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Grey
Grey
Like the pebble that tumbles along the tiring trail 
that the elephant treks down each day.
Wise eyes
Wiser than God himself, watch each day as 
the world spins, spirals and tumbles; a carousel of pain and abuse.
When will it stop?
The elephants, the beauties of life itself, let out a cry.
Why is it about money?
Why should such a majestic creature be mistreated each day, so that 
a selfish human can afford another car? Another house?
When will it become clear that there is more than money in the world, 
and soon that something more will be gone?

As its trunk is intertwined 
with that of another 

elephant, a scope 
is aimed to its 
head, the bullet 
glides through 
the fresh 
African air 

as the 
elephant 
gets to 

say “I 
love you” 

to its fellow 
elephant for 

the last time.

Kyle, Key Stage 3
PROJECT PROTECTION

Save The Elephants

Writing - Highly Commended 



How can we  
help elephants?
Giant friendly creatures,

plodding across the African plains,
living for a life time,

munching on the grass

Why does man kill them
and trade them by sea,

make money,
and not care for thee

Towering over the world,
trunks like giraffes’ necks,

tusks like swords,
and ears like giants.

We can help elephants,
and not let them go extinct,
the waste of the mammals,
is unbelievable if you think,

so come and join the charities,
and be a hero to the world.

Why does man kill them,
think about what it would be like,
use plastic and other materials,

to save the elephants lives
why does man kill them,

gentle friendly creatures,
with soft communication.

Hannah,  
Key Stage 2

Writing - Highly Commended 



Stupidity brought from poachers
Terrified elephants put to death
Over the top cruelty
Punish the guilty

Pointless outcomes made of ivory
Obvious changes need to be made.
Atrocious slaughtering of nature’s creatures
Charming animals wasted for nothing.
Heartless poachers need to stop and pay for damage
Every year, 30,000 die! But why?
Raise awareness to this tragic cause
Something needs to be done. 

Olivia, Key Stage 3
Writing - Highly Commended 



Dear world
Our grandparents told us of vibrant lands full of wonderful 
creatures roaming free. Our family’s land used to stretch to 
the distant horizon, which is now overshadowed by fences and 
factories. How could this unique land have changed so much?
We shape the land and everything on it responsibly. We 
manage the vegetation with our grazing, we bring light to the 
forest when we uproot trees. Without us there would be no 
balance.
Every day our brothers are under threat of being killed for 
their sacred tusks; ivory belongs with us. We are peaceful 
animals who are no match for human weaponry. Please give 
us back our homes and lives and return out land to the way it 
should be. We believe that not every person is hard-hearted, 
please prove it by protecting us and 
our home, so we can live in harmony 
with you. 

Yours in hope,
The elephants.

James, Key Stage 3
Writing - Highly Commended 



Elephants Never Forget
Nor shall we forget these fantastic Beasts
Though their bodies are hunted, for ivory tusks
And food for gargantuan, human feasts.

These great, grey gods of our planet’s green wildlands
Survey; an omnipresent, all-seeing force
Their beautiful bodies a pleasure to admire
Yet we brutally hunt them, and show no remorse.

Indeed it seems shocking, but our facts truly show
That the rate we are killing these beasts is astounding.
100 a day, a wildlife holocaust
The barrage that we throw; it’s just over-powering.

Their peaceful nature; would not harm a fly
Yet we brutally slaughter their homes and their friends.
We are cruel to these creatures, our assertion of dominance
But it is not too late to make our amends.

Though it may seem impossible at this late a stage
To backtrack and show them some kindness
There is hope for us yet if we can just accept it
Stop being irrational, cruel, sick and mindless.

But how, just how can we? I hear you all cry
However, the solution is simpler than it seems
Our planet must rise up, against all this poaching.
Take hands, rebel, the Eco-Marines.

Show respect to these creatures, as they have to us
Stop with our mindless, stupid arrogance.
Love them, for elephants never forget
And we shall NEVER FORGET ELEPHANTS

Henry, 
Key Stage 3

Writing - Highly Commended 



Sophia, 
Key Stage 3

You hunt me down,
with your weapons,
for my very own.
And you don’t stop
till I am mere
flesh and bone.
Travelling in staggering 
numbers,
armed with your knife
and gun,
you hurt me until
I can no longer run.
Sometimes, I wish,
I hadn’t been born,
with these shining
ivory horns,
Because now you  
have them,
I live, no more.

THE HUNT
Writing - Highly Commended 
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Dear African government

I would like to take this opportunity to ask you to tighten your 
security when it comes to the poor innocent and endangered species
Every year over 30,000 elephants are meaninglessly slaughtered in 
southern Africa. Are you going to do anything to help prevent 
this? This is happening in your country and all around you. I 
understand that you cannot fix this issue alone, however you 
can make the punishments more strict to deter these nasty 
criminals for wiping elephants out.
As well as this the way elephants are murdered makes me and 
many others sick. Most of the time they are shot and left to 
die, however, in some cases melee weapons are used like spears 
and axes and this is a disgusting way to kill these beings. 
In conclusion I hope you think about trying to help the 
situation, and then maybe together, 
we can save the elephants. 
Kind regards
Taylor

Elephant project
Taylor, Key Stage 3

Writing - Highly Commended 



Elephants
Elephants shape and mould the water 
flow. Using their tusks and trunks to craft 
and create streams, paths for water flow.

Why so grey? Why so dull? Why so sad? 
With their skin so grey and dull, like rain clouds, 
with eyes so heavy, they walk the jungle’s crisp 
floor.

So much power have they, yet so peaceful and still. Living in 
harmony, rare this breaks and ceases to be.

In the jungle they march in herds so big and vast, one huge family 
constantly moving constantly travelling as one.

Slow and steady, with strength so great, so old, so wise, so strong. 
So much respect from all creatures of all sizes. Legends of the 
jungle are elephants.

So why does one slay this being? For tusks. THEIR ivory. Why 
steal from something so beautiful and peaceful. This is sick and 
wrong how sick how WRONG.

To take which is not yours and sell this is pitiful. This must end like 
people end their lives.

Now they stand to rest in the peace and tranquillity like always. 
So quiet always so grey.

Sam, 
Key Stage 4
Writing - Highly Commended 
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