Future Boy
by Nawton Park

It'a Chilatmas Eve and fast aslesp | dream,
That Santa Claus brings ma a tima maching,
He knows | don’t like history -

Tha futura is whare | want to ba.

That's why he brought me a time machine.

In a deep sleap, | dream in my room.
1 flick a switch and far away | zoom.
Momanis later I'vae landed,

On a strango workd I'm stranded,

All alone in the guiet and the glosm.

I'm going to fly through space,

At o suparsonic pace,

Il fiy light yoars through the sky,
And I'll wave my friends goodbye,
Thery can keop thair toys
Bacaiss I'm a futire boy.

Mow overy night as silly as it sooms,

I ride my amacing time machine,
Where everyone has a fiying car;

And hos TV up gt the stars.
Maals are ahyays jeily and loce craam,

| wake up and hops that Santas baon.
Has ho delivered mo my time maching?
Mum and Dad think I'm crazy,

And | rackon that | may ba,

But | will never give up my droam.

One day I'll fiy through spaco,

To a magical wondrous place,

I'll fly light years through the sky,
With my friends at my side,

To share my droams and joy,
How I'm a future boy.

A Birthday Wish
by Newton Park

Hooray, it's your birthday, your birthday is here,
That magical day that you have every year,

Sa, let's all =ing songs and dance and play games,
For the moment you came, well, everything changed.

At first you were so incredibly small,
In fact you weighed practically nothing at all.
But for something so tiny you were adored so much,

With so many people giving you their lave.

Guickly you grew, too quickly some would say,
But you learnt a new thing almost every day.
And now we're all here, it's been another year,
Packed full of tantrums, laughter and cheear.

A birthday is exciting and | guess that your wish,
‘Would be to eat cakes and open lots of fun gifts.

But remember there's more to a birthday than toys,
And presents and parties, singing, dancing and noise.

Just think, tonight when you're tucked up in bad,
And that special someone kisses your sleepy head.
Know that you have the greatest gift ever,
Someone who'll love you and protact you forever.

And if | could give you a birthday wish too,
I'd simply wish a very happy birthday to you.

., AT T, e F i e
T w0 T




Magic Underwater Land
by Newton Park

Down at the bottom of the deep blue sea,
Where the little fish swim around happily.

They all play together in the coral and the sand,
Down in their magic underwater land.

The eels they wriggle and tickle their friends,
As a clown fish tells a joke that never ends.
The rays they hide beneath the sand,

Down in their magic underwater land.

The dolphins dart and dance around.

A whale sings songs and makes a marvellous sound,
The crabs click together like a drumming band,
Down in their magic underwater land.

The octopus sways from side to side,
While a little tiny turtle twists in the tide.
Hiz mothor comes along to lond a hand,
Down in their magic underwater land.

Down at the bottom of the deep blue sea,
Whaere the little fish swim around happily.

They all play together in the coral and the sand,
Down in their magic underwater land.

Mathes Maddy Moo
by Mewion Park

Helio, 'm Mathes Maddy Moo

&nd s Exbulows (o feally mest with yoo,

misorryT You can't sas meaT Wall, | think thaf you cam,
Look cleae... No clesar... OK, |8 lend you o kand.

Thiiik &f & ol I, Eadd @il Wi,
Movw Chorse your eyes and Imaging chelr Tace @ your mind.
That's Hl You see mef Fm smiling at yow

&nd §can ses that you srs smiling too.,

This may seam silly and you may think me a fool,

Bul | have Been with you sinEe you wene Smaill

Vou can'l ses my Body of feel the warmth of sy bugs,

I float on the adr lnoking down from above.

1 e youm anrivae, then waiched your first fears

And § s I e with you, all thraugh ths years.,

My face may changs, bt i might stay the ssma,

dust make sure when you're sed io remember my name.

B, o | &0 GngelT & spirt? OF Wviaids Tiend?

When ail's sasd and done, it doesn’t matier in the aed,
Because this Fn't ahowt me, s 28 abouk pou,

d&nd fha wondarful, marvellows Bhings you will doo
Whatever happens | will steays be proud,

A | weabech you sueteed and soar thisugh the clouds.
Tou'll lace problems too s that's o frighisning thing,
Bull you have the bradns 1o Ssal with snytiing.

1l b Banming with pride on your kst day o1 scheal,
dnd tham youl fimd a new job That's axciting amd cool.
&n i, an, ar wriber,

A& bullees, & teacher, a priest or cage Nghibe.

b Taxc, It really dossn't matier the path that you choose,
A= long aa you snjoy all the things that you do.

&r you grow older you may Think of ms less,

Huf that's OK, 'S =till ba hare whanevar you're sEressed.

Perhags youll get married and have kids of your own,
Buy @ small Carayan of & Dig coantny home.

Your childan will grow and do the things that kids do
&nd youl Inve tham a0 mach, a8 much as | love you.

So this is the end, bt our sbary's never doss,

Faor there's @ Mather Maddy Moo in everyons.

in distance and tewe we may be mibes apart,

Bufl you™ camy ma with you, desp in your heart.

This makes me hopey, but please remamber this phrase;
You must think of Ide a5 oes giand, blank pags.

Usm your imagination, be colourful and bright,

Far your life b your story, mew gt resdy 1 write.




Good ht, Slesa hit
by Mewton Park i

Little one eloso your oyox,

The moon is glowing in the skies,

So, hold your teddy, squeeze him tight,

The time has come to say goodnight. [:

The sun has gone, the day is done,

But there'll always be another one.

5o, dream sweet dreams, no need to fight;
The time has come to say goodnight.

The stars they shine on a peaceful world.
They watch the sleeping boys and girls.
A thousand fireflies burning bright.

The time has come to say goodnight.

The sun has gone, the day is done, r:
But there'll always be another one.
5o, dream sweet dreams, no need to fight; (

The time has come to say goodnight.

Little one close your ayes.
‘ﬂ| mu nis glmwmi n the skies

e last hug and one kiss toe; |
ﬂ-nmlrﬁghl sleap tight, Ilmw
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A Birthday Wish
(Park's Poems Part I)

by Newton Park
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