
My family and I 

My family and I, 

Having a whale of a time, 

Having picnics, 

At the local parks, 

with delightful strawberries and party rings for pudding, 

French cricket afterwards, 

Laughing and completely lost in each other’s joy, 

 

 

The bad times, 

When I’m down, 

They’re always there, 

To soothe me, 

Calm me down, 

Or remind me that they’re there, 

And there’s nothing to worry about, 

And about ten minutes later, 

We’re rushing round the garden, 

 playing a brand new game that one of us have made up, 

Having a whale of a time. 

 

 

The days of family holiday, 

Ether racing down the slopes in Norway, 



Wind slapping at our faces,  

Screaming with joy, 

Splashing in the pool with my bro and sis, 

Planning to get mum and dad wet, 

When they’re sitting on the side of the pool, 

Splashing surprisingly, 

Soaking them wet. 

 

My family and I, 

Having  

a whale of a time.  

 

By Jack C 


