
My muzzie!Oh how yummy was my muzzie! I lo
ved it; i

t hung out m
y 

Mum & dad loved them because they were white muslins so they never   

magically popped out the airing cupboard. It was amazing and cunning!

my bed, when it was a day old it tasted so much better!

so much better! Mum made sure they were washed regularly! A clean one 

‘that’s my dad’
in the bunny suit, he shouted out 

mum panicked but we were all so small and innocent,
that we never found out! she loved surprises as I do too
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 with an Easter bunny who was to bring us all chocolates, w
e were

We woke up extra early to the sound of  Polly the donkey, 

We ran down the stairs to the multicolored plastic kitchen,We would start cooking

 That wonderfully delicious plastic breakfast. They would be charged a fortune, £1000.00 for a plastic sausage!!Oh the joys of  childhood! The tired enthusiasm of  our parents, oh what fun She was enthusiastic, quite like me!

my green and white striped shorts got caught on the sta
nchion 

pole and ripped, I plopped straight into the water, dad came 

rushing but all I could think of  was my green and white 

SPLASH…

.

1,2,3,I jumped….

I
t was a hot sunny I went to get off  the boat

  cooter, how I loved my scooter,
 we went everywhere

England, France, everywhere possible, it was well travelled
 however she was left in the rain a bit, 
                      she grew old and rusty, and began to fall apart, 

how sad!
We went everywhere together, 
                                   me & the dog Brillo.

 I remember the day we were running late for school, 

mum put Brillo in the boot of  the car
                                    but forgot the back shelf  was on.

 There was a 

Mum realised what she had done! 
                                 Oops how scatty! Just like me!

It was a hot summers day,
                         we were swimming and jumping off  the boat,

Emily’s younger brother was scared to jump,
                                                       he was only little so had to wear a life jacket,
We told him to slide his bottom off  after counting 3,

but he was scared, eventually he did it, 1,2,3 go..

his life jacket got caught and he was left danglin             above the water, 

he slid off

g

We were too small to untangle him so 

Mums to the rescue,
 she was always there when we needed her.

It was summer holiday time, we were going on a
family holiday with all the cousins.

we went to this lovely old country cottage, 
       but nothing could stay in one piece,

we were playing a game, when suddenly 

                        

 the boys were playing football, SMASH
 Sarah and I were sharing a room, CRASH

it came off  its wheels! So much went wrong that great uncle
     Keith came to the rescue. 
          Phew…he fixed it all. Family
              were important to mum and are to me too.

we were playing on our 
beds when she pushed mine

We were doing a
 school project, just before first break 

we were given our results,

they meant the world to us, 
        they were so important,

me and Jess wouldn’t tell anyone, 
   we thought we were being cool and secretive!

Jeneen Channon she was called.
She wanted to know what marks we got.

She snuck back in to the classroom where our yellow folders were 
           she opened the cover to find our results!

We were furious.

I had been invited to 
Toby’s fifth birthday,
mum was making me 
wear this horrible floral 
dress.  

I look back on it now it 
probably was quite pretty.
I didn’t agree at the time.
 I couldn’t understand why
 the boys were allowed to
 wear shorts!
However when mum
was out the room I put
 my favorite green and
  white shorts on under
   the dress.
  We got to the party; I 
  pulled off  my dress and 
 ran around in shorts! I
  thought I was cool: mum 
   was horrified! I got my 
  naughty habits from her.

Oscar ran into the door, BANG
it came off  its hinges,

two windows were broken!

HUGEMum had booked a special trip to watch Joseph and 
       his amazing technicoloured dream coat, 

leading up to it however I was naughty,

Mum was livid and cancelled our tickets,
 However as the dates for the show got closer 
       she realised how much she wanted to go!

                  Mum re-booked the tickets, but the 
seats were not as good as originally planned the show was amazing! 

She was annoyed! what could I have ever done that was that bad?

 mouth but tasted so good I secretly used to hide them down the sid
e of

ran out, if  I was ever upset I just needed a muzzie and things would be so 

Sophie

so excited except Robby knew it was his dad 
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Today ten years on it is still hard, I have found it 
hard, reaching big milestones, has been hardest, 

leaving school turning 18 and then 21 etc its then I 
think why cant she be here celebrating with me? 

I know this will continue as I reach further 
big decisions, graduating and big momentous 
occasions will continue to be hard but all the 
time I just keep thinking would she be happy 

of  where I am now and what I’m doing? 

When I say to myself  how would things 
have been different? I start to question, 

why did it happen to me? 

However it is questions like these I will never be able 
to ever answer, but its made me who I am today 
and I’ve loved every minute despite how tough it 

may have been or may be to come.
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I  needed a drink; 

I aim to give you a very private glimpse into my 
world by sharing memories, and questions that I have 

about my mum and my childhood with her. At the 
age of  11 she died of  cancer, she had been ill since 
I was about 3 years old and I grew up knowing that 

she wouldn’t be around forever. 

Losing her was one of  the toughest things
I have ever had to go through but looking back it

has shaped me into the person I am today.

By sharing my memories and experiences with you 
I aim to help you remember the good times, the 

questions that you might have and how challenges
in your childhood may affect your adult life.

I want to help you to appreciate those times you had 
with your mum or dad and see how your childhood 

has shaped you into the person you are today. 




