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Foreword 

During Coventry Peace Festival in November 2018, the 

Lord Mayor’s Committee for Peace and Reconciliation 

invited children aged 16 or younger who live or attend 

school in Coventry to submit a poem on the theme of 

peace and/or justice and/or reconciliation.  

 

We were delighted to receive over 160 poems from 

children in nearly 20 different schools. Our judges Ann 

Evans, Craig Muir, Emilie Lauren Jones and Balbir 

Sohal were “amazed by the quality of the poems and the 

children’s knowledge about wars and history. We have 

some very talented and thoughtful young people in our 

city.”  

 

It was very difficult to choose the best poem but finally 

they picked two winners: a class in Keresley Grange 

Academy and Harry Lovelock of President Kennedy 

School. Their poems and all the others are included in 

this book. Copies can be ordered from our online shop 

www.jumblebee.co.uk/clmpc or via Amazon or from all 

good bookshops. 

 

We had such a positive response to this competition that 

it will now become a regular feature of our annual 

program. Visit our website coventrycityofpeace.uk to 

find out about our many 

other activities and 

subscribe to our free 

monthly newsletter. 

 

Coventry Lord Mayor’s 

Committee for Peace and 

Reconciliation 
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Age 4 

Evie Jenkins 

A poem about peace 
 

Reading a book. 

Sleep. 

Colouring. 

Being alone in your bedroom. 

Being alone.
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Age 6 

Huda Atif 

Stanton Bridge Primary School 

Peace and harmony 
Peace and harmony is celebrated in kind countries... 

In the sky 

I see sparkly shining stars in the night 

And wish for peace! 

And wish for love ! 

And I love you 

And you love me! 

And only me and you are together, 

And only you and me are alive, 

And me and you are friends, 

And me and you don't do mistakes at all, 

 

And I saw a shooting star and made a wish, 

And I see flowers blooming , I just love the sun! 

And I am amazed, ah! Ah!ah 

 

Children playing in the soft green grass 

Having fun and laughing... 
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Age 7 

Keresley Grange Academy 

JOINT WINNER 

Each child in one year 3 class wrote a verse of this poem 

Peace 
Peace makes your life better,  

And always believing in yourself.  

The dream is everyone showing respect for each other, 

The poor laughing with the wealth. 

 

Older children playing games with younger children, 

Can be lots of fun to do. 

Putting litter in the bin, 

Sharing a smile or maybe two! 

 

Accepting people who are different to you, 

Friends of different race playing with each other. 

Forgiving wrongs and compromising,  

Respecting your father and mother. 

 

Different religions dancing together, 

Children walking with the old. 

Helping animals and looking after plants,  

In the warm, wind, snow or cold. 

 

Being calm and positive,  

And being content with what you’ve got. 

Accepting apologies and forgiving,  

Remembering soldiers that others forgot. 
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Including people that are different, 

Making friends wherever you go. 

Making someone smile every day, 

Feeling comfortable to sometimes say no. 

 

Everyone being nice to each other, 

No matter their shape or colour or size. 

Giving a hug when someone is sad,  

Never telling lies. 

 

Being grateful for what you have, 

Your friends, family, food and toys. 

Think about those who don’t have as much, 

Those families, girls and boys. 

 

And if there is a problem,  

Forgiving and saying you’re sorry.  

Having empathy for your friends,  

And listening to their worries. 

 

Peace is about showing love and compassion,  

Having good manners like thank you and please. 

Holding doors and saying hi, 

Saying bless you when you hear someone sneeze. 

 

What a world it would be, 

If everyone could send peace and love to all. 

We are here to support each other,  

And stand together so we don’t fall.
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Maya Jenkins 

Home educated 

PEACE 
 

People are sometimes shouty but at other times calm 

Everything is sometimes quiet 

All is calm 

Can you always be quiet? 

Energy doesn’t usually help with being peaceful 
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Roark Patrick 

Keresley Grange Academy 

Peace 
 

Positive attitude towards others and always show respect 

Each and every person and animals don't forget  

Apologise and make friends we all live together  

Creating a happy world where we can all live together  

Elderly, young, colour or race we all need a smile on our 

face. 
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Zoe Aspinall 

Gosford Park Primary School 

PLACE OF PEACE 
 

Once war broke 

It was silent in town 

Even though bombs were crash landing right now 

Guns were getting shot very loud 

Screams and shouts across the town 

There were men getting killed and men standing tall 

But out of the crowd of bombs and a blitz 

Came some children crying to bits 

And said “Please stop fighting 

It`s not our background 

Were hundreds of men are falling to the ground” 

Then from wars and fighting 

To making new friends 

And making new friendships that will never 

END 
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Age 8 

Aaryana 

Howes Primary School 

Peace is calm 
Peace is lovely, 

Peace is good. 

Peace is wonderful 

And cheerful too. 

 

Peace is harmony,  

Peace is good, 

Peace is friendship,  

Peace is colourful too. 

 

Peace is not lousy,  

Peace is not bad.  
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Blazej 

Howes Primary School 

Peace 
Peace is not war, 

Peace is not destruction. 

Peace is not being rude, 

Peace is not fighting. 

Peace is not killing people, 

Peace is not bad. 

Peace is not screaming. 

 

Peace is kind, 

Peace is lovely. 

Peace is being nice, 

Peace is beautiful. 

Peace is being good. 

Peace is bright. 

Peace is harmony. 
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Brody 

Howes Primary School 

Peace 
 

Peace is colourful. 

Peace is happiness. 

Peace is still water. 

Peace is looking at the clouds. 
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Byron 

Howes Primary School 

Peace is not war 
 

Peace is not killing with knives, 

Peace is not demolition. 

Peace is not bad, 

Peace is not dropping bombs. 

Peace is not swearing. 

 

Peace is nice, 

Peace is pretty. 

Peace is good, 

Peace is beautiful. 

Peace is colourful. 
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Charlotte 

Howes Primary School 

Peace a new beginning  
Peace is not war, 

Peace is not destruction. 

Peace is not bombing, 

Peace is not dark. 

 

Peace is happiness,  

Peace is rebuilding. 

Peace is joy, 

Peace is a new beginning. 

 

Peace is not neglectful, 

Peace is calm. 

Peace is not wrecked, 

Peace is airy. 

 

Peace is not terrified children, 

Peace is popular. 

Peace is not to blame others  

for being wrong, 

People must learn to get along. 

 

War and peace, two opposite sides, 

What side are you on? 
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Charu Sharma 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace in the world 
P - Preserve 

E - Everything 

A - Around us, and get 

C - Calm 

E - Earth 

 

Peace is a calm and relax state of mind. 

Peace is more than the absence of fight. 

Peace is start from inside, then it spreads outside. 

If everyone in the world will preserve the land, the air, 

the water and all living being, then peace is explore in 

everthing. 
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Freddie 

Howes Primary School 

Peace Is happiness. 
Peace is looking at the trees, 

Peace is looking at the water. 

Peace is talking about buildings. 

Peace is having fun, 

Peace is looking at the sky. 

Peace is looking at the colourful flowers. 

Peace is going on holiday, 

Peace is playing with you friends. 

Peace is cool. 

Peace is good. 

Peace is nice. 

Peace is a nice thing. 
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Ismaeel 

Howes Primary School 

Peace 
Peace is not war, 

Peace is helpful. 

Peace is not dilapidated, 

Peace is like a new life beginning. 

 

Peace is not demolished cities, 

Peace is rebuilding lives. 

Peace is not dangerous, 

Peace is like a harmless lion. 

 

Peace is never to hurt people  

intentionally, 

Peace is magic. 

When there isn’t peace  

we all feel weak, 

Peace is strength in unity. 

 

Peace is not broken people, 

Peace makes our life complete. 
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Iyla 

Howes Primary School 

Peace 
Peace is not war, 

When you’re destroying another city 

All you’re doing is wrecking  

people’s homes and valuables. 

 

Peace is a lovely city, 

If you want a peaceful city, 

It’s time to forgive. 

 

Now the war has stopped, 

The fighting has dropped. 

When the war was going, 

No one was getting on. 

Now we are getting on, 

We can carry on. 

 

The war has stopped  

So we are friends. 

Peace is not a destroyed city,  

It’s a free country, 

All babies are getting killed  

by guns and bombs.  

Make sure you make peace in the world. 
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Izzy 

Also known as Elizabeth 

Howes Primary School 

Peace Poem 
Peace is not war or smoky, 

Peace is peaceful and bright. 

If something gets bombed 

And cloudy in the dark, 

That means it’s destroyed and scary. 

Peace is colourful, light and pretty,  

Relaxing  

under the rustling, green trees. 

Sunny in the summer. 

War is not right. 

War has ended. 

It’s time to fight, it’s back again 

Peace is calm and quiet. 

There is relaxing 

Blue, calm, wavy water 

On the quiet land. 
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Jasmin 

Howes Primary School 

Peace is 
Peace is calm. 

Peace is not crazy. 

Peace is good. 

Peace is bad. 

 

Peace is quiet. 

Peace is not loud. 

Peace is wonderful. 

Peace is not mean. 

Peace is friendship. 

Peace is not rude. 

 

Peace is lovely. 

Peace is not ugly. 

Peace is happy. 

Peace is not sad. 

Peace is grateful. 

Peace is not hateful. 
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Jay 

Howes Primary School 

Peace is a new beginning 
Peace is not hustle and bustle, 

Peace is light and tranquillity. 

Peace is not revenge  

fights and bombing, 

Peace is friendship, love and hope. 

 

Peace is not death, 

Peace is freedom from war. 

Peace is not demolished,  

dilapidated buildings, 

Peace is building bridges  

and reconciliation. 

 

Peace is not eerie, 

Peace is happiness. 

Peace is not harmful, 

Peace is happily tweeting birds. 

 

Peace is not ancient ruins, 

Peace is people getting together. 

Peace is not devastation and danger, 

Peace is full of strength and love. 

 

Peace is a new beginning. 
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Keira 

Howes Primary School 

A new beginning 
Peace is joy, 

Peace is rebuilding. 

 

Peace is not war, 

Peace is friendship. 

 

Peace is like a calm lake, 

Peace is an opportunity  

anyone can take. 

 

Where there is harmony,  

There is peace, 

Happiness on earth does increase. 

 

If you could open your heart, 

It would give peace a chance to start. 
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Maheera 

Howes Primary School 

PEACE IS......... 
 

Ever since we gave birth, 

  We have lived on the Earth. 

Peace is fresh, 

 Peace is not wrecked. 

Peace is like a Jacuzzi, 

Peace is not ugly. 

Peace is amazing, 

Peace is not burning buildings. 

Peace is all around, 

Peace is not on the ground. 

Peace is no fighting,  

Help each other and be polite. 

Peace is something you will really find, 

Start with yourself and be very kind.  

We just need to open our hearts, 

Because that’s how it clearly starts. 
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Maryum 

Howes Primary School 

A Peaceful Poem 
 

Peace is not war and harm, 

Peace is light and calm. 

Peace is not a trapped prison. 

Peace will make the world free. 

 

Peace is not buildings collapsing. 

Peace is friendship and love. 

Peace is not buildings falling. 

Peace is birds tweeting. 

 

Peace is not a dark night, 

Peace is a bright light. 

Peace is not a bad day, 

Peace is an amazing day. 

Peace is not a nightmare, 

Peace is a sweet dream. 
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Nathanael 

Howes Primary School 

Peace 
 

Peace is not disturbing anyone. 

Peace is nice and calm. 

Peace is not hitting people. 

Peace is very calm. 

Peace is not war. 

Peace is friendship. 

Peace is not dark. 

Peace is bright. 

Peace is forgiveness. 

Peace is not unhappy. 

Peace is happiness. 

Peace is peaceful. 

Peace is not nasty. 

Peace is fantastic 

Peace is not ugly. 

Peace is great. 

Peace is not angry. 

Peace is happy. 
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Navid 

Howes Primary School 

Peace is a new beginning of life 
Peace is not bombs, 

Peace is not guns, 

Peace is not fighting. 

 

Peace is tranquillity, 

Peace is relaxing music. 

Peace is friendly, 

Peace is light, 

Peace is happiness. 

 

Peace is not damaged buildings,  

Peace is not destruction. 

Peace is not blades, 

Peace is not robbers 

Breaking your door. 

 

Peace is sunny, 

Peace is beautiful. 

When it is dark, 

Peace is still there. 

 

When war stops, 

It all ceases.  

Love, 

Love not war, 

The world is at peace. 
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Navtej Vetsa 

Coundon Primary School 

Peace, a freedom 
Peace is a miracle. 

Peace is calmness. 

Peace is an absolute freedom from disturbance. 

Peace is wondrous. 

 

Peace is great. 

Peace is extremely good. 

Generous people are very peaceful because they are so 

kind and polite 

And they lead peaceful lives. 

 

Peace is a joyful thing. 

So we humans should be peaceful. 

Everybody can have a great life if they are peaceful all 

the time. 

So peace just starts with me and you! 

War will never happen if the whole wide world is 

peaceful. 

So just don’t get angry instead be happy! 

And first of all be peaceful! 
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Navtej Vetsa 

Coundon Primary School 

Peace Poem 
 

Peace is an absolute freedom from disturbance like a 

huge stress relief. 

Enthusiastically helping people not getting angry. 

As well as, being happy of course. 

Calmness comes from peace within. 

Energy which is positive directly comes from peace. 
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Papa 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace Poem  
 

Peace is free 

Everyone loves it 

And it is special 

Can you keep it? 

Even animals love it. 

 

Peace is free 

On the chart 

In the room 

Made by friendship 
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Patryk 

Howes Primary School 

Peace 
 

Peace is happiness. 

Peace is calm water. 

Peace is blue skies. 

Peace is the beautiful sky. 

Peace is watching the sunshine. 

Peace is doing your work. 

Peace is to play. 
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Riah 

Howes Primary School 

THE PEACEFUL PLACE 
Peace is not to let go, 

Peace is not a broken heart. 

Peace is not a horrible mess, 

Peace is not a dark moon. 

Peace is not a dark leap, 

Peace is not a single star. 

 

Peace is water flow, 

Peace is a full heart. 

Peace is flowers and scent, 

Peace is full of bright suns. 

Peace is a street, 

Peace is a triple star. 
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Rifatur 

Howes Primary School 

Peace 
Peace is a fun place,  

When you’re down in war  

You will find peace. 

Peace is freedom for all. 

 

You can find peace in yourself and  

 other people. 

Peace is like a cycle. 

Peace is like a calm, blue river,  

When you can hear it. 

 

Peace is like a harmless dragon,  

Peace is really calm.  

Peace is the opposite of ugly and war, 

Peace is a bright light in the sky.  

 

Peace is like a pink, blooming blossom,  

Peace can grow in everyone  

in the universe.  
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Treyden 

Howes Primary School 

PEACE IS A NEW GALAXY 
Peace is not destruction, 

Peace is not war! 

Peace is not a single bullet  

Knocking people to the floor. 

 

Peace is not shattered buildings  

Collapsing to the floor. 

We don`t want war! 

 

Peace came after the black rain  

Without a flame,  

From the bombing raid. 

 

Peace creates a new world. 

Peace is beautiful, 

Like a fish with an ocean pearl. 
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William 

Howes Primary School 

Peace 
 

Peace is colourful, 

Peace is quiet. 

Peace is blue, 

Peace is life. 

Peace is buildings, 

Peace is watching the clouds go by. 

Peace is watching the river flow. 
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Age 9 

Araya 

Howes Primary School 

Peaceful place 
Peace is beautiful, 

Peace is breezy and sunny, 

Peace is where singing birds live.  

 

Peace is colourful, 

Peace is where a new life happens. 

Open your eyes and see,  

Peace needs a new life. 

 

Peace begins when we care,  

Let’s make this world truly fair.  

Everyone needs to love peace, 

You need to as well. 
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Carmel 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace Poem  
 

Peace is all the world has needed 

Peace is what will make us good 

No more fighting, no more thieves 

If we are loyal, we will all succeed 

Do the best you have ever done 

Better than anyone's love 

Try to be peaceful and it will always be a sign of love. 
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Fayaz 

Howes Primary School 

Peace 
Peace is kindness 

Peace has a wonderful view. 

Bright and sunny,  

It`s hotter than the sun too. 

Crashed and ruined, 

The old Hiroshima was pitch black. 

Hiroshima is back. 

 

There`s no harm, 

Let`s all be calm, 

Noisy as animals on a farm. 

Peace is not disturbing. 

 

Let`s be friends, 

Let`s mend Hiroshima. 

Let`s shake hands, 

Peace is kindness. 



 

Age 9 page 45 

Imogen 

Howes Primary School 

Peace Is Outstanding 
We want peace in our world, 

It will make our lives superb. 

An attractive night, 

Not a bomb in sight. 

Making our lives peaceful, 

That will be wonderful. 

 

Don’t you mind? 

They’re not being kind. 

So if you need to talk, 

I’m always up for a walk. 

Soon they’ll be weak, 

And then we’ll speak. 

 

For everyone knows, peace is right, 

It is disgraceful to fight. 

It’s just mean, 

All the hurt I’ve seen. 

So be polite, 

And just be bright, 

Never fight anyone, alright? 
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Jamayra 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace 
 

Peace is a time to meditate about our loving God 

Who is a loving Father who created all the world 

Never ending love and never ending peace 

Just make peace a bit like a disease 

When it spreads around your Word will be like a crowd. 

Peace is always with you and peace is like a song. 

You head the birds chirp  

Their tweet is so calm, relaxing and refreshing 

Also amazing 

You will hear that psalm. 
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Jubilee 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace poem 
Peace perfect peace 

Everyone in the world wants peace 

But we can't get peace 

If people are dropping bombs,  

We can't get peace. 

If we all live together, 

We can get peace in the world. 

I love peace. 

Everyone should love peace but they don't to me. 

Please make peace in the world.  
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Miley 

Howes Primary School 

Peace and War 
Peace is not war. 

Devastation and destruction 

Will never be peace. 

Old and crumbly, 

The old town was bombed. 

Peace is not crushing other cities 

And leaving small pieces of rubble 

Instead of big buildings. 

 

Peace is rebuilding the cities 

You have bombed. 

In the city, it is now sunny 

And colourful with lights. 

The air is no longer smoky,  

It is now clean air. 

The city is colourful  

and bright with light. 

The wonderful city no longer gets bombed. 

The city is beautiful and captivating. 
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Musa Kara 

Holbrook Primary School 

PEACE POEM 
 

ResPect is the key to peace 

Being Equal is free 

EquAnimity is nothing 

PeaCe is free to have 

This Epoch will not be forgotten 
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Nishi Nakum 

Holbrook primary school 

Peace Poetry 
 

Peace and kindness to the people  

Everyone joining hsnd 

At love 

Care to there hearts 

Everyone being a part of friendship to keep the m to 

your heart! Express new things. 
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Nissi 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace Poem  
 

Peace is not rude or unkind 

Peace is the most essential part of mind 

Peace is devoted to 

God, others, even you 

Peace is radiance and love 

Peace is the vivid glow from above. 



 

page 52 Coventry Children’s Peace Poems 2018 

Sharmy 

Howes Primary School 

Peace is … 
Peace is being loving, 

Peace is to work hard, 

Peace is to push yourself, 

And to share everything. 

 

Peace is to calm yourself, 

Peace is polite, 

Peace is to 

Care for other people and 

Hugging each other. 

 

Peace is not being bad, 

Peace is not being 

Ungrateful, 

Peace is not 

Being angry towards 

Other people. 

 

Peace is grateful, 

Peace is always fair. 

And makes our life 

Complete. 

 

Peace is never giving up, 

Peace is fair, peace is sweet 

And to believe in yourself. 

 

Peace is colourful, 

Peace is wonderful, 

Peace is lovely, just like 

Birds singing. 

Peace is to always care for this world. 
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Xian Xin 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace poem  
 

Peace is for kind and grateful for people 

Peace for everybody 

Everyone is a team 

Amazing world 

Created by God 

Everyone is great. 
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Age 10 

Ajooni Kaur Bahra 

Seva School 

All you need is Peace 
 

Peace feels like fleece 

Peace is white 

Peace tastes like love 

Peace smells like roses 

PEACE,PEACE,PEACE 

You cant live without………… 

PEACE 



 

Age 10 page 55 

Alise 

Moseley Primary School 

PEACE AND POPPIES 
 

I long for a world at peace, 

I am at peace, now my heart is in a world and I’m 

thankful for the cure.  

That the war is over, the fear they went through can now 

say goodbye. 

 

That now we live in a world that can be at peace 
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Amryse Mangat 

Seva School 

Peace 
WE FIGHT FOR JUSTICE, 

 

PEACE ISN’T A FEELING, 

IT IS A PASSION YOU MAY LOVE,  

WE CELEBRATE THIS DAY WITH A WHITE 

DOVE,  

MAY WE FIND COMFORT,  

AND PEACE IN THOUGHT, 

OF THE JOY THAT KNOWING, 

OUR LOVE ONE BROUGHT, 

FOR THE TIME AND SPACE CAN NEVER DIVIDE, 

OR KEEP OUR LOVED ONES FROM OUR SIDE. 



 

Age 10 page 57 

Anvi Shendye 

Seva School 

Justice for life 
 

Justice, justice, justice for life, 

Justice, justice, justice with no strife, 

Justice for the world, 

Justice without being curled, 

Justice, justice everywhere. 

 

Justice is fine, 

Justice is divine, 

Justice is fair, 

Justice is care, 

Justice, justice everywhere. 
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Arjun Thandi 

Seva School 

Peace is perfect 
 

Peace is perfect 

Evil is bad 

All should be treated the same. 

Can you help someone  today? 

Everyone is equal 



 

Age 10 page 59 

Arwa 

Moseley Primary 

Thanks 
 

Lets thank the people , 

 

Who fought in the war yet had no choice, 

 

Who Risked their lives for us , 

  

They did all they could for us, 

And look at us now all lively and well, 

 

So thank the people who fought in the war and for all 

they have done for us 
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Avneet Vraitch 

Seva School 

What is peace? 
 

Peace feels like liberty, 

Peace is a rainbow, 

Peace tastes like harmony, 

Peace sounds like waves lapping, 

Peace is a warm day in autmn, 

Peace,peace,peace is agreement, 

Peace is life, 

Peace is in everyone, 

Peace is everywhere. 



 

Age 10 page 61 

Bipandeep Singh Sodhi 

Seva School 

PEACE 
 

PEACE ISN’T A FEELING IT IS A SOMETHING, IT 

MAKESTHE WORLD A BETTER PLACE. 

WE FIGHT FOR JUSTICE, WE CRY FOR 

EQUALITY SO WE CAN MAKE ANOTHER HAPPY 

FACE. 

WE ONLY HAVE ONE LIFE SO MAKE THE MOST 

OUT OF IT BY BRINING PEACE. 

SO LOVE AND CARE 
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Cadie 

Moseley Primary 

Soldiers will live on forever  
The soldiers got their lives taken the most, 

Their things and name tags went to the post. 

Their hearts were pure and got turned into a flower root 

But did they want the training to make a gun go shoot? 

 

As they shrunk and got turned into a flower, 

We know all that was wanted,  was too much power. 

Because as bodies fell to the floor, 

They didn’t have much more. 

 

The guns fell silent all around, 

As I peered over the top I saw the bodies on the ground. 

I wept in grief , loss and sorrow, 

For these boys no longer have a tomorrow. 

 

But every flower has to die, 

So that meant the soldier’s second chance just had to go 

by. 

For as the flowers went up to the heavens in the sky 

The only question on our lips is…………why? 



 

Age 10 page 63 

Chenanniah 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace 
 

Peace is not rude or unkind 

Peace is a state of mind 

Peace is not designed 

Peace is what we find 

We don't leave peace behind 

We leave it in our minds. 

 

Let us all have peace together 

As we remember that not all countries have peace. 



 

page 64 Coventry Children’s Peace Poems 2018 

Chloe  

Moseley Primary 

It Was Peace They Wanted 
1st September 1939 

News broke out, 

We thought that we were fine. 

But we all had a doubt. 

 

All of the children were evacuating, 

Fear in their eyes. 

The Nazis were hating. 

It came to no surprise. 

 

Hitler said “SURRENDER!” 

Germany was the ender. 

Fear became happiness 

The world’s favourite word was “Yes!” 

 

People were in delight 

Crying mothers cried no more. 

The world was in light. 

It was the end of the war. 

 

Innocent people died for us 

I ask that you must 

Remember to pay your respects 

Peace is something that we’re learning to perfect 

 

Peace is valuable thing in this world,  



 

Age 10 page 65 

Christiano 

Moseley Primary 

The soldiers that fought in the 
war 

This war is more 

Than a battle on a field, 

Our hearts are wounded  

by the guns they wield. 

 

The fields are red 

WHere the soldiers rest, 

But still we hope  

They’ll come back to the nest. 

  

The war was won 

But dies in vain, 

Yet the poppies stand, 

A wall of fame. 

 

The soldiers left 

Full of pride, 

But when none returned 

Our hearts cried. 
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Dima 

Moseley Primary 

Peace 
A substance so pure for this land, 

Better than any harmonic band, 

It comes from whom who did their part, 

It comes from the humblest heart. 

 

It can merge together to form the most perfect things, 

Friendship so strong it never falls off its strings, 

War is now a silence so strong, 

All is forgiven there is now nothing wrong, 

  

Now each of us can stand hand in hand, 

For we support another on this land, 

A dove will fly, so white so pure, 

A magical moment we’ve made so rare, 

 

Help all those carrying a burden of stress and sadness, 

And replace it with a feeling of happiness and gladness, 

It always helps, a favour is not wrong, 

In fact, it makes the receiver so strong 

 To know that we work together, 

It will be with us somewhere in the air, 

Peace is the answer for those in despair, 

That answer the most perfect of all, 

Peace, the only one we’re looking for. 



 

Age 10 page 67 

Eesha Mansukh Kaur Chhonker  

Seva School 

JUSTICE 
Joyful 

Unique 

Strong 

Trying  

Independent 

Elegant  
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Guneet Kaur Sahota 

Seva School 

Justice 
Justice tastes like love 

Justice makes me pleasant 

It is full of goodness 

It is the color of yellow 

 

Justice makes us better 

It’s how the world can get better 

It can get rid of all the worry 

Justice is full of wonder 

 

The world is infected with badness 

We need to turn that to joy 

We need to celebrate that day with love 

Justice is all you need 



 

Age 10 page 69 

Gurpal Sunsoay 

Seva School 

Peace, Justice Shall Be Served 
 

The peace of cake is awesome, 

Give it to everyone. 

The justice gives everyone hope, 

A purpose. 

Everybody,thing or plant deserves 

Peace, a chance of happiness. 

But people just throw it away. 

That’s why justice is here to 

Lock up all the villains and make sure,  

Ya have a nice time  

PEACE,JUSTICE IS HERE! 
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Harjap Singh Bhuller  

Seva School 

Peace 
 

PERFECT IS WHAT NOT MANY PEOPLE CAN BE 

EQUALITY IS WHAT MAKES THE WORLD A 

BETTER PLACE 

A SMILE CAN CHANGE A PERSON’S MOOD 

CARE FOR THE ONES WHO CARED FOR YOU 

EVERYTHING IN THE WORLD IS IN GOD’S 

HANDS 



 

Age 10 page 71 

Ibrahim 

Moseley Primary School 

War Remembrance 
 

In the war the blood was bright 

And they fought in the fields 

They wore solid armour 

They show respect to us people 

So we thank them back 
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Isaac  

Moseley Primary 

Poppies For Remembrance 
 

The war was tough for our British heroes whom were 

saviours 

Who fought bravely to save British  life 

But all those who died I feel sorry for 

 

As the ice of winter gets thicker on the field 

Then the summer comes and the sun rises 

The ice melts 

And then came the poppies breaking the silence of the 

dead 

 

The sun then shines on the poppies 

Like the glistening glow of silver 

The graveyard is silent with terror 

As the death glows with lights of hope that life is safe 

 

Silence creeps upon the dead 

Death greets them 

The Flanders fields still silent 

As the blood stays frozen with fear 



 

Age 10 page 73 

Jasleen Kaur  

Seva School  

PEACE  
 

Peace is colourful  

Peace is the sound of raindrops  

Peace is no war  

Peace is being calm and listening to what others have to 

say  

Peace is agreeing  

Peace is happiness  
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Jasmine Kaur  

Seva School 

JUSTICE 
 

Justice, what else can you ask for, 

Justice, the best way to seek revenge, 

Justice, as yellow as the sun, 

Justice, smells like victory, 

Justice, tastes like cake, 

Justice is what shall commence, 



 

Age 10 page 75 

Kaden  

Moseley Primary 

War and Peace 
 

Many men died in the War, 

I hate to think of what they saw, 

They fought in planes and Face to Face, 

But they made our world a better place 

Today we live in peace and remember those who died, 

All them lives that were lost and all the tears that were 

cried.  
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Katie mae  

Moseley Primary 

Peace for the world 
 

Peace is kindness and love for care,  

why oh why can’t we be for you all there. peace is 

sharing, nor evil nor spite,  

you can be there for the people that died.  

Peace is gratefulness, in love and hope, 

peace is loyal, in the heart we share. 

Peace is a wonder to share, so be peaceful everywhere.  



 

Age 10 page 77 

Kimran Randhawa 

Seva School 

Peace 
 

Peace, peace, peace 

Peace feels like happiness, 

Peace is purple, 

Peace tastes like harmony,  

Peace is a rainbow, 

Peace looks like summer,  

Peace is freedom, 

Peace sounds like singing,  

Peace, peace, peace, 
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Leah  

Moseley Primary School 

D-Day 
 

The First World War ended on D-Day, 

They travelled a very long way, 

All of them soldiers all fought, 

And are now in our thoughts. 

 

A majority of soldiers lost and died, 

 Ah well at least they tried, 

Some of them made it out so fine, 

Some of them were on the front line. 

 

The world is a better place at peace, 

The population of soldiers decreased,  

All them soldiers had to fight, 

It’s time to say goodnight. 

 

They deserve a perpetual light. 



 

Age 10 page 79 

Maame 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace 
 

Peace is a memory of the war, 

And the breaking of the wall. 

The Cathedral is the last, 

One memory of the past. 

 

Many things have happened here 

Of which we celebrate each year. 

Let's appreciate all the peace,  

And make sure it will never cease. 
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Manraj Bansal 

Seva School 

JUSTICE 
 

Joyful 

Unbelievable 

Strong 

Tremendous 

Incredible 

Cool 

Express 
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Mehtab 

Seva School 

Justice 
 

 

Justice 
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Mohsin  

Moseley Primary 

Poppies for WW1 
 

A century ago a war 

“ To end all wars” 

Fields were scattered 

With loud strong calls 

 

900,000 British soldiers dead 

100 years later after the war began huge fields of 

remembrance  

Stay bright red 

 

As red poppies are  

Flying out to the sky 

Poppies will stay 

In the air really high 

 

As we throw poppies in the air  

Remember the soldiers who fought well  



 

Age 10 page 83 

Neha Jandu 

Seva School 

Peace 
 

peace feels like freedom, 

peace is a flower, 

peace tastes like triumph, 

peace is like birds humming, 

 peace is a warm day in spring, 

peace is justice, 

peace is everything. 
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Nicki 

Moseley Primary 

We will remember  
 

We will remember their calls  

Their calls though the night  

Their loud calls of sorrow  

Their soft whispers of fright  

 

The scarlet red sky  

As red as fresh blood  

Amongst the damp green grass  

Poppies grew with a coat of red and mud 

  

The rubble and the dust 

Dirty and dusty 

Sounds of bombs 

Extinct and rusty  

 

Poppies and grass  

Sky and moon  

Morning and night 

From dawn to noon  



 

Age 10 page 85 

Nkemjika 

St Mary and St Benedict Catholic Primary School 

Peace 
 

Peace is a sign of love because it came from high above 

Everyone should respect each other 

As God loved us, we should love others too. 

Carrying God's Word all around the world. 

Every year is a year of peace!  



 

page 86 Coventry Children’s Peace Poems 2018 

Taranveer Singh Behal 

Seva School  

Poem for Peace 
 

Precious people saving lives 

Elegant words calming kids 

Allies joining to bring peace 

Can we live with bad thoughts 

Each soul has no room to fight 



 

Age 10 page 87 

Thomas  

Moseley Primary 

Blood Red Poppies 
 

Poppies are used for remembrance 

Red like our soldier’s blood 

We still remember them to this day 

And sometimes we feel their pain 

 

Poppies are grown in fields  

Just like where our soldiers fought 

In the dark times of December 

For us 

 

We all support them  

Because of their courage and bravery  

Some tears were cried  

But we all know their spirits are still with us 
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William Ziheng Xu 

Grange Farm Primary School 

WINTER WORLD 
 

In winter, the temperatures go to coldness 

And deciduous trees grow their baldness. 

The leaves submerge and fade away  

Wildlife will not stay. 

Frozen rivers will sleep in their beds and say 

“There’s no water today!”  

The ice is frozen solid as a rock. 

It is time to hang up the stocks! 

But when this galactical period fades away, 

The snow becomes warm and will no longer freeze. 

The ice will become as soft as cheese. 

Wildlife and bees will think that they can’t stay 

They have to play. 



 

Age 10 page 89 

Zach  

Moseley Primary 

War 
 

Woeful worries fill the air, 

As soldiers cry, filled with despair, 

Rewriting the wrongs will take some time, then enjoy 

the peace for a while. 
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Age 11 

Aaron Bains 

King Henry VIII School 

Peace 
 

Peace is the essence of happiness and friendship, 

Peace is the old and young living happily together. 

Peace is enemies becoming allies, 

Peace is war taking an end. 

  

Peace is the essence of happy children and happy adults, 

Peace is joining up together to bring unity. 

Peace is the sound of the birds tweeting in the hours of 

dawn, 

Peace is the world becoming one. 



 

Age 11 page 91 

Ameze Uddoh 

King Henry VIII School 

Reconcile 
 

All was in peace; countries were allies, 

There were no grey clouds found in the blue skies. 

Suddenly, a thundercloud arose, 

It started to grow cold and the wind started to blow. 

A war was conjuring; no one saw it coming, 

Nobody could tell what it was then becoming. 

War struck and lives were taken, 

Germany became strong and England was shaken. 

Down came the bomb and landed with a BOOM, 

Then there laid the Cathedral's very own tomb. 

All wept and mourned their loss, 

For now on the ground lay the fallen cross. 

The war came to end and the clouds started to part, 

England knew they could fix it with a slight change of 

heart. 

They forgave Germany for their wrongdoings,  

A stronger friendship started brewing. 

They raised the cathedral back from the dead, 

And started to look forward to the bright future ahead. 
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Arjun Nagra 

King Henry VIII School 

Peace 
Peace is a thing that many people found at the end of 

WW2 

Peace can bring everyone together 

When people thing of Coventry Cathedral there will 

always be peace 

 

Whenever your happy everyone around you is happy 

The power of peace and joy is stronger than everything 

else 

WW2 helped spread peace and joy after all the 

destruction. 

 

Coventry is a city of Peace 

Where people can live without worrying about anything 

  THE END 



 

Age 11 page 93 

Cohen Fraser Walsh 

Seva School 

The Poem of Peace 
 

Peace isn’t for fight,   

Peace is for no war and everyone having the same rights, 

Peace is where everything and everyone does not fight, 

We only fight for the great or good, 
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Daisy Yarker 

King Henry VIII School 

Peace Is In The Air 
The gun’s don’t fire themselves, 

The people do it! 

The cannon’s don’t fire themselves, 

The people do it! 

The bomb’s don’t drop themselves, 

The people do it! 

 

A gun shot isn’t the thing that kills you, 

It’s the thought of you knowing, that you, 

Will miss out on life, 

 

Blue is the colour of calm and peace, 

Red is the colour of anger and despair, 

Join the sky, and let your worries fly, 

For the world could, and one day 

Shall be, a better, more peaceful place to live. 



 

Age 11 page 95 

Ekamjot Kaur 

Seva School 

Harmony  
Harmony feels like love 

Harmony tastes like rainbows 

Learn how to live in harmony 

And nothing will bother you 

 

Harmony the key to life 

Nothing is better than happiness 

Nothing is better than goodness 

Live in harmony 

 

You’ll find the way of life 

Your life will be better 

All you have to do is  

LIVE IN HARMONY 
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Fatima Sheikh Naz and 

Madeeha Munim 

Eden Girls School 

Peace!   
Peace is calm, 

Peace is soothing, 

Peace is there for your relieving, 

Peace is helpful, 

Wherever you are,its always there for your serving 

 

Swans are swimming away, 

Cats are going astray, 

But I just want to stay, 

In this World full of peace, 

While mouses eat cheese, 

Peace is all I want to hear, 

But its obviously not near, 

Why peace and not tease, 

A question of life, 

Not a knife,Nor wildlife 

 

What is peace?Love or hate? 

Life and death? 

Or a piece of cake, 

Is it volume low? 

Or being slow? 

Frustration or relaxation? 

No noise around you? 

No voice around you? 

What is peace?I repeat 



 

Age 11 page 97 

Harneet somal 

Seva School  

Peace Poem 
 

Perfect things happen someday 

Equally we are in a same place 

All you need is peace in you 

Coated with sugar happiness is there  

Everything you have or need is in your heart everywhere 
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Harry Lovelock JOINT WINNER 

President Kennedy School 

The Great Adventure  
“Are you nineteen lad?” “Yes sir!” I lied, 

Six weeks of training with, with friends by my side. 

My country is calling it’s time for war, 

Exciting times ahead, a great adventure for sure! 

 

Kitted-up for battle, with helmet and gun, 

Be over in six months we’re off to Belgium! 

We arrive at the trenches, focused not fear, 

Spirits are high, the great adventure is here! 

 

Sentry duty of two hours on and two hours off, 

Scanning the horizon don’t dare nod off. 

Shells exploding above, I see a German gun, 

It’s Us versus Them, the Great Adventure is on! 

 

“Take a break soldier, it’s time to rest.” 

Lay some tracks, load some trucks, must do my best. 

Rain, rats and mud, friends that I miss, 

My feet so sore, what Great Adventure is this? 

 

The Final push forward, and calls of “Over the top!” 

Tanks and machine guns behind us, just don’t stop. 

Some Germans surrender, young and weary men, 

Tired like us, will this Great Adventure end? 

 

“Hey Jerry. Let’s swap hats! Try some wine!” 

“Cigarette? Have one of mine!” 

It’s time to return home, but what will we do? 

Another Great Adventure perhaps… but only for a few

 



 

Age 11 page 99 

Henry Kilner 

King Henry VIII School 

No longer Silent 
The lone voice of Conciliation 

Sang out in a world of Cruelty 

Where Hope had fled to an unseen corner 

And the voice of Purity could barely be heard 

As Misery and Division shouted loudest. 

 

Kindness and Laughter joined the chorus 

And Gloom scowled and growled 

And Justice swept Tyranny and Lethargy aside 

As Faith and Conviction woke from slumber 

Calling to Hope and lifting the melody. 

 

Mercy and Forgiveness strengthened the song 

And Loathing covered it’s ears 

Cowering at the splendour of Unity 

And at last Peace strode forward, not silently 

But in a noisy triumphant parade. A cacophony of 

Compassion 

Led by Hope. 
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Ioana-Maria Costin 

Holbrook Primary School 

Peace Poem 
Some poppies are red, 

Some are white,  

Some are black , 

I wish there was blue! 

Some are violet , 

Which one are you?! 

Red is to remember those who fought and died in the 

war, 

White remembers people who died in conflict from the 

war, 

Black remembers all the types of people that Hitler and 

others will kill, 

Purple remembers animals who died in the war. 

But don't worry!There is more! 

The blood goes down drop by drop, 

As the Germans killed and bombed, 

But we held on to hope! 

And we all remember the 100th year, 

Since the war whispered one last time in my ear. 
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Ishneet Plahe 

Seva School 

Peace is all you need 
It keeps us calm it keeps us happy  

It’s a passion of love and compassion  

PEACE 

Its all you need 

 

It keeps you happy on a rainy day 

Keeps you smiling even on the sadist of days 

Everything you need is right there in your heart 

PEACE 

Its all you need 

 

Peace is when freindships blooms 

When nations come together 

Peace is when everyone is friends 

PEACE  

Its all you need 

 

Peace on the world  

Is better than  

Pieces of the world. 
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Jack Jeganathan 

Cardinal Newman Secondary School 

Peace and Justice Poem 
 

Well, peace can’t be achieved, you see, 

When will we ever be free. 

From war, to destruction and death, 

To the point where we have no strength. 

Is this how people need to live? 

No, we say, this isn’t fair, 

None of us need to live in despair! 

It isn’t our fault, we should unite,  

The peaceful light, burns bright. 
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Jade Herrero 

King Henry VIII School 

Coventry 
As the cathedral fell, 

All was the sound of fire. 

People weeping as families died, 

The cathedral was our life and now we were defeated. 

 

For the soldiers we have fought for us, 

For the ones who will remain young. 

For the ones who have bravery, 

Has battled their way through. 

 

Day by day our souls weakened, 

As our dying day approached. 

For the war has defeated us, 

As we were defeated. 

 

People weeping as their beloved ones died, 

Praying for God to look after them. 

Let them rest in peace now, 

For the war has defeated us. 
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Joshua 

Moseley Primary 

Peace poem for remembrance  
Solider solider solider 

You are my hero 

You are my star 

You died in the war 

You let the flag shine 

No child will cry 

And the mother can smile 

 

Soldier soldier soldier 

You are my guard 

You are my saviour 

I know you are my shield 

So I can sleep in peace 

Today I want to say thank you for all of the soldiers that 

fought in the war 



 

Age 11 page 105 

Karandeep Saini 

Seva School 

Peace 
They  lett them like justice red  it taster like  victory   
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Leo Lin 

King Henry VIII School 

Peace 
A world of peace is Coventry 

Where people can live for ease 

And where there is no difference wealthy and poor 

Coventry winning WW2 was much more 

 

Coventry is a city of happiness 

Where there is no selfishness 

WW2 victory helped peace spread upon all of us 

The people of Coventry could not have done better. 

 

Peace brings joy 

All the happiness is because toys 

Coventry cathedrals have peace covering all 

WW2 wasn’t a draw.  

 

The End 
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Maria Meknassi 

King Henry VIII School 

Peace and Justice  
What is peace? 

What is justice? 

In this world we don't know, 

On which path we should take or go. 

 

Is justice when someone is thrown to jail 

Although they did not fail? 

Or is it when we avenged 

a behavior we did not comprehend? 

 

Is peace nature and calmness? 

Is it a time where everything is harmless? 

I would like to think so, 

If not today maybe tomorrow. 

Is peace the opposite of war? 

Who knows what war is for? 

 

Is it when a bomb drops on a village? 

Or when armies come to pillage? 

 When the villagers wail and cry, 

 "I don't want to say goodbye!" 

Can't the olive branch be an offering, 

To end all of this suffering? 

 

Peace comes from within, 

It is just how to begin. 

Peace is to be kind, 

To share what we find. 

 

If we live in perfect harmony, 

There will be no need for armory. 
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Harmony brings love to the hearts, 

So nothing can tear humanity apart. 

 

Alas, greed is the seed of war, 

We'd better leave that ashore, 

And justice will fall into place, 

As we live in harmony on Earth's face. 
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Mohammed Zayn Hassan 

President Kennedy School 

The Things we did for you 
Here we lay, on a beloved day. 

Where god ended our lives, with pain. 

There was gunfire’s and explosions, 

To show the horror and the emotions. 

They said amen, though some said we shall ascend 

We gave peace to you like, 

A kid’s first trip to the zoo. 

It started with an assassination, 

That’s when it began, the huge devastation, 

There were many deaths as the soldiers fought, 

Until there last breath. 

Here we are congratulating them, 

As poppies grow from the stem. 

They say we are phenomenal, 

But we say as long as were memorable.  

We had to protect you to perfect you 

And never feel a bit down because we 

Turned people frowns upside down 

We can do the same with you, 

So remember us and the things we did for you. 
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Oscar Clarke 

King Henry VIII Senior School 

Endings and Beginnings 
Many lives were lost, many lives were saved, 

But the tragedy of lives lost, still brought hope from 

their ends, 

Many of them were brave, and fought for justice, 

Some of them were cowardly, and ran from justice, 

Only these brave souls, were what gave us justice. 

 

Places of hope were destroyed, settlements of life were 

ruined, 

But this horror and destruction, was what made us even 

stronger, 

Many of the places were sacred, and brought us joy, 

Some of them were wicked, and tried to take our joy, 

Only the ends of these sacred places, made us battle for 

joy. 

 

Bonds between countries were broken, bonds between 

countries were made, 

But these bonds of hope, and also regret, were what 

made us fight back harder, 

Many of the bonds were good, and tried to bring hope, 

Some of the bonds were ended, as former allies tried to 

eliminate our hope, 

Only these bonds of good, were what fulfilled our hope. 

 

These are the lessons of World War Two, 

Do not cry for what has ended, rejoice for what has just 

begun. 
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Reuben Mackay 

King Henry VIII Senior School 

Justice Poem 
Justice cleanses,  

Justice purifies.  

For the world, has many unfair wrongs,  

And these need to be put right.  

Who has the right to disrespect you?  

Who has the right to defy the law?  

Who has the right to judge you by your race?  

Who has the right to dishonour what you believe in?  

Nobody.  

 

Most of the causes of war were born from the minds of 

maniacs.  

These unruly breakouts have lasted through time,  

And it is time to put a stop to them.  

This is the time to create fairness throughout the world,  

And put the world at peace.  

Many people are suffering from other people’s 

problems.  

People are enduring pain or depression through other 

people’s intentions.  

Its time to stop these evil intentions,  

And let the whole word be at peace.  
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Romi Surana 

Seva School 

Peace Poem 
At The Beginning of Dawn, 

Peace Shall Be Born, 

When all is Calm, 

There will be no harm. 

This Quiet Moment of Day  

Shall Make Our Way 
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Ruby Clark 

King Henry VIII Senior School  

PEACE 
P ilgrim from the desert and afar . 

E ternal  love for one and another. 

A  cting  for one and another . 

C areing for everyone . 

E verlasting hope and joy. 

 

That is what peace is to me. 
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Samaira Kumar 

King Henry VIII School 

the poem of peace 
People bringing harmony 

Everyone is calm 

All the children having fun 

Cause they know 

Everybody is calm 

 

Also that’s not all 

Now listen carefully  

Don’t turn back because we are getting started 

 

Justice reigns supreme 

Unique people unite 

Starting then was something new 

To this day we remember  

In those days 

Centuries not much 

Everybody is calm  
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Simran kaur 

Seva School   

PEACE 
Peace is great 

Everyone is beautiful in and out 

Attitude is a little thing that can make a big difference 

Carmness is the cradle of power  

Everyone is eaqual  
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Timi 

Peace Poem 
Peace is like a rainbow after a storm 

When after rain it is sunny and warm 

When after war there is Reconciliation 

When love and happiness envelops the nation 

 

When you strive for what's right in the darkest day 

And from the path of goodness you never go astray 

If you're good and honest and in life you play your part 

There may not be peace around you but it's already in 

your heart 

 

Peace starts with you and me 

With each other like a family 

Foe and foe working together 

Fighting for world peace forever 

 

Peace is the fruit of of the Holy Spirit 

World peace is accomplish able and there is no limit 

World peace is the message and now you've read it 

World peace is the message and now you know it just 

send it 
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Zor Singh 

Seva School 

Justice Will Always Claim 
Victory 

A sword slashing through its victim, 

The opponent not knowing what hit him, 

Justice is something that can destroy you, 

What it is, God knows who, 

Preying on wrong doers is what it does, 

It does that all without a fuss, 

I hereby give this poem to you, 

Serving justice is what it shall do. 

 



 

page 118 Coventry Children’s Peace Poems 2018 

Age 12 

Aaliyah Nawaz 

President Kennedy 

PEACE AT LAST 
I am a soldier on the frontline  

I am a soldier in action  

There is no time for thinking  

Need to have a quick reaction  

  

There are whirlwinds of thought in in my head  

I cannot sleep, I toss and turn on the floor of the river 

bed  

Proud so I was but now I do not know to what to think  

I am hanging on a brink  

  

My proudness is scarcely heard  

It is drowning in the river of fear  

Soon those moments of honour will vanish  

They will disappear  

  

The rifles are like heartbeats  

THUMP, THUMP, THUMP  

The bombs inside my heart go  

THUMP, THUMP, THUMP  

They start but never seem to stop  

  

How many more days like this will I have to endure?  

Everyday walking through  

Those unsightly, filthy trenches  

With fresh bullets from the increasing war  
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The war goes on as the sirens blow  

There are no friends too many foe  

How many more will suffer?  

As more die more poppies grow  

Each one marking a place row after row  

  

The peace is right here, it is inside of me,  

That feeling of warmth like it always should have been,  

Not a single person, nobody shall weep,  

Now everyone can peacefully sleep,  

Peace at last,  

What a relief.  
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Abaseen Noori 

President Kennedy School 

Remember them  
Remember them, the great deeds they did for us. 

Lives lost to protect the future generation, 

They stepped up when their country came calling 

Proud they made their nation. 

 

Remember them, their names go down in history. 

Noble sacrifices were made, 

Conflict fuelling misery and death 

Honourable bodies were laid. 

 

Remember them, the terrible war in which they fought. 

If you think your life isn’t perfect, 

Think again 

So take a minute to remember 

Because they deserve it. 

  

Remember them, red flowers grow around the fallen. 

The divergence between beliefs, 

It is the spark of bloodshed 

For two sides become one and agree to make peace. 

 

For this we thank you soldiers, 

You will never be forgotten. 
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Aditya Gupta 

King Henry VIII School 

The war that took it all 
As I sit here, 

in the city. 

My mind begins to think. 

My beautiful columns, my charming roof, 

who could ever decide for me to sink. 

People visit me and I watch them, 

it’s the least I could do 

My mind begins to think. 

  

My prismatic windows 

and marmoreal mezzanine. 

It’s all too much for the good old mayor. 

The people, 

How they look in awe. 

The tourists. 

Do I have to explain more. 

My mind begins to think 

  

Yet suddenly my roof collides 

with the pitter patter of above. 

The sirens, loud. 

Much worse than the song of a dove. 

The Luftwaffe are here. 

Everyone take cover, 

everyone shout for help. 

My mind begins to think. 

  

It’s all over now 

the nightmare, the reality. 

My beautiful columns burnt. 

My roof on fire. 
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All that I can do is have a desire, 

for a better life, a better place. 

Peace is the city. 

My mind begins to think. 

 

The bombing of the Cathedral. 
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Alisa Jaan 

President Kennedy School 

The wait  
 

War…it’s not an awesome thing.  

You never know what the result will be.  

For family relations it’s ruthless.  

No one knows what it will bring.  

In my life, there is nothing.  

No fun. No happiness. No nothing.  

For my husband,  

I feel concerned.  

All the memories. I am completely empty.  

SILENCE SILENCE SILENCE…  

 

In wait for peace.  

Reconciliation with my love.  

Thinking of it,  

It tickles my spine bone.  

My mind is isolated,  

In thoughts of my beloved.  

There is no hope left in me.   

One by one, news of deaths.  

News of people's grandsons, sons and….  

Their husbands. 

  

Until I receive the unwanted news…  

The news that kills me   

There is no one to wait for  

My heart is dehydrated,   

Wanting to love someone the same…  

The same I loved my beloved  

My mind all ended.  

Then it all goes quiet,  
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My heart is pinning me down,  

To sleep, in silence, into my death bed.  

SILENCE... 
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Allana Keza 

Cardinal Newman Secondary School 

Peace is… 
Peace is like an autumn leaf, it falls and is forgotten.  

It’s holding onto a barren tree hoping and praying …  

That face of war will evaporate, disappear or just vanish 

so that the encounter will not cease to exist. 

 

Peace has terror in its eyes yet emotion hasn’t painted 

the picture in its face.  

Peace is meek yet it creates unity in communities  

 

It hides behind a simple mask,  

Almost wanting perfection, wearing perfection. 

 

Peace is trapped in other people’s good deeds.  

It’s tired of being compared, pushed aside or ignored.  

It needs to be remembered or given a chance and not 

turned away like a piece of invisible waste. 

 

Peace is voiceless yet they destroy injustice.  

It is trampled and every piece of its self-esteem is gone.  

Does war do this?  

The answer is complicated, unpredictable; but true.   

This question has no answer.   

But Peace constantly wonders. 

 

The autumn leaf falls, Peace is gone.  

The gnarly branches emerge from the tree.   

It is bare.   

There is nothing stopping it from falling into the hands 

of war.  

There is nothing stopping it from falling into the hands 

of the enemy. 
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Peace is blown away and taken hostage by the intruder   

No hope, No promise and No way of getting out.  

Reality breaking through the mindless game of 

imagination.  

Peace is finally accepted and received but it feel more 

like a closed door than a welcoming sign.  

Peace is... 
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Andrew Hailstone 

King Henry VIII School 

Yearning 
The universe stood still, 

The sun stopped shining. 

Nothing is the same 

Since we stopped intertwining. 

 

Where could you have gone, 

Why did you have to leave? 

The pain in my heart is so immense, 

More than you can believe. 

 

What I would sacrifice 

For you to come back, 

Every possession I own 

For you, everything I would lack. 

 

The only feeling I feel 

Is this massive determination, 

The only desire in my heart 

Is for our reconciliation. 
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Anna Slowen 

King Henry VIII School 

New beginnings 
I look around at my broken city, 

Glancing at the sky, to check it’s clear. 

A place that used to be so pretty, 

How quickly it can disappear. 

 

I watch family and friends emerge from the rubble, 

Gazing up to see no more birds in the sky. 

How could someone cause so much trouble? 

I can’t think of any reason why. 

 

As the weeks go by, we all come together, 

Building back up our lives, our home. 

Hopefully, these walls will stay forever, 

With each other, our city has grown. 

 

Now I stand here, looking back at these walls, 

No bombs return, I hope not ever. 

For now our city will not fall, 

We stand tall – proud, together. 



 

Age 12 page 129 

Azhar Malakzi 

King Henry VIII School 

Costal Conflict 
Smoke grows and covers 

Trees bunched in the distance 

Clouds sad, cold and dreary 

Water still and steady 

Homes dark and lost  

People set in despair 

Spitfires everywhere bombing   

Now no smoke  

Trees growing green 

Clouds white and bright 

Water wavy and splashy  

Homes enlightened with fun 

People set happy 

Spitfires nowhere bombs nowhere  

Peace and safety is all we know now. 
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Caleb Hayton 

King Henry VIII Senior School 

Peace: 
Freedom 

Ever Wanted 

Help’s me cope 

Breaks the violent fighting 

Peace 
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Charlie Karriqi 

President Kennedy School 

Waited for me to win the war 
As night falls we sleep then eat then think about our 

loved ones we miss.  

We now realise how peace isn’t taken for granted.   

We patrol and roll all over the germen  

We fight at night  

And think about our loved ones that we all hope are all 

right 

After the war we travel think about the ones we’ve 

missed. 

Were happy to see the ones who have being waiting for 

me.  

We think about the happiness we gave for our loved 

ones and the people of the United Kingdom. 

 I can live a normal life with my family who waited for 

me to win the war. 
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Emanuela Brown 

President Kennedy School 

When all the guns are silent 
I hum nervously alongside my comrades, 

The cold atmosphere numbs my fingers, 

As well as my heart, I can hardly feel anything anymore, 

People perish monotonously, 

 

The guns are quiet, it’s Christmas Eve, 

The dead lay still in no man’s land, 

The moon, like a medal, hangs clear in the sky, 

No sign of life, no shadows, 

 

They started to sing all down the German lines, 

Men that could face their demise in no less than 24 

hours, 

‘Silent night, holy night,’  

 

Someone starts to bawl the first noel, 

It doesn’t take long for us to all join in, 

The Germans start to rise, seeing the mute shapes of the 

ones who had died, 

 

All night, we sing carols, hymns and anthems, in 

German, English and French. 
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Freya Brown 

President Kennedy School 

That Treaty that Ended the 
Feud 

 

Under the dark winter sky, 

Thousands of Soldiers march by. 

While others kissing photos and saying “goodbye”. 

They stood strong to the sound of guns, 

That separated fathers and sons. 

The soldiers weep in pain and sorrow, 

Thinking they might not see tomorrow. 

We wear our poppies with pride and joy, 

Just like when the soldier sees his boy. 

We will remember for evermore, 

The soldiers that fought in the war. 

Just writing one word can change the mood, 

That treaty that ended the feud. 

Soldiers hear the chirping of birds, 

Which makes them really lost for words. 

“That sound is lost in my memory” they say, 

We will forever remember that day. 



 

page 134 Coventry Children’s Peace Poems 2018 

Gracie Rolinson 

President Kennedy School 

The Final Gunshot 
The Final gunshot, 

Echoing throughout my saddened mind, 

All alone, alone on an isolated battlefield, 

Blood stricken, weak yet still resilient, 

I am a ghost walking through fields of fallen soldiers, 

Men with families, wives and children. 

 

The Final gunshot 

Still ringing in my ears, 

Awaiting the closure of singing birds. 

The nations uniting through peace, 

Peace of allies. 

Peace of foes. 

 

The Final gunshot 

Reconciling and hopeful, 

Hopeful for a fresh start, 

Not forgetting those who fought before us, 

For we are still standing. 

 

The final gunshot… 
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Harriet Garnett 

King Henry VIII School 

Enemies or friends? 
How did it come to this, war, 

Everyday it's the same, hide and later emerge to utter 

destruction 

Bombs reign down, like tears of the city 

How I long for the sweet silence sound 

My home should be cared for with love 

Amidst the devastation I ask myself will there ever be 

peace? 

 

My fellow servicemen, optimistic for peace 

Our khaki clothes, uniform of war 

I want to go back to the home I love  

Barking orders to deliver for our country, but all we 

cause is destruction 

Bullets shoot through the air as terrified screams sound 

The ultimate sacrifice, fighting for our country, leaving 

behind Dresden my city 

 

Coventry Cathedral, standing tall and proud in our city 

Churchill inspiring peace 

Instead, piercing children's screams and sirens sound 

The contagious disease, spreading, known as war 

Devastation, deepest hatred toward this destruction 

No sounds of children's laughter, of joy, of love 

 

Split apart, no means of communication, but still I love 

How are my family, are they helpless in the city 

I will never erase the images of destruction 

Yearning for the finish line, the end goal of peace 

Muddy trenches, minds ruined by war 

Planes overhead, continuous creating a droning sound 
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The air raid warning, the wait, the deathly sound 

Dreaming of the re-union with the people I love 

Citizens of Coventry stand united by the war 

Tears cascade down my face, what have they done to my 

city 

Gentle sway of poppies in the evening breeze remind me 

of peace 

Transformed by the never ending destruction 

 

Hitler, the precise definition of destruction 

The laughter, joking, singing in the trenches, all 

memorable sound 

Clear blue skies, finally peace 

Bandages, splints, limbless men all crying but united by 

love 

The vulnerable children evacuated, from the city 

Looking back, was my suffering valuable to this war? 

 

War proceeds peace, 

Destruction repaired by love, 

Cities restored with joyful sounds 
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Henry Thomas  

King Henry VIII School 

PEACE 
Always negotiated 

Hardly ever kept 

Makes me wonder why 

Stop 

 

Peace is something we must always keep, 

Every day of every week. 

We must always try, even if we think we won’t succeed, 

To keep the peace, with all the world.  

 

War is something we must avoid, 

By preventing other leaders from becoming annoyed. 

And starting battles, and triggering a war, 

We must try and withhold our anger. 

 

And to show other countries the white flag of truce, 

Our bad nature to them we must reduce. 

And always extend our hand in friendship, 

Not to steal or rob, attack or destroy. 

 

And finally to show them all our support, 

We must send supplies to their port. 

Of anything they need, whenever they need it, 

To keep the peace with all the world. 
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Isla Cooksey  

President Kennedy School 

We will remember them 
War is hell for those who fell, 

The pounding of hearts begging for life. 

Lives lost at every shot echoing through the barren land. 

Bullets penetrating through the sky, 

They stand together 

We will remember them… 

 

Soldiers persisting from dusk till dawn, 

Determined to do their country proud. 

Faint memories of family back home, 

Keep them going through tough times. 

They stand together, 

We will remember them. 

 

For those who watched people perish, reconcile 

For those who watched bullets fly, 

For those who are dead and covered in red 

They stand together, 

WE WILL REMEMBER THEM…. 



 

Age 12 page 139 

Jack Fleming 

King Henry VIII School 

VE Day 
People of the city crowding, 

Smiling at the peace not rowing. 

Remembering the people who lost lives,  

And thanking the ones who saved them. 

 

Children returning from the train, 

Hugging parents to wash away pain. 

Saying hello to friends long gone, 

Talking to family that could’ve disappeared. 

 

Families and friends united at meals, 

Talking and playing, making deals. 

Staying up late and playing hard all night, 

Or out on the street, lighting the light. 

 

Going to sleep in a nice comfy bed, 

There is no chance to wake up dead. 

Knowing you can sleep a peaceful night, 

Without fighting or bombs at all in sight. 
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Kareena Aggarwal 

King Henry VIII School 

Peace Poem  
Two sides meet again  

This time to expiate  

As strength is regained  

We open a closed gate 

 

We hope all hate is lost  

If not there will be a heavy cost. 

Lives will be paid 

For a stranger’s sick game 

 

Peace is so wonderful  

It is also strange  

It is described as colourful  

But can cause an outrage  

 

Love and hope are properties of it  

And all of this is lovely  

But the only way to have peace is to move on and live. 

And by moving on you might be making a recovery  

  

As you read this poem you may be thinking  

You can’t have peace in a world like this  

And what am I reading   

Well the truth is not everything is perfect but if you 

didn’t fight you would have bliss.   
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Lily Gadsby 

King Henry VIII School 

Peace 
Peace is something not all of us have, 

Although we all deserve it whether we have been good 

or bad. 

In our hearts we all know,  

That peace is something we need-it makes us glow. 

 

To find peace is hard to do, 

But when we do our souls live and move. 

Living without peace is like a bird with no wings, 

Trying hard to fly but it still can not sing. 

 

Peace is something not all of us have, 

Without it we all would be very sad. 

Peace is freedom and life as we know it, 

Peace is the lightbulb that has just been lit. 
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Madeleine Birch 

President Kennedy School 

My beloved, Jim 
Four years I waited for him, 

Oh, my beloved Jim. 

The children never knew what a real dad was, 

He never returned home, and that was what it was. 

And it’s all because of World War I. 

 

Lived my life lying to everyone, 

All thought he left because he won. 

Turns out God took him up, 

In the weekly roundup. 

And it’s all because of World War I. 

 

They were all gone like fire, 

Much to the German’s desire. 

All I could hear from my work was guns, 

Thanks to all there abominable actions. 

And it’s because of World War I. 

 

Spread joy is what they say, 

How can I do that when the whole world is fray? 

Bring people together is what I think, 

Then they say I have to rethink… 

And it’s all because of World War I. 

 

I must go along with my policy, 

Bring everyone together and make them feel happy. 

But how do we know it won’t happen again? 

We will have to live one day at a time then… 

And it’s all because of World War I.  



 

Age 12 page 143 

Mason Clowes 

President Kennedy School 

I Never Want The Last 
Goodbye 

 

I heard the sound of her joyous tears 

The children saying how much they missed me 

The dog barking with happiness 

I felt my heart beat with thankfulness 

The war had went silent  

Bombs had done there job 

The guns had shot and hurt many souls 

But was I safe? 

Would it still take place, in places that I had never heard 

of? 

I might not be there but… 

But is it worth letting everything that I hope for, 

Sink into the darkness 

I pray… 

Pray for every star that shines in the middle of the night 

And every bullet that has been shot out of their guns 

Now, 

I believe that I am safe and won’t let go of the things 

that I love,  

As I don’t need to let go because if I do , 

Then when it is too late, I will be sorry. 
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Maya Steven-Clynes 

King Henry VIII School 

The Angel 
 

Flying. 

Floating on clouds 

Sparkling atmosphere,  

blue, purple, galaxy. 

White spots of paint the artist splatters on his canvas,  

A beautiful painting; 

Although all beauty has demons 

like heaven and hell, 

so different yet so similar. 

Crimson dispossessed smiles of its joyous land. 

Red, Black, Navy Blue 

I breathe the fresh, sweet air from the past 

while my body lies in the toxic present. 

A cacophony of everlasting quarrels 

echo in my head. 

A single light flickers in the distant, 

ever approaching 

an angel; 

a witness of the disputes 

and ender of the echo, echo, echo.  

A light reclaims the pleasant land, 

sharp jagged rocks to bubbles, 

inky black skies to blue, 

full moon to sun. 

the wings of the angel flutter, 

the ender of the hatred, hatred, hatred 

sparkles, 

reforming the canvas, 

a painter's new world, 

a new bubble of joy, 
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excepting. 

the angle, 

a humane soul,  

existence to bring peace,  

The angle - one whose gaze finds no end. 
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Millanpreet Singh Grewal 

President Kennedy School 

The Year 
Amid gunfire and explosions the bodies of the fallen 

rest. 

Deeply they slumber in deaths hands. 

Their blood dripping onto a frozen, crevice-infested 

battlefield. 

One question filling their minds as they lose 

conciseness… 

Had they deserved death? 

 

100 years since the day that the bloodbath ended. 

The 11th of November. 

1918 

The year of making amends. 

The year of peace. 

The year of friendship. 

1939 

The year of war. 

The year of blood. 

The year of pain. 

1945 

The year of making amends. 

The year of peace. 

The year of friendship. 

The year of making amends.  

100 years of peace since WW1. 

Now the era of peace has begun… 
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Millie Shine 

Cardinal Newman Catholic School 

Peace Poem 
Peace is a synonym for love. 

Peace is a way of caring for others 

Peace is only handled by the bravest of people 

Peace is in your heart  

 

Prayer is peace but used in a different way 

Prayer is also love just like peace 

Prayer is a way with words to be peaceful 

Prayer is a quiet time to be peaceful with God 

 

People are what make peace 

People are the peace makers for God 

People do Gods commandments by spreading peace for 

him 

People are peace 

 

We are all a part of the jigsaw that makes peace 

We are all part of a word that spells peace 

We are all a part of a factory that makes peace 

We are all part of a community and peace is the heart 

and soul of it. 

 

Peace=Love 

Peace=Hope 

Peace=Happiness 

Peace=YOU 
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Millie Shine 

Cardinal Newman Catholic School 

Reconciliation Poem 
 

Reconciliation is a sacrament 

It is from Jesus, a compliment 

It shows you are worthy 

Jesus said ‘serve me’ 

His father asked us to follow his law 

Do like him in the readings that you saw 

Two of them are not to murder or steal 

Otherwise his heart shall not heal 

This poem is all about Reconciliation 

It is another way of communication 

You need it before you can receive 

And then Jesus knows you believe 

Reconciliation is a sign of commitment 

You make your communion and then receive frequent 

If you don’t agree 

That means you don’t believe 

But if you are brave enough 

That means that you are tough 

You have a bigger heart 

Because Jesus is the extra part 

You and Jesus are in this jigsaw 

If your bond breaks in half the jigsaw will saw 

Now you know a bit more about Reconciliation 

Its true because it has been happening for generations  
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Millie Shine 

Cardinal Newman Catholic School 

Justice Poem 
J ustice is when you are trusted by someone close 

U nite others by caring or looking after them 

S erve your country, family, friends or maybe even your 

leader 

T ry your best to serve no matter what 

I will try if you try and I try 24/7 and now it’s your time 

to shine 

C are for the person your with and try and make them 

happy 

E veryone can use justice as long as they try their very 

best and you will get rewarded for their good deed. 
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Naila Iqbal Hussain 

Eden Girls School 

Peace 
There might not be peace all around, 

But it could be found, 

Remember to be kind, 

Have peace in your mind. 

 

Peace could begin with me and you, 

Let's see what we can do, 

Make the world a better place, 

By putting a smile on your face. 
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Nihal Singh Poonia 

President Kennedy School 

Lest we forget 
Many hearts were once woven of happiness and human 

joys, 

But now their hearts are empty and their minds are laid 

to rest, 

For they were once young girls and boys, 

And have now ended their quest. 

 

For they had once known movement and the colours of 

the sky; 

Known the happiness of children as their feet scarpered 

by. 

But now they have fallen and in the trenches they lie, 

And yet still over their heads bullets do fly. 

 

Their lives have said goodbye,  

But people will continue to cry, 

As war will continues to terrify, 

Still many soldiers will repeatedly die.  
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Olivia Luisi 

President Kennedy School 

100 Years ago 
100 years ago… 

11th hour. 

11th day. 

11th month.  

1918, the peace Armistice was signed. 

 

100 years ago... 

The final gunshot ricocheted through their brains. 

The final explosion rebounded through their hearts. 

The final shriek of another soldiers perish pulsated in 

their ears. 

 

100 years ago… 

It got confirmed that over 8 million soldiers died in 

battle.  

Their song may’ve ended however the melody still plays 

on.  

A slight modification of tune as it being passed on 

throughout the decades. 

 

War demands sacrifice of the people.  

It gives only suffering in return. 

 

100 years ago… 

The poppies began to flourish in Flanders Field.  

We wear them with pride, 

We wear them with respect, 

Because those men – those soldiers - didn’t lose their 

lives for nothing. 

Those soldiers with families to go back home.  
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The war that ended all: 

Ended lives, 

Ended hatred, 

Commenced peace. 
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Pavan Panesar 

King Henry VIII Senior School 

Peace Poem 
Peace is an element  in everyone’s  mind, 

 

Enjoying the challenges that were set into our lives, 

 

Around our loved ones we take good care, 

 

Climbing up high to find the platform of peace, 

 

Everything opened with love and aspire 
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Priya Kumari 

King Henry VIII School 

Let there be Peace. 
Hearts of acrimony pollutes our world, 

But peace tries to catch its breath. 

Living in distress, living with the strain, 

The only thing visible is death. 

  

Reconciliation and peace, 

Let the numbers of moral people increase, 

Forgive and forget, 

Now let no one be upset. 

  

Cold-blooded pain, 

Humans lacking compassion, 

Bang, boom, bam. 

Little food to ration. 

  

Reconciliation and peace, 

Let the numbers of moral people increase, 

Forgive and forget, 

Now let no one be upset. 

  

The ground is painted crimson, 

But also carpeted in bodies, 

Inaudible, depressing weeps, 

It’s time to put this war at ease. 

  

Reconciliation and peace, 

Let the numbers of moral people increase, 

Forgive and forget, 

Now let no one be upset. 
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Rabiya Mumtaz 

Eden Girls School 

 

Open your eyes 

And you will find 

People and places of every kind. 

However, this life makes people fight 

Left to cry throughout the night. 

This world is not how we imagined 

People beaten till eyes blackened. 

 

Peace is something not mentioned often 

It’s something that makes hearts soften. 

We will stand together; make the world a better place 

Together, war with peace we’ll replace. 

The past is something we won’t forget 

From this, we now change our mindset. 

 

We are all equal 

We are all people, 

We all have the same rights 

We all give each other advise, 

To keep the world peaceful. 

We should be grateful 

For a life as bright as this 

We may only dream of bliss. 

 

Covered with scars they did nothing to earn 

Maybe there’s somewhere a lesson to learn, 

To Learn from our mistakes 

To make the world a better place. 
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Ruby Devey 

President Kennedy School 

World War I: Poppies Grow 
Here we are in peace at last, 

But do you know about the past?  

Britain and others became distant, 

All with strong beliefs and army’s persistent, 

Men with wives, sons and daughters, 

Went to trenches like lambs to slaughter, 

 

Four years later, on November eleven, 

Seven million British souls went to heaven, 

The war was done and Britain had won. 

 

 On no man’s land poppies grow, 

Our floral tribute they will never know, 

And in the breeze poppy petals blow, 

Memorising crosses row by row. 

 

At the end of the day the battle was won, 

But the fallen would never again see the sun. 
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Safa Hojeij 

President Kennedy 

Living Hell War Was 
Near revere bodies where armies fought.  

So many desolate people stand 

as they watch their loved ones pass away. 

 Agony grew upon them whilst the inky black night 

thrived away, 

 those tragic life’s lost concealed where multitude red 

poppies sway. 

In endless fields, where lush grass is green masks, 

 horror and dismay that once did unfurl. 

 The bloodiest of sickening scenes, 

 turned the outgoing to be perished.  

Skies were piled high with billowing smoke 

Which strangled lungs. the earth beneath their feet 

hungers for freedom the, the thought of a lifeless infant 

washed ashore 

The anguished howls of soldiers young,  

gentle whispers in the gust of the chilly sky. 

 Where once did bombs get dropped 

and guns got shot beauty now belies. 

 The horror, anarchy shrill turmoil noises, 

 the living hell war had become, 

 Where people had to live with misery and fright 

 with chills running down there spine. 

Every eleventh we remember the fight and pain people 

went through 

We signify the resilience by wearing poppies to remind 

ourselves  

What living hell war was and how brave people fought 

for 

Our country losing lives and many more.  

Lets show pride by standing still for a minute straight 

thinking what living hell war was. 
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Silvia Iuga 

LOVE YOUR NEIGHBOUR 
Love your neighbour is what Jesus said, 

God will be with you even when you lie dead, 

Love one another as he has loved you, 

It may not be as simple as counting to two, 

 But we’ve got to try and do what we can, 

Then we can accomplish even God’s plan. 

 

Everyone has a choice, 

We've got to stand up for we all have a voice. 

We should stop this violence once and for all, 

Or there always will be a war, 

Violence, ashes, darkness, war, 

Do we want to repeat this battle or simply open a new 

door? 

 

Try and we can’t fail, 

We’ll never again see it hail, 

Live life to the full, 

Even if it comes to running away from a bull, 

For God will always be with us, 

And trust him we must. 
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Simar Kaur 

President Kennedy School 

Home To Peace 
I remember the moment home became place that I 

remember well, 

  My family were so elated for the freedom that we have 

been served. 

Just to see them happy again was the greatest blessing. 

 

But could I ever forget the time that the war was a time 

that I live in? 

 

The bomb-bullet-raining trenches was a time that I recall 

from not so long ago, 

Forget it. Just one city elated can make the world glow. 

Peace has changed the world. Possibly even changed the 

universe. 

 

The sound of pen against the paper when peace was 

signed, 

We all have a good side, a loving side. But we 

sometimes see it blind. 

Maybe just one celebration, but it will never possibly be 

enough. 

 

The year of 1918 is a memorable time. 

Peace became a word. Peace became a feeling. Peace 

became shared. 

 

Think of the time justice broke through the doors. 

The time it took over our hearts. 

We have all been blessed. 

The moment must be remembered. 
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Sumayyah Navsarka 

Eden Girls' School 

The Outside 
The sun is shining and the wind is howling  

All is free from destruction and misery  

 My mind is set on the actions shown  

The wind, the sea levels and even the light that glows 

 

A light breeze that passes through  

My mind feeds on all that is new 

 I breathe for a second or maybe two  

Then I think what is there to do  

 

All is perfect the weather and sunshine  

All is peaceful happy and sad  

Full of emotions that make me glad  

 

I watch the sunset as the light fades from light to dark  

I still feel all that is left in my heart  

I sit for a while and stare at the stars  

All is still and another day will soon start  
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Sumayyah Navsarka 

Eden Girls' School Coventry 

The Lost One 
I hear it in my sleep the sounds of the wind the rain  

I know now it is going to be a tough day  

With me and my sister arguing and shouting  

My father gone and my mother slouching  

We all have lost hope and love  

There will never be a laughter heard  

 

I now hear it day and night  

Will the sun ever shine bright  

I never knew how hard it could be 

 to loose a love one deep inside of me  

 

I now here it non-stop how could I ever be so lost  

With not a sound in our house  

We all now it will never stop  

 

We all hear some great news as to where he was in the 

jungle with animals eating their food  

We all have a moment of laughter  

Knowing he was always looked after  

We all feel it in our heart again love and peace my 

family and friends 
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Sumayyah Navsarka 

Eden Girls' School Coventry 

Bullies 
The way she walk the way she stares   

She acts as if she has no care 

She bullies people and make them feel bad 

She makes every pupil mad 

 

Her eyes are like fire  

Her mouth is like a bullet  

She is a big fat liar  

But you should never pull it  

 

She makes us miserable and now its her turn  

We all want peace and justice in return  

She is a wildfire that should be stopped  

If not I will put the lock  

 

She has no friends is not what I asked  

I said she should have a lesson on kindness and love  

She was so gasped  

More than she ever was  
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Sumayyah Navsarka 

Eden Girls' School Coventry 

The homeless boy 
Walking home from school I see a boy 

He is on the streets playing with a broken toy  

As I look he starts to shaken  

It starts to rain he curls up 

He has nowhere to be taken  

 

My friends see me as I leave  

They start to bully him after he sleeps   

I looked again towards the boy  

My friends making fun of him 

And his little toy 

 

I try to stop them because its not right 

Soon we end up in a fight  

We argue and they say  

He is alone why do you care  

I say leave him in peace he has no home nor any clothes 

to wear 

 

They walk away without a sound 

He said thanks I couldn’t do it myself 

No worries its what friends are for  

He goes to sleep on the wet floor 
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Sumayyah Navsarka 

Eden Girls' School Coventry 

Justice and Revenge 
You bullied me and now I know why  

You hurt me because someone hurt you 

You tortured me because someone tortured you 

I know this because I remind you of yourself 

 

And you did this because of justice and no revenge  

I know this feeling and so do you  

But you did this to me so someone felt the same  

So you played a similar game  

 

But I say justice is not revenge  

Revenge is payback and  this is not that 

This is taking your anger out someone else  

That didn’t make you laugh  

 

All I can say now is “ the end ” 
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Sydney Lovell 

King Henry VIII School 

My peace Poem 
  

Peace is something that you create, 

Peace is something that you know, 

Help your friends and family, 

Then watch it grow. 

  

The world will be a better place, 

We’ll solve things people thought were impossible, 

Happiness will rise once more 

And the planet will be unstoppable. 

  

Wars will begin to fade, 

The violence will die out, 

Fighting won’t be heard 

And no one will have to shout. 

  

The sun won’t ever dim, 

Happy days will appear, 

Life will be so joyful, 

Death day won’t ever be near. 
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Tolly Maude 

King Henry VIII Senior School 

A poem about peace 
Peace 

Soundless joy  

The fighting ends 

Nothing more will happen 

The armies will soon disband 

No more lives will be taken 

The battles have come to an end. 

It 

Is 

Over 
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Tyler Suckling 

President Kennedy School 

To Remember  those who 
served our country 
In Flanders field the poppies grew, 

In the war they got shot down and in the air they flew. 

In the field poppies were white, 

It can be seen by all in the dead of night. 

In our hearts we shall never forget, 

The memories of the soldiers we never met. 

One hundred years later still we remember, 

The miracle that happened on that cold November. 

So every time you look at yourself and think life isn’t 

perfect, 

Just take two minutes to reflect. 
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William Tweed 

King Henry VIII School 

MY POEM 
Peace 

Love, acceptance 

Acts of kindness 

Spreads happiness all around 

Truce 
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Zara Shah 

President Kennedy School 

Blanket of Peace 
If only I could cover the world in a blanket of peace. 

It would dust the people and melt their hearts, 

We would look above and see clear skies, 

We would smell a desirable scent… 

A scent of peace. 

 

But as I awake I hear roaring machines, 

And my blanket of peace gets ripped away. 

Instead the hearts quiver with fear, 

The dust of peace blows in the wind, 

The skies fill with fury. 

Then the hearts shatter, 

SILENCE! 

BANG!  

They drop, 

Heaps of metal flutter away leaving clouds of smoke… 

The thundering machine stops. 

 

Days turn into months, months to years. 

The  thundering machine begins, 

THUMP, THUMP, THUMP! 

My heart beats, 

I can’t stand it anymore, 

One by one they all drop down. 

 

Days turn into months, months to another year. 

War, ended, 

Rest in peace.
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Age 13 

Abbey Taylor 

Cardinal Newman Catholic School 

A piece of peace 
I would like to give a piece of peace to the world, 

Peace is supporting you enemies, 

Peace is showing your true identity, 

Peace is sharing your time, 

Peace is sharing the climb, 

Peace is like eternal love, 

Peace fits on like a glove, 

Peace is a covenant, 

Peace is like the whistling wind, 

Peace is making a difference, 

I would like to give a piece of peace to the world. 
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Brody Stafford 

President Kennedy School 

War to start all wars 
In the distance, fire glows, 

Roaring wild as slow wind blows, 

Still smoke loiters in the air 

Gunfire racing, men beware, 

 

Forever remember those 

Recall their forgotten woes 

They died for our precious lives 

Remember their mournful wives, 

 

Let’s now forget our quarrels, 

No single man of morals  

Would have a slight desire, 

Wars wrath of burning fire, 

 

A plague of horror and pain 

All now dripping down the drain 

And for what, no reason why 

Tears that fall but never dry 



 

Age 13 page 173 

Frishta Zabihullah 

Eden Girls School 

Friendship in the war 
You see that light , 

Shining through, 

Looking over, 

It's just for you, 

 

You don't realise how lucky you are. 

 

You have a choice of right and wrong, 

You don't know what to do, 

Your going ding dong, 

But you know your friends are out there to help you! 

 

So if you're in need, 

Or under stress 

They will come and do their best... 

Just for you! 

 

And if you're ill, 

Or need a chill,or sometimes in class you just can't stay 

still, 

They will come and do their best... 

Just for you! 

 

But if you ever cross the limited line, 

And you realise, 

Like you've been hit by a pie! 

Then it is most definitely time, 

For you to apologise! 

 

The time has come, for all to think along 

That perfect reason to explain  
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Why I'm not the only one  

That my dreams are real on an autumn wintery day, 

But when I'm down on a cold day 

My friends came and cheered me up because I was in 

need  

All in an autumn day! 

 

So now to wrap this poem up!, 

My advice to everyone at school especially year seven 

and eleven, 

It's to work hard and keep your ambitious hopes up, 

Don't do anything bad and you'll probably end up in 

heaven 

 

Also at 3 o clock when you go out today 

I would just like you to silently pray 

Oh God Almighty thank you for: 

The blessings of today! 
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Ivana Erameh 

Blue Coat Secondary School 

Peace, Justice AND 
Reconciliation 
I long for this opportunity, 

Fear keeps me in captivity, 

The echoes of peace, 

The more I tried to reach for her; 

Further she seems to go away, 

The tired I become, 

Not an easy path I would say. 

 

We sway around these mountains; 

Of Peace, Justice and Reconciliation, 

Nations, countries and individuals, 

Neglect the sowing of its seeds; 

To reap the trees of bountiful rewards, 

The bleed of a regrettable end, 

 

The odds to conceive it, 

Without bringing it to reality; 

Like good books on a shelf without been read. 

 

I spread this, 

Can justice bring peace? 

Can reconciliation birth this peace forth? 

Ought we as humans need to do more? 

Peace! 

Precious like pearls; 

Sells costly but in consistency it is achieved. 
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Lewis Joel Smallman 

President Kennedy School 

How we should remember 
Poppies are red 

The colour of love, 

So when we remember 

Don’t think of blood, 

 

When we think, 

Of those who died 

Their forgotten souls, 

still inside 

 

Love held strong 

And we broke through, 

Victory was ours 

We had flew, 

 

They brought peace 

For an exchange, 

For those who still live 

A better change, 

 

Lest we forget. 
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Sadie Aspinall 

Bablake Senior School 

Two hours till Peace 
 

Ding Dong, 

The bell strikes one. 

One man fires, another man down. 

Bang Bang, 

The gun shots ring out. 

One man fires, another man down. 

Smash, Smash, 

The bombs hit the ground. 

One bomb drops, one hundred men down. 

Ding dong, 

The bell strikes two. 

One man down, another helps him up. 

Scream, shout. 

The voices cry out. 

One man down, one hundred help him up. 

Silence, calm. 

Nothing makes a sound. 

The Cathedral doors open, one man kneels down. 

Peace, Peace 

It comes from above. 

All we need is grace, compassion, mercy and love. 
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Scarlet Moody 

President Kennedy School 

Armistice Day 
1918 was the year it all ended, 

1918 was the year all quarrels were mended, 

1918 was now 100 years ago, 

1918 is now remembered with a logo, 

1918 was when the death toll rose high, 

1918 was when all the soldiers made their final cry. 

 

2018 is still about remembering the dead, 

2018 still has its stories read, 

2018 we will never forget, 

2018 will no longer give a threat, 

2018 is now full of gladness, 

2018 is no longer full of badness. 

 

But don’t remember it, full of misery, 

But instead remember it as our victory, 

Although millions of soldiers and civilians died, 

And even more families and friends cried, 

Some tears of joy but others of sadness, 

Most of the men ended up in madness. 

 

November 11th was the final day soldiers would lay, 

For a treaty was signed, we call this Armistice Day. 
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Sharn Sanghera 

Grace Academy 

Peace 
Do not let the behaviour of others destroy your inner 

peace.   

Peace is to be kept like hugs that are given by loved 

ones. Peace brings community together.  

Whereas Violence is a destroyer of peace.  

When violence is surrounding, you become a less good 

person to other people! 

So keep the peace in community. 
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Age 15 

Aamila Hemmings 

Stoke Park Community and Technology College 

Tranquillity 
The Black Eagle of Leofric symbolises ancient 

Coventry.  

 

The flaming Phoenix arising from the flames.  

 

The new Coventry reborn out of the ashes of the old. 

 

It symbolises strength. 

It symbolises loyalty. 

 

The city of culture and peace.  

 

Coventry Cathedral, bombed and rebuilt. Ceiling wood 

from Canada, the maple country.  

 

Coventry spreads a message pf peace and synthesis, 

recieved by thousands world wide.  

 

Peace.  

 

Peace is what we spread. Kind and forgiving thoughts 

pass through your head.  

 

The Cross of Nails is a symbol of peace and 

reconciliation across the globe.  
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Peace offerings.  

 

Germany had gifted us with stained glass windows. 

Coventry Cathederal strenched out the hands for 

harmony.  

 

Equanimity had been restored. 
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Kiran Sanghera 

Grace Academy 

Peace 
Peace is inner peace,  

Inner peace results in outer peace, 

It is about not letting another control your emotion 

Peace is the absence of conflict, 

Because war is  not peace, 

To acquire peace one must handle conflict by peaceful 

means, 

Peace is understanding, 

It cannot be kept by force and only the bravest survive to 

comment on it; 

the survivors of war: Jaspal’s baba who was from 

Coventry  

Peace is Coventry  

the phoenix who rose from its ashes  

We didn't let the war define or determine our future   

 

Peace is not the absence of violence 

But the willpower to cope with strife  

Peace is not when the flower withers  

It comes with the bloom  

Peace is not doing 

It is undoing  

Not from getting  

But from letting go  

Letting go what? a commoner once asked  

Forgive and forget  

Leave the weighty baggage behind 

walk fast again 

And that my friend is all I have to say to you  
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Shara Evans 

ROAD OF THOUGHT 
There's so very much to learn, 

So very much to see, 

So many people fighting, 

I ask you, what are we? 

Our path is long and winding, 

So far out of sight. 

The path that we have come, 

Stretches back into the night. 

This path is so narrow, 

We'll fall if we fight. 

Our reality is fraying, 

Hold on, but not too tight. 
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Age 16 

Levi Meechan-Bawden 

Cardinal Newman Catholic Secondary School 

Behind the vines of Solidarity 
Solidarity is found within our flowering, 

it opened up shyly -  

unapproachable by name of innocence -  

and there it glowed; 

hand in hand with the most beautiful creature of all. 

 

Love. 

 

She slugged gracefully, hands upheld, hip slanted -  

smirking as if to announce “this is happening”,  

with thorns on her wrists and ankles, 

with petals dancing in her hair, she graced us with a 

contentment and endurance - 

and even ‘til now we stand. 

 

In her same forest. Under her same leaves. Just holding 

together all the loneliness we’ve collected and swapping 

it for the feelings we utterly crave the most.  

 

There is no letting go. 
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