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News from Burford School 
Dougie Mustoe was presented with an 

engraved tankard by the Staff Association 

as he celebrates 40 years working at 

Burford School. He now keeps the 

tankard behind the bar at Burford Bowls 

Club. Dougie, a past pupil, is one of our 

caretaking team. He is a popular figure 

who is always willing to help staff and 

students.  

Mary Alcock 
 

Poems written by a Year 7 English 
group: 

 
SONG OF THE TEACHERS 
Teachers, mark work, cross it out and tick 

work 

Teachers, homework, kids moan and 

groan work 

Teachers, homework, bring it in as late 

work 

Teachers, mark work, cross it out and tick 

work 

Teachers, breaktime, have a tea and cake 

time  

Teachers, groanwork, get it wrong and 

moan work 

Teachers, latework; “Sorry Miss.” I hate 

work 

Teachers, mark work, cross it out and tick 

work 

Teachers, dronework, tempts you into 

homework 

Teachers, home time, time to go and 

groan time. 

 
SONG OF THE KIDS 
Kid’s time is play time!  Play all day 

time! 

Kid’s time is fun time. Homework gone 

away time 

Kid’s time is play time! Play all day time 

Kid’s time is TV time parents go clean up 

time 

Kid’s time is play time!  Play all day 

time! 

Kid’s time is game time Xbox PS3 time 

Kid’s time is play time!  Play all day 

time! 

Kid’s time is sweets time rotting all your 

teeth time 

Kid’s time is play time!  Play all day 

time! 

YAY! 

 

SEVEN STAGES OF MAN 
by the Shakespeareans 

I started as a baby when I was very young 

(waa waa) 

I turned into a toddler and I was artistic 

(scribble scribble) 

I turned into a child and I suddenly went 

wild (sweets, sweets sweeties) 

I turned into a teenager and went night 

clubbing (yeah! yeah! wooo!) 

I turned into an adult and became very 

mature! (just off to work dear) 

I turned into a OAP (oooh where’s me 

tablets) 

I turned into a skeleton (rattle rattle! rattle 

rattle!) 

and ……….. that was my life 


