
Tyler 

Thousand and thousand got killed in the war 

Some just ignore… 

Guns, shouting, bullets are everywhere 

Now nowhere 

Hard work every day 

Now it’s just child’s play 

Caring eveywhere  

Now it’s just sharing and playing 

Lives lots in my memory 

Lot’s nearly done 

 

Kathleen 

In the Korean War 

some soldiers think it’s far 

they had to stop an invasion 

It was said to be forgotten 

Peace was wanted by people 

loved ones losing lives 

others getting angry 

in the Korean War 

 

Kaycie 

As I walked into the Korean Lands. 

My feet sunk in the Korean sand. 

We marched bravely, my friend and I. 

Sent into the war, why? 

Larks flew peacefully while we marched, 

to our death and glory. 

 

 



Leah 

All the soldiers walk so far 

all their homes are held up by a bar. 

Suddenly a bomb comes out of nowhere,  

they all hope next time they could be aware. 

They were all scared from feet to head, 

they just want to be in their bed. 

They are all ready to fire, 

it’s like they were just yesterday fixing their tire. 

 

Alana 

Loved ones leaving saying ‘tara’, 

millions dying, 

loved ones crying 

the fighting goes on,  

the bombs have gone. 

 

The Korean War should never have been forgotten,  

always remember it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Liam 

Two men went to war 

None of them knew 

What they were going for 

Two men went to war 

 

They heard gunshots and death 

They saw people who were dead 

They shot, men with a cry 

But they didn’t want them to die 

 

Two men went to war 

Never came back home 

Loved from time to time 

These people will never be alone 

 

Demi 

Watch out you might get hit 

Where a bomb was lit 

The war was tragic 

As the poppies will be remembered as magic 

The gun was depressing 

As we were resting 

The food was doleful 

As my body was soulful 

We will gaze 

As we will remember the graves 

 

 

 



Aleks 

Smashing down the bombs they blew 

going ‘ow’ as they injure their toe 

Destruction coming from the bullet below 

my friend went back in a throw. 

He injured himself no more shadow. 

He got frightened when the wind would blow 

Then the sunlight would turn off the glow 

But then he got hit with a crossbow 

For the great memo 

no more remembered about the 

Forgotten War long long ago 

 

Gianna 

The Korean War was very downcast 

The amount of deaths was very vast 

 

All the soldiers tried to fight 

And tried to make everything right 

 

At the beginning they were all friends 

most of them died in the end. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Katheryne 

I went to war one day 

I went to sail to South Korea 

I hope I’m going to be ok 

My sister said ‘I wish I could be with you’. 

I went to grab my machine gun 

We made our camp 

The chef gave me food, he gave me two buns 

The next day we charged  

I hope I survive 

A few minutes later I was injured  

The soldiers carried me to my bed 

and now I am dead 

 

Abbie 

One day I say ‘goodbye’, 

the very next day I said ‘why?’ 

Why am I leaving my family, why am I leaving my friends 

and the very next day my life ends. 

Soon it’s forgotten, then the guns hit me 

I say ‘hello’ to my destiny  

The very next day my breath 

got taken away with my death.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chloe N 

The honour they gave us.  The bravery they overcame. 

These divided lands will never be the same. 

 

They went to Korea and they saw 

how many soldiers in the war? 

Why did I leave my family, why did I leave my friends? 

This is to be the very end. 

 

They call it the Forgotten War 

and that is what I wrote this poem for. 

 

Kaiden 

The never forgotten war 

I cannot feel, so am I a monster? 

The war has made me like this, 

years and years of fallen tears. 

 

Medals will never make my heart heal 

Sadness, depression and anger 

Why did war have to become so real? 

 

The haunting feeling of did I do my best, 

I’m afraid love can’t fix what’s left 

This war should be remembered. 

but the Korean War as you’ve guessed 

the Korean War only just has left. 

 

 

 

 



Brandon 

 

 

At the 38th parallel they fought hard,  

Trying to claim more than their half, 

In the end it ended stale. 

Neither side was to fail, 

All these lives lost only to be forgot 

But not by us as we remember every shot. 

 

 


