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School Frustrations 
No matter how small, there are some things in life that really wind me up.  Some things that people do 
generate a massive reaction from me.  Disappointingly, the world does not revolve around me.  There will 
always be things that annoy us in life and school is no exception. 
 
Red Card!  
It goes without saying, that there are always arguments on the 
football pitch that force teachers to send students off – which 
isn’t always fair when you didn’t do anything.  A teacher who 
sends you off will be someone who doesn’t pay attention to 
the match; it will be a person who doesn’t care about the score 
or who wins.  Although this may seem like it’s nothing, these 
people make me want to throw them out of the school yard.  
When I am told to get off the football pitch, I can’t be held 
responsible.  My wrath is like a furious panther chasing its prey. 
(Jawad) 
 
Just Be Quiet! 
Schools are a noisy place, but there are certain behaviour traits that just really annoy me – especially 
people screaming while I’m trying to do my work.  A noisy person could be someone making random 
sounds when I’m trying to concentrate; it could be someone giggling when everyone is silent or talking 
when a teacher is telling them off.  Whilst this might seem funny to some people, these people make me 
want to glue their mouths shut.  When people make unnecessary noise, I can’t be held responsible.  My 
frustration is like a raging bull seeing the colour red.   
(Jannat) 
 
Don’t Copy My work! 

I’m sure we can all relate to a classmate who is always eager to 
copy your work, but there are moments that trigger an 
overdramatic reaction from me – mainly when it’s an everyday 
thing.  Copycats could be people who pull my book closer to them 
so they can see it; it could be someone who says it is ‘their idea’’ or 
someone who leans over to look.  While this may seem like normal 
behaviour for some people, it makes me want to stab a pencil 
through their eye.  When people copy my work, I can’t be held 
responsible.  My infuriation is like a lightning bolt ready to strike! 

(Rumaysah) 

 
What’s worse than having a supply 
teacher you don’t like? 


