The man
 
The man seated next to me on the train,
Looked upset, sad, he was quiet.
Through the window he was looking at the rain,
That was falling, silently.
 
He took off his jacket carefully,
But a piece of creased paper fell out of his pocket.
He opened it and started to read it sadly,
Tears started to appear in his eyes.
 
His sadness and desolation grew,
Some folds appeared on his lower lip,
He started to cry in silence in the dark night.

By Carla Piñero, 2° 8

                        *  *  *   *  *

           My Poem

I was traveling on a train 

One day when there was a tremendous rain

On the train I found two free spaces 

In that wagon there were old faces 

When the train started

My extra seat was occupied

By a beautiful girl and she was so sad

But I wasn´t angry of that

Because I knew the girl was hurt by someone

I asked her: “Who’s the one?”

And I discovered that she had broken up with her boyfriend

And when the train arrived to the end

I said to her:

“You know, we only have one life to live, just one.”







By Kaoutar El Hazime

Young girl
Today is going to be a long day
And I'm on the train
Thinking about my plans.
A young girl seats next to me
Oh no! No more peace!
I'm so annoyed...
My happiness has been destroyed !
 
I look at the young girl,
Her hair has curls
But she looks upset too!
Maybe her parents are not happy
Because of her marks at school
Because of her attitude
Maybe she's broken up with her boyfriend
Maybe she's got a problem
Oh, poor girl!

By  Leonor Pérez-2º6

                        *  *  *   *  *

Train Poem

Another journey

and I have no money

A man fat

like a cat

Sits next to me

and starts to annoy me

I'll catch a bus

it's more acceptable

and more comfortable

Another journey

it's like a hobby
By Daniel Guizien, 2° 6

I'm on a train

I'm going to have a hard day

I'm going to rack my brain

In fact it's a happy day,

I found a double seat

Now, I'm happy and I sit.

The train pulls away

And a man sits on my way

I'm annoyed,

My head's destroyed.

But the man's face is red,

He looks upset

I regret,

What's wrong with you?

I'm sad, my son flew to Peru..

By Moises Benbunan, 2º 6

Character Poem

I just wanted to lay

On my double seat.

The train pulled away

And there she came,

Surrounded by a wave of heat.

“This is a shame”,

I whispered.

But my annoyance started to fade

As soon as she started 

To cry.

“What happens?”, said I

“My boyfriend left

With his friend Ray.

He is gay,

I’ve just realized!”

I didn’t know what to say 

But…

“Oh my God! You are Keira Knightley!”

“Yes”, she said sadly.

“I thought you were going out

With Nigel Sprout.”

“No!

That was ages ago!

Since that, I’ve gone out with Cristiano Ronaldo!”

We continued chatting for a long time.

Our conversation didn’t follow a straight line.

She told me about her new role,

I told her about my shopping mall.

She was a famous actress;

I was just a lonely cop.

But when there is sadness

You’ve just got

To let it pop.

By Laura MAÑAS SOTO, 2º 6.

English Poem
I was on the subway 

I had just been with my friends 

It was a beautiful day

And I was coming back to home again

At the second stop, a young boy 

Sat down beside me 

He looked very annoyed

His eyes were as blued as the sea

With tearful eyes 

He was looking at the picture of a pretty girl

I was very surprised

Because she had the same pearl collar as mine

He was so sad 

And I needed to help him

Because he was a handsome lad

And his name was Tim

He told me that his girlfriend 

Had left him for another guy 

I said that it was not the end 

And that it was not worth crying

After I had comforted him 

He thanked me and he said goodbye

I will never forget him

I will always remember that guy

Candela Monge, 2º8

