
 

Friday 23rd May 2008 
 

SINGING 
All Classes (P1-3)  (P4,5) (P6,7) 
 

Approx time:      P1-3            6.00pm 
                             P4,5            6.30pm 
                             P6,7            7.00pm 
  

Own Choice of song, unaccompanied. 
 

INSTRUMENTAL/CLASSICAL (Note change of day) 
All Classes (P1-3)  (P4,5) (P6,7) 

 
          PIANO ,      VIOLIN ,     OPEN 
Approx Times: 7.30pm                  P1-3   
                           8.30pm                 P4-5             
                           9.30pm                 P6-7 
 
 

Saturday 24th May 2008 
 
INSTRUMENTAL/TRADITIONAL 
All Classes (P1-3)  (P4,5)  (P6,7) 

 
          TIN WHISTLE ,   FIDDLE ,    OPEN 
 
Time:               10.30am      (P1-3) 
Approx Time:  11.30am     (P4-5) 
Approx Time:  12.30am     (P6-7) 
 

 

 

7th Annual 

 

 
 

 

 

Thursday 22nd May 2008 to 
Saturday 24th May 2008 

 
Acorn Centre 

Crosskeys Road 
Ahoghill  

 
“Every child a winner” 

Feis 



 

YEW TREE FEIS 
 

“Every child a winner” 
 
 
The 7th Annual Yew Tree Feis will be held on Thursday 22nd May, 
Friday 23rd May &Saturday 24th May 2008. As this event has 
proved very popular and has been extremely well supported in the 
past it is hoped that this year will be no exception. All children of 
primary school age are most welcome to compete. 
 
Inside this booklet are details and copies of poems, however 
information may be obtained by contacting St Paul’s Primary School, 
Ahoghill telephone 25871613, at www.crda-online.com or by 
telephone 25878111 or 25871588. 
 
All competition entries £2. 
 
 

ART 
All Categories (P1,2,3) (P4,5) (P6,7) 
 

          Theme: Weather 
          Size: A4 
 

CREATION OF POEM 
Category P4-P7 
 

          Theme: Weather 
 
 
Complete the entry form on the next page. Art and Poem to be 
completed by Friday 16th May.  

 

POEMS 
 
P7 
  

          Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening 
 
          Whose woods are these I think I know. 
          His house is in the village though; 
          He will not see me stopping here 
          To watch his woods fill up with snow. 
           
          My little horse must think it queer 
          To stop without a farmhouse near 
          Between the woods and frozen lake 
          The darkest evening of the year. 
           
          He gives his harness bells a shake 
          To ask if there is some mistake. 
          The only other sound’s the sweep 
          Of easy wind and downy flake. 
           
          The woods are lovely, dark and deep. 
          But I have promises to keep, 
          And miles to go before I sleep, 
          And miles to go before I sleep. 
 
          Robert Frost 
 
 



 

POEMS 
 
P5&6 
  

Weathers  
1 I like weather. 
   Do you know what? 
   I like it cold, 
   and I like it hot. 
 
2  I like it clear, 
   or I like it misty 
   when all the paths in the wood 
   are twisty 
 
3 Not knowing where 
   they ought to go. 
   I like it when 
   it smells of snow, 
 
4 And when the scent 
   of blossom scatters 
   bees in the air, 
   and nothing matters 
 
5 Because the sun 
   is here again. 
   I like dry days, 
   and I like rain; 
  
 
          Jean Kenward 
 
 

6 I like a wind that 
   when it blows 
   turns me inside out 
   and goes 
 
7 Off to the Artic 
   or the South 
   with a taste of icebergs 
   in its mouth. 
 
8 I like thunder. 
   I like grey 
   skies that gently 
   fade away 
 
9 Into silver 
   bit by bit… 
   Yes. I like weather. 
   I’m fond of it. 

 

ENTRY FORM FOR ART & CREATION OF POEM 
 

FEE: £2 per entry 
 
 

NAME:                                                                                      .        

 

SCHOOL:                                                                                 .  

 

CLASS:                                                                                     .  

 

CATEGORY:                                                                             .  

 

Entry forms for Art and Creation of Poem are to returned to the 

Yew Tree Feis Committee at St Paul’s Primary School 

(formerly St Joseph’s) Ahoghill on or before Friday 16th May 

2008. Attach entry form to  back of entry. 

 



 

YEW TREE FEIS 
 
 
Dear Parent/Guardian, 
 
We would like your children to take part in our Seventh annual Cross 
Community Feis.  All children are encouraged to participate, 
especially children who have no previous performing experience. It is 
not expected that teachers will prepare the children for the events 
rather that children practise themselves at home.  
All parents, grandparents, friends etc. are welcome to attend.  
. 

YEW TREE FEIS PROGRAMME 
Thursday 22nd May 2008 

 

RECITATION 
All Classes (P1,2) (P3,4) (P5,6) (P7) 
 

Approx time:      P1,2            6.00pm 
                             P3,4            7.00pm 
                             P5,6,7         8.30pm 
 

PUBLIC SPEAKING 
Category P4-P7 
Approx time: 6.00pm 
Prepared speech on any topic, not to exceed 3 minutes. 
 

 

DRAMA 
Category P4-P7 
Approx time: 8.00pm 
Own choice of scene, act or play. Use of costume optional.  
Not to exceed 5 minutes. 

 

POEMS 
 
P1&2 
  

          Clouds 
          Wonder where they come from? 
          Wonder where they go? 
          Wonder why they’re sometimes high 
          And sometimes hanging low? 
          Wonder what they’re made of, 
          and if they weigh a lot? 
          Wonder if the sky feels bare 
          up there 
                    when clouds are not? 
 
          Aileen Fisher 
 

 
P3&4 
  

          Mister Wind 
       1 Don’t push me over             3  
           please, Mister Wind! 
           Why do you thump 
           so hard? 
           Why have you blown 
           the washing down 
           And strewn it round  
           the yard? 
 
      2  Why did you tweak               4
           My Grandpa’s hat 
           and toss it 
           to the sky? 
           Why did you rip 
           his voice away 
           and ROAR 
           as you went by! 
  
          Jean Kenward 

Don’t push me over 
please, Mister Wind -  
I’m only 
not quite six. 
I don’t know whether 
I’m tall enough 
to cope with 
all your tricks… 
 
Why did you slam 
the tool shed door 
and whistle 
through the crack? 
And where’s my guinea pig -  
MISTER WIND 
Blow him -  
Blow him back! 


