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Neigh! Neigh! 

A sad old life before, 

And now I live in a caring place, 

Where the Sun shines and kisses my mane, 

I've got a big smile from finding new friends. 

We went to a Redwings jumping competition, 

It was my turn to jump and I fluttered my cute 

eyelashes, 

I stomped my four feet fast, 

I pointed my shiny black long ears at the last 

big green fence, 

Swish went my tail, 

Magic dust sprinkles came flying out of my 

hooves, 

Boom! I flew! 

"Neigh Neigh" shouted all of my friends 

I landed beautifully and told myself well done, 

Judge Rosie gave me the golden cup, 

Neigh Neigh! 

I was so pleased. 

By Rosie ( age 7) 


