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  The Little Lonely Penguin 

By Gurung Ajil 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A little penguin in the Arctic, 

quite lonely and quite bored, 

it could have fun with a sword. 

But then it can’t, 

so it looks as far as the eye can see, 

and it spots another one! 

After that, they have fun. 



Beautiful Birds 

By Chow Hau Nga Angelica 

 

Best at flying through the sky, 

In the clouds they dance so high, 

Resting on trees, singing sweet songs, 

Dazzling wings in golden light, 

Sunset paints them bright and white. 

 

 

 



Cuddled Companions 

By Iqra 

 

 

Cuddling close in the sun’s gentle rays, 

A cat and a kitten spend warm, lazy days. 

With purrs that unite, 

In soft fur so bright, 

They share all their dreams in sweet play. 

 



Nature’s Way 

By Leung Kimmy 

Because of Nature’s rules, 

Every creature falls eventually, 

And that spikes competition, 

Really fighting to survive. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dead or not, 

Everything will rot away. 

Denying this is not an option. 

Dying is constant, 

Relying is crucial, 

Again and again 

Going forever, this will keep looping, 

On and on, 

Never ceasing. 



A True Friend 

By Chan Yi Ching 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Playful personality: a presence that makes all rejoice. 

Unconditional love in its heart, such purity could be so rare. 

Precious feelings, 

Protective beings, 

Yearning to always linger by your side. 

Always linger by your side. 

 



A Poem About a Bird 

By Mahendra Muhammad 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When a good and shiny day comes by 

a bird will come to sing and fly. 

With a sharp top and round eyes 

it’s called the black-crested titmouse. 

 

Scattered around Tennessee 

it flies around freely. 

With its impressive singing skills 

and swift flying abilities 

it never disappoints the civilians walking by in the streets. 

 



Pigeon 

                  By Muhammad Maryam Naz 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Proudly perched on city streets 

Ever bold, yet shy retreats 

Gliding though the urban breeze 

In the crowd with perfect ease 

Often seen, but seldom heard 

Noble, free, a winged word. 

 



A Poem About Lizards 

By Ko Tsz Chun 

 

 

 

Luminous scales catch the dawn’s soft light, 

In silent grace it waves through shaded night. 

Zealous in its quiet, ancient dance, 

Adapting swiftly, taking every chance, 

Reptilian whispers in the sun’s embrace, 

Daring the wild, with timeless grace. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Eagle 

By Butt Gow Nathaniel William 

 

This animal is an eagle.  

It is as flexible as a tiger and as sharp as a lion. 

Although it looks small against bigger prey, 

although its feet look small, they are one of the tactics it uses to catch food. 

Its wings are the best part. 

It flies, it circles, it scares and helps hunt for food. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Playful Cat 

By Long Ho Hei Raphael 

 

Pretty eyes, soft and bright, 

Runs with joy from dawn to night. 

Gentle paws, quiet and free, 

Jumping high with endless glee. 

Purring softly, curled up tight, 

Dreaming sweetly through the night. 

A loving friend, calm and pure. 

Always here, just for you. 

 

 

 

 

 



The Cat 

By Roni 

 

Cool cat strolls, 

No leash – he trolls. 

Knocks your cup, 

Oops … still boss. 

When it meows 

The words upon my ears crawl 

with a boost of love. 

 

 

 



The Fierce Tiger 

By Tang Ko Wo Yee Sheldon 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In golden stripes and eyes aflame, the prowling king stakes forth its claim. 

Through emerald jungles, dark and deep, where shadows stir and silence sleeps. 

A whisper soft, a rustled breeze – then thunder strikes beneath the trees. 

With mighty leap and claws unsheathed, the forest holds its breath beneath. 

Oh, sovereign fierce with burning gaze, who rules the dawn and hunts the haze. 

The moon may bow, the stars may flee, before the tiger’s majesty. 

Yet in his roar, both wild and wise, lies all the fire of twilight skies. 

A fleeting ghost, yet bound to reign – The wilderness lives in his name. 

 



The Beautiful Bird 

By Li Ki Lok 

 

Beautifully flying in the blue sky 

Incredible flying abilities 

Flying fast in the air 

Devouring food from the ground 

 

 

 

 


