
 

I’m sure you’ve often heard it said 

Though it isn’t always true! 

That your schooldays are the best days 

  That you will manage to live through. 

  

Well when I reflect on eight years, 

From reception to P seven 

I did have good times, yes of course 

But it wasn’t always heaven. 

 

I’ve learned a lot, yes, that’s a fact 

And I’ve made a lot of friends 

But with lots of homework, and class tests 

It seems stress never ends. 

 

 I’ve been blessed with some great teachers  

And sure Eamon is a joy, 

When he blocks the door outside 

It’s for the craic, not to annoy. 

 

I’m learning how to play guitar! 

And although I’m not a geek, 

I have often been awarded 

The Pupil of the Week. 

 

 

 



All the staff are brilliant 

They have been good to us 

Cleaners, teaching assistants, Canteen ladies, 

                                             Have all helped without a fuss. 

 

Of course my schooldays story  

Complete it would not be 

If I didn’t mention my wee sister 

The “quiet” Casey Leigh. 

 

She and I walk home together 

She always has the news 

But her most annoying habit is 

To call me “Goody Shoes”. 

 

I know that I love my school, 

And my heart it will be sore 

The last day that I leave it 

And close the big front door. 

 

But I believe I’ll always be welcome 

And receive a helping hand 

At  

The best school in the land! 

 


