AT THE SEASIDE

At the seaside is so fun.
Running around in the bright yellow sun.
| like swimming in the deep blue sea.

| like swimming in the deep blue sea so | can keep away from
the black and yellow bees.

| like building sandcastles to see how they look when they are

done.

We have a picnic with lots of buns.

By Leah




Seaside poem

Sand sand its everywhere,
Even in my hair.
At the seaside too much sun,

| like the sea side it’s just too dusty for me it’s not as

much fun as Christmas Eve.




Poem

Seagulls swooping in the air,
Everyone has sand in their hair.

A nice swim will get it out,

Sun bathing is what it’s all about.

| like sitting on the beach,

Do you hear those seagulls screech?

Everybody likes the beach.

By Eoin




SEASIDE
POEM

First day | went to the ocean,
| had some sort of emotion,
Don’t get in the water at night.
Because the sharks might bite,
As | play on the sand,

My Mum tries to get tanned.

By Ciaran 8-D.



POEM
Sand castles everywhere,
You can’t bear not to be there.
Heat heat,
Even like a beat.

Sun glasses on everyone,

Ice-creams yum yum yum.

By Eva



Sand poem.

Sand is anywhere.
Ants are under sand everywhere.

Next thing some people found a line for ice-
cream.

Days are nice and | think the ice-cream looks
nice.

By Ciara




Seaside
Come on take my hand.

So we can run down to the sand.
Rock pools here and there.
There is fun everywhere.

We can go under the big blue waves.
There is lots of fish and sea caves.
| love the beach.

But | will not miss the seagulls screech.

By Ella



Seaside

Seaside is fun.
Hear me run.
Bucket and spade.
In the shade.
Pick up shells.
W ith sunny spells.

By Breanna
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The Seaside

Sunny day at the beach
Every day so happy.
As | find something to reach.
Sand everywhere | go
| can play in the sand
Do not touch that like so

Easy peasy lemon squeezy.

By Jessica




Seaside poem

Sand will get in your eyes.
Eagles are on the loose.
A person might eat a pie.
Some of my cousins and me went for a swim.
Ice cream is nice.
Declan my uncle came too.

Every time | go to the beach | see seagulls.

By Nicholas




Seaside fun

Nobody is having a bun.
As | play in the sand | think | can hear a new band.
Down in the deep blue sea

It is amazing as can be.

By Oisin




Sea side

When my family went to the beach.
We looked at the sea.

Seagulls on the rocks.
Everywhere we watch and walk.
Caves in the rocks.

You just want to trot

While my family have fun.

By Kieran©©©



SEASIDE POEM

Swimming in the sea,

Eating wonderful picnics.

A sand castle washed up from a wave,
Summer is a wonderful time of year.

| love building sand castles,

Digging in the sun.

Everyone loves the seaside.

Emma Domican ©



AT THE SEASIDE

Summer is time to play at the beach,
Everyone hears the seagulls screech.
And | play all day,

Sun shining every day.

| find seashells everywhere,

Diving into the water

Even when | see the crabs.

BY ISABEL




Seaside Poem

Sea sides are so fun,
Everywhere | look | see the sun.
Always bring a bit to eat,

| say oh no sand in my feet.

By Eimear!




SEASIDE POEM

Water splashes everywhere,
Sand makes you go quare.
Making sandcastles is so fun,
You can say | won.

Have a snack beware of sand,
Have it on normal land.
Sunbathe and have a tan,
Pick up your drink can.

Have a good day and have fun in the sun.



SEASIDE POEM

Everyone is having fun,

Did you see the children run?

Children are swimming in the sea,

| went to get an ice-cream my mam and me.
It was nice to be at the beach today,

| loved to swim and play all day.

By REBECCA!!!



Seaside poem

Summer is the best,
And you look out of the window,
As you live in Ireland,
Try and enjoy the sun shine more,
| have a beach ball

Don’t go to the mall eat out.

By Ruairi©



Seaside poem

Summer fun at the beach

EEK sand in my eyes

And nice ice-cream

Sand castles everywhere

| think | might want to go home
Dad can we go home

Eek tantrum please! Please! Can we go
home?

By Aaron!



Seaside Poem

Summer fun at the beach
lce-cream cone in my reach
Yellow sand everywhere
Even in my lovely hair
Bucket and spade
Sandcastles made

Blue sea beside me!

By Orlagh!



Seaside poem

Summer summer it’s finally here
Lots of children start to cheer
Go to the beach

Ever here the seagulls screech?
lce-cream ice-lolly fun to eat

Be careful don’t let it fall on your feet!

By Eva!



At the seaside

Sand sand in my hair
Even in my underwear
All across the beach
Sometimes on my peach
It’s everywhere

Don’t think it gone but think it’s on my
teddy bear

Eagles flying around in the sun.

By Peter



Seaside

The sea is fun,

You can have a bun.
Everyone likes the sea,

In the summer you can see.

You can have an ice-cream in the shade.

By ARRAN M




SEASIDE

When | went to the seaside | brought a ball,
And loved it all.

Take a swim in the deep blue sea,

Just let me be.

Make a sandcastle, 1 or 2,

Maybe take a swim with Sue.

By Orla ©




SEASIDE

See the water moving by,

Everyone is swimming and so am I!

A big red crab on the sand,

So | struck like lightning so it wouldn’t pinch my hand
| made some sandcastles

Down on the sand,

Everyone laughed and listens to a band!

By Dylan



SEASIDE

Summer at the seaside is so fun,
Everybody likes the sun.
At the beach it is so hot,
Sun in the beach is like a dot.
| love the seaside,
Did | have yes | did

Everybody likes ice cream.

By Ava G ©




The Seaside

Summer at the seaside,
You can get donkey rides.
We all wear sun cream,
And eat ice cream.

Ice cream is nice,

We all love summer.

Ava.M®©




At the seaside

Why does the sand get everywhere?
Even on your hair.

Sand makes me mad,

And really bad.

Why does sand have to be here?

Why is it always on me?

By Darryl



Seaside poem

Sand everywhere,

Even in my hair.
Waves coming at me,
Waves only come to the sea.
Today is very hot,

Can | have a lollipop?
Have a good day,

So play all day.

BY MAEVE MAGNER! ©




