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Junior Category

Champion

Fatima Hira

S2¢ (3)

White Bunny

In the meadow, a rabbit hops,
With ears so long, it never stops.

Quick and nimble, through the grass,
A flash of fur as moments pass.

Beneath the sun, its plays and twitls,
A joyful dance in nature’s pearls.

Among the daisies, it leaps with glee,
A playful spirit, wild and free.

With every bound, it sniffs the air,
Chasing butterflies without a care.



Senior Category

Champion

6urung Christina

S5A (2)

Tsuki Tsuki Daisuki

There once was a pup, bright as the moon,
Soft as a cloud, dreaming at noon.
Once just a pet, now adored,
Mom’s heart is fully floored!

Tsuki’s legend sealed in delight,
From reprimand to Mom’s shining light.
The star, the joy, the height!
Bright as the moon, fluffy and white.

Chasing her tail round and round.
Knocking chorgers to the ground.
Scolded yet back in —

A cycle naughty yet never thin.

Guilt leads her under the table.
Yet cables remain ever so fateful.
One cuddle, one sigh,

All is forgiven, no need to ask why!



Junior Category

1s* Runner-up

6urung Rhea

S2c (4)

Panda’s life

In bamboo groves, a panda plays,
Soft fur glistens in sunny rays.
With a munch and a chew,

It dreams of food too,

In its calm and delightful ways.

In the forest where green bamboo sways,
A panda spends its lazy days.
With a munch and a crunch,
It fills up its lunch,
In its soft, cuddly and playful ways.



Senior Category

1s* Runner-up

Lubag Zya Moreen Libuit

S5A (6)

The Jellyfish Ballet

In depths of blue, they dance and sway,
Ghostly figures, in a delicate ballet.
Glowing softly, like stars in the night
With tendril flowing, a breath-taking sight.

In silence they drift, in currents they play
Crafting a magic that sweeps us away.
Where creatures of the deep drift and roam,
In the heart of the sea, jellies find their home.



Junior Category

2" Runner-up

Tanvir Adeel

S3A (18)

LION

Lurking in the sun-drenched, golden grass, a king awaits, his presence a silent, potent mass.
In his eyes a fire burns, ancient and deep, the secrets of the wild, he forever keeps.

On the wind his mighty roar,
a symphony of might a sound that chills the bone and conquers nights.

No creature dares to challenge his rightful claim, for he is the lion, and power is his name.



Senior Category

2" Runner-up

Kok Zhi Sheng

S4A (18)

Ruler of the Snowy Jungles

In deep jungles, where shadows creep,
The tiger wakes from a slumber deep.
Its fur as white as winter’s breath,
A living king that conquers death.

In its land where all can thrive,
All must bow before its might.
None dare challenge its eternal reign,
For fear it brings forever pain.

Through ancient groves where spirits dwell,
Its thunderous roar casts a timeless spell.
The wild bows low, its power limitless,
The tiger’s rule, set to be endless.



Junior Category

Finalist

Kassongo Ngontay Samuel

S1B (12)

The Wolves

As fast as an eagle in the dead of night as fearless as lion let them show
their might and as vicious as a predator. May they be feared in the night
the wolves are here.



Junior Category
Finalist

Mujibur Rehman Mohamed Fuzail

S1B (19)

The Lion King

Leaping over the greeny grass
In the sun, a King so bold

Over hills, his shadow shields
Nature’s tale of strength unfolds

With a roar he rules the night
In the dark, his eyes shine bright
Lions roam, strong and free
Dancing grand, the king of land



Junior Category

Finalist

Muhammad Zain

S1B (21)

A Cheetah Poem

My body is long and lean,

Able to make large leaps in seconds.
Unique heart-shaped nose to smell my prey,
Reaching immeasurable distances.

My cub’s in need of protection from extinction.
Spotted fur stands out from the rest.
Fasted land animal in the land of the jungle.
Time is racing against me.
Humans taking me to be their pet.
Killed for human greed.

I chirp in a cry for help.

Be my voice.

Save the cheetah.

Protect our environment.



Junior Category

Finalist

Igra

S1D (3)

Cuddled Companions

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.



Junior Category

Finalist

Mahendra Muhammad

S1D (14)

A Poem About a Bird

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.



Junior Category
Finalist

Labro Jillian Raine Elico

Ss2c¢ (5)

A Cat’s Tale

Keen tiny paws upon a seek every night,

In clouds she twirls, a whiskered delight
Tiptoes past corridors, with barely a sound
Tails swinging graciously as moonlight surrounds,
Eyes wide and shining she hunts just for

Napping by sunrise when her quest is done.



Junior Category
Finalist

Ali Alina

S3A (1)

Purrs, Paws and Claws

In the sunlight corner,
a cat stretches,
soft fur against the warmth,
eyes like emeralds,
watching a tulip sway,
petals unfurling,
vibrant against green,
a dance of color and grace,
whiskers twitch,
a moment shared,
nature’s whimsy
silent connection,
purring heart,
blooming beauty.



Senior Category

Finalist

Ayat Zulfiqar

S4A (3)

Mo e i

A Furry Friend’s Secret Life

A furry friend, a gentle soul,
With eyes of emerald, taking control.
A silent hunter, sleek and sly,

A playful pounce, then watching by.

A purring rumble, soft and deep,

As secrets of the night they keep.
A whiskered face, a twitching tail,

A feline grace that will not tail.

Through sunlit naps and moonlit prowls,
The reign supreme in silent growls.
A cat’s domain, a cozy scene,
A purrfect life, serene and keen.



Senior Category

Finalist

Hung Tsz Yu

4A (16)

The Airborn Brat

In the calm ocean town, the salty smell fills the
air. Many come to enjoy the view, though others come for a taste of
fresh culinary delights. But one action can change it all. Without
warning, your head might get something unpleasant on top. The
food you’ve been craving, might get snatched!



Senior Category

Finalist

Ricafort Terrence Jay Pineda

S4A (21)

The Pup and the Boy

In a sunlit yard a boy and his friend, a pup with a wag,
their laughter would blend. Chasing the breeze, they’d run wild and

free in a world full of joy, just as it should be.

Through fields filled with daisies, they’d frolic and play. Each
bark a sweet echo, brightening the day. But one fateful night,

temptation drew near. A feast unattended, so close yet so dear.

He gobbled too fast, his spirit so bright. Then drifted
away into the still night.

Though gone from the Earth, their bond will endure,

A love everlasting, forever pure.



Senior Category

Finalist

Yip Ching Nam

S4A (26)

Dog’s Daily Life

They are called man’s best friend,
Always with you until the very end.
Always running around at the park,
They cure your loneliness with just one bark.
Lying in bed as they snore,
They will always wait for you to return by the door.



Senior Category

Finalist

Tariq Rameez

S4C (18)

Majestic Loyalty

Horses are beautiful and royal.
Other than beautiful, they are loyal.
Remember that they can be dangerous,
Strong and fast like avengers.
Elegant and special they are.
Seeing them makes your heart go bizarre.



Senior Category

Finalist

Tam Hei On

S5A (8)
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A Pet Bird’s Playful Life

A sudden blur of colours, bright and bold

Comes flying Mango, a lovebird, behold!

With a fierceful bite, and she takes flight,
Nibbling on treasures, sending my family to a fright.

On my keyboard she jumps, she claims her domain,
A foodie at heart, unable to tame.
Her feathers like sunshine, yellow and soft.
Is Mango, our rascal, bringing life to our humble loft?



Senior Category

Finalist

Uy Louise Ghillian San Jose

S5A (10)

A Feline’s Comfort

It might captivate you at first glance,
With its feline eyes and elegant stance.
You might not stand a chance.

A gentle purr, a velvet touch,
Stealing your heart, meaning so much.
Its warmth brings you ease,

Like a gentle breeze that calms your seas.

A quiet comfort, soft and profound,
Where solace and love knows no bound.
In its embrace, my haven is found.



