
Pauline

When she smiles

You don't cry

She is seldom obnoxious

But she is fabulous.

You love this one

Because she is so kind

She is always happy

She's also funny.

She's always in your heart

Do you remember

When you found 

This perfect friend ?

She is not like others

She's clever

She is different

She is pleasant.

created by Caroline in 4B

Caroline

Caroline  is nice

Caroline is fun

Caroline is always happy

Caroline always has a smile

Caroline laughs a lot.

Caroline likes her little sister

Caroline likes swimming

Caroline loves reading

Caroline likes lemonade with strawberry.

I'll like Caroline for ever

Caroline has a big heart

Caroline  has  lots of friends

Caroline is a fabulous friend

Caroline and I are the "Boufonnes 

d'amour"

Caroline and I, it's a great story of 

friendship  !

created by Pauline in 4B

Friends !

Friends are the group,
Friends are help,
Friends are love,

And friends are everything .
I love my friends because they are sweet.

I'm lucky  to have friends.

I admire them.
I like my friends because they are great for me.

Friends don't quit their friends.

For me, friends are trust.
They  are great
My friends

Don't you think so ?

created by Leslie in 4B

One friend.

He hasn't got a lot of hair
He has got blue eyes
He is very small

He has got yellow teeth
He has got a baby face.

Sometimes he can be crazy
Sometimes he can be stupid

Sometimes he can be very excited
Sometimes he can be kind
Sometimes he can be boring

He is always funny
He is always obsessed

He is my friend
And I like him.

created by Salomé in 4B

4 B

It wasn't supposed to happen
But destiny  chose something  else

And finally I'm happy !
My destiny is good.

I would not have imagined my future
Like that !
It's weird...
But finally

I feel  it's good
I thank latin because

it's thanks to it...
And it's also thanks to Mom.

All that to tell you
I like my class

And I like this laughter.

Anonymous pupil in 4B

Accepting happiness...

Walking on the road
With closed eyes

All our doubts
And refusing to beat it
Walking without seeing

Without knowing
What will happen

Walking against winds and storms
And never bursting

Walking with the heart
Forgetting the head
Accepting happiness

In spite of defeats.

Anonymous pupil in 4B


