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Belonging
in
Hackney

An anthology of poems




Key stage 2 entries

The playground at school ® e
This is home Qo ®
Hectic Hackney = ®

Four Quarters . o

Hackney Marshes

Hackney Street Art - MOREAPS
Hackney Parks

The Shooting Star Football
Just Things in Hackney
Football Football | Love football!
London Fields
Victoria Park
Hackney Marshes
Hackney Downs

| Love Hackney
Colvestone

My Mosque
Hackney Happiness
My Old House
Fantastic School
Hackney Home

Ice Rink

Hackney is a hopeful happy home
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Hectic Hackney

Eighty-eight languages spread throughout,

Culture, colour without a doubt.

A colourful canvas we all paint together,
Old Hackney rain: our own special weather,
Celebrations in calligraphy;

First black female MP,

\

Red buses drive down the street.
Carrying friends and family,

All in the heart of Hackney,

Yes,

All in the heart of Hackney.

By Cecilia Pakington




This Is Home
An aroma of diverse delicacies accompany the air
as 3ar'r‘ulou9 groups room the roads of the my9+er‘iou9 markets.
Hackney is a tapestry; our threads wil cross each path.

A train shoots past like an arrow Ioeina violenH\/ released From the bow;
the loud rattling sound vigorously vibrates the gr‘ound, making hearts
Pouncl in shaky ribcaaes.

Hackney is a symphony; our music Fils the sky.

A 9+ron.3|nold of education, cheerful chatter From chidren packs the
Playaround
while Iolling lauahi'er' Fills +he Place.

Hackney is a canvas; our colours Flood the street.

So 3e+ up, and soadk. it adll in, because the clock is +ic|<ing.

This poem is enclin@ but our stories, our lives have just Iaegun.
This is Hackney. This is home.
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Just Things in Hackney

Everything has a back story, good or bad...
In Hackney, not everyone has a mum, not everyone has a dad.
But everything speaks so quietly if you just take time to listen,
Some with dull colours, others are bright and glisten!
The hum of my surroundings when | find things on the floor,
Is just like the merry sound of children marching through my school’s door,
Marching, marching through my school’s door.
But when | pick things up off the ground, immediately | know their story,
| find them while | am walking through my territory.
| have found fifty pence, rock n’ roll ribbons,
Precious pines and terrific train tickets from my tiny corner of Briton!
All these things become my friends and stick with me till the very end.
Whizz, wee, whoosh, whippy, I've found so many things,

Oops oh no, oh no, I've got to go, | hear the school bell ring!

By Maya Malik




Football, football, In
Hackney, I love Football

The ball is round and hard like a juicy red apple from
London fields Sunday market.

The patches on the ball are all the people of different
cultures that live in Hackney and play happily together.

Although this ball is hard, with one hard kick it makes a
loud slap, smack, swoosh, bang, crash dive into goal
hitting the crossbar.

Mr Referee with a glare, gives out a red card to a player
on a tackle, which was hard.

In Hackney, football makes me so happy, but sometimes
when I fail, I change to upset and frustrated.

I love football, I love football, I love football, I do love
football.

Football is fun, friendly, fierce, fabulous and fulfilling.

When the ball strikes the goal, the crowd erupts with
loud roaring and cheering.

In Hackney, football is my favourite thing to do, to watch
and play bringing people together!

By Levi Elijah Gill
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Victoria Park is a cheer

Enthusiastic dogs chas

r‘<v,

Rhythm w1th rhymes,
T chlmes

74 The fresh air makes everyone smile.
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Predatory pests sporl neat nests
While bikes race over curvmg concrete

'Entertalnlng birds chirp as clear as a melody.




Hackney Marshes |

Mercedes Maughan

Supporters shouting loudly from the sidelines

Wide open goals between up-right poles
Happy that this is my home

The Marshes ...The Marshes...The Marshes.
Relevant roles placed in the correct positions
The Marshes scream while players rip up the grass

Grass as green as an emerald catching the sunlight.
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Mtj.f Hackne%, Home

iBuS%g bees inthe Kitchen. | B ol

| When I sing. T sing it loud and proud.
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tage 1 entries

The M
» Clissold Park

e Springfield Park
e The Library

e Farm
e Mango on Mango \

e Yum

e The Pool

e Hackney Downs

e Clissold Swimming

e Rock Climbing Club

Q
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Clissold Park

Clissold Park.
Clissold Park a lovely place to play.
You can play terrific tennis and fantastic football and in
the pool!
Lovely laughing in the playful playground.
Oh what fun we have!
o \

Year 2 ®
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It has sweet smelllng flowers and plenty of trees teglvzemus oxygen

’«_ oy

We enjoy all the nature such as ponds, canals, birds and the bees

Oh what a grand, glorious, gorgeous, green space we have,

"> Springfield Park is beautiful and stunning as a dazzling, colourful, butterfly

RS wa.,,\

» The sun’s rays are as warm as a blanket and as bright as I|ght

Don't forget the recreational activities, tennis courts and Iots of c||mb|ng frames.

» \’!%w) 5 %
v Springfield park is the perfect place in Hackney and | love to call it MY gracious

park.
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Thursday 18th November 2021 -
LI: To write about our favourite

_ place. .
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Thursday 18th November 2021
LI: To write about our favourite

place.
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With thanks to the follwin
schools for their participation:

Our Lady and St Jospeh's Primary school
Colvestone Primary SChool
The Olive School
St Dominic's Primary School
Mossbourne Riverside Primary Academy
William Patten Primary School
Betty Layward Primary School
Harrington Hill Primary School
Daubeney Primary School
Baden Powell Primary School
Wentworth Nursery School

& Hackney

HACKNEY
SCHOOLS

GROUP BOARD






