


Joining a gang you may go to jail,
Doing bad things you won't get bailed
When you get out you can’t get a job,

To get money you will have to rob

What kind of life is this,
| should have gave gang life a miss,
| should of thought of my brain not my fist!

By Bobby Gould



Bad gangs have criminal records,
And a tag when they get out of jall,
Drugs and alcohol are addictive,
Guns are not very good,

As well as knives,

Now you are facing the conseqguences,
Ganges is no good for you,

By Nor Davies



People get scared they start to run
Because they were aimed at by a gun.
In the mist of the night people steal drugs
Because they are cold hard thugs.

In the night when the goings good
A stranger get robbed by a low life thug.
When a thug steals a car
The police prepare to travel far.

By Josh — Lee Davies



Choice
Use your voice it's your choice,
Don’t stay out stay home,
When it’s gang life say no,
Use your brain.

By Richard Mair



There’s this really cool lad
And he’s really really bad
He had a bad day he just wanted to play
At the end of the day he just had to pay
On the street he lay
People walked past him nobody missed him
His family new his chances were slim
The cause of his death was gangs and drugs
No longer his family had someone to hug.

By Howard Wainwright



People join Gangs to make wads of Wonga,
Really truly it doesn’t make you stronger.
Always getting done for crime and badness,
_ets get together and stop this madness.
Selling drugs round all the estates,
Making more enemies when they should be
making mates.
Shooting, firing all over, people stay away
because of the odour.
Every day | have to look over my shoulder.

By Sam Palmer



Use your voice to say your choice,
It’s your dissention if you go to prison.
Say no or yes
Be my guest,

Make sure you choose the right one,
Otherwise you're gone.

Make sure you go home at night,
Otherwise you’re in a fight.
Think about this, use your brain
Otherwise you’re in pain
Don’t hang around in the street
Otherwise your dead meet.
MAKE YOUR CHOICE!!

By Lauren Tongue and Olivia Fellows



People join gangs cause they think it’s cool,

They do bad things cause they think they rule,
They think their hard but they’re just little fools.
They rob people’s things,

To buy them drugs,

Getting arrested when they get caught,

The addictions get worse
When that happens they can’t get jobs.

THESE GRUESOME GANGS HAVE PICKED THE WRONG
CHOICE!!!

By Anna Lownds, Bradley Prosser and Kieran Nickless.



He got loads of cash,

Cuz he sells drugs from his STASH
He hangs round the street,
With nothing to eat.

He gotta big gang,

When they go bang.

He drinks and drives,

He uses knives to get revenge,
On an old school friend.

He’s the bad guy don’t ask me why,
He's gonna die so say goodbye.
It could be you.

By Lola Appleby, Rachel Burnham & Paige Gladders



Joining a gang, you get in jail.
Doing a bad thing, you have no chance of bail.
When you came out you can’t get a joDb.
You will have to rob.

| should of thought with my brain not my fist

By Lauren Smith



People join gangs to make lots of money
But that’s not very funny,
Showing off problems always blowing up you try
to be cool
But you never went to school but now you’re a
fool,

These people will tell you will have protection
But they will send you in the wrong direction,
All 1 do is try to impress
But you're not ready for the test because you're a
mess!

By Keavie Bissell Smith



SAY NO TO

PLEASE SAY NO TO GGGGANGS
PEOPLE START TO RUN
WHEN THEY HEAR THE BANGS
YOU NO WHAT TO SAY WHEN YOU GET SHOT OH
DANG
DRUGGIES START TO RUN WHEN THEY HEAR
THE DOOR GO BANG BBBBANG

By Jacob Whitehorn



We all have choices
We all have voices, so use it
We only have one life,

So don’t abuse it.
Stand up for yourself
It’s good for your health
| have got a voice so
| am going to say my choice
OH YEAH
NO WAY.

By Ben Bayton & Jacob Whitehorn
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