami nguTawana. Isibongo sami nguChitongo. Ngineminyaka eyishumi nambili. Ngifunda ibanga 

lesikhombisa eGrayston Prep. Ngithanda imidlalo eyahlukahlukene. Angithandi ukubhukuda. Igama 
likamama wami nguSue. Umama wami usebenza eBCX. Uthanda umsebenzi wakhe kakhulu, akathandi ikati. 
Uthanda ukudlala ithenisi. Igama likababa wami nguTiri. Ubaba usebenza eStandard bank. Ubaba uthanda 

ukubukela imidlalo yebhola lezinyawo.

- Ibhalwe nguTawana Chitongo

Umndeni kaThuli uvakashela ugogo
Umndeni kaThuli uvakashela ugogo. uThuli uyizibulo. Udadewabo nomfowabo 
bangamawele. Ubaba kaThuli usebenza e-Espreso. Umama kaThuli akasebenzi. 
uThuli uneminyaka engu-25. Udadewabo kaThuli uneminyaka engu-14. Igama 

likadadewabo nguTemi. Igama lomfowabo kaThuli nguTongu. Isibongo sabo 
nguTens.uThuli akathandi amadada. uThuli ushade noJames, banezingane ezintathu. 

Amagama wezingane zabo nguJal, Jule no-Amu. Abazukulu bakagogo nguJal, Jule 
no-Amu. Ugogo uneminyaka engu 97. Umndeni kaThuli uthanda izingane kakhulu. 

u-Amu akathandi uJal noJal akamthandi u-Amu. U-Amu uyithunjana. 

- Ibhalwe nguTisanke Mwanza

Epaki
NgeSonto uJack nomndeni wakhe baye epaki. uJack wabona amadada, izinyoni nezinhlanzi. Umfowabo kaJack ngu-
Anza. u-Anza ufunda incwadi nobaba esikebheni. Umama udla amashibhisi futhi ufunda incwadi yakhe ngaphansi 

kwesihlahla. Ugogo ufundela uJack incwadi. Ugogo noJack bathwele izigqoko ngoba ilanga liyashisa kakhulu. Umama 
uthenge ubhasikidi wephikiniki ngoba ntambama bonke bazokudla ndawonye. 

- Ibhalwe ngu-Aluwani Mphelo

Grade 7B
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Lost in the Mountains
On such a bright and wonderful day in April, you would not expect such a terrifying experience to happen. I was seven. 

The year was 2012 when it happened. I was walking down the Robberg Mountain path with my family. Birds were 
singing, water gurgling and seals chatting on the beach down below. The leaves seemed to whisper as the cool summer 
breeze blew past. On this beautiful mountain everything should be perfect. Little did I know that the scariest experience 

in my life was about to happen.

My family was meandering down the path, taking it easy. They were all walking as slowly as snails. The friendly banter 
wafted into my ears, but I was so bored. I wanted to run down the path, use the massive amounts of energy pent-up 

inside of me. It was all I wanted to do, but no, I couldn’t go ahead.

“It’s dangerous,” my mom told me.

I couldn’t take it anymore. I glanced at my family for a second then sprinted ahead, laughing as I did. I flew down the 
path like a bird. I came to a sudden stop to gape at the most beautiful waterfall I had ever seen. Then I came to the 

realisation that no one was behind me.

My heart pounded in my chest as I realised I was lost. I called for my mom, anyone, but there was no answer. I tried to 
comfort myself, but it was no use. I curled up in a ball on the ground and waited. It felt like hours that I sat there and 
sobbed but, in reality, it was only ten minutes until my family found me. My mom picked me up and hugged me, then 

scolded me for running ahead. From that day on I have learnt never to leave a group.

- Joshua Brooking

Grade 7C
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Stuck in an Elevator (what next?)
Have you ever experienced a flying elevator that can talk and make food? 
Well, in case you haven’t, carry on reading and you will find out about Jami, 
November, May and Mr Paper’s adventures. First off is Jami. Jami is a very 
athletic nerd who is not sociable. Then there’s November. November is not 
athletic at all and is not smart either. His name is November because that 
was the only word he could say until he was five years old. The reasonable 
person in this group is May. She is always calm and collected. Lastly, there is 
Mr Paper. He is a real nutter. He is just crazy.

It all started when November, May and Jami were at the gym. Jami was 
working out like crazy while November was suffering and May was watching. 
When they were done, they all went to shower while May got a smoothie. 
All of a sudden, Mr Paper walked in. He spotted May and asked her where 
the others were. As he did so, they arrived. 

“Right,” Mr Paper said. “Let’s get going.”

“Where are we going, Mr P?” asked May.

“You are coming to my house.”

“Why?” asked November.

“You will see,” said Mr P. 

They all hopped into the car and flew home. When they arrived, Mr P 
showed them his new invention. She was called Gonnelazooo.

They really wanted to try her but Mr P said she was too new and he had 
to be with them. They had to think of a way to get him inside the elevator. 
They talked and argued while Mr P was making lunch. They had an idea of 
making an excuse that something had happened inside. They went running 
to him, shouting that the elevator had melted ice-cream coming out of the 
ice-cream machine. He ran inside the elevator with the others.

Grade 7C
As soon as they were all in at once, Jami quickly smashed her fist on the 
go button and the doors started to close.

“Noo!” shouted Mr P. “What were you guys thinking?”

“Sorry, Mr P,” said May. “We just wanted to go for a quick fly.”

“Alright, I understand,” said Mr P.

“Mr P, can we stop at Steers for a burger and a milkshake?” asked 
November.

“Sure, kiddo,” said Mr P.

They were on their way back home after Steers when they stopped in mid-
air.

“Oh no! We’re going down!” shouted Mr P.

Everyone was screaming until they hit the ground. They had crash-landed. 
But where? 

“Where are we?” asked May, very confused.

“No time for that!” said Mr P. “We need to start fixing! Everybody out!”

They started fiddling and messing around. Then it finally had enough 
energy to stop at one more place and go back home. They travelled to 
Disneyland and went on all the rides. They managed to travel home safely. 
They never wanted to travel in Gonnelazooo again. They stayed at Mr P 
for a sleepover. They talked about the adventure that they’d had. They all 
lived happily ever after.

- Juliet van Thiel
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Cheetah
Cheetah
Growling

Four furry paws
Running and a tail

Dragging

S-p-r-i-n-t-
i-n-g

Right around 
Past everything

Attacking things.

- Jordan Cross

Dragonfly
Little, azure wings
Fluttering, flapping

Flying high
In the sky

Moving swiftly
Hovering, sailing

Brisk little creature
Desirous tummy

Bugs fly by
Zap!

- Amina Adamjee

Lion
The loyal lion

Silently steals a
Snake’s meal

He majestically gives
The jungle a 
Big roOARR

We know him
As booming, outstanding

And loyal

He is the
spirited lion.

- Nero Vidjak

Grade 7C
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Who is This Year?
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to swap a body 
with someone for a whole day? In Jungleville, once every year, 
your name is put in a machine along with all your other friends 
and animals. The counsellor spins the machine and two names 
are picked randomly. Those two people/ animals are to swop 
bodies for a day. At the end of the day, whoever gets up to the 
least mischief wins. This happens at Christmas so you might 
have the best Christmas ever or the worst. A group of friends 
- Molly, Jamie, Taylor and Kyle - have been waiting the whole 
year for this moment. Jamie and Molly always get to be the 
best animal, while Taylor and Kyle on the other hand never get 
to be a ‘nice’ animal. This year is going to be different, they all 
thought. 

It was three days before Christmas. The children were more 
excited than ever. Jamie and Molly were very happy because it 
would be their three-year anniversary for always becoming who 
they want. But Taylor and Kyle knew that they were going to 
become who they wanted this year. Tyler wanted to be a tiger 
so everyone would be scared of him, while Kyle wanted to be 
the elephant so he could squash anything that was in his way. 
A day before Christmas, the kids were contemplating whether 
or not to pretend to be sick because if anyone was sick they 
wouldn’t be able to swop bodies or there would be a chance of 
the animals getting sick, then eventually dying. They all decided 
to just go with the flow. Twelve more hours left until Christmas 
and twelve more hours left until they were told who they were 
going to be for the day.

Grade 7C The day had come. The children were ecstatic to find out what 
animal they were going to be for the day. They walked into the 
hall with the counsellor and all the animals: elephant, tiger, 
snail, Blob fish. It was time to spin the wheel. Three… two… 
one… SPIN!! When the wheel eventually stopped spinning, 
two names came out. This machine was kind of like a bingo 
machine but different. It decided what your Christmas was 
going to be like. The first two names that came out were … 
Jamie and Blob fish. “Ugh,” Jamie thought to herself but knew 
she shouldn’t say anything out loud. The next two names 
were Taylor and Tiger! Wow, was Taylor excited! She just knew 
that this year was going to be different. The next two names 
were Molly and … 

Kyle knew that if the next name was Elephant, Kyle was going 
to be the snail.

…Snail! Kyle stood up and cheered as loudly as he could as 
if he was at a baseball game or something. Molly was quite 
upset. She didn’t really want to get stepped on or trampled on 
by other animals. The day was the best day ever, even though 
Molly and Jamie weren’t what they wanted to be. It was much 
more fun than they thought it would’ve been. Molly had a 
race with rabbit (and won) while Jamie got to swim in warm 
water (she was an extremely good swimmer). Kyle pushed 
over trees (he found that fun) while Taylor climbed trees (he 
loved climbing trees). The moral of the story is never to be 
unhappy with what you get before you actually get to try it 
out. You get what you get and you don’t complain.

- Olivia Garcia
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Ngiyawuthanda umndeni wami kakhulu
Igama likababa wami nguDonald. Igama lika mama wami nguSky. 
Mina igama lami nginguRobin. Mina ngithanda amadada kakhulu. 
Ubaba wami uthanda izinhlanzi. Ubhuti wami uthanda izikebhe. 

Ugogo wami uthanda ukufunda izincwadi. Umama uthanda ukubuka izinyoni. 
Ubhuti wami uzodla ukudla kwasekuseni. Amadada athanda ukubhukuda emanzini. 

Ugogo uneminyaka engu 84. Usisi uthanda umbala ophuzi.

- Ibhalwe nguSabatha Ndletyana

Ipaki
Epaki kukhona amadada amathathu nezinhlanzi ezintathu. Kunezinyoni ezine, 

zinombala omhlophe nonsundu. Epaki abantu bathanda ukuhlala phansi bafunde 
izincwadi. Abantu abane bafunda izincwadi. Abantu abahlanu bayadlala. Ilanga 

liyashisa kakhulu. abantu bathwele izigqoko zelanga.Epaki kukhona izihlahla 
ezintathu.Kukhona izincwadi ezintathu. Kukhona isikebhe esisodwa.
 Ubaba nomntwana bagibele isikebhe. Ubaba ufundela umntwana 

incwadi esikebheni. 

- Ibhalwe nguNtando Ndhlazi
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Aangename Kennis!
Aangename kennis, my naam is Hannah en my van is Britton. 
Ek is 12 jaar oud en in Graad 7. Ons  praat Engels by die huis. 

Die kultuurgroep waaraan ek behoort, is Suid-Afrikaans. My ma 
se naam is Jeanette en sy is ‘n sekretaresse. 

My pa se naam is Michael en hy is ‘n risiko-bestuurder. My 
verjaarsdag is op 30 September.

Die laerskool waar ek op skool is, se naam is Grayston 
Preparatory en die hoërskool waarheen ek graag wil gaan, 

is St Peter’s. Die skooldag begin om 7.30 en daarom moet ek 
om 7.00 van die huis af vertrek om betyds by die skool te wees. 

Ek woon in Gallo Manor en dit is naby die skool.
My gunsteling ete is pasta en my gunsteling drankie is ystee. 

My beste vriendin se naam is 
Meagan en sy is vriendelik. My gunsteling TV-program is Tom 

and Jerry, want dis snaaks.  
‘n Boek wat ek baie geniet het, was Jungle Doctor, omdat dit 

boeiend was.
Een van my gunsteling vakansies was toe ons Pamula Beach 
Hotel besoek het. Die plekke waar ek die meeste pret het, 

is by die see en op die plaas.
Ek is baie lief vir my gesin en vriende.

- Hannah Britton

Kennismaking
My naam is Nero en my naam beteken “swart”. Die 

kultuurgroep waaraan ek behoort, is Kroaties en my ma en pa 
se name is Nena en Devor.

Ek sou my persoonlikheid beskryf as ekstrovert. Ek het 
neutbruin oë en bruin hare. Ek is baie fiks en van middelmatige 

bou.
Ek dink my skool is wonderlik, omdat die opvoeding uitstekend 

is. My opvoeding is vir my belangrik, omdat ek eendag ‘n 
dokter of ‘n ingenieur wil word. Die sportsoorte waaraan ek 

deelneem, is sokker en boks.
Die lekkerste vakansie was toe ons New York toe gegaan het.

Ek is nie ‘n Suid-Afrikaanse burger nie, maar ek dink Suid-Afrika 
is pragtig.

Ek is die jongste kind en het ‘n tweeling broer.  Ek is baie bang 
wanneer my broer soos ‘n barbaar optree.

- Nero Vidjak

Grade 7C
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