
	

	

Sports Day 

By David Threadgold 

I remember our school sports day 
Where we all went out to race 
I remember jumping in a sack 
And falling on my face 
 
I remember someone calling out 
Next race is starting soon 
I remember running down the field 
With a stupid egg and spoon 
 
I remember throwing beanbags 
At a circle on the floor 
I remember not being very good 
But going back for more 
 
I remember coloured sashes 
And I wore the colour green 
I remember what we won that day 
Wasn’t easy to be seen 
 
I remember looking at the score 
We were still at the beginning 
I remember what our teacher said 
It’s the taking part not the winning 


