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By 5th and 6th Class 



Scared and Alone  
 

The banging of the guns 

The shouting of the men 

The crashing of the artillery  

The squelching of the boots  

 

The sharp barbed wire  

The tall artillery  

All the men with their guns 

The soldiers dragging the artillery 

 

The smoke hanging in the air 

The stench from the latrine 

 

Unhappy about being here  

Lonely  

Scared of dying.   

 

 

By Aoife 

 

 



The Reality of War 
 

The blasting of artillery 

The squelching of the tank 

The shouting of the men 

The exploding of the bombs 

 

Barbed wire obstacles in No Man's Land 

Soldiers crawling through the mud 

Large heavy cannons being pulled into place 

Round metal helmets protecting us 

 

The mud in the trenches  

The gunpowder from the cannon 

 

Lonely 

Frightened  

Cold and miserable 

 

 

By Ava  

    
 
 
 
 



Battlefield 
 

 

Banging of artillery 

Squeaking of the rats 

Booming of grenades 

Screaming of wounded soldiers 
 

 

Walls built from sandbags 

Dead bodies on the battlefield 

Artillery ready for fire 

Rats running around 
 

 

Smoke from fires 

Decaying of bones 
 

 

Scared 

Homesick 

Exhausted 

 
 

By Ciarán 
 
 
 

 



The Trenches 
 

The footsteps stomping 
The loud gunshots 
The screeching of the shouting 
 
Barbed wire obstacles in No Man’s Land 
Foggy smoke 
Rounded hats 
Loud tanks 
 
Mustard gas hanging in the air 
Foggy, stinking smoke 
 
Missing my family 
Scared 
Worried  
 
 
By Laura 

 
 
 
 
 

 



               The War  
  

The blasting of the artillery  
Everyone shouting to stay down 

Booming of the guns  
Stomping of the soldiers  
 

 

Barbed wire in no man's land 

Soldiers reading their letters  
Loading up their guns  
Ducking all the shots  
 

 

The soldiers sweat  
The musty gas 
 

 

Scared I won't return  
Wanting to go home  
Frightened we won't win. 
 

 

 

By Leah C   

 
 

 
 

 



WORLD WAR 1 
 

 

The roar of the people fighting, 

The screeching of the bombs, 

The pow of guns shooting, 

The thud of people collapsing, 

 

The soldiers shooting the enemy, 

Bombs exploding on the ground, 

 Soldier’s footprints in the muddy trenches,  
The fright on people’s faces, 

 

The burning and smoke from bombs, 

The smell of mud on the ground, 

 

I am very, very worried about being in the war, 

I have to act like I’m strong but I’m actually very 
frightened, 

I am really, really panicked but I’m not going to let it 
beat me. 

 
 

 

By Kelsey  
 

 

   
 

 

 



The Trenches 

The Trenches 

 

Mustard gas in the air, 

Muck on my boots, 

 

Scared that I’ll run out of ammo in No Man’s Land, 

Scared of a bomb in the trench while I’m sleeping, 

Missing my family back home. 

 

By Patrick 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Trenches 
 

Mud squelching beneath people’s feet 

Explosions from the battlefield 

Groaning of injured and sick men 

Scurrying of rats 

 

Thick smoke in the air 

Soldiers piled up on top of each other 

Bullets blasting everywhere 

Rats scurrying around on the ground 

 

Hungry from such a scarce amount of food 

Exhausted from lack of sleep 

Scared I may not see my family again. 

 

By Isabella 

 

 

 



I Can Feel My Senses  
                                                -Natasha  

The scraping of the soldiers feet in the soil 

The exploding of the bombs 

The jingling of the barbed wire 

The screeching of the artillery wheels as the soldiers pull it 

 

All the soldiers running from the bombs 

The barbed wire falling down 

The soldiers pulling the artillery 

The shells coming from the artillery 

 

Smoke burning up from the bombs 

 

Missing my family 

Missing my favourite Foods 

Worried I won't get back from a fight. 

 

 

 

  



The Great War 

 

Mustard gas filling my lungs 

The stench of the latrine  

As it overflows 

 

Fear in my mouth 

The sweat of my comrades  

Crawling into battle 

 

The scuttling of  

The rats on the trench floor 

The screams of pain :( 

 

The Germans rallying 

Their artillery 

The hundreds of bodies  

Sprawled out on the floor  
 

Sick 

Missing my family  

Tired of all the rats  

In the Great War. 

  

By Óisín  ©  

 

 



The Trenches 
 

Soldiers running through muck 

Bombs going off 

Canons exploding 

Barbed wire stuck in muck 

 

Soldiers shouting 

Guns shooting 

Blasting artillery 

Black smoke 

Soldiers crying in pain 

 

Scared 

Lonely 

Lost 

 

By Ryan 

 

 


