St Mary Redcliffe and Temple Secondary School
This poem was written as a group poem by Year 7 students who then experimented with ways of speaking it aloud

Our City

Sitting by the docks

on dewy grass

looking at sun

gleaming on river water

A mass of thick green grass

tall urban buildings

with windows winking

in the background

The library opens

pages of letters in a neat line

a shelf of colours

strips ripped across spines

Bins tipped over

on pavements

horns beeping

wheels screeching

Rough uneven bricks

next to a heavy red wooden door

with a black iron handle

- come in

Blue, green, red graffitti

sprayed on a wall

messages from someone

outside school

Night-time in Bristol

blue lights

on the Suspension Bridge

standing out against the dark

