The Lighthouse

I hear the waves crashing around me,

The wind banging into me,

I see the boats look at me, 

The light that beams from me, 

I feel the cold, 

The warmth on a sunny day, 

I taste the ocean sea, 

The wind blows sand at me,

I say nothing, 

I am a lighthouse. 

Emily Noble (1A1)
Winner 1A1
Fraserburgh Academy

The Lighthouse

I smell and hear the oil dripping from the rusty clods

like a hotdog with too much sauce.

I feel the light beam off my face “Ahhhh” like a hot 

summers day. 

I hear the waves crash against the lighthouse, 

Is it going to come tumbling down? Like Humpty Dumpty on a wall!

I taste the salt of the sea on the tip of my tongue, 

YUK!

I know I will be spending a long time out here as I am 

the ghost of Lighthouses past!

John Watt (1B1, 1C1) 
Winner 1B1
Fraserburgh Academy

Sliding Down the Lighthouse

The lenses shine like the sun

As I pass threw when I run. 

The mirrors on the ground 

Jump up and down.

The Map on the wall 

Reminds me of all. 

The pipe on the table has

Been smoked by the sailor’s.

The reflection of the light 

Turns round and round. 

The sound on the TV go right threw 

My head it beeps and buzz’s

It flashes and twinkles.

Down every step, down every step. 

There’s mystery to be found. 

Sliding down the lighthouse. 

Kellsey Reid

Winner P7J 
Southpark School 

Mirrors

I can feel the breath of the people steaming up my gaze, 

I can smell the stench of people who haven’t washed in days.

I can see all the faces that simply seem to fade away,

I can taste the happiness that everyone seems to have today. 

I can hear the footsteps that come up to see,

They don’t even seem to see, the real me. 

Lisa Stuart

Runner Up 1A1
Fraserburgh Academy

The Lighthouse Cat

My paws against the worn stone steps,

round and round and round I creep,

Silent hunter waiting to pounce.

The taste of sea salt upon my whiskers. 

Up and up and up I climb.

Until I can go no further,

Oh the agony in my eyes as the

Powerful beam blinds me.

I turn, I cannot see, I hear ghostly 

footsteps surrounding me. 

Suddenly, I hear the keeper call

“Smoky, I have a nice piece of cod for you!”

Danica Richie
1M1 Runner Up
Fraserburgh Academy

A Lighthouse

Round and round the colourful light goes,

Reflected into the night

The salty sea washing away,

Against the rocks below

The rhythmic sound soothing to all ears

An oily taste in the air

The smell of paraffin imminent 

The old rails flaking and rusty beneath my hands

A lighthouse, a home

To the hardy keeper.   

Alex Perkins
1B1 Runner Up

Fraserburgh Academy

Lost?

In the big red and white lighthouse

the three keepers are getting everything ready,

and out at sea there was a small yollie

surfing the waves and in it was me. 

The three keepers were laying the keys outside,

attached to a rope.

I lost sight of where I was heading,

the lightouse flashed and I grabbed the wheel,

my engine stopped instantly! It smelled of diesel.

The three keepers heard a thruckle kind of noise,

And went to check it out. The tide was coming in.

One of the keepers noticed the rope was out and fell.

Another keeper tried to help but got pulled in as the current was strong with waves. I found a key attached to a rope and pulled myself into the lighthouse.

No one was there. 

Johnathon Strachan
1B1 Runner Up
Fraserburgh Academy

The Broch Lighthouse

I can see the lighthouse

It is a welcoming sight,

And mony a boat’s been glad o’it

On a fearsome stormy night.

I smell the café

At the very, very tap,

For u can ging and get a

Taste o a sandwich, roll or wrap

As I walked up the spiral stairs,

And held tight to the rail,

I looked out o the winda,

And seen a many hoistin up his sail.

As I looked out, I could hear, 

I waves crashing against his boat, 

I bet that he wiz afa glad that he 

Wiz still afloat.

Back inside, a’ safe and warm

There’s plenty mair tae see

Kinnaird Head Lighthouse, a fine day oot

An’ a  bit o’ History! 

Shona Lawrance

1B1
Runner Up 

Fraserburgh Academy

 The Light

A Light can glow.

A light can be dim.

A light gives a visual of everything.

If it could speak it would boast of its beauty.

If it had a scent it would smell a little fruity.

If I could touch it, carefully it would have to be treated. 

If I could taste it my life would be completed.

A light has a purpose, a light has an aim.

A light has a beauty and passion to gain.

Mariyam Khalid

1F1
Runner Up

Fraserburgh Academy

The Master’s Cat

My name is Pat

I’m the Master’s cat

I sit on the tip of my Master’s magnificent lighthouse

to smell the glorious fishes 

Passing me every day,

But, sometimes I wish I could be free

to ride the seas

as a sea cat,

but, my luck, I’m stuck

just to breathe, smell and taste the sea air.

I’m trapped in my glass domain

No place to go, no places to see

just left to starve

O woe is me!

My Master’s just a brute

His greyish ghastly beard 

And my cute whiskers soft as silk, 

his cold hard boots, against my little leathery paws.

As sharp as snake’s my master’s eyes are,

But, my cute glowing eyes seeing the truth,

are just waiting until,

I get to roam the sea,

away from my 

mean Master’s wrath. 

Charles Urquhart

P7J
Runner Up 
South Park School

The Radio Cat

The radio cat sits on the radio

Ears sharp like an antenna

Searching for radio waves

The lighthouse keeper talks the cat gets a shock

Day after day he sits on the radio

With the lighthouse keeper 

Waiting till midnight

To go to sleep to carry on an early routine

The radio cat is never late

To sit on the radio next to his master. 

Nickey-Lee Watt

P7J
Runner Up

South Park School

The Wine Tower

Me in my pigtails standing small,

Holding my grandfather’s hand.

As I look down on the beach

From the railings above, 

It’s a long way down to the sands.

With the wind on my face and

The salty sea smell,

My Grandfather started to tell,

The tale of a man destined to die

Alone in the Wine Tower cell. 

“Noo listen here my dear Sophie Anne,

I’ll tell you a tale that’s true

Aboot Lord and Lady Saltoun,

Who had a daughter just like you.

It was in this very lighthouse

Way back before I was born

That lady Izabelle fell in love 

But her heart was soon to be torn.

Lord Saltoun did not approve of this man,

And sent him to his doom.

A scary place it was he went 

Into a dark and dingy room.

Lady Izabelle found him dead inside.

She could not take anymore.

She dragged him to the tower roof, 

Then jumped where the waves met the shore.

“So that’s what happened te that peer quine”

My Granda said to me,

“Lets hae a walk along the path 

to the Wine Tower aside the sea.”

Sophie Anne Gault
P7J
Runner Up

South Park School

