I was born it the seashell
by Nellie Gillam age 8

I was born in the seashell age,
my cave was covered in all different shapes and coloured shells,
I slept in giant clam shell as I bed,
[bookmark: _GoBack]We played music with our conch shells they sounded like horns, the harder you blew the louder the sound.
Me and my best friend played with our shell toys,
We talked on our shell phones.
Our school was made out of sand and shells.
