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It has been ten years since I started at this 
school and I am finally leaving. In my early days 
I was always the one getting scraped and cut. 
Now I can ride a ripstick and not even get a 
scraped toe! Next year I am going to Steiner. 
 
I have had some great art teachers here, 
especially Alana. We have made a giant chess 
set and I made a big dragon; made a sea 
mosaic on the wall outside and my tile was the 
sea and the sun; made a huge mural, I look 
really weird, I have dots all over me; and I found 
the self portraits the hardest. 
 

 
Zelda’s ducks are extremely cute. 
 

 
Geraldine was getting some books out that 
showed us how to draw stuff and I drew a fish 
because they are fun to draw. 

 
My dog is extremely strong and kept pulling me 
over to all the other dogs. Her name is Blossom. 
She actually looks calm here but she’s not! 
 

 
We got to do drumming with Stacey and Martin, 
it was great fun. I saw them jamming at Nanga 
before they came to the school. 
 

 
We all got to hold the hawk for a couple of 
seconds; it was pretty cute, but I find everything 
cute. There was a barking owl there, it was cool. 



 
We got to draw pictures of the animals at 
Landsdale camp. 
 
One of the best camps I remember is 
Guilderton, with the big waves. We found a 
sheep on the beach and dad took it back to the 
farm. 
 

 
We got to feed the cows and the brown one kept 
tipping the bucket over so there was hay 
everywhere. Those cows were so cute. 
 

 

 
This is one of the pictures I drew from the farm. 
 

 
I was a phoenix at my last Kerry Street Freo 
Festival Parade. I was quite annoyed in this 
picture because I wanted to stay for the party 
and Dad was saying no but we did!! 
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When I first came down the slide at The Great 
Escape, I could hear Shaquille in the tunnel, 
yelling, and I thought he was going to crash into 
me. 


