A TRIP TO LLANDUDNO

Just before the end of term I was very privileged to accompany the children of year 4 at St Giles’ School on a trip to Llandudno. The Deputy Headteacher, Mrs Jo Knight, who planned the trip, managed to fit some excellent educational visits as well as a great deal of fun into the five days.  We visited Conway Castle, took the train to the summit of Snowdon, went to the Welsh Mountain View and went down Llechwedd Slate Mines. The mines probably had the greatest impact on the children, particularly the boys, who were shocked when the realised that boys, younger than them, would have had to work very long days in those atrocious conditions.  

The final day was devoted to fun and everyone had a great time at a ‘green’ adventure park.  I suggested that the children should each write a story or poem about their adventures and that the best three would be published in the Parish Paper, so here they are:

Katy Price

Llandudno was the best, better than the rest.

The caverns were great, they were all made of slate.

The Welsh Mountain Zoo was also good too.

The Snowdon Mountain Railway was the best, they all say.

Conway Castle is old, there were so many stories told.

The pebbles on the beach were a great massage on my feet.

The Greenwood Forest Park was a great time, 

the roller coaster was green, like slime!

The waterfall was gushing down 

in the middle of a lovely town.

Overall the experience was cool, nothing can compare to it at all.

Emily Fanthorpe - Greenwood

Greenwood Forest Park looks so great, 

running around in tree top towers.

Everyone cheering as they blast down the slide

Even the teachers were having fun!

Nice cup of coffee the teachers drink 

as we walk down the hilly path

Whizzing down the roller coaster, left and right.

Oooo! Eee! Lunch is here, eat up everyone, the kids cheer!

On our way to the gift shop, there are loads of cuddly teddies.

Down, down, known the road, back to the hotel, that was great!

Charlie Taylor  -  Llandudno
Land of the Welsh

Landscape full of sheep

Amazing views

Nightly walks by the cliff edge

Days of fun, tired nights

Under the rocks crabs can be found

Down on the beach, paddling in the sea

Nice hotel, meals cooked for me.

Oh no, it’s time to go home.

Well done to all the children who wrote poems and stories, unfortunately there isn’t room for them all.

Revd Brenda

