OUR CREATIVITY

POEMS

Joost Sampers 41.B

Milk and Honey

If I were a flower

You would be a bee
Nice and handy

But nothing without me

If you were honey

Tasty and sweet

I’d forget about the milk
Cause you would be all I need

Death

If you were in heaven

Then I’d burn in hell

But don’t laugh with the devil
Or you’ll burn as well

If you were life

I‘d be death

Id pull you closer and closer
Until your final breath

Marieke Vermeulen 4GL

Wild Heart

If I were a tame horse

and you the longing plains,
you could release me

break the unbreakable chains.

If I were a little songbird

then you would be my wings.

Your name would sound in my heart
dancing as thousand little things.



You

If you were a river

and I a fish in the stream.
We would be together

as I hope for in my dream.

If you were the endless sky

and I a feather, on the wind afloat.
Maybe you would surround me

as a glancing coat.

Leander Gryson 4L A

Prisoner

If you were a prisoner
And I were the cop,

I’d certainly set you free
Even if I’d lose my job

If you were hungry

And I had food

I would smuggle it for you
In the sole of my boot.

Romeo & Juliet

If I were Romeo

And you were my Juliet
Shakespeare’d be astonished
But mostly upset

There’d be no sad ending

Because our love was too strong
And we’d be forever with each other
So William, you’re wrong!




Julie Podevyn 4GL

A Piece Of Music

If I were a music note,

you would be my staff.

So I could rest on your stripes,
and together we would laugh.

If I were a rthythm,

You would be my melody.
So we could play together
like in a big symphony!

Animals

If you were a squirrel,

I would be your tree.

You would be running over my branches
and feel free!

If you were a cub,

I would be the lioness.

I would take care of you,

and give you all my tenderness.

Sarah Robaeys 4GL

If-I-were-poem

If I were a little girl

And you were my fairytale

I’d read about the Chinese emperor
Singing with his nightingale

If I were a grey old granny

And you were my gramophone
I’d listen to your melody

And I would hum along your tone



If-you-were-poem

If you were a music-box

And I were your dancing puppet

You’d surprise me with your clear bright tune
So I would make a pirouette

If you were a devil in a box

And I were a playing child

You’d scare me with your jumping act
And I’d laugh out loud, going wild

Nick Decroos 41.B

Nature

If you were a flower

And I were a tree

I’d be happy, wanting to
Stand beside you for eternity

If you were sad and withered
And I were a raindrop

I’d wipe your tears away
and let your grief stop

Night

If I were a star

And you were the night

I’d twinkle in the darkness
And provide you with light

If I were a hungry cat

And you were a mouse in the darkness
I’d see you very easily

And capture you effortless




