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TELL ME why…
Hens haven’t got any teeth,

The moon sometimes smiles,

The sky cries,

Birds haven’t got hair,

Trees are naked in winter,

The sun is afraid of the moon,

The grass doesn’t bloom,

Fish act as clowns,

Cows haven’t got wings,

Stars shoot and sing,

Giraffes suffer from vertigo,

Cats can’t bark,

Mice don’t eat cats,

Puppies are angry,

Moles haven’t got any glasses, 

Squirrels don’t go to the dentist’s,

Roses see life in pink,

Elephants don’t play with computers, 

Panthers aren’t pink…

....Because NATURE is so well done!
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TELL ME...
Tell me if you hate the smell of fish.

Tell me if you sell rotten fish.

Tell me if you are a grand father who likes chasing after girls.

Tell me if you are a chief who likes drinking and eating.

Tell me if you are a bard who never attends dinners.

Tell me if you are a fat person and a standing stone seller.

Tell me if you are a druid who makes magic potion.

Tell me if you are a little cunning mischewious warior.

Tell me are you an idamitable Gaul ?
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Tell me
How do you move objects ?

How do you cut bodies ?

How can this body fly ?

How does your assistant appear ?

How does the dove come out of the hat ?

How do you  find the right cards ?

How do you put your assistant to sleep ?

How do you change your clothes so fast ?

Tell me !

Where do you learn your magic tricks ?

Why can't I do this ?

Can you teach me your magic tricks ?

Where are the missing rabbits ?

Why do you wear a dark costume ?

Why do you have a magic wand ?

Where did you buy your magic wand ?

Does your magic wand help you a lot ?

What's your secret ?

Abraca... Oh no ! Don't make me disappear, magician.
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                                           TELL ME
Tell me why are you alone ?

Tell me why do you stay here ?

Tell me why have you got an orange nose ?

Tell me why are you so white ?

Tell me why haven't you got feet ?

Tell me why haven't you got a family ?

Tell me why are you so round ?

Tell me why have you got wooder hands ?

Tell me why do childen build you ?

                                       Ha ! You're all melted !!
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Tell me
Tell me. Why did you go so fast ?
Is it my fault ? Tell me.
I know the purity  of your shape.
Sometimes, I draw it.
Your hazelnut eyes were sparkling.
On your face, tears streamed like stars.
Tell me. Why did you go so fast ?
Is it my fault ? Tell me.
You were my fabulous queen.
Beaming like the sun.
Shiny like crystal.
Natural like the flower that bursts.
Tell me. Why did you go so fast ?
Is it my fault ?Tell me.
Your sweet skin bewitched me.
I whisperided I love you.
Because, you were unique in my life.
You were  silken like the pure gold, my darling.
Tell me. Why did you go so fast ?
No, don't tell me.
I know that you rest inpeace.
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Tell me...

Anti-bullying campaign... Please, hold on... Please, hold on…

Tell me what is going on... 

Going on… Going on…

Tell me your name, tell me your age,

Tell me your problem and your pain.

I feel scared and I am cold,

I scream alone in my home.

I don't wanna go to school 

anymore, anymore…

He tells my friends I am a bore.

I wish I wasn't born.

He tells my friends I am a bore.

I wish I wasn't born.

Tell me what he makes you do.

He makes me steal, he makes me cheat...

He makes me beat , he makes me hit.

He makes me cry and bite the dust.

He is the person I can’t trust 

anymore, anymore.

Tell me what he does, his acts.

His fake smiles and stupid lies…

As soon as the bell rings.

He steals my belongings.

He always stabs me in the back
and he laughs at my cries...

He kicks me and he punches me…

He slaps me and he pushes me...

Tell me your fears, the rumours

Tell me your tears, the long hours…

I feel scared and I am cold,

I scream alone in my home.

I don’t wanna go to school 

anymore, anymore...

He tells my friends I am a bore.

I wish I wasn't born.

He tells my friends I am a bore.

I wish I wasn't born.

Tell me the threats and what he texts

Ugly face, out of place,

You are from another race.

He lies straight to my face.

Tell me how you really feel…

Afraid, depressed, 

worthless, helpless.

Afraid, depressed, 

worthless, helpless

and above all powerless…

Tell me more, you’re not a bore…

Don’t stay alone, don’t cry alone…

Take your phone and please hold on…

Take your phone and please hold on…

I feel scared and I am cold,

I scream alone in my home.

I don't wanna go to school

Anymore, anymore...

He tells my friends I am a bore.

I wish I wasn't born.

He tells my friends I am a bore.

I wish I wasn't born.

I feel scared and I am cold,

I scream alone in my home.

I don't wanna go to school

Anymore, anymore...
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Tell me if I’m right to believe in us

It’s been such a long time since you are far from me

That I’ve forgotten 

your laughter, the brightness of your eyes but  one sole thing is left: your voice

Tell me that all theses nights thinking of you ,

Dreaming of us have a meaning.

I can’t think of you without hope but am I right?

Tell me why I will sing when I see you and when I don’t see you:

Happy song, sad song

That’s why I will always sing

Tell me why I’m like that

Tell me I’m right to dream, to hope, to believe

I will see you, nothing that see you

Your voice is here but not you, never

I am going mad!

I cry, I laugh but what’s wrong with me?: the time is long

One minute, one hour, one day and some weeks

When you are far from me

When you are not here:

Every night I dream that you are here

With me, so I wait for the night

Tell me if I’m right to hope?
CLERE Louise  3eA
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RICCIARDETTI Céleste 3e A

Collège St Joseph 25000 Besançon
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Prix de l’originalité
TELL ME … HOW TO BE A PIRATE

- Daddy, tell me how to be a pirate ! 


- Yarrr ! No problem, but ye must talk like that !

And first a pirate’s already to be


Arr ‘cause  a pirate wants everything ! 

But what’s most important is to be free :


On the sea with your friends, yarr ye’re flying

We have oranges to stop scurvy

Avast ye can have some naturally

Ye can take it like a present from me

· Thank you dad ! But can you tell me more ?

Ha-harrrrr me little bilge rat, ye’re right !


Look at this man, he’s me best mate, I say !

He hates land lubbers the sea is his might !


To be like him boy, ye must have honor …

[image: image5.png]- What ?! A pirate with honour ? Impossible !
-True ! Ha-harr!! Well come on look at this anchor
Nothing to see ? Ye’ve drink some rhum’s bottle
It can be the secret to be winners !
Don’t understand all, but I'll do my best !
- Aye ! That’s a future good cap’n | see!

| tell ye, ye can be better than me.
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