There was a person who loved Saint Patrick’s Day,
So every year he dressed up and went to celebrate,
He rushed to get ready

And went to the party
But crossed the road and was run over in a terrible pain.
Zoé & Renika (3B)

There was a young man from Ireland
Who wanted to marry his girlfriend,
So he bought her something,

It was an emerald ring,

But she said no and that was the end.
Gabin & Matéo (3B)

There was one only shamrock with five leaves,
Unique throughout Ireland and other countries,
But two leprechauns found it,
And they fought and broke it,

That's why now, shamrocks have three leaves.
Salomé & Cléo (3D)



There was a person called Patrick,

On 17 March it was Saint Patrick

But he hated that day,

So he went alone to a bay

And, inspired by the waves, he made a limerick.
Arthur & Lara (3B)

There was an old person who came from Tyrone
He loved to sit on a big throne,

He felt free as a flea

But one day, he saw a bee

And during the fight, the bee won.
Arthur G. & Marie-Lou (3D)

There was a man named David Cleveland
Who travelled a lot in Ireland

He saw Patrick one day

At Saint Patrick’s Day

And he loved the Republic of Ireland
Charlotte & Kelly (3B)



There once was a man from Wales
Who dreamt of eating big whales,
He chewed a big pie,
A fish flew in the sky
And a leprechaun came, surfing the waves.
Axel and Hanaé (3B)

There was a mischievous leprechaun from Ireland

Who went to the pub to listen to a harp played with one hand,
There he drank orange juice

With famous Irish tunes

And felt as if he travelled to Iceland.

Cloé Lecapitaine, Lilou, Manon G.
(3D)

There once was an old leprechaun
Who had a very big cauldron
He wanted to find gold
In the Cities of Gold
But he lost his beautiful cauldron.
Bastien & Baptiste (3D)



10. There was a man who fell asleep
His first name was Philippe
He stayed in Dublin
On a beautiful mornin’
But he snored like a real sheep.
Leila, Juliette & Anouk (3D)

11. There was a writer from Ireland
Who wanted to write a legend,
So he used a shamrock
But he fell under a rock,
Then he became a legend.
Adrien & Léo (3B)

12. There was an old leprechaun
Who lived alone in Tyrone,
He couldn’t find his gold
As he was too old
But he finally found it in his palm.
Lola & Lillian (3B)



13. There was someone called Emerick
Who spoke very good Gaéelic,
He lived on an emerald island
That was named Ireland
So he loved celebrating Saint Patrick.
Sasha & Ewenne (3B)

14. There was a very strong man from Dallas
Who was so strong that he lifted harps
One day at a strength contest
He was not the best
So he ate soup and got stronger arms.
Lucas & Gabriel (3B)

15. There was a person from Dublin,
Who liked to play the violin,
On St Patrick’s Day,
With his friend Sunday,
And they played with a big happy grin.
Elise Baudesson (3B)



16. There was young Soan fishing by the lake
With a rod and some worms for the bait
The fish would bite
With all their might
And Soan had a big catch to make.
Soan (3D)



