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YEAR 4 

 

Remembrance Poem  

By Kaitlyn 

 
 

Remembrance day is a special time, 

To remember all those that sacrificed and died, 

When the war cry sounded 

Poppies were found 

The army was stuck in a trench 

And they were all drenched 

They were brave on the outside 

But actually scared in the inside 

They were tough and never cried 

But many of them died  

On the 11th hour of the 11th day of the 11th month 

we shall remember them. 
 

 



Poppies 

By Edward 

Remember the soldiers who lost their 

lives fighting  

For us.  

They shall not grow old as we that are 

left grow old 

Age shall not weary nor the years 

condemn at the going  

Down of the sun and in the morning we 

will remember them. 

 

We will remember 

them for their 

courage, pluck, 

grit and bravery. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 The Soldiers 

    By Sophie 

 

The soldiers fought for our lives, 

Now we celebrate all of their lives, 

Beautiful poppies grow in fields 

Now we wear poppies to remember them 

Those who fought were brave enough to save us, 

Now we do two minutes silence  

To respect them, 

For their lives 

Every year on the 11th month ,on the 11th  

Hour of the 11th day, 

We remember them. 

                           



 

Down in the Trenches  

By Lieutenant Laurence the 3rd of 

Tooting Bec 

 

While in thy trenches thou stench be foul.  

More foul than a vat full of rats. 

It brushed thy helmeted heads of me men 

while we be walking through it.  

Foul odour reeked through the holes 

and smelled like a troll. 

Thy mysterious mud squelched on our 

ascent and thy mud squelched descending 

too. 

 
 



POPPIES 

By Charlotte, 

In the fields where they lay, we remember them, 

In the fields the poppies grow in the  place where       

soldiers once fought, 

That’s how we remember them, with a poppy,  

Each year on the 11 month, on the 11 hour of the 11 day, 

We remember  them, 
 

  There are 4 different types of poppies; One is red 

and represents remembering, the white represents 

peace, the black poppy represents African and 

Caribbean people who died and the purple represents 

animals that died,     

   

NOW WE CELEBRATE ALL OF THEIR LIVES. 

RED POPPY, WHITE POPPY,BLACK POPPY,PURPLE 

POPPY. 

 

 



Remembrance Day 

By Daniel  

 

Remember those warriors who fought for our lives. 

Just remember. 

They lost their lives, their children and their family. 

 They didn't want to do it but they didn't have a 

choice .              

 The warriors looked brave but they were actually 

scared inside… 

The only things of their remembrance are poppies! 

Lovely beautiful flowers. 

Why? 

All of a sudden they just started growing out of the 

ground 

 

Thank You for your time  

 

 
 



YEAR 5 

What was it like living through the war? 

   By Talia 

Sometimes I wonder 

If the families who were left behind, 

Prayed for the soldiers in the war. 

What was it like living through the war? 

 

Sometimes I wonder 

If the soldiers who were scared, 

Wanted to be in the freezing, muddy trenches. 

What was it like living through the war? 

 

Sometimes I wonder 

If the children were worried, 

And missed the peace of the land. 

What was it like living through the war? 

 

Sometimes I wonder 

If the animals of the war, 

Were looked after as well as before. 

What was it like living through the war? 

What was it like living through the war ? 

 

 
 

 

 

 



 
It Will Always Be A Memory 

By Alexa 

 

Remember the dead, remember the poppies 

As they will be a memory for many more who live. 
 

Everyone who sacrificed their lives for us, 

Always will their memory live on. 
 

The guns were shooting and the soldiers were fighting, 

in the cold they sat in the trenches thinking of home. 
 

At home people worried all day and night 

If their son or husband was going to make it through. 
 

As the soldiers rubbed their eyes in despair,  

Suddenly it was Christmas in one blink. 

Another year came round,  

And another, and another. 
 

On the 11th hour of the 11th day of the 11th month we have 2 

minutes silence and we wear poppies, 

To remember those who lost their lives. 
 

 

 

 



 
 

Remembrance Day 

By James 
 

 

1915 a terrible war. 
A year of many deaths. 

1916 a terrible war.  
 A year of many deaths 

And then the truce,soldiers 

Stopped firing their guns. 
And they swapped gifts.  
And played a big football 

Match. 
 

But then they heard gunshots 

And went back to battle.1918 

A year the war ended 

And this is to remember them 

We are free. 
And war is less popular 

Now because of them. 

 

 



The Poppies 
By Jack 
 

The poppies grow scattered in the field 

Where the dead lay 

Not moving 

Not speaking 

 

The poppies are red,black and green 

So beautiful 

So peaceful  

Until the guns start again  

 

A poppy is a sign  

Of remembrance 

Of those who died 

For us 

 

 

 



 

Life in the Trenches 

By Dylan  
 

 

 

 

Soldiers lay in deep dark trenches 

Unable to go back home  

They are so cold and so wet also injured 

But above the trenches and to the side was a 

field layered around with lovely bright red 

soft petaled poppies that was a sign of hope 

for some. 

 

 

It was always silent and always peaceful until 

the terrifying Gunshots started again.Now we 

wear poppies to remember  

You fought in the war and how brave you were. 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 



Remembrance  Day 
 

By Emre 

 

Remembrance day is a day that we honour and celebrate  
Not a day that  we forget and hate  
We remember  the valour and  sacrifice they made 

Helping the ones who were in need of aid  
We will remember them 

   
When we all wear poppies  
When we all acknowledge our saviours  
Thank you for fighting in these wars  
We will remember them  
 

Gone but they live on in memory  
Still the bravery award of the century  
Losing a friend, losing an ally nothing 

Much as painful as that 
We will remember them  
 

Sometimes they suffered more of emotional pain  
Seeing an acquaintance covered in bloodstains 

We will remember them  
 

 

 
 



 

REMEMBER THE REMEMBERED 

By Kitty 

 

In Flanders fields the poppies grow 

For miles upon end, row by row 

Everyone will respect the memories so dear, 

When we  remember every each year. 
 

They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old : 

Age shall not weary them, as the years condemn. 

At the going down of the sun and in the morning 

We will remember them. 
 

 

 

 

 



How I Miss You So 

By Bea 

 

When I go into battle 

I have to be brave and leave my fear behind me 

What I don’t tell my fellow soldiers, 

Is this… 

 

I miss my family 

I miss the way they’re always happy 

 

I miss my wife  

Her warm smile and her food  
 

I miss my children, 

And how they play all cheerful and happy, 

   

I have to be brave  

My  fellow soldiers can’t see this… 

 

I’m scared as can be  

Oh how I wish I was home 

 

I’m off to front, I have to be brave 

Farewell my friends see you again someday... 
 

 
 

 



The Sacrifice 
By Mimi 

 

In the trenches, 

With no food, no water, 

And non stop fighting. 
Fighting for their country,  

Missing their families, 

Sitting there miserably, 

These are the soldiers of the war. 
 

This is why we now stand here to remember them, 

every year on the 11th of November at the 11th hour, 

With our poppies proud on our shirts, 

We think about them in silence. 

We think about how lucky we are. 

They are braver than brave and stronger than strong, 

They sacrificed their lives to save ours.  
 

 

  

  

 



              The Poppies  

By Alex 

                          

Poppies here, 

Poppies there, 

Poppies everywhere. 

They might seem beautiful but carry sadness. 
 

They may make you cry, 

They may make you filled with hope, 

They may make you take it seriously. 

The red, black and green of the poppies for 

remembrance. 
 

 

 

 

 



The Ones Who Died       
By Minah  

 

The ones who died, 

Were special to those who were lost in thought, 

For those who they care about, 

Those who sacrificed themselves for others, 

We will remember them, 
 

The ones who died, 

Were special to those who relied, 

On them to fight for our country, 

Those who tried to fight when they couldn’t, 

We will remember them, 
 

The ones who died, 

Were special to everyone in the world, 

Who respect what they did, 

What they did for you, 

So just remember we will remember them. 
 

 

 

 



 

Remember 

 By Brooklyn 

 

Remember who died for us,                     
 

Remember who sacrificed themselves for us,  

Remember what they did for us,  

Remember they did it for us,  

Remember they had no choice but to go. 

 

The guns were shooting, 

Soldiers were brave, 

They missed their families, 

Everyone was scared even at home. 

This is war. 

And this is going to be a memory for ever and 

ever. 

 

Families were sad, 

Friends were sad, 

But they did it for us, 

And this is going to be a memory for ever and ever. 

 

Then Christmas arrived,                                                                   

And you came, 

I was happy, 

Really happy, 

It was the end of war. 

 

This is why we wear poppies, 

To thank them for everything they did for us,  

 On the 11th hour of the 11th day of the 11th month 

We stand here in silence to thank them for what they did for us,  

And this is going to be a memory for ever and ever.  



 

war 

By Toby 

 

In the trenches were lying soldiers, 

 soldiers who made us free. 

 they were brave, braver than us 

We have life they had death. 

Poppies are for remembering, 

 remembering people who have died, 

So just  

remember. 

 

Poppies 
 

 



 

Life in the Trenches 

By Harry 

 

 

 
Dear Diary, 
 

Today we were taught about the war 
And it is rotten to the core, 
 

Millions of people died, 
Most wishing to hide, 
 

At the edges of no mans land, 
The soldiers lay dead and, 
 

The lucky survivors lay in the dark, 
In the trenches wishing they were on an ark, 
 

They fell with a thud, 
Into the frozen mud, 
 

This happened November not May, 
This about sums up my day. 

 



YEAR 6 

     REMEMBRANCE DAY  

By Aimi 

 

      

All soldiers are going to war 

They miss their family 

They are adventurous and brave 

          They look through the scope at the sniper 

Soldiers spend their time for us at battle 

Since the war, every year on 11th  November, 

                  We remember them. 

 

 

 

 



  ALL WE REMEMBER 

                                                         

             By Tommy 

 

 

 

The day had come, 

The day we all like. 

 

A few hundred years before soldiers are on strike. 

They’re braver than any of us , 

Because we only make a fuss, 

And we’ll remember them. 

 

Wear poppies to show that you remember them. 

Red is blood, 

Black is death, 

Green is nature. 

A soldier’s last  breath, 

Means one more death. 

 

We remember, 

In November 

People give up their lives for us. 

We will remember them 
 



I Will Never Forget! 
 By Amaya 

 

 
 

I never thought pain could hurt so much 

I will miss them every day 

Every week 

Every year 

My heart, I clutch 

Until my thoughts overcome reality 

Until my life becomes bleak 

Until I feel fear 

I will never forget! 

 

I never thought I could be so sad 

I will hope for them to come back 

Tomorrow 

A lifetime 

You may think I’m mad 

I still try to believe 

My wish, I blow 

My hopes lose the shine 

I will never forget! 

 

I never thought my heart could break 

I never thought it could hurt so much 

The pain 

The grieve 

My body aches 

My life flows away 

Down the drain 

Wipe my eyes on my sleeve 

I will never forget! 



 Where our hearts lie  

Flanders field 

By Charlie B 

 

In Flanders’ fields where all the soldiers lie, 

They never even said goodbye, 

Flanders field where poppies grow, 

They always show,  

Never covered by the snow, 
 

They are red,black and green,      

They never slack or even lean, 
 

The last soldier’s breath, 

Means one more death 

The war, 

That’s what killed the soldiers we all adore, 
 

On the 11th of November   

We will remember, 

Those who tried, 

Those who died, 
 

 



 

The Blood of War 

By Stanley 

 

 

 

 

 

Here is a field, so white, so pure, 

Here comes man, with their weapons of war, 

They stain the fields red, the poppies galore, 

Here comes man, they knock on death’s door. 

 

 



 
The life of a soldier 

By Archie  

 

We sat in the trenches, 

The stench was bad, 

Soldiers looked through the scope their sniper, 

Like deadly vipers. 
 

Their friends died, 

They killed their opponent with no pride, 

These were the men in the war, 

No man's land was the home of their corpse. 

Only once did they stop, on christmas eve 

It was not a time to grieve  
 

Many years later where poppies grow 

Love and mourning still flow 
 

 

 



  Remembrance Poem   

By Amara  
 

Why oh why did father have to leave,  

Because now all I do is grieve, 

I will always miss you 

And I will always remember the last kiss you blew,     

When oh when will you send a letter, 

Because I know that will make me feel better. 
 

Father oh father I call for you in my dreams, 

But still you can’t hear me even if I scream 

I still wait for you to come back 

Even though mother says you’re coming home soon 

Bang! Bang! Bang!  

The guns have sounded 

Poppies have now been found 

 

Are you still there? 

When will you come? 

I miss your welcoming arms 

We all want you back on the farm 

 

One day you came and made my day, 

Even though I thought that everything had turned grey  

I am glad that you are okay,  

But we all know that you mourn for your friends that you 

lost. 

So with all your hearts please remember them! 



       Remembrance Day Poem 

“Living in a tragic war”  

By Charlie C 

 

I had just woken up from my sleep, 

I could hear everything, 

I could see my sister asleep 

The radio said war was happening. 
 

Next thing I knew I was a soldier in war, 

I hoped my family wouldn’t turn poor 

I saw rats in the trenches 

I’d rather be sitting on benches 

Or I’d be digging out with wrenches. 

 

If the worst comes to it, 

I would have a chair to sit 

 

Before you lie asleep, 

Something important I have to leap 

My country needs to be saved! 

Instead of being dangerously caged! 
 

 

 

 



The Day of 

Remembrance Poem 

By Guilherme 

 

It is important to remember them 

Because they went to war 

They all were brave, had courage and were fearless, 

They fought battles in the field 

All the soldiers from different countries 

They killed enemies by one by one one all the enemies 

were down they an enemy came and all the soldiers 

killed them then they died from grenade 

The trenches were bullet proof sand and barriers 

and guns and bases for sniping and thats is why we 

should remember them for saving the country.  
 

 
 



Purple Poppy 

 

By Clo 

 
There it is 

There it stands  

Big and bold                 

no twig 

 Not old ,  

Just...cold 

 

Ribbon of light  

that  thee  

cast over thy 

Shine brightly  

Shine beautifully, 

Shine  

Through n’ Through  

For lasting life  
 

Thee oh thy  

Thy not die  

For thy ‘ill live forever 

In all 

In all hearts 

 

Thy will smile  

Through n’ Through 

 

Poppy  

Oh poppy  

Glorious ...poppy 

Thy the thee poppy 

Poppy oh poppy  

Grow not old 

Grow thee 

Grow thee not young 

 

Lilac 

Shimmer lilac 

scarlet 

Stained from soldiers 

magenta 

Shimmer magenta 

Glisten in the dark light 

Dark amethyst  light  

Mournful ,hopeful light 

 

Remember, remember 



Field of the white  
                                                    By Karys 

 
A field of white poppies, white and pure 

Then comes the sword, the man, the war  
He lifts up the sword, he lifts up the sword 

Death and nothing more but 
White poppies scarred with years of war 

  
Goodbye 

                                                    By Karys 

 
Well I guess this is goodbye I say at last 
For time and years have passed me fast 

Goodbye my sweet family 
Daughter  

Son  
 And wife 

I may be gone but remember  
I love you with all my life 

 

 


