                                    Kilkenny Bay

You can hear the sea roaring

     and crashing against the rocks.

The wind brushing against the trees; 

     The breeze runs past your face.

The birds tweeting as they fly on by.

See all the other children

      Staring,

           Thinking,

                Then quickly writing stuff                       
                       down.    

And best of all peace and quiet... [image: image1.wmf]by Annabelle 
