
Lympstone Poetry Competition 2011 – Under 12’s 
 
1st Place - Poem 47 

Royal Wedding 

The carriage was ebony black engraved with Gold leaf in patterns just so beautiful that 

they could make mud look pretty. 

The Italian red silk was studded with brass buttons and swirls. 

The leather reins were as smooth as silk, riveted to the carriage. 

 

Her dress was as white as the purest pearl, her train as long as the Nile, her bouquet of 

white lilies held by sky blue ribbon. 

Her flowing dress clings then floats like feathers on a bird. 

Her veil like a silver dew dropped spider’s web. 

 

His epaulettes of blue and gold hung like huge vines hanging from a tree. 

His smart uniform buckled up with brass buttons.  

His glossed ebony shoes with steel heels. 

His black trousers hang with a sharp crease. 

His medals gleam against the navy blue jacket. 
Matti Adams - age 9 – year 5 Lympstone Primary School 

 
2nd Place - Poem 42 

 

Royal ring 
As it slips on the finger, 

Proud is the wearer, 
Happy is the bearer, 

As it slips on the finger. 
 

As it slips on the finger it’s all smiles, 
Crying for the mother, 

Pride for the father, 
Shouts from the crowd, 
As it slips on the finger. 

 
As it slips on the finger, 

Time stands still, 
Everyone silent, 

Waiting for the moment, 
As it slips on the finger. 

All this from the Royal Ring. 
Joshua Bentley – age 10 

 
3rd Place - Poem 45 

Royal Wedding 

 

In the streets we all stand waiting for the brass band. 

Here come the royal guards standing so still, eventually. 

Their blood rushes to their feet and then they feel quite ill. 

Here comes the Golden coach and on the wheel a dead roach! 



The bride and groom step up on the balcony. They have lots of room. 

They cut the cake and its hard to break. 

They eat it slice by slice. 

Roll the gambling dice for the last piece. 

 

The day is done and now Kate has a hun! 
Alfie Blackham – age 9 – year 5 Lympstone Primary School 

 
========================================================== 

 
Poem 1  

Kate and William's Royal Day 
  

Kate and William are so good, 
They go like two peas in a pod. 
Why oh why Kate's so pretty, 

and William so handsome. 
  

The Royal Day will be fantastic, 
I can’t wait until it’s here. 

The flowers and decorations are going to be by far the best. 
The wedding cake is going to be the tastiest of all. 

The dress of course is going to be lovely. 
  

Like a fairy tale come true. 

Emily Jones -year 5 - St Peter’s Prep School 
 

Poem 2 
The Marriage 

 
Tick tock went the Watch 

As the man in the black suit went by. 
Tick tock went the Watch 
As the doves went sky hi. 
Tick tock went the Watch 

As the bride and  
the groom got married. 

Tick tock went the Watch 
As the priest went by. 

Tick tock went the Watch 
As the flowers were thrown.  

Tick tock went the Watch 
As the bride and  

the groom got in to the carriage. 
Tick tock went the Watch 

As the reception took place. 
 Tick tock, tick tock, tick tock. 

Chris Butterworth - age 11 
 

Poem 3 
Don't be late, Kate 

 

Kate, Kate, don’t be late for your royal date 



Open the gate, Kate, for your royal date 

Don’t  forget  the cake, Kate,  for your royal date  

Oh no! You have gone the wrong way  

You ‘ve gone to Buckingham Palace 

Get there now, quick, hurry! 

On no! William has been waiting for two hours now! 

Ramona Creighton - age 6 ½ 

 
Poem 4 

The Wedding at Westminster Abbey 
 

From meeting at university, 
Till  the first decade of the 21st century, 
Prince William and Kate  
Friends becoming married, 
At Westminster Abbey.  
 
The date was set, 
On the 29thof April . 
As spring was at its best, 
Big Ben will  ring its bells. 
For the marriage at Westminster Abbey. 
 
Photographers and the Royal family, 
The public waiting to set off bangers, 
Parties are being hold, 
At the Local Town  hall. 
For the marriage at Westminster Abbey. 
 
The men in posh suits, 
And the females in dresses. 
Having a great time. 
Drinking champagne and expensive wine, 
For the Marriage at Westminster Abbey 
 
London once again, 
Has a royal marriage. 
The eye watches the parade, 
The news was spread worldwide 
About the love at Westminster Abbey. 
 
The world watches the marriage, 
On there TV sets. 
Seeing Will and Kate get married. 
England will stand proud. 
For the wedding at Westminster Abbey . 

By James Harris – age 10 – St. Peters Prep School 

 
Poem 5 

THE ROYAL WEDDING! 
THE ROYAL WEDDING, THE ROYAL WEDDING, 

WITH FAIRY CAKES ON CHINA PLATES, 

AND WAVING FLAGS THAT EVERYBODY TAKES! 

SOUVENIRS, SOUVENIRS THAT’S WHAT KEEPS SHOPKEEPERS AWAKE, 



WHILE SPECTATORS ARE EATING AN ICE CREAM WITH A CHOCOLATE FLAKE, 

THE BRIDE AND THE GROOM, THE BRIDE AND THE GROOM TRAVELING BETWEEN HEART 

SHAPED BALLOONS, 

FROM WESTMIINSTER ABBEY TO THEIR HONEYMOON. 

PHOTOGRAPHERS CHASING THE PRINCE AND THE PRINCESS FOR THE LAST PICTURE 

TO SHOW THE WORLD, 

THE ROYAL WEDDING, THE ROYAL WEDDING.  

Felix Leach, Age 9, St Peter’s Prep School 

 

Poem 6 
THE ROYAL WEDDING 
  
Be loyal 
Stay royal 
In love 
The sign is a dove 
You have my hart 
We'll never be apart 
  
You'll play a part 
Forever in my hart 
Together like a pair of doves 
Both like true loves 
Prince and Princess true and royal  
We will always stay royal 

Lisa Korving, 11, St. Peters School 

 

Poem 7 
Like you and me 

 

Kate is like you and me. 

Not special not rich. 

She went to a normal school. 

Had a normal house. 

Had a normal life. 

 

 

The waiting’s over for waity Katie. 

Onley 12 days to go. 

No more  waiting for waity Katie.  

Not far to go. 

 

 

Lots of bunting. 

Cakes.  

And dancing. 

Lots of street parties. 

 and celebrations. 

Come on waity Katie.  

Not far to go. 

Freddie Davies 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Poem 8 

A Wedding that’s Royal 

 

On this Friday, the 29th of April, 20 11, 

What’s so special about this day? 

It’s a Wedding, no ordinary wedding , 

It’s a Royal wedding ; 

With kings and queens, 

Princes and princesses , 

Maybe even you and me; 

or maybe watching it on the TV. 

 

Catherine and William, just the pair, 

Flowers and bouquet’s flying in the air, 

In lines and aisles the people stand, 

Waiting in hope to catch a glimpse of the pair. 

As quietness descends on the church while they get married, a hush as the rings are 

exchanged, 

and then the bells ring out in celebration. 
Daniella Monger – St. Peters Prep School 

 

 

Poem 9 

A Birds Eye View 
 

Here I sit waiting for the bride 
Fashionably late on a day full of certainty 

I hear people talking about Kate, now Catherine 
What kind of dress will she wear? 

The smell of fresh flowers tickles my nose 
I wonder what tales the Abbey can tell 

I am getting restless and I can hear the crowd outside applauding 
She is here and looks wonderful a lady who will be known world wide  

As she enters with her father by her side as the music plays 
I fly above it all happy that I have rested here on this special day. 

Darcey Stonecliffe, St Peter’s School 

 
Poem 10 
 

Let’s Celebrate! 

 
Let’s celebrate,  

Celebrate what? 



The marriage of Prince Will and Kate, 

There’ll be flowers in the street,  
We’ll shake hands with everyone we meet, 

Because we just want to celebrate. 
 

Kate is all in white, 
Her beauty shining bright,  

As she walks down the aisle, 
We’ll cheer and smile, 

William’s medals are ablaze, 

As he gazes upon her face, 
Look at them. They just want to celebrate. 

 
Will they come by carriage? 

Will they live in a castle with a moat? 
Or will they live in a modern house 

And come by speedboat? 

Let’s celebrate whatever they do! 
 

Historians the wedding day they are marking, 
With the Queen’s corgi dogs barking, 

Will and Kate listen to the royal band,  
 As they put a ring on each other’s hand, 

Let’s celebrate and wish them the very best!  

Rebekah Wajed – age 10 - St Peter’s Prep School 
 

Poem 11 

The Royal Wedding 

  

Kate and William walking down the aisle, 

Looking happy together as they wait to get married, 

With Kate’s prince her wonderful prince,  

William is lucky to have a Special lady like Kate. 

  

We will be celebrating in our streets, 

With cakes and lots of flags everywhere, 

Let’s hope we have the sun,  

While everyone having fun.  

André Orchard, 10, St Peters Prep School 

 
Poem 12 

The Royal Wedding  

 

Princess Catherine will be a most beautiful bride, 

Shiny, long, chestnut hair and bright eyes are her pride, 

She will wear a white dress and stunning, lace veil, 

To Westminster Abbey, her Rolls Royce will not fail. 

  

Prince William will be her tall, handsome groom, 

A fond Royal member in smart wedding costume, 

He will carry a precious, shining, jewelled ring, 

And during the church service all voices will sing. 

  

By horse-drawn stagecoach to the Palace they go, 

Waving from the balcony to the happy crowds below, 

Next a spectacular feast, street parties and doves, 

A happy Royal Couple. Everlasting love. 

James Potts – age 5 

 



Poem 13 
Royal Friday 

 
William has known you for a while Kate 

You are his dream, One day to be our Queen 
Give your hearts to one another, 

Stand along side each other for ever and ever 
 

The Best of British you are 
And the finest Royal Couple by far 
Our future King and Queen to be 

To run Great Britain as it should be 
 

Congratulations on your Royal Wedding, 
Have a wonderful life, 

You are two very special people,  
Now teamed up as man and wife 

Sadia Hallam – age 10 - St. Peters Prep School 
 

Poem 14 
A Royal Surprise  

 
The anticipation is rising in the atmosphere, 
As everyone waits ... Just waits... in utter silence. 
Kate & William have made there promises, 
And are off to Buckingham Palace, 
Where a real sight awaits! 
 
A vision of white, flowing lusciousness   
Lavishly encrusted with jewels like no other. 
As Kate & William walk through ,the palace 
The guests get a glimpse of what lies ahead. 
 
As everyone takes their seats in Reception , 
Again there is silence 
... Until, 
Suddenly the doors burst open. 
Behold, 
  The magnificent Cake is here! 
It towers high over the crowd, 
The white icing as pure as a cloud. 
Covered in sugar crafted delights, 
I can only dream of being one of the lucky few who get a bite. 

Felix Jones – age 10 – St. Peters Prep School 
 
 

Poem 15 
Duplicate  
 

Poem 16 
The royal wedding 

 
The gleaming carriage shining gold 

As William and Kate take the throne a 

And off to the palace they go, 
Going through the London city 

Smiling and waving as they go 



The crowd is going wild as they draw near. 

Jess Phillips – age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
  

Poem 17 
Royal Wedding 

  
Royal weddings on 

Oxes are running around 

Yellow is nice as stripes 

After the wedding we have cake 

Life is nice 

  

“William” cried the bride 

Harvey Spiller – age 7 – class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
  

Poem 18 
Royal wedding 

  

Red white and blue flags 

Oh! What a sight 

Your wedding will be great 
At Westminster Abbey 

Loyal buddies forever 

  
Why Kate’s so beautiful 

Everlasting love 

Disaster Kate’s eaten all the cake 

Down we bow to the future king and queen 

“I am the future king” says William 

Now we will be friends forever 
Go to the wedding 

William Henderson (not prince) - age 6 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
  

Poem 19  
The Royal Day 

  

Clapping and cheering 

All over town 

When Kate and William 

Walk down the town 

In her white dress 

To Westminster Abbey 

Some soldiers are fainting 

from standing too long 

Don’t eat all the cake 

Don’t miss 

the party Kate! 

Ben Watkins age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 20 
Royal Wedding 

  

Royal wedding is on 

Oh! Prince William is late 

You will marry me 

A marriage 



Life with William 

  

Woe the wedding is going to start 
Exhausted from the wedding 

Dancing on the stage 

Dance the audience are glad 

Inside the church 

Not marrying you 

Gigantic cake 

Thomas King - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
  

Poem 21 
    

Royal flags waving 

Oh my gosh it’s raining 

You shall be married 

Amazing sight 

Love forever 
  
Westminster Abbey 

Eat all the cake 

Double wedding cake 

Delicious food 

Imagine the wedding 

Now go to the wedding 

Give the cake to me 

Ramona Creighton - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 22 
  
Royal day for the UK 

Obey the Queen of England 

Yelling people say hooray 

Amazing things go on 

Lovely Kate comes down the aisle 

  

Weddings are a sign of love 

Everyone is excited 

Don’t be late for your date Kate 

Dying for love 

I, do 

Nervous bride 

Groom 

Noah Lowery - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
  

Poem 23 
  

Royal Wedding 

 

Oh Kate, you’re late for your Royal date, 
Y oh why must I be late for every party? 

A sign on my watch thought William (Kate must be waiting) 

Late again, oh no! 
  

Wedding 

Excited crowds watching. 



Don’t be late Kate 

Date is 29th April. 

Important people, dressing up 

Narrow path to the gate. 

Gold, diamonds to the gate (I must be precious). 

 Jay Hutt - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 24  
Royal wedding 

 

Our King and Queen 

Yes! I do! 
Abbey of Westminster 

Lovely Kate 

  
Weddings 

Everyone’s happy 

Dazzling jewellery 

Do eat the cake 

I love you 

Nervous Queen 

Glistening soldiers 

 Dylan Jones – age 6 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 25  
Royal day for the UK 

Our Queen is coming 

Yellow is the colour of the crown 

A love for them to cherish 

Love is forever 
  
Weddings are a sign of love 

Everyone is cheering 

Do eat the cake 

Dazzling colours 

I love you 

News about the wedding 

Groom is our future King. 

Noah Lowery - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School  
 

Poem 26  
Red bells shining in the streets 

Oh! It’s our royal wedding 

Yellow sun shining bright 
A royal wedding today hooray 

Look theres the Queen 

  

Wait for the Queen 

Excited people 

Doughnuts for the party 

Drinks for the party 

Inside the Palace 

Nice people 

Guitar music while the bride and groom dance. 

Callum Tose - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
  



Poem 27  
Royal wedding 

 
Oh Kate you are the best in the world. 

Your wedding is great 
A wedding is fun 

Let’s go in! 

Harry Reynolds - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 

 
Poem 28  

Royal Kate, don’t be late, we are already eating the wedding cake, 
Oh! Kate we don’t want you to be late. 

You are late Kate, the bride is often late. 
Are you always this late, the Queen is waiting? 

Late Kate, why are you late? 

  
Why are you late, Kate? 

Eight people have gone, Kate? 

Dinner is here, Kate! 
Dinner has ended, Kate! 

I am leaving, Kate! 
Now I really must go, Kate! 

Get on Kate! The wedding has ended! 

Toby Culliford - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 

 
Poem 29 

The Royal day 

 

Clapping and cheering 

All over town 

When Kate and William come 

Walking down the town 

In her white dress 

To Westminster Abbey. 
  

Some soldiers are fainting 

For standing too long 

Don’t eat all the cake and 

Don’t miss the party Kate. 
  
Red, white and blue kites 

All over Britain. 
People cheering as Kate walks down. 

Aanother- age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

 
 

Poem 30 
 Red bells tinkling in the streets 

Oh yes! We are getting married. 
Yes! We will kiss. 

A Royal Wedding today HOORAY 

Look there’s lots of people here today. 
  

We’re getting married today. 
Everyone is having a good time. 



Dresses are what the girls are wearing. 
Do the wedding. 

It is the wedding day today. 
New people will have weddings today. 

Getting married. 

Billy Worthington - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 31  
Royal art for your part. 
Oh no, now I am late. 

Yes, now you are late. 
Al last, you’re here, but where is William? 

Lots of noise in the crowd, here is William, we are proud. 

  
Weddings are good because of the bride. 

Everyday is a change because of the cake. 
Dinner is the best ever. 
Dinner is good but the Queen is the best. 

I know that Kate is great. 
Nearly time, Kate, for your date. 

Gigantic chocolate is late! 

 Freya Houlding - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 32  
  
Kate, run for all you are worth, 

William’s waiting…………….. 
Oh no! Kate’s too late! 

Freddie Bungard – age 6 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 33  
Kate’s big day 

Kate go to see at the gate 

If Prince William is in his Royal Carriage 

Buy the dress and curl your hair 

Don’t worry about the cameras 

Or the carriage! 

  
Oh no! Don’t panic, 
Prince William is coming 

Down the drive. 
Just hope Prince William is late. 

  
Drive to the Palace 

Get married 

Oh no! Now the soldiers have 

Fainted in the heat! 

Max Richards - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 34  
 The Royal Day 

Red and blue and white kites 

All over Britain. 

And all of the people are singing 

“Here comes the Bride” 

“Here comes the Bride” 



Kate is smiling and so is William 

The wedding goes on……. 

Evelyn Watts - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 35  
William, Kate is waiting for you. 
Kate, why are you eating the wedding cake? 

William, how long can you wait? 

They are late for their wedding day! 

Thomas McSevney - age 7 - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 36 
  

  
Listen to the bells 

Sparkling in the summer sun 

Listen to the flags fluttering in the sun. 
  

Yellow is the colour of a crown. 
Look, there are lots of people here today. 
Yes, it is the wedding day today Hurray! 

  
Listen to the people cheering and clapping 

As the carriage draws near. 

Kate and William are waving 

We are waving back at them. 

The Queen is waving her hat at them. 

Tom Hustwayte - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 37 
 

Happily as people stand close together hand in hand 

As the gates open fling and all the people sing 

An abbey so fine celebrate with wine 

Cheering fills up the hall happiness in us all 

The kissing at the altar there is nothing that can falter 

The crowds of people shout out loud and the mother feeling proud 

Will this be ever after? Or will he depart from her? 

The confetti thrown around children now sleep safe and sound 

The hope of everlasting links, make everyone in this world think. 

The epic event so supreme could this just be a dream? 

A wonderful memory in our head will last until we are dead 
Zachary Summerfield -  St Peter's Prep School  

 
Poem 38 

Royal wedding 
  
Happy faces 
All over places 
Red, blue and white 
Will be hanging up tonight 
Parties in the street 
People come to meet 
  
It’s a new day 
For the UK 



A new life 
For Kate and William 
Lots of people 
Busy getting ready 

 Emelia Mundy - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 39  
The Royal Wedding 
  
The Royal wedding is going to start 
On the 29

th
 April 2011 

The day the date is always the way 
To be happy and smiley 
And withh the day 
There will be bunting and decorations All over the world 
Smiley faces everywhere 
Up and down and all around 

 Lily Rochester - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 40 
The Royal Day 
  
Happy faces in the town 
Soon the cheering will go down 
Red, blue and white 
Will be up tonight 
Kate has the wedding cake 
  
It’s a brnd new day 
For the UK 
There’s pretty flowers 
Through the hours 
Horses and carriages 
Going through the town 
Going up and down 

 Hannah Phillips - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 
  

Poem 41  
The Royal Wedding 
  
Happy faces all over the world 
Parties all over Britain. 
Bunting all over the place 
People wearing smart and pretty clothes 
Red, blue and white 
Feathers all over hats 
Noises from jets and aeroplanes, 
You can hear for miles. 
What will she be wearing? 
Pink, blue, yellow or white, 
Who knows? 
Not me. 
Will she kiss on the balcony or not? 
Everyone is getting ready 
For the big day. 
I wonder how they are feeling, 
Sad, happy, excited, nervous? 
No one knows. 

Eva Allington - class 3 Lympstone Primary School 

 
Poem 43 
Duplicate  
 

Poem 44 



The Royal Wedding 

 

Princess Kate and Prince William walking up the stairs so gracefully. 

Millions and billions of people waiting silently for them to walk out onto the balcony. 

Children cheering for the happy couple. 

Grown ups smiling for the future King and Queen.  
Grace Tipping - age 9 – year 5 Lympstone Primary School 

 

Poem 46 
Royal Wedding 

 

R oyal Prince William is getting married to lovely Kate. 

O n the balcony they stand, hand in hand. 

Y elling people jump and cheer. 

A lot of people jump and shove to see the happy couple above. 

L ots of people try to get a tiny glimpse of the couple. 

 

W e gather round and they come out, the noise goes up as the crowds begin to shout. 

E veryone cheers for them to kiss. 

D ead gorgeous Kate on the high balcony. 

D on’t count on seeing them you might not. 

I n the cathedral the vicar says “You may kiss the bride” 

N ot everyone cheers, some are in tears. 

G etting there is tiring, but worth it. 

Matthew Wright - age 9 – year 5 Lympstone Primary School 

 

 

Poem 48 
Royal Wedding 

 

Rushing through crowds of thousands of people. 

Overhead I can see the happy couple. 

Young children trying to get a glimpse. 

A group of people waving Union Jacks. 

Licking my ice cream as I go. 

 

We are trying to see the Prince. 

Entering bigger and better spaces. 

Distressed people. 

Delighted people catching a glimpse of the couple.  

I am getting bored I can’t see a thing. 

Never ending. 

Getting going, Nearly home. 

 
Scott Acheson – age 8 – year 5 Lympstone Primary School 



 

Poem 49 
 

Royals get ready, 
Organisations get ready, 
Youngsters get ready, 
Adults get ready, 
Love is everywhere! 
  
William and Kate are in the church, 
Everyone is gathered, 
Ding Dong! 
Doves fly high! 
In the sky, 
Now they are married 
Good Luck for the future! 

Greer Walker - age 7 - year 3 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 50 
Roses are red 
Thistles are blue 
Daffodils are pretty 
And so are you 

Amelia Allington - age 5 – Class 1 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 51 
Roses are red 
Thistles are blue 
Daffodils are beautiful 
And so are you 

Devon Moffatt - age 5 – Class 1 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 52 
Roses are red 
Thistles are blue 
Shamrocks are pretty 
And you are too 

Morgan Lowery - age 5 – Class 1 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 53 
Roses are red 
Thistles are blue 
Daffodils are lovely 
And so are you 

Finlay Roberts - age 5 – Class 1 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 54 
Roses are red 
Thistles are blue 
Daffodils are sweet 
And so are you 

Amber Milne - age 5 – Class 1 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 55 
Roses are red 
Thistles are blue 
Shamrocks are lovely 
And so are you 

Phoebe Hartley-Norton  – Class 1 Lympstone Primary School 



 

Poem 56 
Roses are red 
Thistles are blue 
Daffodils are posh 
And so are you 

Ellie Rendle - age 5– Class 1 Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 57 
Roses are red 
Thistles are blue 
Shamrocks are sweet 
And so are you 

James Netherton - age 5 – Class 1 Lympstone Primary School 
 

 

Poem 58 

The Royal Wedding 
The  royal couple, 
Their love is supple 
the strongest love in the world 
It will not break 
Even if hurled 
 
Kate she was commoner 
Just like you or me 
But then Prince Will thought 
"She's the one for me!" 
Will she take it for granted? 
That, I'd likke to see 

Will Banks – age 10 
 

Poem 59 

The Prince and Princess’ Poem 
 

The Royal’s are getting wed 

         

 

People were happy  

         

 

Kate went through the gate 

         

 

William looked smart 

         

 

Harry held the ring 

         

 

Oh it would be a shame 

          



 ?? – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 

 
Poem 60 

Rose are red 

On TV the Royal Wedding is going to be 

Yellow Crown 

All of you must eat the cake 

Loads of people 

 

Weddings are full of love 

Entertaining wedding 

Do eat the cake 

Don’t be late Prince William and Kate! 

Inside will be enjoyable 

No putting bombs in the wedding 

Give her a kiss. 
Maya – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 61 
Roses 

Orange dress 

Yellow crown 

Always love 

London it will be 

 

Watch the TV 

Everyone will be watching 

Dresses and cakes 

Dress will be flowery 

No rain I hope 

Give me the cake! 
Alani – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 

 
Poem 62 
 

Really Excited 

Oh I hope it doesn’t rain! 

Yellow crown 

All soldiers are standing still 

Lovely roses 

 

Westminster Abbey 

Eating cakes 

Delicious food 

Delicious cakes 

Invited to the wedding 

No putting bombs there! 

Groom is waiting. 
Ellie – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 



 

Poem 63 
Ring 

Orange dress  

Yellow dress 

A lot of people 

Love each other 

 

Westminster Abbey 

Do look at the cake 

Do not say no! 

I hope I see the Queen! 

Niceness 

Gold crown. 
Cameron & Sonny – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 

 
Poem 64 
 

Royal wedding 

Oh not raining please 

Yellow crowns 

A lot of people 

Lovely day 

 

William is late 

Everyone is cheering 

Delicious cake 

Don’t drop the rings! 

I hope Princess Kate is not late 

Nice dress 

Great flag 
Anna & Gabrielle – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 65 
Royal wedding 

Oh no! I hope it doesn’t rain 

Yellow crown 

A lot of people 

Let’s go to the wedding! 

 

We hope it will be good 

Everyone is going to be there! 

Don’t eat any of the cake! 

Don’t peek at the cake 

I hope no-one takes the cake! 

No one wants to take the cake 

Give the cake to us! 
Joseph & Daniel A – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 



 
Poem 66 

Roses are red 

Oh gosh! I hope it doesn’t rain! 

Yellow crown 

A slice of cake will do 

Look at her veil 

 

Will I be late? 

Every bride does not want to be 

D 

Don’t be afraid 

I hope Kate isn’t too late 

No Kate! Do not be afraid 

Go and have some cake! 
Francesca – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 67  
Royal wedding 

Oh my gosh it is raining! 

Yellow crown 

A big cake 

Let’s go to the wedding! 

 

We hope it will be good 

Everyone will be cheering 

Don’t eat al of the cake 

Don’t eat too much food 

I love you 

Now go to the wedding 

Give the cake to me. 
Freddie & Robert – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 68 
Royal wedding 

Oh what a lovely cake 

Yay! It’s my favourite day! 

A bit of cake 

Love 

 

Wedding has arrived 

Everybody is cheering 

Don’t be late Kate 

Don’t eat the cake 

I love you 

Now we get married 

Grand prize. 
Daniel M-F & Matthew – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 

 



Poem 69 
Royal Prince and Princess walk down the aisle 

Oh Kate is late 

Yellow flowers 

Army boys 

Love each other 

 

Westminster Abbey 

Even I’m watching it 

Decorations in the church 

Dress looks wonderful 

Is there a lot of people? 

No-one will take the cake 

Golden crown. 
Archie & Marisa – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 70 
Roses are red and silver rings 

On the TV is the wedding 

Yellow daffodils 

A cake is at the wedding 

Love you so so much 

 

Westminster Abbey 

Everything must not go wrong 

Dragons might be there 

Do not say no 

I am going to the wedding 

No! William must not be late 

Get ready Kate! 
Maisie – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 
 

Poem 71 

 
Royal wedding 

Oh no! Is it going to rain 

Yellow colours 

Amazing wedding 

Lovely wedding 

 

Wedding is nice 

Enjoy the wedding 

Dress is nice 

Do not drink too much 

I love you 

Nice marines 

Glorious wedding. 
Scarlett & Bethan– Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School  
Poem 72 



Royal wedding 

Orange dress 

Yelling crowd 

A lot of people 

Love each other 

 

Walk down the aisle 

Elephants might be there and a horse 

Don’t fall over! 

Don’t say no! 

In Westminster Abbey 

Nervous Katie 

Got a ring. 
Jake & Alfie – Class 2 – Lympstone Primary School 


