
Welcome to London By Ruya Yasar    

“Welcome to London,” I shout like a lunatic, 

As I see you jump of the train. 

It’s AMAZING here, 

Although there is a lot of rain. 

 

You walk over to me looking overwhelmed  

“Oh not her,” You think to yourself, 

We walk out and get into a car. 

You looked shocked as you saw my house. 

“I scrubbed and cleaned for you,” I say. 

I’ll show the park and the mall. 

You looked amazed. 

As you gazed at the food! 

 

We tucked in 

YUMMM!  

I saw a tear run down your cheek! 

“This was my mum’s favourite before she died,” 

She cried. 

I sat by her side thinking of what to do… 

 

After a week or two, 

She felt like family! 

She knew where to go and what to do! 



She belonged here! 

 

She smiled at me, 

At that moment I knew we were mean to be.  

Her smile made my day brighter, 

I loved her , she loved me too! 

  


