New Oak Primary
The Hengrove Legend

Back in the days before humans had even been thought about, before time was being counted, there was a place called Henwood, which as the name describes, was full of hens and trees.
The hens were very happy under the trees, because they were oak trees and there were always acorns to peck at and worms and ants to eat.
There were predators, such as foxes and eagles that stalked the hens, but nothing was more feared than the Devil Dragon that lived under the earth. No-one had ever seen a Devil Dragon, but the stories made their hearts tremble. Even the trees were afraid. But most of the time, everything was happy in Henwood, with only the occasional hen getting snatched by a fox, or carried away by an eagle. 
On one snowy Winter morning, the trees were acting strangely. They shook, their trunks swayed, even though it was a very still icy day. The hens looked up from their acorn stores and clucked to one another. They could feel the tremors underneath their feet and they could only imagine what was coming!
The small tremors turned into big rumbles and the big rumbles turned into huge cracks between the trees and that is when they saw it. The Devil Dragon had arrived with his huge belly. His claws were made of steel. His wings were pink and purple, with razor-edged tips that ripped into the old oak trees and felled them into the cracks in the ground.  His legs were as sturdy as columns and his blood was as hot as lava.

His fiery breath was like an explosive sun, burning and spitting, consuming the branches of the tallest oaks.
The chickens screamed in panic, as the sharp fork-like dragon-tail speared the hens alive and fed them into his mouth, gated with sharp teeth. None of the hens stood a chance, disappearing into the Devil Dragon’s mouth one by one. The trees collapsed down into the hole created by the Devil Dragon’s eruption.
The Devil Dragon was not going to be satisfied until he had burned all the trees, so he flew up high into the sky and swooped down towards the last clump of oaks. But the Devil Dragon had misjudged his dive and flew straight down into the hole from which he came. The whole world shook at his crash landing and some of the dragon’s body emerged through the ground.
For a while this area was named Hengrave in honour of the hens that died that day, but later people forgot that the hens had ever lived there and so they called it Hengrove after the few remaining trees that you can see by the school that now stands there.
If you look carefully, you can still detect signs of the Devil Dragon. Sometimes you can see his wings in the beautiful sunsets over Hengrove; Sometimes you can feel the warm wind of his breath on a Summer’s day, but you can always see his legs, which are the pillars on the gates of the school and the gates are made from his steel teeth and claws. If you look towards the Horizon, you can picture his big belly sticking out, making Dundry hill.

And the school is named New Oaks after the little acorns that grew into baby oak trees years after the hens had died and Hengrove had forgotten about the Devil Dragon, but we know don’t we – when we see the sunset and feel his warm breath on our cheeks.
Letters from history
99 Stone Road






81 Swampy Woodlands

Stony Beach






Tree Avenue

Peble Town






Dirty Swamp

TS19 7LA






TN14 9SQ

27/3/79  879BC

Dear Avona and Vincent

I am writing to you to congratulate you on your marriage. I think you deserved Avona more than me, and I am really happy for you both. Never the less, I still have a happy life in Swampy Woodlands. I have made a couple of new friends. Obviously I miss you, but I am happy if you are happy.

Moving on, I have been thinking about moving to where you live. I thought it would be fun because then we could be next door neighbours!

I hope to see you soon, 

Love from 

Goram

The Unicorn







Samson Street

78 Uni Road







39 Sam Road

Uni Street







The Sams

BA1 8GN







B94 5SP

Dear Unicorn

I am writing to you to say that all of the unicorns are travelling towards our town and knocking over all our bins, causing chaos. Please come and tell them to shoo shoo.

Furthermore, I need to inform you that as your horn and your body are so big, please do not step on anyone. As there have been complaints about injuries to townsfolk.

Therefore, I am offering you a job called Pony Express where you can pull people along to different places. Where you can realise the full force of your body weight all day long.

Yours sincerely

Georgina B

Sargent’s office




France

Bristol






Battlefield



Hengrove





Bomb Shelter
27 March 1915

Dear Sarge

As I shiver over here it is torture with how cold it is. I’m finding it hard to hold my weapons. Nevertheless, soldiers are dying to save their country and to do their jobs. We all need water and food, plus we need recruits to help us save England!
At the moment I am in a shelter waiting for them to let their guard down. There are peaceful moments when I stare at the poppies, may be I’ll take one home. I hope we see each other once again at the end of the war!

Yours sincerely


Adam

84 Bridge Town




48 Vine Lane

NRN B891





BS14 9RN

Dear Isambard

Your bridge had loads of people on so it was obviously very strong. You must be impressed. 

Excitedly I met Vincent. We said that the party was massive. I liked the fireworks. And I think that everyone was happy.

Yours sincerely

Tarzan

21 Funky Field




51 Swampy Woodlands

Sandy Beach





Tree Avenue

Bubble Road





Ducky Pond

IS19 XMT





STD14 NSQ

Dear Avona and Vincent

I am writing to you to congratulate you on your marriage and also how I sill live at Swampy Woodlands.

Obviously, I miss you both and as long as you’re happy I don’t mind. While you have been living happily I have been building a better house for me to live in. Vincent, you did fairly won Avona. Well done!

Hope to see you soon again, also how are you getting on?

Best wishes, Goram

268 Frog Belly Road


3 Bunkett Road

England Liverpool


England Bristol

BS24 8FU



BS01 9QJ

Dear Mark Barruad
You are a fantastic owner. I am now five years old. I was born in 1884. I love you lots because you feed me and groom me.

Are you ever coming to see your long lost pet? Please come home. I do miss you lots, Mark.

I’ll write to you again soon, Mark. Hope to see you soon.

Yours sincerely 

Your best dog Nipper

Love you.
38 Miston Road


42 Wizcraft Road

Knowle



Knowle

Birmingham



Bristol

24 June 1348

Dear Monk Chen

Having to watch most of my friends dying here is dreadful. I got attacked at one point where I was just strolling down a street. The person I got attacked by was a person who had a disease. He was coughing up black blood, the horrible disease was called the Black Death. I was frightened to death at that moment and now I have lumps on my armpits.

The lumps on my armpits are called Bubous. Most of my neighbours have it. I’m very unfortunate because I’m the first one to get it. People say I’m going to die very soon because it is that serious.

Best wishes

Sister Stacy

William, King of England



87 Crossway Road
The Big Castle





BS4 2SU


London, England




Knowle








England, Bristol

17 December 1066

Dear William

Bonjour! Your work has inspired me! I know that you defeated Harold and crowned yourself king.

I want to be your Lord of Knights who can rule other parts of the country. I know that Anglo-Saxon Society in England was destroyed in the afternoon. I will be your humble servant.

Yours faithfully

Mr Dr Professor Brine the Traitor

Dinkido 16





Prencess Women

U210B






18 B226P

Dear David Jones

I’m writing to you to get transferred because my captain is a stupid captain. He dances around the room. 


My nick name is Ostin Powers but my real name is Owen. My friends play footstick and jump on each other at the port rooms. I want a transfer please.

Yours sincerely

Captain Fienes

BS14 NS7




The pirate
Mowcroft




Krall Pirate Street

Hardcliffe




BS14 9SN

Hello friend

Arrrrrrr, matey. Want to go on a quest with me and my friends? Arrrrrrrr let’s go. We’ll go about a mile, matey. Who are they? The pirates. I killed the dragon and we got the treasure. We are the masters of fire.

From Joe Weaver

King’s Road



47 Red Die Road

Bristol




Bristol

2/ 4/ 1135

Dear King and Queens

I should inform you that the roads are full of dead bodies and people dying because of this dreadful thing. People will rebel if you do not do anything for us. Dare you to disagree that the streets and roads are a mess? Clearly you do not know that people are dying. People will over throw you and take your throne and kingdom away from you.

Yours sincerely Dragon Seeker
Brother David



4 Shanghai Road
Whitecroft Road


Asia

England

24 June 1348

Dear Brother David

Here I am in Asia. It’s very hot, therefore I’m sweating. I’m having a fantastic time.

However, there’s a disease going around and I’m absolutely panicking. There’s people dying and coughing up blood.

Please be careful, don’t come over here, and be careful over in England because it’s spreading over to England.

Best wishes Somer Wilson

22 Boat Lane
Morocco 

M21 496

66 Ship Avenue

Tunisia

T21 49V
16 August 1235
Dear Blackbeard

I am the captain of the Barbary Pirates (also known as the Salee Rovers, Turkish Pirates, Barbary Corsairs and Algerian Rovers) and I am writing to tell you about things you might be interested in. We have prisoners which we captured from France, Spain and Italy and there are abandoned ships in the Mediterranean, all good enough to commandeer away. The prisoners are not Muslim because that’s our religion and we will not arrest our own good people. During the timespan of now and next year, 1236, I will like to meet with you.

Yours sincerely 

Captain Dursey

University of the Dinosaur in Bristol
Professor Dooda

University of Bones and Fossils in France

Friday 1 March 1866

Dear Professor Dooda

I am writing to you from Bristol. We are researching a new dinosaur.

We have found some of his DNA samples and we are working on it right now.

It’s called Thecodontosaurus. It’s alive! We have put it in a cage. It’s quite big. It’s strong. I’m writing with my left hand because it bit my hand off yesterday. Post me a letter as soon as possible.

Yours sincerely

Professor Pirret

87 Wallingford Road

BS4 1SW

Buckingham Palace 

97 Central London

BS19 2AQ

Dear Your Royal Highness

I am writing to tell you about the terrible war. My big brother joined the war, now he is dead! Now my closest friend has joined the war. I have no-one but my house.

I don’t even know when the bombs will go off. I sit in one corner shivering. I’m scared! I was walking down the street, all I see is wrecked houses and loads of weeping widows.

I demand this war is stopped. Loads of innocent people have lost their lives because of this war. It must be stopped.

Yours sincerely

Curtis Smith

203 Hazlebury Road

Knowle, Bristol

BS14 9EU

17 Blackberry Street

Clackmill, Bristol

BS99 8WX

27.03.08

Dear Nipper

I went to my school this morning and went into the library… I found a dusty book… Brushed off the dust and read: ‘The fabulous book of Nipper.’ I opened the book and started to read each page with very much interest to each subject in your life.

I am sorry to hear about your owner but I am happy as well for you with your happy achievement. As well as I am very pleased that HMV is around!

I started laughing when I heard where you got your name from! Do ankles taste very nice, I wonder?

Love from Sophie

PS I like music too! BYE!

Dinosaurland in Bristol


Cadogan Road

BS Fire




BS14 9XG

Bristol





Hengrove

Dear Thecodontosaurus

I regret to inform you that your current behaviour in the streets of Bristol, it will not be tolerated.

So I demand you not to fight or shout in the streets. However, you are causing loads of trouble or you could fork out your wallet for £1,000,000.

I have been counting people that you have killed so I have had enough. Even there is people rapidly running away from their homes, so please stop.

Yours sincerely

Harry Hilton

Witch Road




67 Exmouth Road
BS6 3BC




BS14 1BD

03/04/1348

My Dear Brother Arthur

I am talking about the Black Death. I know you don’t like talking about it.

The Black Death is deadly but why does it kill people and a number of them? Our mum has got the disease to go away.

My neighbour next door was coughing up black blood and his wife is crying every night. I cannot get to sleep.

There are so many bodies. I can’t walk to the pub for a drink. It’s awful. I want them to be buried but there are six in each grave already. The water is polluted.

Everyone around me is dying but I don’t want Mum because I can’t cook yet. Please can you help our mum.

Yours insincerely, your brother

PS Are you feeling OK?

97 Buckingham Palace



601 Wells Road

Central London




Hengrove

BS18 2AQ





Bristol BS14 9BA

Your Royalness

I am writing about stopping the war.

At the time of the war I was in agony from being shot in the leg. Luckily I was cured by a nurse, Florence Nightingale.

It was heroic, but damn right awful over there. I would hope you consider stopping the war. There were horrific and terrifying people over there. We were all petrified.

Conditions over there are tasteless, disgusting and nasty. The trenches are damp, and water drips from the fields. It was cold and miserable.

How much agony it was you don’t know. It was scary, terrifying, jaw dropping, gob smacking. I hope you consider my letter and get back to me.

Yours faithfully

Stephanie Hodgson

North Africa

Novers Ocean

Cave 21

North Africa

Wash Away Cave

1235 January

Dear Blackbeard

I am a pirate that would like to complain about the noise you make and violence you make too. My pirates can’t get any sleep because you make too much noise, and in the morning they are that tired they fall asleep while washing the decks.

I am disgusted with your dress code. It doesn’t make you look professional at all. Your attitude is disgusting towards your fellow pirates. 

Dropping off the new parrot for next door I heard you say unpleasant language to one of your pirates.

Consider to clean up your act!

Yours pirately fellow

Laura Powell

23 Blue and Red Road



85 Jet Engine Road

England Bristol




China Town

MR39 4SM





BJ11 0MP

April 9 1970

Dear Engineers

I am so amazed, consequently words fail me!

The hefty engines are as deafening as a rocket taking off but there is immense power to make them go faster than sound speed. It is good because it’s made in Bristol.

There are three bad things about Concorde. It is too much money to run, it lets out too many fumes and the ashtrays and luggage compartments are made by French people.

Its first flight was from Filton and it was in 1969. 

Thank you for reading my letter.

Yours sincerely

Brian Trubshaw

Lundy Island





The Pirate HQ

18 Pirate School




17 Pirate Road

Lundy






BZ7 434

BYZ 7439





Pirate City

To William

Arrrrrrr, my matey, you scoundrel!

You kill innocent people, I’ll slit your throat!

The fight was glorious. Obviously I won. My crew are the champions of pirate college.

I will win the pirate quest to become the greatest pirate.

My best pirate is Joe de Weaver, my vice-captain. Only I know the code.

Arrrrrrrr, my crew’s percentage is 1000%, they’re the best. I’m yearning for a win but I will win.
62 Bowstord Street




48 Pirate Road

Whitchurch





Knowle

Bristol






Bristol

BS5 1SW





CS6 1SQ

Thursday 27 March 2008 

Dear Blackbeard

I’m writing to tell you that you are nasty and that you have killed a lot of people in the past some years. You have all my pirates fighting for their lives because of your fighting all of the time.

First of all you have killed all of my men with your nasty behaviour because of them telling you what to do and look what you have turned into because of them so please stop please.

Years ago you were nice and later on you was kind so place please don’t change. And there are not a lot of my men left because they are dying with bruises everywhere, cuts and broken things.

Yours sincerely

Pirate Sargent

901 Skull ID





86 Stone Age

West Forest





Rain Forest

Oceana






Oceana

9182 582





9183 982

Pre-history

Dear Scientist

I have discovered one 
1-metre long dinosaur. I found its footprints in the forest. Quickly, get over here and help me find out more about this creature.

You will have to bring weapons. They have sharp pointed teeth, spikey claws, long tail and massive green eyes.

He can kill us if we aren’t careful. Luckily he doesn’t eat meat.

Look him up on the internet and find out more about him, when you have, some see me and we will hunt him down!

Yours faithfully, Your scientist friend

Laura

Shake Cave SOM




Stone Cave HOT

South Forest





North Forest

Oranca






Oranca

555 555





222 HHH

Pre-history

Dear Dinosaur

I’m writing you that there are scientists trying to hunt us down so stay in your cave but you can only go out at night.

Quick as a flash I leave my friend’s cave. The scientist came looking for me last night but I hid in the bushes. Suddenly, he got me, the scientist. So I scratched him and ran rapidly down the path. Two years later my best friend got killed by a scientist.

Four years later and the forest is coming endangered by more and more scientists but other dinosaurs are giving birth to Tyrannosaurus Rex and they will eventually die.
Yours faithfully

Georgina Webb

Morocco
Pie’ gold

25655

Ocean Wave 2

Wash 2

1235

Thursday 27 March 

Alright Blackbeard

I just got the latest coordinates for ye gold and ale, arrr. Got a Bristolian tied up here, arrr. What do I do with he?

Also we’re in the middle of a…. hay arr! Watch where you’re going with that thing…. a war.

By the way, how’s Patchi? I got him a few seeds.

Yours pirately

Captain Hazzard

PS The seeds are peach and pear flavour.

Blueberry Street




101 Walsh Avenue

Bristol






Bristol 

BS9 2PU





BS14 9SQ

Dear Nipper

I am very interested about your history. Nevertheless I wish I could meet you because you look like the most cutest dog I’ve known. I love dogs and am glad to hear that your other master drew a picture of you by the recorder. If I could go back in time I would save your master.

Love from Nicole

PS I love music. 

3 Corn Hill Drive

Walsh Avenue

Hengrove

BS14 9SN

Thursday 27 March 1135

Dear Your Royal Highness

I am writing to you because I am very concerned about the recent battle, including my dear friend.

During that gory battle, my friend was very badly injured as a result of getting shot. So basically I would be happy if you sent the king to defeat the enemies.

I am so disgusted in the things I saw, eg fighting horses, spears everywhere, that it would be a great opportunity if you sorted this mess out.

Yours thankfully

Chelsie

Postcards from the city: today and in the past
January 24 1828

To Stacey

I miss you. I wish you were here. I’m staying at Temple Street. The flat I’m staying at has lovely views of Queen Square. I went on a wonderful walk near the High Street. I’m having a fantastic time. Tomorrow I’m going to Michael’s Hill for some fun with my new friend. And all I hear everyday is seagulls.

Love Somer

To Dad

Writing to say hello I’m in Bristol. I can see the Galleries in the distance. I see a part of Trinity Quay. I see Castle Park. I’m living in Nelson Street. Yesterday I went to the RSPCA Animal Clinic, my dog was injured. She had a bad leg. How are the planes going? Can you take me on the A380 please.

See you soon. From Curtis

PS Bye for now!!!


6 April 1800

Dear Danny

I am staying at Bristol and it is spectacular! Amazingly, they have done well with their buildings (like the Equestrian Theatre)! I enjoy going to Queens Square each day for a couple of hours and I play bowling with a couple of other people. Their names are Joe, Eddie and Scott and they enjoy a couple of hours of bowling as well. I’m off now so I’ll write to you again soon!

Best wishes Mitchell

Dear Georgina

Hi. I’m in Bristol at Temple Street. I’m having a great time and I’m missing you lots. Next I’m going to Queen Square today but yesterday I went to Church Lane. I went past the Temple Gate and went past where you were born at College Green Street.

I’m coming back soon.

Bye. Love from Carly

Dear Mia

Hi. I’m in Bristol and staying near the Cathedral. The weather is lush. I’ve just walked to Queen Square and the park. Tomorrow I am going to Clifton to see the Suspension Bridge with friends. I am having a great time. Wish you were here.

Love from Laura

1250

Hi Jim Bob Jnr

I wish you were here. I’m staying at Frog Lane. Tomorrow I’m going to Brandon Hill and then I’m going to the castle but to get there I have to go across the river and over the cross roads. You will like Queen Square. They play bowls there.

Love from Jim Bob

Dear Somer W

I’ve been having a great time here except for the disgusting people who keep throwing their waste in the River Avon. Hope your poems are getting along well. 

Truly best wishes Stacy L

PS I live at number 16 on Corn Street. I have the biggest house on the street. See you soon!! XXX

1606

Dear Travis

I am staying in the hotel in Queen Square where you can see through the window people bowling. I go for a walk to see the priory at Whitefriars. I like a holiday. The tavern on Pithay Bridge has fantastic food. It’s healthy food. 

Love from Leanne XX

PS Happy Birthday to you.

Dear my mate Sprite

Hi! I’m in Bristol now! It’s astonishing that I’m here when Liverpool are playing Bristol City. Since I’m such a supporter I’m off early to the game. Hope I get there in time, Bristol has a lot of traffic problems! As I found out when I was exploring today. It took hours to get from Mitchell Lane to our hotel at Old Market Street.

Your best mate Eddie Brine

To Samoul Park

I went to Queen’s Square today to play bowling with my Gran. She loves it. Firstly we went to College Green to have lunch but my Gran forgot the sandwiches. We stayed there for a bit and played bat and ball. A couple of minutes later we went to pay for the boat trip down the River Avon. Finally we went home and had tea and went to bed. It was a great day.

Best wishes Georgina

Dear Corbin

In Bristol it is amazing because I’m right next to Temple Meads. I look out the window and see the first class trains. I walked up Castle Green as a result of that I walked past the Galleries. There were very nice and colourful shops.

Best wishes Scott

1794
Dear Chelsie

I am staying at Sasha’s house on the High Street. Yesterday I went over the bridge which runs across the Avon River which of course smells of sewage. It is much bigger than Great Great Grandad said in 600. On Saturday I walked through Queens Square where people were bowling. I had a go myself but I wasn’t very good! I also went through Corn Street which was jam-packed with people.

See ya from Sophie XX

PS On the way back from Queens Square I went along Kings Street. It was great because I saw a lot of very old buildings. Bye!

Dear Bunny

You’d love it here! Grass everywhere, greener than you have ever seen in your life. Brandon Hill would be one huge playground for a bunny like you. Only trouble is everyone comes here for their afternoon walk. I am staying in George Street.

1800

Dear Courtney

Today I visited Bristol. On Queen Street it was very posh and romantic but then I went to the Grove on the Avon River because it is nice and relaxing.

Love from Nicole

Dear Adam

I am having a great time where I am staying at Frog Lane. I met lots of new people at Lime Kiln. I have a hangover. See you soon.
Your dear friend Curtis

1815

Today I have been to Queens Square and it was busy and I bought you something but I’m not going to tell you what. After I went through the city centre to Broadmead. It was quite quiet.

From Triple H

Dear Bill Bob Joe

How are you? I am good! I am living in the hotel by Wine Street. Where are you living?

Did you know my dog is dying? And I’m living right next door to a famous actor. I got you his autograph for you. 

Have you been to the theatre? If you have not, you can go with me and watch it with me and get some pop corn.

Speak to you soon. Best wishes Travis

Early 1700

My stay at White Lodge, has been terrific. The staff have been kind and I loved it. In my hotel room you could see St Michael’s Church out of my window.

On my last day I walked to St James’ Church. It was a very magnificent sight. Can’t wait to see you soon.

From Chris 

Dear Bob

I am staying in a place called Queen Square. The seagulls are squeaking. It’s absolutely fab. The view is spectacular of the fish. I am going to a place called Hotwells. Hope you write back.

Harry

Dear Olivia
As you know I am in Bristol and I am having a great time. I wish you were here, you would it enjoy so much. The other day I went for a walk. I went to Brandon Hill Nature Reserve and then went to Cabot Tower. It has changed so much I couldn’t believe it. I am staying at a place called Clifton Hill. The houses are so tidy and they make you so welcome.

Best wishes Laura

Dear Laura

I am off to Bristol!! Everyone’s really nice and welcoming but I’m missing everyone at home. There’s lots of ice cream, landmarks, icecream, the ss Great Britain, but the ice cream’s really creamy. The Victoria Reservoir has to have the best turkey. You’d love it!! I went to the Park called Victoria Park. It’s amazingly cool. It’s a really green place. After I went to the Mall Galleries. It’s huge.

Wish u were here too – Ollie XX

1800

Dear Mrs Sloober

It’s lovely here at City Hotel on Queens Parade in Bristol waking up every morning, hearing the wildlife outside. Did you know I love football? Sunday morning it was great. A football match was on. I can’t believe it. Bristol City vs Bristol Rovers was an outstanding game. 12-0 to Bristol City. The best score I’ve ever seen. Bristol has amazing facts and great history. They’ve got amazing tours you could go on. You should come one day. It’s not that long from London.

Best wishes Ross

11/4/1697

Dear Emily

My visit to Bristol is amazing! I have been staying in the White Lodge, where all the food and drink is wonderful. Yesterday I visited St Michael Church. Inside was beautiful and the stained glass windows were so colourful and bright. Tomorrow, I am thinking of visiting the Bowling Green. It is also called the Queens Square. I have to cross the River Avon every day to get into town.

I hope to see you soon. From Ellie

1922

Dear Chin

I’m in Bristol in Pithay Bridge and Gate. It’s nice where I’m staying. I’m just outside the city wall. It is nice all over. It’s called the River Avon. There is a Bridge that leads to the city. It’s called Pithay Bridge.

Love from Chin

1600

To Laura

I’m living on Corn Street. It’s really busy and the people are really nice. I visited Wine Street, Broad Street and the High Street. Corn Street Market is fantastic! There are lots of things you can buy and trade. I’m really missing you and I wish you were here. I didn’t realise there is so much to do, like boat rides and going to churches. The place where I am staying is very pleasant and welcoming. The food is delicious and really scrummy. The rooms are luxurious. Wish you were here.

Best wishes Stephanie

PS I visited the River Frome.

Opening doors
Open the door into Bristol

By: Ross

Open the door, 

And let the breeze flow through,

Maybe the sun might

Just shine down on you,

Or maybe there’s a dog rummaging in the garden

Go and open the door.

Maybe there’s a Victorian house,

Or a medieval castle,

Or a magical city.

Go and open the door.

You might just hear the

Birds chirp, or cat purring

Waiting for tasty bites,

Go and open the door.

Even if there’s not much there,

Go and open the door,

You’ll never know

What you will find in Bristol

I open the door on chocolate

I open the door to Fry’s chocolate. The sweet smell of sugar, mile and cocoa. I have chills through my spine from the nice cool chocolate. A big truffle lolly right in front of my eyes, it’s a dream. I open the door, a big chocolate fountain. I hear “eat me, eat me.” I take a bite of the deliciousness. A lift opens, I go up and up. Higher and higher till I get to the top. The door closes behind me. I look around. I faint. I wake up. 

Chocolate talking to me, this was a dream.

In the bedroom
In the bedroom there are books and toys but one book is special. It opens a portal to a wonderful land of colours. There are red people, green dogs, brown and green grass, orange glass, In another door there is a green monster, a dinosaur with a long neck. In another there is a cave man in a pool that lived in the prehistoric ages. It is me!!!!
The ancient Theco​dontosaurus (the Bristol dinosaur)
Go and go into the boulder door. Maybe you will see red flashing eye, moving, with red blooded claws. 

Go and go into the boulder door. Maybe you will see a spiky thrashing tail, with skulls on the floor.

Go and go into the boulder door. Maybe you will see dripping red jagged teeth.

Go and go into the boulder door. Maybe you will see a strong powerful flamethrower coming towards your way!!!

Go and go into the boulder door. Maybe you will see a whole fleshy body of the Theco​dontosaurus.
Go and go into the boulder door. Maybe you will be dead or alive, with your darkest dreams!!!

Bristol poem

By: Stacy

Open the door you might find something special, open the door you might find the suspension bridge, open the door, you’ll never know what you will find. It’s up to you what you will find, it’s your mind. IT’S BRISTOL!!

Bristol City

Open the door and Ashton Gate will be noisy there. Walk on the shiny grass. And see Steve Brooker. And see the squad. And see their sparkling boots in the air. Walking in the crowd. Seeing all the players kicking the ball in the back of the net. Open the door and play football with all the squad. Open the door and smell the freshly cooked hotdogs. Open the door and see the dream of your life.

The story walking through the doors

By: Somer

Go and open the door;

Even if there’s pirates.

And even if they’re sleeping.

Open the elm door.

Maybe the day is breathing.

If it is balloon day.

Walk to the door.

Even if it’s on the floor.

That was destroyed.

Run to the elm door.

Even if there are panicking people.

Because they are bombing Bristol.

Go through the mirror and see yourself as THECO​DONTOSAURUS.
Ahhhh!

The hidden dinosaur

By: Martin

Go and open the tooth. Maybe you will see a talk whacking the trees.

Go and open the tooth. Maybe you will hear a voice like a roaring noise.

Go and open the tooth. Maybe you will see a red flashing eye moving.

Go and open the tooth. Maybe you will live or die by the dinosaur with his powerful flamethrower coming that way.

Ahh! The Theco​dontosaurus.
The metal gate
By: Bradley

I open the metal gate. I walk through and land in Hengrove Park. The first thing I see is the enormous swirly slide. I run as fast as I can to get to it. I’m here! I go really fast down it. I was going so fast that I jump the fence and land on a swing. When I finished I was so worn out I had to get a drink. Slurp!

I opened the door

A chocolate butterfly led me to a door. We were in Fry’s chocolate Factory. The sweet scent of chocolate reaches my nose. In front of me there is a luxurious chocolate fountain dripping down. There is a bowl of little marshmallows sitting by the side of it. The butterfly brings me them and I dip one into the chocolate from the fountain. I move on and the chocolate butterfly disappeared. It is nearly time for me to leave, but before I do I have got to have a taste of this yummy chocolate animal. 
It’s a delicious butterfly!

Open the door, please

By: Josh

Open the brass handled gate. Take the path down already smelling chocolate coming out of the chimney. 

Taste the fudge centre, watch the fountain flow.

Look at the gooey caramel centre and the Turkish Delight before it dries.

Fry’s chocolate factory

Open the door, open the door, smell the waft of fresh chocolate.

Open the door, lick the air, eat the chocolate, lick your lips.

Open the door, open the door, jump with joy, eat some sweets, shout out load with candy cries.

The door shuts. That was the best day ever. The waft goes away but my tummy says “Hooray”.

Pirate HQ: Danger: Keep Out

By: Curtis

Open the door and walk the planks,

Open the door and fight with my sword, 
Open the door and sail the ship, 

Open the door and fire the cannon,

Open the door and cross the sea,

Open the door and wear the eyepatch,

Open the door and say arhrrrr,

Open the door and let your parrot talk,

Open the door and eat raw meat and chicken legs,

Open the door and see the map,

Open the door and find glorious TREASURE!!!!!!!

The zoo
By: Laura

Open the door,

Open the door to a stable 

See what’s inside. A zebra.

To see what is inside

You need to open a metal door to a lion.

Open a glass door of a spider.

My door of black thorn

By: Olivia

The thorn door, roses surrounded me. “Prickly!!” Hands cut as soon as I touch it. The black rose. “Ow!!” The thorn sticks into my neck. Darkness, shame, depression, fish? I’m in the soft current of the Bristol channel, like jumping on fluffy clouds, spinning round a whirlpool and land slowly and safely on the ground. As I rise from the water the bubble pops. I start floating on stars of Bristol sky floating into dreams.

Bristol City

You walk into the ground, with a lot of sound around, thinking about the songs to sing, ee ii ee ii oo up the league we go, with the red and black kit. You walk into the ground with the munchiest game around. With my city tracksuit and hat to watch Bristol City kick the ball about.
Come on you reds!

I open a door
By: Emily
I opened the door to the roof of the Council House. The bright shine of the golden unicorn reached my eyes. I touched the unicorn, It felt like solid gold. The unicorn picked me up and gave me a ride around Bristol. I saw the suspension bridge and ss Great Britain. Then the unicorn slowly disappeared and I appeared next to the door of my house.

Departure
I opened the door. There are security men with guns. Then I walk over to check-in. We show our passports. They ask me questions:


What’s your name?

How old are you?


Do you have any one with you?

We go to Gate Two (where it said) Announcements “Can Gate Two get their boarding cards ready?” “Boarding cards, please” an air steward announces.

I see loads of people.

I am on the plane ready, set go!

In the air. I looked over Bristol. The houses and people get smaller and smaller like toys. Goodbye, Bristol. See ya soon!

The pirates

By: Curtis

I open the door. People flee. I look around. I see nothing but the wrecked ship I’m staring at. I hear pirates. I try to run but Blackbeard spots me. They have me up. I pull out my knife. I cut the rope. They caught me again. They made me walk the plank. I jumped. There was a sea monster with his mouth wide open. He gobbled me whole. I woke up. It was all a dream.
The Bristol door
By: Nicola
I opened my door into a cave. I heard silence ticking, tick tock, tick tock. I went into another door and there was a dinosaur. I went and saw the giants Vincent and Goram and Avona. Then we went to Fry’s and then we went home and I imagined that the giants said “Come and see us again!” The end.
Pirates’ door

By: Carly

Open the door you might find a parrot on a wooden table by the glass ship. 

Open the door you might find an under water world with under water wreck.

Open the door you might find a map by the nice pirates wearing rags.

Open the door you find treasure in a cave on the sand with something special. It’s a jewel. It’s Bristol!

The dog kennel

By: Sophie

Go through the dog kennel door and see what is inside! You’re on a dinosaur!

You drink fresh water but notice you’re a German shepherd! You can see the door on top of a Thecodontesaurus! You jump on it but slip and fall in the door!

You land on a seat, in the terrible heat! But what is this? You’re normal but wearing pirate clothes. There’s a port! You go on it and see a man selling cigars! There’s the door! You go through the door!

Go through the kennel door! You fall in a big post of chocolate! You swim down to the bottom, but you can’t hold your breath any longer! There’s the door, “Swim through!” You land on your feet. In the middle of a street! There’s a restaurant so you go in it to eat. You eat roasted pig, but don’t like it, so you spit it out! People chase you so you go through the door.

You’re at home. The microwave hasn’t pinged yet! So you don’t need to move; sit back and relax!!!

Open any door to Bristol!
By: Chelsie

Open the oak door.

Certainly there are swishing rainbow balloons in the lilac sky.

Go and open the door and feel the blowing breeze on your face on the suspension bridge.

Go and open the oak door and see the busy rush-hour on the dashing streets of the city centre.

Go and open the door, join the crowd of speedy shoppers in The Galleries.

Go and open the door, and see the great ss Great Britain on show among all of the other shiny boats.
