What a Wonderful Day in the Middle of May

Prologue
Scotland’s colours are blue and white,
but the sun rarely shines bright.
So, we packed our little bags,
like giant winter sacks.
But on arrival we saw no grey,
instead the sun came out to stay.
Highlands-Tour
So, we hopped on a yellow bus,
and went to the north in a rush.
We saw many places which were okey,
so we ended up in a pub for karaoke.
Passing monsters, castles, fairies and a lake (Loch Ness),
we decided to take a little break.
The next place is called the Isle of Skye,
and looking up we saw the bright blue sky.
We enjoyed haggis, lamb and roasted rips,
and several pounds of fish and chips.
In the Highlands we came to a mountain shaped like a pike,
and decided to go for a little hike.
Edinburgh
Arrived in Edinburgh our host families we met,
and settled in for our first Scottish chat.
For all five sunny mornings of the week,
we had great fun and learned how to speak.
The teachers’ names were Warren and Andy,
and what they taught was smooth as brandy.
And after that we had some fun,
starting with the sound of the one o´clock gun.
We strolled around the city centre,
and discussed which sights to enter.
We settled for the biggest gallery,
and rewarded ourselves at the whisky distillery.
In the vault we met more than one ghost,
and couldn´t decide which scared us most.
Some of the tales were only a lie,
still they made some students cry.
When we were longing for food at the pub,
we found this amazing little comedy club.
Twice we went there for a show,
but didn´t dare to sit first row.
Even though we didn´t expect,
we often had to spontaneously react.
Overall it can be said,
so much fun a class had never had.
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