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Quality of schools
In the beginning, the sessions,
Like celebrating the new,
Classes are to us like occasions.
Filled with ecstasy,
Classes a new experience,
One beyond imagination
Lectures and classes are futile
The placement the only issue of concern,
But soon after, there comes the interviews
Expectations are short lived, they scatter henceforth
Then comes the exams,
A time for repentance for the pupils
Numerous commitments to oneself,
In an attempt to try and study through the rush hours
Little do we know it’s too late
Time has already passed, an ugly fact for pupils
The teachers’ pay no attention nowadays
The principle is never present leaving all his duties to the secretary
Success, a bid for the highest bidder.
Classrooms last renovated decades ago
Really, what quality of schools I say
The relevant authority at clashes,
The teachers against the principal
The principal against the teacher’s commission
The commission against the government
Who is left to fend for the students?
Again I say what quality of schools
Class nowadays a runway for the best of fashion
Cheating in exams now the norm
Only time is the ultimate judge.
SUMMARY
[bookmark: _GoBack]The poem focusses on the quality of the schools and describing how the beginning is the best part since the student doesn’t know what lies ahead. The joy of joining school, how the students view going to school as an occasion. But later on comes the exams, reality kicks in. the rush hour for the students to study, a time for repentance in hope of mercy to pass exams. The status, teachers’ pay no attention to the students, for them teaching is just for the money. Long are the days when the teachers had the passion and determination, the principals too have other issues to take care of. This leaves the administration to the deputy, the conflicts between the teachers too and the administration. These conflicts leaving the students in the middle, with no one to watch over them the classes now turn into fashion shows. The situation of cheating too has become rampant and only time can save the students.
