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	The Coffee Mug.
 
I like kissing,
Especially at break time.
I feel so hot and steamy inside,
It drains me though.
When it’s finished I am cold,
Left alone, feeling empty,
Ready for more action.
 
 
The School Hut
We are your dirty little secret. 
We are the thing you can’t ever talk about.
We are what keeps you awake,
The night before an Ofsted inspection.
We are the eyesore of the school.
We are the disgrace you try to forget.
 
We are unloved by all.
We are ignored by everyone.
We are isolated from the school.
We are unwelcomed.
We are cold and damp.
We are the smell that makes 
you want to vomit.
 
We don’t want to be like this.
We don’t want to be ignored.
We want to be loved.
We want to be wanted.
Instead,
We are placed at the edge
Of the sports field
And forgotten about. 
	Student’s Planner
 
I’m on the bus Miss
(honest Miss)
and you know something else Miss,
I miss you.
Yeah.
Because I’m sick of it Miss,
always somewhere else where
I’m not needed or
remembered.
Down here down the back of the sofa,
crumpled up amongst the crumbs,
corners of my pages curling,
dog-eared and choking on old
biscuits and cat hairs.
I should be somewhere else Miss
I’m sure I should but
I no longer remember and

I’m here Miss and
I miss you.
 
 

	Minding Time
 
Tick tock, tick tock.
Time out, time out.
My hands keep time;
Keep you in thrall, 
Keep you in line.
 
Tick tock, tick tock.
Time out, time out.
My hands mark time;
Mark you miscreant,
Mark you deviant.
 
Tick tock, tick tock.
Time out, time out.
My hands beat time;
Beat out bright thoughts,
Beat out wise words,
Beat out your soul.
 
Tick tock, tick tock.
Time out, time out.

































