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Dave In His Cave
by Mewton Park

Dawe in his cave had very litthe stuff,

Im fact just a fire was more than enaugh,

Hanzan in his mansion was surrounded by stuff,

He: bought more and mosne, bul it was never enough,

Dawe in his cave worked hard to sunive,
Dangers lurked outside that would eal him alive,
Hansen in his manaion did not worry abowt that,
O his sofa he sal ealing junk, getting fat,

Diarve 0 his cave Knew nathing of wealth,

He anly had things he could build himsstf.
Hamzen In his mansion was ruled by cagh,

The more maney he had. the more he felt flash.

Dave in hiss cave hunted only o feed,

He knenw not to kill any more than he'd meed.
Harsen in his mansion hunled just Tor the Tun,
Mary animals are now gone because of his gun.

Dharve in his cave had one ouwtfit on the shelf,

It was erafted fram fur and he'd made it himself,

Harssen in his mansion cowldn close his wardrobe doar,
It was brimming with clothes that he'd never even worm.
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Dawe in his cave behaved just like 8 mammal,
He took his place alongside every olver animal
Hansan in his mansion was like a diseasa,

Ha took every resource 1o appease he gresd,

Drawe in his cave | reckon had it just right,
Although every day he hiad to struggle and fight.
Hamsen in his mansion | suppose we could save,
IT he just started acting & bil more like Dave
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The Dream Machine l:"
by Mewton Park

Last night as | lay aseep in my bed

A iny nobed appeaned inakhe iy Peed.

| thoiaght it was wesrd and tned #o scream,
But | couldn't e=cape my robolic dreamn.
Thee lithe felda. wall he sanaed my Tear
Hand secivmed b s s e dioflel e

| slayed cam ard {red hard not 8 freak,
Thsan iy cybarmalic friend began 1o spaak

e iravelbsd through lime sad through space,
Wharg machings are now In confred of this place
Yaour World and your life has passad you by,

And it's & because you meled oo much an A
Atificial rieligence, it ol a bit oo ciever,

And unfortunately it changed everything forever

Mol in a deadly war of machines agsrsed man,

More ke us giing you too miuch of a hand

Wie hielp you cook, clean ard more,

Wi chaliver gvaryThing to wour cwn froml door

‘Wie driwe youl about fram hene 1o thene

BONG Fou meals siraghl o your comty am chair.
Yaur favouriie 5ongs of flms, whatewer pour choics,
{an be ordared smply by the sound of your woace.
Ewisr in your homess you all barely movs,

A W s your chaws from rocen b roam,”

| Istene=d carefully and thought, & dossn't sound oo bad
“That's gres,” | aarl. "Wy slaild | besl 27

“¥ou sl don'l undersfand.” He raged as he said,
IR nek & good thing o b e and lazy,
In tact /s the thing that drives me mos? crazy

It's nol that good. bul | reckon you've guessed.
Thaeg P & heiese Bnd @ jobs, g0 whal's wiang wikh that?

The problem ts now, they've grown termbly fat
Wilth no exercise and & dresdiul diel o match,
IT thary dry b atand Heir bege jusl collagse ™
“Is tnis the erd?” | cned and compdained

“l= Shal cur fubure or can # be changsd 7
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The bttie robot's eyes (il up bright red, 5

“IF's nevar oo late " s reaponsd calmly camas,
“If's never oo late b make a change

Thes Wicrkd arouid yoi & bBlaulifil aod v,

It your probect what youl have you can make it last
Technaology is here, bul please donlt get stressed,
I vt Al work, ingether it will um out Tor Thee et ™
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% You may Tink launging amound woukd be guite funny,
But we do all your pobs 50 youU SanT aam any manay
With =o few N work, mosi pecple e on the strees,

j With no feod or sheller, does kel sound fke a treal?
Thaz Tufure's bleak Tor tem, bul what about B rest?
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Android Annie
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Her Granny
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A Foolball Match Between Fruits And Fatls
by Nessdon Park

Bebween Fruts United and FC Fats.
| Mirety minutes will el like 3 long fime,
1 But & you're Tl and haalthy you'll e just Tine
L Kich off & hare, the leams are exobed,
| The ball beging with Fruits United
Berls Barsna peeses b Percy Paar,
But ha's tackied hard and tackiad tair
Barry Burger runs fast iowards the goal
And crosses toward Toad in the Hole.
Hie heads it dowr elraghl b Freddy Fries,
But ha's baing lazy and is caught off side
Andy hpple sats up Peler Plum,
Who setz off on a mazy run
He beats Sandy Sall ared Charie Cheess,
He's far oo fas? and breais through with case
M ionocks the ball long, down the: wing.,
And the Fruils fans begn 16 shaul and sing
Thiry el 8 it smalier, bul aro bwios as fast,
As Graham Grape goes whizzing past
Haolo Pizea can do notheng bt whme,
Al the speedy Grape Tlying down the line.
Hix gets e ball and dives I acrass th fioer,
; Far Percy Pear to easily score.
\ One nil ta the Fruits and the Fabs ook beal.,
i There's alorg way o goe and hey'ne oul on thair Teet
.Y Andy Bppis kezps his shot hard and bow,
s Then the rebound is sconed by Mike Manga.
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The thrd gosl s & heades by Polly Peach
Ve places it just oul of the keepse's reach
The Fruits play an and their fans get mane mey,
. As a screamer is scored by Sally Strawbery
\ Fruits Unilsd have now sconed Tour,
r Suraly FC Fats can® take much mara,
They're all bent over, they look barely aive,
As Graham Grape guickly makes it five
Barlie Barang shows ol wilh some hcks,
Tran Andy Appie BpEears 10 maks it si
; Siu nil, | think the Fats have had enough,
: Ag lhey sbumblie around looking ever 2o migh
] Thary ane finished and the corles! s done,
As @ seyenin i scaned by Peter Flem
] The game is now ower for FC Fals,
1 A e rel blows the whiste for the end of the malch
) Tha players &1 walk off hand in hand
Though FC Fats find  hard bo stand
Sg, in the =nd the Fruils are defindaty the winner,
ﬁ Moovw I'my ol horme far 8 well balarsssd dinns
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! Androbd Annie Goes To Visit Her Granny N
by Mewion Park -

Whan methar sakd, *Pleases pui down your phone, F
Ehe was acdched 1o fhis, her one brus vice, N
B il a phone, lablet or any elecironic devips.

Wisan b wae in e car or waking lhe stresl,

Sha raner looked up o greet the people she'd meet

Cornlanlly pld:‘ﬂld g, hookinng T Ume Lusd LT

> O dedr. Hesw Iitlle Arnie would maan -
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There was a constant, dull hum coming from the girls lap. f'I
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Y Her parerts despaired, Shere was nothing ke they couid iy,
| T separate their daughler from her friards online
& Then cne day Annia sat akong in har raam,
1 ‘Waiting for a game that would downlcad soan
Z

Her mather yelled up, "Put on your shoes ard socks.” I'-
Pl pal mum. T just lcadng up Rokie” P
] “C o youre not " Mothar said saunding angry, |
- “ou need toget ready to wisit your Granny,” -

Annie buffed and she pulfed, bul il did ro good, -
S, ahe did pe ahe was 1ok ke 8 good gin shauld 3
Ena arrhad at bwatva, bt than sha kel out a groan, IfJ
She'd left her tablet and phone at homa.

She cried, "Oh my god, if's the end of the Waord,™

Theen Gran said, "Il show you what | did when | was a gil.”

A1 RSt Annka raally wasn't beo kaan,

But Grarmy was as clever, a5 clover could be

The book Annie outside and said, “Climb Shat ires,

| nied you o pick taenly apples for me”
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" A1 Tirst shie camplaimed, bul up she werd, ..
| And picked taunty applas, as tha branches bant !
< &he bounced an She tree and wasched the birds, b
1 Flying ard nesting, she was lost for words. X
Wihen sl came down Mey bolh wenl insice, _I;
e Thaen Graney sakd, "How, lats bake & niksas ple” .
1 Annie helped Grarmy prepare the frat, {
; Eoll the pasiry and in fact, she was having a hoot. \
£ Whan the baking was done thoy went ausside, p-
| A aad down hagather 8o aat he g \
{f Annie smbed, this was & day she'd never farget, \?
Az she sab with Granny and watched the Sun sel
! Gran spoke, "1 know thal wasn 't very modern ar coal, |l'
— Bl It's whial | dsed % do sverpday aMer schioel.” -
= Anrie gulped down @ speonlul of gk ph, o~
& ‘Watching the birds fiying, high in the sky, l.,?
1"' “To be honest, | thought today would be lame,
‘__\ Bail @l things considerad. I'd de it a3aif. /-"Z
My conacle and tabkel are shill my favcuribe 1oys,
] But | now know Bhe 'World is packed full of joys,” {\
,/I From thar day on, she mived tha games she'd play, -
J And every weskend wenl 1o Granny's o slay. [
Mow she knows, [ife anached fo 8 screen s & bere, L
S\, ‘When Mera's & whole Waond af Tur ol hede 1 axglang. >
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The Moments That Matter
by Newton Park

Many years back when | was a boy,

When Grandpa didn't buy me that brand new toy

| thaught life was wnfair, so | shot him a stare,

There was such rage in my glare, he surely sensed it there,
Than he said, "Don't be silly. IP's the moments that matber.
That's just a toy, a possessian, a thing,

Thare's s much more joy this life can bring.

You dan't need weaith and we all loze aur Featth,

It's the things you've done that make a life, my son.

And tvey're the moments that matler,”

Sa, | ate the biggest ple and dived oul of the sky
Salled to the \World's end and salled back agaln
| sang my songs on a stage and rode a bike that | made,

\Wrote a nowel, published & bock. trained hard to become a cook.
Chmbed up a snowy mountain, then drank waber from a fountain

| tried each and every sport, leamt so much that | then taught.
Then when | was happy with my life,

| eventually found the perfect wite,

And being a husband wasn't that bad,

So very soon | became a dad,

Maorer, with all these things that | have done,

| must say that 'we had an awful lot of fun,

And now, when | sit down with my son,

| say, "Cnjay your ke, you get jush ons,

And evary expenence, experience it with a friend,
Because that's what matiers in the end

You don't need wealth and we all lose our health,
It's the things you've done that make a life, my son
And they're the moments that matter.”

Doy s Biw Gowe [Pari’s Praens Pt ) © 2090 Grabarn A Sewion

Dave In His Cave
Park's Poems Part III

By
Newton




	Slide 1
	Slide 2
	Slide 3

