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Last week we had ‘The Minstrel’ come in to entertain the children and to teach them about sustainability.  Students thoroughly 

enjoyed the show and learnt a lot about conserving kia moana. Next week we will have a writing competition.  Students will be 

writing reports on sustainability and the winner will receive a fishing rod.  Their story will be published in the fishing magazine.  

Change of Date – Life Ed caravan will now be here on Thursday 19th June and Monday 23rd June.  Focus will be on Juniors – 

Respiratory system, middle school – seniors – effects of alcohol and substances.  This year we are fortunate to have our pre- 

school students included in the programme.  Bridget has also offered to run a short session on Thursday 2.30pm for any interested 

parents that would like to view the caravan and programmes offered.  Please make the most of this opportunity and share in your 

child’s learning.  Afternoon tea will be provided at 2.30 and the Bridget will begin at 2.45.  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

I would be interested in attending the 2.45 Life Ed session on Thursday 19th. 

Signed…………………………………. 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

  Matariki Day – We will be having our Matariki day on Wednesday 25th June and have invited Omanaia school over to join us.  On 

this day we will also hold a skipathon and Leela will come in to take the students for Ki o Rahi.  We ask that all students bring a 

plate of food to share at lunch time. 

July 2nd – Firebrigade cup. 

I have included some of our senior’s written work.  It is extremely rewarding to see the huge improvement that all students are 

making.  Please come into school and view their art work.  We have huge talent!!   

We have for sale a large fish tank and pump.  If anyone is interested in purchasing this then please call the office.           
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ROOM 3 WRITING 

 Who’s Wild and Free?  

Who gallops free? 

A hoi ho, I see! 

Who stands aware? 

 A mare Cat, don’t you dare! 

Who looks like a demon with red eyes at night? 

A Tasmanian devil eager for a fight. 

Who hunts at night for something to eat? 

A big bull shark – “I want some meat!” 

Who pierces wind and sprints through the safari? 

A little spotted cheetah-her name is Janadi! 

Who roars out loud? 

A lion happy and proud. 

 

By Aylah 

 

I am Inside looking Outside 

 

I am inside, looking outside. 

Watching crisp leaves brush across the brim of the 

window. 

Thin air whistling, 

Green grass swaying 

Naked branches crackling 

Ancient leaves snappying 

Wind chimes charming, 

Old doors creaking 

Pawa dog barking 

Wooden structures breaking 

 I am inside looking outside. 

 

By Aylah 

Stormy Day in Taheke 

I am inside the bus looking outside, 

Listening to the angry flood waters growling, 

The long wind howling 

Orange leaves soaring, 

Older trees falling, 

Worried cows mooing,  

Strong concrete bridges creaking, 

Listening to the angry flood water growling,  

I am inside the bus looking outside, 

On a stormy Hokianga day!!! 

 

What is the Ocean? 

 

The ocean is a bright blue sheet without the softness. 

It is the long sky without the clouds, 

The ocean is a lagoon with salt, 

It is the worn out blue carpet without the hardness. 

It is the deep valley without roads and cars. 

 

By Maia 

 

By Maia 

 

 

A Dog of my Own  

 

I’ve had Bonkers since she was a pup.  She was the only animal that I have ever owned.  I asked if we could name her 

Dawn, but my mum said that we should name her ‘Bonkers’. Because she knew that she would drive us Bizarre. 

I felt happy because I now had a dog of my own.  After school I would take her on walks and feed her.  She was so 

much fun!!  I would sometimes talk to her about my day and would sometimes say to her “You know, you’re the only 

one that I can really talk to.”  She would usually look at me and howl.  I think that was her way of agreeing.  

Sometimes for fun, she and I would go for a walk in the paddock and when we were out of eyes range we would go 

play tag with each other.  Just Bonkers and I!!! 

 

By Ruby 
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A Mundane but fun Night 

 

Toss, turn, toss, turn.  Although it was a peaceful, quite night in wellington, my mind was everywhere.  As I waited 

for night to end, a light needled its way through our blue curtain. 

I wasn’t in my Nana Katies house in Lower Hutt, as were my mum and Aki.  I was in my brother’s house in Upper 

Hutt.   

I knew Tereo, my cousin was still awake as she was tossing and turning too.  “Te Reo, you bored?” I asked.  Her head 

tilted to the side in my direction and she answered “Yep.”  I was mad because I knew that my mum and Aki were 

probably lurking in the fridge.  My nana always has lollies to spoil us with.  “My mum and Aki are so lucky, aye?” I 

said.  She nodded in response.  Te reo and I stayed awake for a long while telling jokes in low voices and giggling in 

small faint tones so that Leah my sister-in-law wouldn’t hear us.  She was a snoop!  It was a bit boring but Tereos 

jokes were really funny.  It was fun until I fell off the bed, knocked over three piles of books, and landed on my back.  

We were in big trouble!  “What was that?!”  It was Leah!   

“Oh no!” I screamed in my head.  I was about to tell her everything when Te reo yelled “nothing.”   I thought we 

were doomed, however Leah replied “ok.” 

We tided the mess, closed our eyes and pretended to sleep.   

We had got away with two things this night.  We had stayed up late and had made a big mess in Te Amorangis 

room!!!  We will probably never get away with something like that again, however if we try, then wish us luck!!!   

 

By Ruby 

 

 

Another Day in Paradise 

 

It was a bone chilling morning in Kaikohe.  Freshly frozen dew sparkled.  This was the day 

I thought to myself.  I slipped out of bed into the freezing cold air that surrounded my room.  “Mum” I yelled out.  

“Time to get ready.” 

Today was the day that I would finally get to and pick out a horse from the farm.  So I ran to make toast, brush my 

hair and teeth, make my bed, get dressed and feed the fish.  After I was ready we forced ourselves to go outside into 

the frozen air.  I ran to the car, unlocked it, jumped inside, and waited for mum.  As we drove along, I imagined what 

my horse would look like.  I had heard there were thorough bred and soon the shops turned into long rolling 

meadows.  Slowly we turned off into a gravel driveway with trees on either side.  At the end of the drive stood a red 

farm house with four sleek shinning horses out in the front paddock.  One pure black, on a brown and white paint 

horse, one brown with a white star and the last one was a black and white paint horse.  I had always wanted a black 

and white paint horse.  I smiled.  Mum bought the black on for herself and the black and white one for me!!! 

 

By Maia 
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A Day in Waima 

 

Tumble, bark, tumble, bark, tumble, bark, was the noise of the small cage trolley rolling down the gravel driveway, 

with three small girl puppies inside.  As I pulled the trolley, it began to rain – patter, pat, patter, pat as it fell on to my 

cold skin.   “Just a little bit further.” I told the puppies and Aja. 

 

We had taken the short cut to Uncle Pia’s and Aunty Gale’s house as it was Uncle Ryan’s birthday and we had 

become bored with watching the adults guzzling down beer and wine.  So we had decided to go and see the puppies, 

Black Beauty, Carmel and my puppy lightening. We were going to give Uncle Ryan a surprise by bringing Black Beauty 

home with us but first we had to drop Carmelo and Lightening off back to the house.   

 

“Stop” I yelled as we rounded the corner.  There stood an old building that I had never seen before.  Paint was 

peeling and there were holes in the roof.  “Should we take a look?”  I asked Aja.  She shivered with cold.  We climbed 

up the steps, ugly rats ran across the floor and Aja screamed.  “Maybe not,” I said, walking out of the building.  Just 

then Aunty Gail pulled up next to us and yelled “want a ride?”  We smiled and put the puppies in the car and went 

back to Aja’s warm whare. 

 

By Maia  

 

 

The Tree Hut 

 

‘Whoosh’ was the sound that the hydro ladder made.  I checked out the tree that dad and I were using to build a 

tree house.  We still had not found a way to get into the tree.  I pondered thoughts in my head.  Then – right then 

and there I saw the best spot to build this tree house.  Two forked branched heading out in spate ways to form the 

ideal place to build.  “I have found a great place,” I yelled down to dad.   

“Come down and give me a look” he replied with a big smile on his face. As the hydro ladder made its way down, I 

climbed out and let dad in.  As he whizzed up into the air I walked around the tree and I smiled as I pictured what our 

tree hut would look like! 

 

 

By Maia  

   

 

A Taonga of My Own. 

 

I’ve had my taonga passed down from my Nan to my dad and then to me.  I hardly ever wear it because I am scared 

that I will lose it and never find it ever again!  It means a lot to dad and I.  My dad thought that when I turned twelve, 

that would be a good time to give it to me.  I cherish my toanga a lot. And I hang it up by a picture of my dad’s mum 

Aka- my Nan.  If I were more responsible,  I would take it wherever I went.  It is made out of green rock which is 

shaped into a patu, which is then made smooth. 

My taonga is my treasure and I cherish it!! 

 

 

By Horiana 
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A Mundane Day  

 

Toss, turn, toss, turn, toss, turn.  Even thought it was still dark, I could no longer lay awake thinking about the day’s 

netball game.  I slid out of bed like a lazy sloth.  I stood up, chucked on some clothes and went for a morning jog.  I 

jumped as high as I could, landed with two feet and headed back home. 

 

“Wahhhhhhh,” The baby lured everyone out of bed. 

“Good morning, good morning, to you, and you, and you,” I sang loudly.  Mums cooking made everyone rush to the 

dining table.  The aroma of fluffy pancakes made everyone drawl and pukus were soon full.   

 

By Raven 

 

A Cat of My own. 

 

I’d had Cheesey since she was a kitten, the only actual pet I have ever owned.  Mum had said that I could keep her if 

she caught all of our mice, like every other cat that we owned.  However Cheesey was different because she was 

very loyal.  She followed me everywhere I went, to the bus stop in the mornings, the bathroom every night and she 

even slept next to mer.  She did all of this as thought she was my guardian.  Every morning Cheesey would lick my 

face – that was her way of telling me she was hungry.  One morning she did not lick my face or follow me 

everywhere that I went. I thought she was roaming through the bush, then the next day I began to worry so I went 

around the neighbourhood looking for her.  I did not give up.  Then in early January I heard a meow under my house.  

There I found cheesey and five little kittens.  Cheesey didn’t look healthy, neither did her kittens.  So we took 

Cheesey’s kittens to the SPCA and that is where they were put down. 

 

By Raven 

       

Netball 

 

Bang, bang, bang,bang.  I heard my niece knocking on the door.  “Get up,” She yelled in my ear.  Danika, Raven and I 

slipped out of bed and raced to the bathroom.   We quickly got changed and raced to the car.  “I am in the front.” I 

screamed. 

We arrived at netball in time to catch ‘the little ones’ game.  Half an hour later we started to warm up.  Turn, jump, 

turn, jump, turn, jump. We practised our toss ins and then uncle Shannon took us over some steps so that we didn’t 

get contact.   

The game ended with a score of 16-4 to Waima.  The coaches picked the player of the day and it was Aylah Williams.  

She won $5.  What a game I gasped!!!   

 

By Paris 
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Who’s Wild and Free? 

 

Who splashes where the sea lies? 

Shy seals snapping flies! 

Who swings right up and down? 

Scary bears and a creepy clown! 

Who nips in the frothy snow? 

Ugly whales that could not show! 

Who lurks in murky fog? 

Hairy bats and a hunting frog! 

Who flops on wet sands? 

Fat elephants with five hands! 

Who squeaks from long wild trees? 

Thin monkeys covered in fleas 

Who slides over raining hills? 

A Freaky tiger whose name is Will’s! 

Who soars from snow to sea? 

Royal pandas wild and free! 

 

By Paris 

 

 

 

What’s in the box? 

 

A pink moth flapping? 

A black tui chirping? 

A luminous snail sliding? 

A night taniwha scaring? 

A black axolotyl swimming? 

A purple owl hooting? 

We don’t know – Lets look! 

 

By Matiu 

 

 

 

 

What’s in the box? 

 

A pink moth flapping? 

A black tui chirping? 

A luminous snail sliding? 

A night taniwha scaring? 

A black axolotyl swimming? 

A purple owl hooting? 

We don’t know – Lets look! 

 

By Matiu 

 

A horse of my own 
 

I have had Bolt since he was a foal.  I trained him to be strong and staunch.  He is very friendly to others and I love 

him very much.  I only ride him when he feels like walking.  I know when he wants to walk because he puts his head 

down and growls at me.  Im glad he is my pet as when I am bored at home I can talk to him.  I talk to him about 

school, the pretty girls in my class and the angry teachers.  It feels like he’s the only friend I have. 

 

By Matiu 
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Another Day in Paradise 

 

It was a diamond studded morning with jack frost clinging to every window.  The sea was like glass reflecting the 

golden sunlight. 

“Are you ready? I reckon we’ll fill the bin easily today!” I called eagerly. Pani raced down the stairs, put his boots on 

and jumped in the car with the fishing lines, bait, a net, the gaff, a bait knife and sunscreen in a bucket.  Soon after, 

Taiwin arrived, very enthusiastic for the fishing trip.  

 

By Mano 

 

Phsycho Pani 

 

I dreamt I had a special pet.  His name was Phsyco Pani.  He had a bear’s nose, an elephant’s ears and hair on his 

head.  Wings like an angel and feet like a dog in bright striped orange socks, a monkey’s tail and white fur.  His eyes 

were two buckets of colourful water.  He had a head as large as a dragons and he was the angriest and the weirdest 

pet that I have ever seen!!!! 

 

 

By Pani 

 

What is the Sun? 

 

The sun is a shiny bright orange without the skin. 

The sun is a colourful bunch of jelly beans without the 

jar. 

The sun is a large fat head without the body 

It is a shiny ball reflecting on the moon. 

The sun is a burning fire without the flames 

The sun is a hot orange pumpkin without the skin. 

 

By Pani 

  

 

What is the Sun? 

 

The sun is a bright orange without the juice. 

The sun is a beautiful sunflower without the petals 

The sun is a tennis ball without the bounce. 

The sun is a peach without the fluff. 

The sun is a hug bee without the buzz. 

The sun is a cup of pumpkin soup without the taste. 

The sun is a jar of honey without the sweetness. 

The sun is the earth without the people. 

 

By Kerihi 

 

Fire 

 

Ahi looks like a paddock full or orange butterflies 

flying around and around. 

Ahi sounds like a barking dog moaning for food. 

Ahi feels like a volcano bursting out with larva and 

rocks. 

Ahi moves like water washing up on a beach. 

Ahi smells like a burning Kai!! 

 

By Kerihi 

 

 

Stormy Day  

I am inside, looking outside, 

Listening to the scary weather,  

Raindrops falling, 

Cold wind dancing, 

Dead leaves blowing, old trees shaking, 

Small houses breaking, 

Rain clouds creeping, 

Old houses leaking, 

Listening to the scary weather,  

I am inside looking outside. 

 

By Rahiri 
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Five Senses 

 

I like the taste of cold milo tingling on my tongue. 

I like the smell of lollie pops sizzling at my nose.   

I like the feel of koala bears skin, rubbing on my face. 

I like the sound of music jamming Jah Rasta in my 

ears. 

 

By Nio 

 

Fire 

 

 Ahi looks like a dragon cooking a BBQ. 

Ahi sounds like a Rhino fighting. 

Ahi feels like a volcano erupting from a mountain. 

Ahi moves like an army getting ready for war. 

Everyone loves Ahi, so they can keep warm. 

 

By Timoti 

 

At Nans house 

 

Wild children screaming, 

Mum and dad snoring, 

Busy cousins cooking breakfast.   

Meanwhile, Nans outside waiting for breakfast. 

Pukus full. 

We bake a sponge cake, 

Rangimarie, Nan and I. 

“Who wants cake?” I yell 

Nan gets the first piece – cause she’s the oldest. 

“Thank you Nan,”  we all say happily. 

 

 

By Maata

Grandpas and Grandmas  

 

Roosters echoing all morning, 

Chickens fighting, 

Spotted hens laying eggs, 

 

Hot porridge steaming. 

We eat with brown sugar.   

Pukus full – off to work 

 

Nan bakes her famous cheesecake, 

 Passion fruit icing. 

Nan calls, “Cup of tea time.”  

Papa comes back from feeding the animals.  

We drink our hot cup of tea. 

Thanks Nan. 

 

By Raize 
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ROOM 1 NEWS 

What terrible flooding we had last week. It provoked some good 

writing in Room 1: 

Kuini wrote: 

The Flood 

It was raining all day. It was flodding at Taheke Bridge.It was 

almost up to the top of the bridge. I put my head out of the 

window and heard a sound like a waterfall. 

Nevayah wrote:  

The Flood 

It was raining all morning. I looked out the window and saw 

the water was almost up to the Taheke Road. The flood was 

floating on the ground. It was almost up to the window. It was 

scary. And I think I want to go to Australia.  

We have being learning about bikes and Mane 

wrote: 

Bikes have knobbly wheels and they have bells. 

If you have free time please feel welcome to come to 

Room 1 and listen to a child read.  
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It is important that all children read daily. Please listen to 

them or read nightly together.  

We are still making Lions out of clay . some fantastic 

sculpures the children have made.  

Catherine Bawden  

Junior Teacher  
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ROOM 2 NEWS 

We have been writing about  an imaginary creature the children had to use alliteration, include different parts 

of different creatures, and use adjectives, here are some of their work 

Nice Neat Naphi 

I dreamt I had a special pet 

His name was Nice Neat Naphi. 

With big elephant ears and an eagles beak, 

With sharp claws like a cheetah. 

Colourful wings like a parrot 

Legs like a flamingo 

And a fluffy tail  like a dog. 

Big eyes like a morepork and a big face like a 

wolf. 

He has a neck like a hippo 

And a body like mine. 

He was the strangest, 

Weirdest most unusual 

Funniest pet of all.  

By Nesian Horo. 

 

Jumping Jack 

I dreamt I had a special pet. 

His name was Jumping Jack. 

He had wings like a bird, 

Feet like a flamingo in rainbow coloured 

socks. 

Eyes like diamonds in the sky. 

An elephants trunk.  A giraffe’s fur neck. 

A red fur covered body. 

Ears like a bunny. 

He was the weirdest most unusual 

Funniest pet of all. 

 

                         By Mereana Tulua-Rameka 

Tip Top Tui 

I dreamt I had a special pet.   

Her name was Tip Top Tui. 

She had long curly black hair. 

And white dragon wings. 

Googly red eyes and yellow duck’s feet. 

A dragon’s body with smooth red skin. 

She was the strangest, weirdest most 

Unusual funniest pet of all. 

By Tui Kingi. 
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NETBALL NEWS 
 
Draw for 21st June 2014 is as follows Year 1 & 2 9:00 am against Tautoro School.  Year 3 & 4 have a Bye.  Aunty 
Ange will let the seniors know before the end of the week. 
 
Our Year 1 & 2 there has been no netball played in the past 2 wks.  On Saturday we had no players.  If you are still 
keen to play we would like to continue as there is only 3 more wks until the end of Term.  We will have practice 
this week on Thursday lunchtime. 
 
Just a reminder that netball fees are $15 each and need to be paid before the end of the term.   
 
 
 
 
Jenny Colebrook 
Principal 


