
 

Once Upon 
A Farm  

The winning entries from our 
anniversary competition for  

primary school children. 

PICTURE BY EVIE (AGE 11) MERE SCHOOL 



An introduction from our Chairman:  
I am proud to have been the Chairman of Countryside Learning for the last 5 
years. Countryside Learning is a national charity that connects children, 
families and teachers with the countryside. The charity enables pupils, 
teachers and parents to visit and study skilled people in their workplace.  

The Estate Day scheme and Countryside Live Days are all about new 
experiences and enjoyment yet at the same time it is an opportunity to learn 
just how important the countryside is to all of us and how we need to look 
after it.  

This book is a selection of children's work done after a Countryside Day, 
summited through schools across the country, as a competition to celebrate 
Countryside Learning's 30th Anniversary. The enjoyment, the knowledge and 
the positive life enhancing experiences all our young visitors have had comes 
across brilliantly in their own words and pictures.  

        

The Lord Stafford DL, FRAgS -Chairman of Countryside Learning 

 

Countryside Learning is very grateful for the sponsorship of this book by very 
kind donations from: 

The Lord Stafford – Chairman 

Lord Daresbury – Honorary Vice President 

Lord James Percy – Honorary Vice President 

Miss Claire Barker – Trustee 

George Seligman Esq – Trustee 

Anthony Downs Esq – Trustee 

KM Chartered Accountants – Countryside Learning Auditors 

We wish to thank all the Estate and Farm Hosts who give up their land and 
facilities to allow us to arrange a school day. We could not run our days 
without the host estates and of course all the Volunteers who come along to 
the days to pass on their knowledge to the next generation. 



Once Upon A Farm 
Bees are buzzing away, 

Countryside Learning is 30 
today. 

Sheep were dancing, how 
funny,  

My taste buds tingled as I 
tasted honey. 

 

Ferret World stank, but they 
were cute 

We raced them in a tunnel, it 
was a hoot.  

The queen rules all bees,  

Who’s going to clean all these?  

 

Rabbits hop hippity hop, 

Are they ever going to stop?  

Jumping around in their run, 

They’re having so much fun. 

 

 

In Willow Weaving we all sat on 
hay,  

In and out, in and out I could do 
this all day. 

Some people found it hard and 
started to moan, 

But after all our hard work we 
all took our weaving home.  

 

Our last activity was the sheep 
show, 

He introduced them and they 
came out and said hello, 

They started dancing I couldn’t 
believe my eyes, 

But the show came to an end 
so we said our good byes.  

 

I love Countryside Learning,  

It really was the best,  

Thank you for organising,  

Now put your feet up and rest.

 

[Type a quote from the document or 
the summary of an interesting point. 
You can position the text box 
anywhere in the document. Use the 
Drawing Tools tab to change the 
formatting of the pull quote text 
box.] 

NICOLE (AGED 10) 
BLACKGATES  

PRIMARY SCHOOL 

POEM BY NICOLE (AGE 10) 
BLACKGATES PRIMARY 
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Theo Aged 9 
St Anthony’s School 

Amazing South Dalton Estate 
Laughing – shouting! Cheering. 

We all were busting to get to South Dalton. 

First, we trotted through the muddy path to get to the stinky pigs. 
When we looked at the crazy cows they kept on making – moo! 

Next we saw the tremendous tractors, that the friendly farmer 
taught us about. Then we all saw the crackling chainsaws and try on 
the safety equipment hats. 

After that, we went to a place where you smooth the wood. All of us 
saw a gigantic machine where you smoothen down the wood. Then 
we had a challenge of scraping the wood with a hand tool to make it 
flat – so hard! We got to keep a strip of wood to take home.  

We met the farmer who was very friendly and intelligent, who 
looked after all the animals –WOW!  

WORDS BY THEO (AGE 9) 
ST ANTHONY’S CATHOLIC 

PRIMARY 

PICTURE BY ALICIA (AGE 7) 
CHERRY BURTON CE 

PRIMARY 



Swynnerton Park  

 Pip’s Tale 
Hi! I am Lord Stafford’s beloved puppy, called Pip! I admit, 
sometimes I can be very cheeky but most of the time I am the best 
puppy ever! Anyway, on Friday lots of strange people came to me 
and daddy’s home. And it turns out they were here to teach a bunch 
of children about the countryside, but unfortunately for them it was 
quite rainy indeed. I don’t mind the rain though so it was fine. The 
first thing that happened was that the children gathered together to 
listen to my dad talk. 

After that, they all went over to the left field to listen to people 
called Karen and David talking about how to make wool. Karen had a 
big wheel called a spinning wheel and David had a basket of dyed 
wool. The job they did was to make our winter clothes! The way they 
did this was to collect the wool from the sheep, then they would spin 
and spin and spin the wool until it was thin enough to make the 
clothes with. 

After they had learnt about wool they were called to go and watch 
my friend Joe be sheared! At first I was scared for him but once it 
was finished he looked a lot better. P.S. Sorry Joe! Once they had 
watched Joe be sheared they started to hug and feed and hug Paisley 
and Frank. 

The final activity was in the really bad rain and a girl called Franki’s 
umbrella even broke! Her face was really funny though! The activity 
was only about 15 minutes long though because of the rain. After all, 

it was only learning about cows. And finally at the 
end of the day, everyone gave me a great big hug!!! 

 
STORY BY FRANKI (AGE 8) 

ASH GREEN 



PICTURE BY SARAH-JAYNE 

(AGE 11) 

MERE SCHOOL 



 

STORY BY 
CHARLIE (AGE 9) 

ENDIKE ACADEMY 



ountryside Live at Ledston Estate was amazing.

utside we got to milk a cow statue.

nusual animals we saw.

obby danced well in the sheep show.

arantula tickled my hand.

acing ducks were in the dog show.

ummy food to eat.

nakes slithered on people.

nteresting things we learned

onkeys were furry.

normous trees we measured.
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POEM BY RUCHA (AGE 7) 
BADSWORTH SCHOOL 



 

WORK BY 
DYLAN (YEAR 5) 

THE BLUE SCHOOL 



My Countryside Live story 
It was an ordinary day at school until I remembered that Countryside Live was 
today. I was at Ledston Estate. As we all got off the school bus Lucibella found 
a spider in her bag. 

When we all got there we went to the sheep show and watched them dance. 
After that we went to the Willow weaving tent, it was a little bit hard to get the 
twigs through the whole! Later we went to the dog show to watch Bee and 
Otter do some skills. After that we went to tropical world to make a forest and 
then go straight to the Corn Dolly tent. 

One hour later we went to see the puppies. Unfortunately a dog peed on 
Noah’s leg! And then some of the puppies escaped and we had to chase them 
all around the field. Soon it was time to go back to school. When everyone got 
back to school they rushed to their parents and I wished I could have taken the 
puppies home in my bag! 

 

 

 

 STORY BY MILLIE (YEAR 4) 
ST IGNATIUS CATHOLIC 

PRIMARY 



 
 
The sun was shining brightly 
The day we went to Syon 
I looked at the vast building 
On the roof there stood a lion. 
 
We started with fly-fishing 
A man threw a line about 
He told us of amazing fishery 
Like salmon, carp and trout. 
 
Then we visited a gamekeeper 
Who showed us a metal trap 
He talked of foxes, rabbits and 
squirrels 
Only then did the trap go snap. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
The next stop was the hens 
All fluffy grey and red 
We got to stroke their feathers 
“I’m from hen corner” the lady said. 
 
After that were the tree surgeons, 
Their chainsaws were the best 
They started them up, they were 
noisy 
I held a heavy one to my chest. 
 
The ladies talked of more trees 
We lined up in the park 
In pairs we identified oak, beech and 
ash 
And recognised silver birch by its 
bark. 
 
 
 

 
 
Now it was time for lunch 
We laid down on the grass  
I shared my crisps and sandwiches  
And laughed with all my class. 
 
We went into the house 
There were statues in the hall 
We were guided from room to room 
The rooms were long and tall. 
 
Next it was the kitchen 
There was a woman in a cap 
She showed us jelly moulds and cake 
And lifted the metal oven flap. 
 
I fell in love with Syon 
The day that I went there 
I learnt so much about my past  
And the reason so many people 
care.

 

POEM BY GRACE (YEAR 5) 
THE BLUE SCHOOL 

PICTURE BY  
AMELIE (YEAR 5) 

THE BLUE SCHOOL 



The Hawk and the Eagle 
In Syon Park we saw an eagle and a hawk, 

Who both stared at us but did not squawk. 

There was a hilarious man, who told us about their life, 

And said the male eagle was smaller than his wife. 

The names of the birds were Winnie and Mabel, 

And we watched one of them fly from table to table. 

We learnt how these animals caught their prey: 

This would be hard to do each day.  

My favourite bird out of them was the eagle. 

She stood still and proud looking very regal. 

But even though she looked quite wild,  

Since she was tamed she was gentle and mild.  

You could see very well that the birds had been trained,  

From how very calm on his palm they remained. 

Once we’d all earnt a lot and had watched the birds fly, 

They went back in the truck and we all waved goodbye.  

POEM BY MARY (YEAR 5) 
THE BLUE SCHOOL 

PICTURE BY  
NELSON (YEAR 5) 

THE BLUE SCHOOL 



I went to a countryside day… 

 
It was on the 16th of May. 

First we learnt how to fly-fish, 

Then about game animals, produced on a dish. 

We then saw the chickens in the sun, 

Then the tree guys who were so much fun! 

We then went to see tree ID. 

Then in the house which was fun for me! 

I got to see the eagle, which did a poop, 

We then put flowers in a hoop. 

I also saw objects from the past 

Oh, I really do wonder if they will last. 

 

 

When I went to Syon Park and House 
I got taught how to fly fish, 

I got shown what bugs trout eat. 

I learnt how to catch some animals, 

I saw a chicken lay an egg! 

I saw some tree surgeons cut off some bark, 

I learnt how to recognise different trees. 

I got a tour of Syon House 

I saw a bald eagle fly across a field, 

And I learnt what archaeologists do! 

Today was awesome, today was brill 

I hope I visit Syon Park again, my teachers said I will. 

WORDS BY  
LIMBANI (YEAR 5) 
THE BLUE SCHOOL 

PICTURE BY ALEXI (YEAR 5) 
THE BLUE SCHOOL 

WORDS BY RUBY (YEAR 5) 
THE BLUE SCHOOL 
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Countryside Live 
“Orrgh, come on it’s another assessment day!” I grumbled 
to myself. I was sitting on my chair all ready for my 
assessments. I suddenly looked around the room and saw 
lots of bags?!? I asked Miss….”It’s Countryside Live!” 
Babbled Miss “Ledston Estate”. I ran immediately to the 
cloakroom, then I got my lunch box! 

We all got onto the bus, and when we finally got there I screamed to myself 
“This is going to be amazing!” I looked around and saw loads of nature and 
trees. Miss took us to the first making stage; it was create a fantasy play area. 
“Argh!” screamed Miss “A ladybird”. 

Then we went to meet the beagles and did loads more exciting activities. 

We all had a lovely day, making art like weaving, pleating and stoking cute 
beagles. Then we went to see the sheep show, it was hilarious. Lenny the 
sheep was funny! Guess what he wiggled his tail, hahaha! 

Back home, we all went, telling family and friends what we had done. 
Hopefully Mums and Dads will like the sound of Countryside Live and take me 
again one day to watch the sheep show, it was so funny. 

PICTURE BY  
MADIE (YEAR 5) 

THE BLUE SCHOOL 

STORY BY LILY-MAI (YEAR 4) 
ST IGNATIUS  

CATHOLIC ACADEMY 



POEM BY MAEVE (AGE 10) 
BLACKGATES PRIMARY 

COUNTRYSIDE LIVE  
 

A is for an amazing day, 

B is for bee’s buzzing away, 

C is for children having fun, 

D is for dogs on the run, 

E is for experimenting new things, 

F is for falcons with huge wings, 

G is for coming I’m glad, 

H is for a hilarious kiwi lad, 

I is for an incredible event, 

J is for a joyful day spent, 

K is for kind members of staff, 

L is for having a laugh, 

M is for the magnificent sheep 
show,  

N is for new skills like weaving 
willow, 

 

 

 

O is for outstanding outdoors, 

P is for stroking puppy’s paws, 

Q is for a queen bee’s spot, 

R is for raining a lot,  

S is for the stinky weasel that was 
white, 

T is for the tractor that shines 
bright, 

U is for useful facts to remember, 

V is for visiting again in September 
(please) 

W is for worker bee’s in the hive, 

X if for extraordinary country side 
live, 

Y is for yawn the day is done, 

Z is for zzzz I had lots of fun. 

 
PICTURE BY DAISY (AGE 6) 

THORNHILL J&I 



PICTURE BY  
CASEY LEE (AGE 6) 

THORNHILL J&I 

What happens at Countryside Live?  

 

At the Countryside Live you can go to different 
workshops and make stuff or do stuff and go to the 
arena to see stuff like birds of prey and learn a lot of 

awesome facts and go to watch shows like The Sheep Show 
and learn facts.  

 

PICTURE BY 
CASEY LEE (AGE 6) 

THORNHILL J&I 

WORDS BY TOM (YEAR 5) 
BOLTON BROW PRIMARY 

ACADEMY 



 

 

Facts 

Eagles nearly got extinct because the government thought that the 
eagles were eating all the salmon when they weren’t so they got shot 
and went to a population of under 1000 but now they’re getting back 
up on numbers. Owls listen to get their prey.  

 

Animals 

At Countryside Live you get to see a Bald Eagle, Barn Owl, Siberian 
Owl, goats, turtles and a lot more. 

PICTURE BY 
CASEY LEE (AGE 6) 

THORNHILL J&I 

PICTURE BY  
KENSLEY (AGE 6) 
THORNHILL J&I 



 STORY BY ALIYAH (AGE 9) 
ENDIKE ACADEMY 



PICTURE BY MAX (YEAR 3) 

CHERRY BURTON  
CE PRIMARY 



A Day at Countryside Live 
I liked the day at Countryside Live, 

And looking at the big bee hive, 

We looked at the queen, to find her 
spot, 

And counted the workers, there was 
rather a lot. 

 

We saw a lot of drones, 

And they all had a tones, 

Countryside Live is the best place to 
go, 

And the animals have flow. 

 

Countryside Live brings, 

Owls with humungous wings, 

We all saw dancing sheep, 

And Nobby went to sleep. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Nothing was bad throughout the 
day, 

We all did weaving and sat on hay, 

We did weaving with willow, 

Used the sheep wool to make a 
pillow. 

 

If the sheep could drive the tractor 

They could go on the X Factor! 

We got to try the honey, 

I jumped around like a bunny. 

 

We saw a couple of rabbits 

They all have big habits. 

Countryside Live is very fun 

You all deserve to have tea and a 
bun.  

POEM BY CAMERON (AGE 10) 
BLACKGATES PRIMARY 

PICTURE BY MADDIE (AGE 9) 
ST ANTHONY’S CATHOLIC 

PRIMARY 



 

POEM BY AMY (YEAR 5) 
BOLTON BROW PRIMARY 

ACADEMY 



 

STORY BY 
MAISIE (AGE 9) 

ASH GREEN 



Once Upon A Farm… At Swynnerton Park 

A Lamb’s Tale 
It is dark and gloomy in this animal trailer, I can’t see a thing! My 
trailer is slowly bumping along a muddy, pebbled path.  

I am cold and wet even with a cover and a fleece. I can see lots of 
people with high knee wellies and colourful umbrellas. My mum says 
she recalls a place just like this with a beautiful stately home and 
pretty gardens. I am now calm and warm but I still feel a cold shiver 
on my back. 

We start to slow down and I can see a man’s peach face appearing 
round the corner. He reaches for my collar but I quickly run away; 
then my mum gives me a nudge and the man catches me. 

After a while, I can hear a group of children talking to a Gamekeeper. 
The man says how he makes traps for rabbits and foxes. I suddenly 
feel scared of the word TRAP! 

The two men who own me start to build a tall, metal, nailed canopy. 
When they finish building the canopy, they drag me and Mum under 
the canopy and lock the gate. 

After a little while, I see a herd of children coming towards me and 
see a man grab my Mum and get a shearing 
machine and trail it down my Mum’s back and over 
her tummy. 

Later that day, another group of children come to 
see us and I find they are fascinated by me. The 
children ask if they can hold me, I feel scared, no 
one has ever held me before. 

When it turns to night my owner packs up and takes 
us home to a stack of warm hay and grass. 

STORY BY EVIE (AGE 10) 
ASH GREEN 



 

 

Countryside Live is a great place to be, 

If you enjoy willow weaving, 

There is so much to see like ducks, dogs and even dancing sheep!  

Learn how to be a jockey as well. 

There are birds of prey swooping around, 

Tractors, cows, wool flowers are all there. 

I had an amazing day at Countryside Live so go down and have a look. 

I’m sure you’ll find something there! 

Even a new hobby. 

 
WORDS BY LUCY (YEAR 5) 
BOLTON BROW PRIMARY 

ACADEMY 

PICTURE BY WILL (YEAR 5) 
BOLTON BROW PRIMARY 

ACADEMY 



Superb South Dalton Estate  
Chatter –yeah! Whoo! We arrived and felt elated as 
we approached South Dalton-yah! First we went to 
tiny crops. Next, we went to the fat wood joints-haha! 
Then we went to the shy pigs and annoying cows! 
Before lunch we went to the noisy, loud chainsaws-ow 
that hurt my ears. During lunch people ate their lunch 
early and went on the bus rapidly but were relaxed, jolly and calm. 

On Tuesday it was very warm we all enjoyed it. The shepherd taught about the 
sheep’s teeth. It was the best day of my life and my class. The gun dogs were 
the best part of my trip. The least favourite part was the crazy cows. I will go 
there again and ask my family to go. I loved the trip with noisy cows and 
naughty sheep! 

 

 

 

 

POEM BY ITAN (AGE 9) 
ST ANTHONY’S CATHOLIC 

PRIMARY 

PICTURE BY  
GRACE (AGE 7) 
KIPPAX NORTH 



 

POEM AND PICTURE BY 
ELLA (AGE 9) 

ENDIKE ACADEMY 



Once Upon A Farm….At Swynnerton Park 

A Gamekeepers Life 
 

When I was little I loved many things, 

My favourite was my dream. 

To become a Gamekeeper, 

Was what I wanted to be. 

Working with animals, 

And stopping poaching, 

I told everyone. 

But they just looked at me and said, 

“I want a better job”. 

 

When I was introduced to animal traps, 

I thought in my head that was that. 

I hated having to set them, 

Because they were so deadly. 

I have five ferrets at my house, 

They help us scare the rabbits. 

I have to be aware of a fox, 

So they don’t kill the pheasants. 

There is always a time in the year, 

Which is really frightening. 

It is shooting day, 

And I have never liked it. 

It happens only one day a year, 

And on that day I’m full up with fear 

I always prepare the day before, 

So I’m not frantic. 

 

I have to work all day and night, 

But that is ok for me. 

Anyway I like my job, 

And its’ just for me. 

I’m fine working all day, 

I’m fine working all night. 

At least I’m not scared of the dark, 

Or else I wouldn’t like it! 

 

POEM BY EMILY (AGE 10) 
ASH GREEN 



 
LETTER BY MILLY (YEAR 5) 

MANORCROFT SCHOOL 



 

LETTER BY LILY (YEAR 5) 
MANORCROFT SCHOOL 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Follow us  

   

 Pinterest.com/countrylearn 

Like us 

 Facebook.com/CountrysideLearning 

Learn more about us 

www.countrysidelearning.org 

 

Countryside Learning 

PO Box 8 

Hebden Bridge 

West Yorkshire  HX7 5YJ 

Tel: 01422 885566 

Email: info@countrysidelearning.org 

www.countrysidelearning.org 

Reg Charity No: 327091 


