
   Fairground  ( Author unknown ) 

 

   Come to the Fairground,and take a ride  

   Come see the Carousel,  

   and shows on the side.  

   "Coconut Shays" and three darts for a pound,  

   everyone all falling  

   straight to the ground.  

   "Fortune Tellers"and Kiss me Quick hats.  

   Slides down the Skelter,  

   on coconut mats.  

   Bumper Cars,Ghost train, and rides to thrill,  

   not for the nervous  

   because you may become ill.  

   Water Rides and Dippers,  

   all to give you a scare.  

   Everything is here,  

   So join the fun at the Fair.  

   Toffee Apples,peanuts,  

   all kinds of sticky treats.  

   Candy Floss,Hamburgers,  

   and jelly tot sweets.  

   A Rifle Range,  

   that will suit your Dad,  

   when he gets going,  

   he will feel quite the lad.  

   Bingo and Arcades,  

   for those that want to gamble.  

   A Picnic Area,  

   for those that want to ramble.  

   Gift Shops for presents,  

   and postcards to send.  

   There's even a pushchair,  

   for tiny tots, we’ll lend.  

   when they get tired,  

   it's off to sleep, it will send  

   There's a Bouncy Castle,  

   for the tots who want to play,  

   and a splash pool,  

   when it's a fine day.  

   There is a Restaurant,  

   for those that want to eat,  

   where you can sit down,  

   and take the weight of you feet.  

   Everything is here,  

   for you to have a good day  

   but don't blame us,  

   if it's raining and Grey  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

     

      Fairground,  

      Big sound,  

      Music everywhere. 

      Great rides,  

      Brill slides,  

      Wind blowing through my hair. 

 

      Roundabouts,  

      Ins and outs,  

      Candy on a stick. 

      Ups and downs,  

      Groans and frowns,  

      Oh no! I'm feeling sick. 

 

      Lots of yells,  

      Cooking smells,  

      All going on around. 

      The great rides,  

      And brill slides,  

      At the fairground.  

 

             Lizzy Tomlinson 



 

    The Fair  

    I used to stand, dreaming 

    I could win that brown bear 

    Only takes three darts, top scores 

    To win, at the local fair. 

    Or a fish, I would have liked that 

    An orange thing in a plastic bag 

    Or hook-a-duck, a chance to win 

    Perhaps a new toy or wave a flag. 

    The smell of onions frying all day 

    Hot crispy potato skins enticing 

    The unmistakable aroma of doughnuts 

    With different kinds of icing. 

    The thrill and fear of the ghost train 

    With dangly things in your face 

    Screams, sighs, a creepy hand touching 

    I loved that very creepy place. 

    The helter skelter, skimming on a mat 

    Winding to the bottom with a smile 

    Then queuing for ages once again 

    Strangers in a single file. 

    The fair, money for this and that 

    Oh I wanted that teddy bear. 

    Eventually I got him, my new friend 

    Sitting there with his short brown hair. 

    A reminder of days when fun was fun 

    Screeches, screams and music very loud 

    They’d play the number one in the charts 

    To a very approving fun loving crowd. 

    So with my short lived fish in a bag 

    My bear and tummy full of candy floss 

    My pockets with no money just tissues 

    Smeared with onions and tomato sauce. 

    I’d head back home, looking over my shoulder 

    The lights, the atmosphere nothing can compare 

    Dodgems, rides that made you feel sick 

    But that’s ok at the local funfair. 

               Cheryl Love  



 

 

    Coconut Shy 

 

    She pitched balls at coconuts 

    Like Cupid aiming arrows at my heart 

    But unlike her 

    He'd missed 

               

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   Scamps 

 

   Slipping onto the dodgems 

   While the guy running it was distracted 

   Feigning tears for the woman on the ghost train ride 

   Pretending we'd already paid but lost our ticket 

 

              Hodgetiger 

 

 

 


