I Was Born in the Ivy Age

I was born in the Ivy Age.
When I was at school,
we didn’t have paper or pens,
we used dried Ivy vines as our pens and dipped
them in brown Ivy juice for ink. 
Our exercise books were made out of layers and layers of Ivy leaves.

In PE
In PE we didn’t have plastic hula hoops instead we tied strong, woody vines together to make our own.
We’d climb cascading Ivy to strengthen our arms and on sports day
We use plaited Ivy vines like thick, green rope for tug of war.






