Poet: Chiara
I'm Sorr,y Haoir

| Know M Must Be Hord
7o be Adir

W must be hard getting Combed every Aoy
For the past 10 years

W must be hard to be you
Howing to 9et washed with toxic woste
(AKA shompoo ond conditioner)

And for that | might be sorry

W must be horrible 9etting
dried with boiling hot Addr

And ruining yourself becouse you
Get burnt while using o strainer

Ouchh !
I'm Sorry

But let me 05K you,
"How would | Aowe owesome
Ha,irsvyles without you %

Poet:Andrea

I'm sorry Chair

I Rnow it must be hard for you to

be a chair

It must be hard for you to have someone sitting on you
everyday.

It also must be hard for you to always have water spilled
on you

It must be hard Rnowing you will be there for centuries or

get thrown out

For that I am Sorry,
But may I ask you where else would I sit?




Poet: Neha

[ ’m (S orri y Baséet(ml[

[ know it must be hard,

For you to be,
A basketball

It must be hard,
Having Yyou getting [mnged on theﬂoor,
Coming back up to me to get banged

It must be hard,
Havin You to pass t/nrough,
A smai unconﬁrtable basket,
And then to a’rop off to the grouna',

Banging on t/oeﬂoor.

For that [ am sorry,

. But I ask you,
How will piﬁy then?”

Poet: Ayana

I’'m sorry Violin

| know it must be hard,
for you to be a violin.

It must be hard,
having your delicate strings pressed down
to make a sound come out of you

It must be hard,
having a stick being rubbed
against your fragile bridge

It must be hard,
knowing that you are capable of greater things,
but you must wait for the time to come

For that | am sorry,
but | ask you,
“How would | play you?”




Poet: Maxi
I’'m sorry Football gloves

| know it must be hard

to be a pair of goalie gloves.

being destroyed

every time

It must be hard

for your material
getting holes in it
When | use you a lot

It must also be
hard for

Being
because
Makes

Smell

Bad

But
You
Would
A

you
borrowed
it
you
utterly

| ask
how

| be
good

It must be hard
having your grip

| save a shot.

Poet:Hugo

Poor Toilets.

1 Tinow it must be hard
For you lo be a
Toilet

Tt muat be hard

being pooped and peed on everyday
7ind only being cleaned once a week

t must be hard
Having to apend a lot of your energy
Being flushed

Tt muat be hard
Having to swallow
people’s business every day

For that i am sorry but lef me ask you a question
“How where would i go to do my business”




Goalie then.

Poet:Lewis

Title: Sorry Remote Control

| know it must of,
Be hard for you to be a tv remote.

It must of been hard for all your body parts being
ripped out,
(By me Perhaps)
It must of been hard for your batteries to get ripped out.

But how else would | have fun

Poet: Salim

I know it must be hard fos you to be a
football,
nausea.

It must be hard geiting into bush and

Y d e dddds
“How will i play football?”
Poet: Nadia Poet: Layane
I know It must be hard
For 900 Sor;gu pacifier.

To be a pillow.

me know it must
be haed for you
To ve pacifier




It must be hard

For you to have

Someone’s head
On your face
For 12 hours.

It must be hard
To have a tooth
0n your back until
The tooth fairy comes
And replaces it
With a coin.

It must also be hard
To be rolled around
In the washing machine,
And be hung vp to dry.

For that I am sorry,
But I ask yov,

“How would I sleep then?”

it must ve haed
to ve sucked on

\03 tandom Mbﬂ

it must also ve haed
to ve lest out

for. 3eaas in dedawer
bul 1 tell you now
that me is not

a \Mb‘\j ana‘\jmole

i am 5 year old !




Poet:S-M

I’m sorry favorite teddy bear

I know,
it must be hard,
for you to be my
favourite teddy bear!
It must be hard,
for you having your arm
broken,

already 10 times,
and got sew 9 times.
It must be hard,

to
travel with me,
all around the world,
and get Panda

jetlag.

It must be hard,
for you to fall out,

of my bed.
For all

that I am sorry,

Poet:Julia

Sorvy bed Covexing
| kvow it

must be
havd for you

to be a
bed CNexing

t wmust be

hard to be
fhrown exery few days
n the waghing machine

| must be nard
fo e heaw bodies
W keep moing
0N \pu
ﬂravou@lq the V\i@h’r

t must also
be hard to
not move alone
and Iive another life




but I ask you,
“How should I sleep
without you?”

n a shop

For that
| am sorry,
but then how
would | sleep with
smething clean?

Poet: Jules

I'm sorry keyboard
| know it must be hard for you fo be a keyboard

It must suck getting slapped on the keyboard
It must be hard when the Lid closes and you get charged
| know it is boring sitting there for 24 hours

For that i am sorry but i ask

“How many times have you been slapped on the keyboard ?"

Poet: Kayla

Iwm gowg Pillow

TJust think,
o€ the dik<€iculties,
Jou have to €ace,
Yo be,
a Qillow.

T+ wust be havd,
Yo Stay dwy,
when T hop nto bed with,
wet haiv.

T+ obviously wmust be havd,
To cavvy and hold,
The wei3h+ o€ wy,




Head each n‘\3ln+.

T+ wust be havd,

\Qnow'mﬁ how tived,

A human can aet,
And how heaw,
They con Sleeg.

Tt wust be havd,
To Stay silent,
AS it Should huvt,
wilst T am w\a‘ﬁ'\na.
the bbed.

That i why,
I am Sovvy gillow,
But how could T ever Sleeg 09(Qlin?

Poet: Adam

I'm Sorry T Monk

| know

it must be hard
for you
To be

a toy monkey.

It must be
hard,
being pushed
out of bed
and falling onto the hard

Poet:Ryu I’'m sorry Japanese candy

I know it must be hard
for you to be
a
Japanese candy.
It must be hard
to eaten by
UnknowN people
Like a every single day
It must be hard
to LOSE your LIFE
because you gonna




floor.

It must be hard
sitting there
on my bed

For...
Days...
On...

End.

It must also
be hard
knowing that
one day
you'll just be
thrown away
unwanted.

For that, | am sorry,
but | ask you,
“‘How can go to school,
and do all the things
| love to do?”

eaten by a lots of people.
It must be hard
to lose your friend name called
RUPPER

because everyone
through candy rubber into BIN.

For that I am sorry,

but I ask you,
” Who can be HAPPY without you in lesses?




Poet: Pavi
I'm Sorry Piano

| know it must be hard,
To be,
A piano

It must be hard,
Having your keys,
Banged on,
By fingers

It must be hard,
For your voice to,
Ring out loud,
When the volume is quietened

It also must be hard,
To adjust your sounds,
For an anxious player
And their pieces

For that | am sorry,
But | ask you,
“‘How will | practice though?”

Poet: Carl
I’'m Sorry Football

| know it must be
hard for you
to be a football.
It must be hard having your head

rolled on the ground every single day.

It must be hard for your rear
to to be kicked around.
It must also be hard to be thrown
on to the grass and getting dirty.
For that | am sorry, but | ask you,
“How would | play football then?”




Poet: Mr A

I'm Sorry Book

| know
it must be hard
for you to be a book.

It must be hard
having your pages dog-eared
and stretched

It must be hard
when you’ve been finished
and placed on that shelf

It must be hard
knowing you will sit there
for eons

For that | am sorry,
but | ask you,
“How many times should | have to read you?”




	Poor Toilets. 

