Father’s Day Poems
Written by Year 5 students, Arawang School, ACT

My Dad is a treehouse, supporting us all.

He is a rugby addict, yelling at the telly.

My father is a craft shop, supplying our ideas.
My Dad is a fan, blowing away troubles.

He is a cuppa, warm and tan.

My father is twine, keeping us together.

My Dad is a match, sparking us all.

He is a waffle, buttery and soft.

By Jasmine

My Dad

You are the sun, brightening my life.

You are the stilts, holding me to help me through tough times.
You are a magnet, always around me making me feel safe.

You are a rubber band, holding the family together.

You are a teddy, comforting me when I'm feeling glum.

By Grace
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You are laughter, floating through the house.

You are science, alighting curiosity.

You are play, warming my heart.

You are a garden, always full of light and happiness.

You are spring, bringing the world live.

You are my friend, always beside me flooding the world with light.
You are sunlight, illuminating my life.

You are music, singing in joy.

You are the candle, glowing harmony in the night.

By Sophie

My Father

My father is a rescuer, taking any risks for me.
He is a rod, fishing food for our family.

He is a computer, full of data and knowledge.
He is a feather, light and slow.

He is a forest fire, giving me a path.

He is a calendar, full of events.

He is sunlight, eliminating the scary dark.

He is a shelter, Giving me safety and warmth.
He is a key, keeping the unsafe out of our life.
He is a calculator, lending me answers to difficult questions.
He is the world to me, he is my everything.

By Patty
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My Dad

He is an oven, always keeping me warm.

He is a Magnolia flower, always making me smile.

He is the summer light, shining on me when I'm sad.
My Dad is a lion, cheering me on during stressful times.
He is the wind, blowing away my worries.

He is a nut cracker, always cracking me up.

He is a coffee addict, never tired.

My Dad is the alarm, telling me when there’s danger.
He is a guardian, nudging me during blackouts.

By Riley
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