
Holly’s Poetry 

Limerick  

There once lived an old lady named Jane, 
Whose memory was quite vain, 
She thought it was because she couldn’t 
hear, 
In fact she had a blocked up ear, 
But Jane just had a very bad brain. 

Clerihew 

Hermione Granger, 
Likes to fight danger, 
She’s very good at magic, 
But if her magical spells fail, it can be quite tragic. 

Cinquain 

The sea, 
Splashing cold waves, 
Soft sand between my toes, 
Ombre colours of shiny blue, 
Ocean. 

 

 
 


