


Our gruesome cauldron
Into my cauldron | will put
A big slimy green frog’s gut
| will also put a tail of a rat
And my old stinky doormat
And into my cauldron | will put
Donald Trump’s old wrinkled foot
| will drop in some hair from a dog
And some old mud and turf from the bog
| will put a decapitated head
Even though I’'m not sure he’s dead
| will throw in a three-toed sloth
and a blind unexpected moth
Into my cauldron | will put
A gone off tasty coconut
We will top it off with some lotion

And that is the end of our potion

Kayleigh ,Daire and Richie




Halloween Brew
Into my cauldron | will put
Hair of a boy and a black cat’s foot
Hair of a girl and leg of a man
Lizard’s skin and an old metal can
Six rain drops and ink from a pen
Spoiled cow’s milk and a beak from a wren
Eye of a lamb and spit from a toad
Head of a horse and dirt from the road
Earrings of the queen, droppings of a rabbit
A page from the bible and a man’s bad habit
Liver of a sheep and tooth of a dog
And wait until you hear this: turf from the bog!
Wax of an ear from a dirty man
Hair of a teacher and another tin can
Nail of a dog and hoof a horse
Spit of a llama and a wheel of a hearse
Ear of a Darragh and skin of a bat

Arm from a Paraic and a very filthy ...
rat ==

Then boil it up and putitin the
fridge

Take it out and drop it from the
bridge

By James and Conor




Hallowe’en Stew

Into my cauldron I will put,

SKin of dragon and rabbit’s foot,
Bits of hail and fin of whale,
Butterily wings and lizard tail,

A black cat brown hat,

And a big furry fat cat,

A hig long snake that makes me ache,
And a piece of salt with hake,
A box full of stinky Socks,
And a man eating iox,

A big can full of soot,

And raw pumpkin gut,

Scales of a dragon in a pot,
And a cannon that is hot,

A big yellow and black bee,
With some pots of honey,

A tongue of a dog,

And a lung of a frog,

Then let it sSimmer,

S0 I can have it for dinner

By Lucy Hanly and Ava Walsh




Into my cauldron | will put,
the toe of a frog, black soot.

A bleeding heart of a wild bear,
Ground hog head with black cat hair.
Into my cauldron | will place,
The fresh mountain hare hung by lace.
A lot of turf from Allen bog,
Drained with an old oak log
Into my cauldron | will throw
A foot of mule and witches toe,
A horse’s slimy gut | drain,

A slice of toenail on a brain
Inside my cauldron | will boil
Eye of tiger and gargoyle
Disgusting Year old ice-cream
So bad it will make you scream
Into my cauldron | will mix
Foot of dog and eye of sphinx
Head of cat and a golem gut
A pinch of meat from goblin hut
Hopefully it was not gory

But for now that is our vile story

By Luke and Liam




OUR POTION GREEN
Into my cauldron | will put
A slimy gory frog’s webbed foot
Take the soul right from a mole
And throw his corpse into a hole
Take the venom from a poisonous snake
And leave his body to twitch and ache
Take the leaves from far away trees
And take the knees from new born kiddies
Take the appendix from a goat
Push it down so it won'’t float
Take the shell right from a snail
And make a hole with your finger nail
While the children turn and scream
We will feed them our potion green
While they scream, they shrug, they shout
Their noses will soon develop a snout
And finally our plan is done
We are now the owners of fun
And as the evening comes to a close
Soon there will be few left with a nose

BY DAN AND CHRIS.



BY PADDY ROBINSON AND MICHAEL ENGLISH

INTO MY CAULDRON I WILL PUT,

ONE OR TWO OLD RABBITS FOOT,

THREE KANGAROO'S BIG GIANT TEETH,
TO MAKE THE POTION’S TASTE COMPLETE,
FIFTY OR SO POUNDS OF CAT,
SO THAT WILL BE THAT,
& COUPLE OF PUMPKINS FOR THE BREW,
JUST TO ADD A TANG OF PEE YOU,

JUST A HINT OF MAN EATING RATS,

AND AN OLD MAN’S DOOR MAT,

FIRE UP THE CAULDRON SO THE BREW IS BLUE,
DON'T ADD A SINGLE POO CAUSE THAT'S EW,
PUT IN & HANDFUL OF SNAILS,
TO MAKE THE STENCH SMELL OF FAIL,

STIR THE BREW SO IT IS BIG AND BLUE,

AND NOW IT SHOULD SMELL LIKE THE LOO,

MAKE SURE NOT TO BURST LIKE & BUBBLE,

OR ELSE YOU’LL HAVE TOILET TROUBLE,




Into my cauldron | will put

Bag of thieves and a rabbit’s foot
Adam and Conor in a stew

With lots and lots of stinky poo
One big crate of bacon and cabbage
Gonna do a lot of damage

Add a sack of children’s blood
Wrapped up in a bit of mud

Tick tock tick tock

Gonna wake up with a knock
Monsters moan

But children groan

Gonna throw in snot

With a bit of grot

Made in waters raging red
Gonna add a bit of bread

Sisters sisters one and two
Come and help us with this brew

Leave it to boil and simmer and

By Lucy S and Robyn




NOAH AND JOHN'S CAULDRON

IN MY CAULDRON I WILL PUT

AN OWL’S WING AND AN ENGLISH MAN’S GUT,
& PARROT"S BEAK THAT I HAVE CUT,
ROTTEN CHEESE AND LION’S BUTT,

& HEADLESS CHICKEN AND A& JAR OF SOOT,
& DEER’S VOMIT AND HALF A& FOOT,

A& DINOSAUR’S EYE AND A& HUNDRED YEAR OLD HEGE,
& DOG’S POO AND AN OSTRICH EGG,

A& LION'S MANE AND & MONKEY'S LEG,

& MOOSE’S ANTLER AND A& GLASS PANE,

& DOG, & CAT AND & POOP STAIN,

SHUT IT, STIR IT UP AND EAT IT UP!

BY JOHN AND NOAH



