Avon Primary School
Ode to a Tudor Lodge 
By: Class 4

We arrived at a door, wooden and red,

‘I wonder what’s behind this entrance?’

We said.

We crept down some steep, stony stairs

It was like going back to a time, drafty, bare.

We were separated out: girls and boys

to the distant echoes of the teacher’s voice.

Boys wore puffy trousers, waistcoats and ruffs,

Girls wore heavy skirts, short tops, headdresses with tufts.

In the Great Oak Room were portraits: serious and stern,

It feels like they watch you, their eyes move as you turn.

Into the walls were mysterious carvings,

protective gazes over the chests they’re guarding.

And everywhere you looked the Tudor rose

from the ceilings, shield, fireplace, it glowed.

Henry VII ended the war between two rivals

He married Elizabeth of York, for peace’s survival

John Yonge built two lodges, one red, one white,

For his guests to sleep overnight.

We looked at objects precious and old

Chamber pot, sundial, horn cup we could hold.

They wore tall shoes because of disease

so they wouldn’t dirty their feet with sleaze.

Our visit to the Red Lodge was a great event,

learning about the Tudors and what their lives meant.

The Myth of Avonmouth 
By: Zach

Before the Romans invaded Bristol was a paradise with enormous palm trees and as clean as can be water. It was really sunny. The grass and hedges were as if they had only just been planted. The rivers were like the sea, full of lamp fish. One day a huge ship full of Romans in shining armour brandishing their swords, docked in the river Avon and unloaded giraffes and lions on to the land and set them free and they ran and attacked the Bristolians and the giraffes couldn’t eat so the Romans put tall exotic plants on the land  so the giraffes could be fed. One of the Bristolians shouted “run for your lives it’s an Avon-ness monster!” another shouted “it’s a camelopard. If you’re not blind you’ll be able to see it!” The Romans built a solid stone temple with many different columns when suddenly it started to rain molten metal and all the animals turned into trucks and cranes. Fortunately the Bristolians escaped into their houses and that’s how the docks was built and if you bash open one of those crates in the docks you might find a bunch of Romans and maybe a Bristolian librarian, if you’re lucky.
The Myth of Avonmouth Docks 
By: Jacob and Natalie
Bristol was a beautiful place, with crystal clear water, a huge forest and evergreen grass. The grass was inhabited by the cute little rabbits. The rabbits were happily hopping about and playing with the squirrels in the trees. The weather was a nice sunny day, the water was nice and cool and the rest of the bunnies were swimming in the Avon. The other source of water was from a big lake the rabbits called the Severn. The Bristolians inhabited the forest so the rabbits didn’t get disturbed. The Bristolians were very clever people and made a port. Daily, boats would come and deliver food like cakes and ice-cream. The drinks Bristolians brought from a local trader called Jeremiah. The usual boat Jeremiah came in was a big Japanese junk. This time the food was in there, and some people. The Bristolians said “maybe they’re tradable people”. “The people on the boats aren’t going to be traded” said Jeremiah “they want to … ATTACK!” The army of people were Romans. The Romans fought with their spears, the Bristolians were defenceless. The Bristolians grabbed the spears and snapped them. They ran in to the huts and they went ablaze. The fight ran straight on to the ship. They fought. The bloodshed knocked off a crate. The giraffe said “what is this stuff? Hmm … I should call it water!” The Romans unpacked the special packages and the giraffes they ate the special flowers that were seven hundred metres tall. The Romans built a giant temple with fancy columns with weird patterns on them. The Bristolian chief said “who put this pile of shiny rocks here? I need to talk to that Caesar guy.” The chief walked up to the guards and they impaled him. The chief was screaming “help me!” The Romans held a secret meeting in the boat. The Roman emperor said “we must attack the Bristolians”. The soldiers saluted and retreated to the island. The animals and Bristolians held an even more secret meeting in the bunny’s burrow hidden behind a log. The Bristolians decided to burn the boat but the bunnies hadn’t invented fire yet. The lions attacked Caesar and the bunnies broke in into the boats cabin via the air vents, ripped the maps back to Rome, threw the captain overboard and broke all the tools that you use for the map. The Bristolians built a big wooden cage, jumped on to the back of a giraffe. The giraffe picked the cage up, waited for the bunnies to jump out and they did and dropped the cage over the boat. The bunnies painted a big giraffe green and it scared the Romans and they ran to the back of the cage. The Romans couldn’t escape because the door was barricaded by dead bodies. Suddenly, it started to gently patter with rain. The Bristolians thought “we should get the bunnies back in to the burrow, it’s just started to rain”. They grabbed the bunnies and jumped in to the burrow. One bunny said to his carrot “my precious” like Golem from Lord of the Rings but the Lord of the Rings trilogy wasn’t invented yet so that bunny was very ahead of his time. It then weirdly started to rain metal but everything beautiful turned to metal. The giraffes turned into cranes, the flowers turned in to wind turbines, the lions turned into trucks and the cage turned into a crate. The animals used themselves to help the Bristolians because they helped the animals. But never open one of the crates because the Romans might be inside ready to take battle against the Bristolians for the second time. 

