
 

We have been learning to write 

limericks in Year 5/6.  We started by 

studying the rhymes and rhythm of 

other poets’ limericks.  Then, we had a 

go at writing our own. 

 We hope you will enjoy 

them!  

  

 

 

 

 

 

There once was a young boy called Fred 

Who could never get back to bed 

He cried in the night  

And screamed with a fright 

As a monster said hi that was red! 

By Athena  
 

 

There once was a young boy called Dan 

Who destroyed a Mc Donald’s van. 

Sent down for murder 

For stabbing a burger. 

Now working as the Pizza Hut man. 

 

By Ben  



 

There once was a small boy called Ben  
Who had a very fat hen  

Put it in a cage 
Made it eat some sage  

In the morning he named it Gwen. 
 

By: Beth  
 

 

There once was a girl called Millie 
Who had a young brother called Billy 

Billy was quite fat 
Because he ate a cat 

Overall that Billy is silly 
 

By Caitlyn   
 

There once was a girl called Jess 

Whose hair was always a mess 

She bought a new brush 

She brushed in a rush 

It looked perfect nevertheless! 

 By Ms. Rees 



 

There once was a puppy called Fred 

Who really liked his giant bed 

He sat all day long 

Whilst singing a song 

About how much he loved his bed! 

By Drew  

 

There once was a boy called Harry 

He had a good friend called Larry 

Who hated the cold, 

And was brave and bold 

And who often called his mate Barry 

                                                            By Harry 

 

There once was a young girl called Milly 

Her sandwiches were very silly 

Her brother`s called Sam  

He lost strawberry jam  

So she filled it burger with hot chilli! 

By Haziq 

 



There once was a boy called Harry 

Who quite liked a boy called Gary 

He won the race 

The smile on his face 

After he beat his friend called Gary! 

By Henry 

  

There was a young boy called Matt 
Who was scared of a baby black bat 

He fell down a hole  
Then he found a mole 

And lastly he saw a fat rat. 
 

By James 

 

There once were some hamsters two 
I named them Finley and Drew 

They both bit my arm, 
And injured my palm 

Until my whole hand turned blue. 
 

By: Jess  
 
 

 



There was an old whale called Tin 

That thought of a race he could win 

He had a good go; 

But he was too slow 

So then he just had to give in. 

 

By Jessie  

 

There once was a young man called Fred 
Who travelled the world in his bed  

It took him too long 
He arrived in Hong Kong 

To find that his parents were dead!  
 

By Lauren  

 

There once was a bear called Claire 

Who had beautiful silky hair  

She soon got it cut  

The scissors got stuck 

No more lovely beautiful hair  

 

By Martha  

 

 



There once was a young boy called Matt 

Who was scared of a skinny black bat 

He chased it to France  

It began to dance  

Then the bat was eaten by a cat!  

 

By Matt   

 

 There once was an old man called Dan 

He was a delivery man 

One day he arrived  

To just be deprived 

Of the pay which would buy his new van! 

By Max 

 

There once was a boy called Sonny 

Who was afraid of a shiny bunny 

One jumped on his head 

                         While he was in bed 

                   And he thought it was very funny  

 

By Miley  



 

There once was a boy called Ted, 

Who wouldn’t get out of bed, 

He slept with a bear, 

And swallowed a pear  

Then found he was perfectly dead 

By Olivia 

 
There once was a grizzly bear, 

Who loved eating all of our pears. 

We shooed it outside 

Until morning sunrise, 

To find it had lost all its hair! 

By Ruby 

 

There once was an old man called Sam 

Who loved to drive his giant tram, 

He dozed off to sleep  

After eating his sheep 

Then ran while eating lovely ham. 

By Sam 

 

 



There was a young dog called Millie 

 Who was extremely silly 

 Bumped into a man 

 Climbing into a van  

 Which was delivering chilli. 

By Jack 

 

 

There was an old beetle called Rummy, 

Who could be a bit of a dummy, 

Of course it’s a strain; 

And sometimes a pain, 

But also he could be so funny! 

 

By Tommy  
 

There was once was a lady called Clare  

Who thought that she was a bear 

She growled at a man  

Who was in a van  

And then took him straight to her lair  

 

By William  

 

 



There once was a young girl from York 

Who only ate meals with a fork 

No matter how squishy 

With every dishy 

Until she discovered a spork! 

By Edie 

 

There once was a young girl called Clare 

Who happened to have bright pink hair 

She really liked art 

And also liked tart 

And owned a big, hairy, pet bear! 

By Hannah                                  

 

 

 

 

 
 


