
 

Room 4 have been thinking about places that are special to them, and what it is 

that makes them so special. Earlier in the term we visited Waitangi, a special place 

in New Zealand.  This week our whole school went for a walk down town to see 

some of the places that make Kaeo the unique little town it is.  We have all written 

about one place that is in our hearts, I hope you enjoy reading them. 

 A place special to 

my heart is my 

Nana’s.  She is my 

friend.  I remember 

sleeping at her 

house and we had a 

movie.  In the 

morning we had 

spaghetti and 

sausages.  It was 

yummy! 

         By Jazzlyn Hills 

A place special to 

my heart is my 

brother’s house.  I 

remember going 

to my brother’s 

home. We waded 

in the river and 

swam.  We had 

fish and chips and 

juice. 

      By Ruby Gates 

 

My Turangawaewae is Te Ngaere because that’s where I stay.  That is where our marae is.  

There is a waterfall there.  My marae’s name is Kiripaka.  

                                                                                                                        By Kairarawa Williams. 

 Home.  It is special 

because it is my 

home.  It is where 

my mummy cooks 

for us.  She is a 

great cook. 

By Wyn Megginson 

 

A place special to my heart is 

Waimahana.  My Nan and Papa, 

sometimes they come down to 

Waimahana.         

              By Malika Pilcher 

 

A special place to 

my heart is my 

Gran’s.  She 

passed away and I 

had to go to her 

funeral.  It was 

sad.                                                                                          

By Cory Fleming. 

We have been learning about the different parts of the marae, and the children have made their 

own wharenui. 

 A place special to my heart is church.  I like church because we stand up to sing Jesus songs.  

After we sing we all pray to God.  I go there with my family. 

By Lucas Mc Gregor 

 


