//farami kol

r

_L)JJ A.’.’Ja \\J‘\.\A\\

Na ognjisce

Na ognjisée sedin
1 na Rrile moska drZin.

Mocak prede,
a pod crepnjo se RoRoS s Rumpirom pece.

Kruh je veé storen,

Kaz{ Je 06e¢{ bi storen,

si smo se spravili za stolen.

Nono je rekga
neka jimo i pimo tako jos sto let
perke tako je lepo Zivet.

Ana Juricié 4.a

Zlotni prsten

Ki to hodi, Ki to gre
mladic na Ronje
ca to nosi va ruke
zlotni prsten Bepice.

=

Nas peteh

Nas peteh RuRurice na sa glos
po Rorte hodi bos
i ima lepi Zuti nos.
So trukinjo RoRoSon poji
i na visoReh nogafh stoji!

Andrea Krnjac, 5.a
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Lijubav

Ljubav je zaista prekrasna stvar.
Ona je od svi najdragocjeniji dar.

To je osjecaj Roji se rijecima opisati ne moZe,
To je osjecaj Roji nam se uvuce ispod RoZe.
Stee sve jace i snaZnije lupa,

A glava se prazni pa postaje tupa.
Dlanovi se u njezinoj blizini znoje,
Dwva srca jedan do drugog se Rroje.

Lijubav je topla i dusu nam grije,
Zbog ljubavi moje srce bije.
Ljubav pobjeduje sve loSe u svijetu,
Ona se skriva u svakom cvijetu.
Ljubav je pjesma Roju pjesnik pise,
Ljubav je lijeR Roji sve rane brise.

®etra Dobrié 6.6

Lijubav

Ljubav ulicom Seta
1 nikom ne smeta.
Svi je vole, svi je traZe
da im savjet Raze.
U Rutovima ona trazi
nezaljubljene fjude
da im skrati muRe,
da otjera sve tuge.

Srca dva Ro lakat i brada,
zaljubljena stoje Ro nikada do sada.
I meni je jedan djecak prisao,
poljubio me, a potom otisao!

Sabina Omic, 4.6



Mrak,

MrR (i mrak u mojoj Ruci nepomicno uvijek stoji. Sa zidom se éak igra dok ja u snu ganjam tigra.
Majmuna neRad glumi i bananu oguli. Taj nam je mrak opak jer u sobi bas stofi i mislima se mojim vrgolji.
Ne znam §to da radim, a Rosti mi se tresu. Cim sjenu vidim, odmah negdje Klizi, a i mjesecu se bliZi. Utrnule mi noge, a

ni ruke nista bolje.
Kao ukopan na jednom mjestu stojim.
E sada znam, to nije mrak to sam ja naopak,

Zima

Lijepa i snjeZna
pomalo i njezna
i na moja je vrata zakucala
bijela zima snjezna.
Izrecena pitalica na ulici Rao skitalica
zima ide njezno
1 ostaje sve snjeZno, na slici sKica
u dZepu Spica.
Na polju pada snijeg,
veseo 1 lijep.
Vremena je vec dosta proslo,
a na mom je licu osmijef
Jer zima tamo stoji
i proljeca se boji.

Sabina Omié, 4.6

Sabina Omié, 4.6

Vostice

Kada smo mici bili
0 Vostice smo hodeé hodili.

Do tamo bimo se spotili,
a onda se va more ohlodili.

Tamo smo se igrali, skoRali i plavali,
lepo nan je bilo, si smo se divertili.

Spuzverin na sret vali, trova oRole njega,

suri kamik na Rraje i crnika Ra filot dela.

Uzgora nas dve Ruci ot Ramikg,

Jena se je Turan zvola, a druga creRya od svetega Ivana.

Lepo nan je bilo, ali ni cuda duralo
perke bi sunce vreda zat Turan pasalo.

Za zgorun je robilo sada hodit,
trebalo se je nopet RrepRo spotit.

Poli crekyice bi malo seli i opocinuli,
dalje je lahko bilo, Brovinji smo vec videli.

Petra Dobrié, 6.6

Da li ste znali ???

Ucenici Sestih razreda i ucenici Podru¢ne Skole Rabac sudjelovali su u literarnom
i likovnom natjecaju na temu «Moj bicikl». Nagradeni su za literarni rad: Matteo
Séira (6.a), Lea Kos (3.PS Rabac), Petra Dobri¢ (6.b) i Bruno Stemberger (6.a).
Nagraden na likovnom natjecaju na istu temu je Haris DZaferovi¢ (2. nagrada), a
devet jednakopravnih nagrada dobili su ucenici visih razreda.
Ucenici mladih i starijih razreda sudjelovali su na natjecaju cakavske besedi «Ca
je Cax» i osvojili su:

- 2. mjesto dijelili su: Matteo S¢ira, 6.a i Petra Dobrié, 6.b;

- 3. mjesto — Andrea Kranjac, 5.a.
Pjesma «Moja bicikleta» koju je napisao ucenik Karlo Dean Nacinovié, 6.b
izabrana je na op¢insko/gradskoj selekciji za LIDRANO na zupanijskoj razini.
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Projekt «Biciklom u Skolu»

Projekt «Biciklom u Skolu» ostvaren je 16.i17.11.2007., a u njemu su sudjelovali
svi u€enici mladiih i starijih razreda. Na temu «Bicikl» bio je raspisan literarni i
likovni natjeCaj, a detalje s biciklijade smo i fotografirali ...

U projektu su sudjelovali u¢enici mladih i
starijih razreda ...

Staza je bila zahtjevna ... Bilo je i neobi¢nih bicikla ...
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Neki od radova koji su sudjelovali na literarnom natjecaju

«Bicikly...
Moja bicikleta Moja bicikleta Bicikleta
Moja bicikleta re na dvo Kola, Dobila son bicikleto, Marija se je na biciklete peljala,
ma ne re pomalo Rako stora Sinjora. krvovo, Va dire se je strombuljala.
Zvonac zvoni, velo, Sa se je poskrnjala.
luce gori. novo, Ferol je razbila i kolo svila.
S timunom se timuniva, propjo onakovo Doma je imela stroha poé,
s frenom se freniva. kakgvo son otela. A vec je pridevala noc.
Bicikleta ne re soma, Ca'se trefilo Kolo je malo dricala,
Treba je peljat do doma. pravit o van ja, A ferol ni rivala.
padala son,

Komeca se je doma tornala,

razbijala bargesi, Bicikleto vise ni tikala.

zmastila roZice
Karlo Dean Nacinovié, 6.6 ! 57’6@ rep.
Mat mi se jodila
Rako munjena vopila.
Sejno je mene ja ¢u se i dalje peljat.

Matteo Scira, 6.a

Lea Kos, 3. razred
Moja bicikleta

Ja son bi ¢lan kluba «Istra Bike»v, kede se peljojo bicikleti.
S trenerico Andreo smo Sli na treningi. Sli smo prek Streljani na Kosi, pasat Dubrovo na Martinski pa

nazad preko Vineza, na Plomin preko Streljani, preko Kapelice na Salakovci i onda na gorenji Labin ili na
naso stazo na Dubrovo.

Retko smo co kambjali. Skoro sako suboto ali nedeljo smo imeli trki va Istre i okolice.
Tamo smo anke dobivali medalji.

Na treningami smo gledali svet oko sebe: boski, krsini, cesti, kuci, bestiji, roZice i se ca se vidi.

Trening nan je bi jedon lepci od drugega. Mene je joko zol da ni viSe trenerice Andreji, a ni je zato perke je
diplomirala i nosla delo pa ni imela vremena za nas.

Vajka smo si kupevali opremo: bargesi za bicikleti, maji, rukavice, patiki, o¢oli, kacigo...
| tako s vremenom i novo bicikleto.

Prislo je to doba kada son si i ja kupi novo lepo bicikleto.
Plava je i narancasta, sedil njoj je grido-crni, narancasti, plavi i beli.

Gumi so njoj crne i narancaste, a timun i zvonac crni. Zoda sica ima crno borsico va ke drZin rezervho
vargolo i ono ca robi.

Freni i mortizeri njoj delajo kako munjeni i anke je lahka. Ima osamnajst mar¢i.
Firma od bicikleti je «<Author», od sedila i timuna «Kalin pro», a od marci «<Shimano».
Ja moje bicikleti ¢on joko dobro i ne bin je za nic kambjo.
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Intervju: Marko Faraguna

Mi, Skolske novinarke, intervjuirale smo
poznatog Labinjana, vice prvaka Hrvatske u
biciklizmu, Marka Faragunu koji nam je u
ugodnom drustvu odgovorio na neka pitanja.

Kada se u tebi
biciklizmu?

U trinaestoj godini pofeo sam se baviti
raznim sportovima. Sluajnim sam se izborom
upisao u biciklisticki klub. Odonda se intenzivno
bavim biciklizmom.

Tko ti je tada pruzao najveéu podrsku?

Roditelji.

Jesi li mnogo trenirao?

Potrudio sam se imati $to viSe slobodnog
vremena kojeg bih iskoristio za treninge.

Kako je izgledao tvoj uobicajeni dan, treninzi,
prehrana?

Radnim danom sam odlazio u Skolu, a
popodne sam trenirao. U pocetku treniranja nisam
bas pazio na prehranu.

Koji ti je bio cilj i jesi li ga ostvario?

Nisam si odredio nekakav cilj, ali
najvaznije mi je bilo uzivati u onome §to radim.

Je li osim biciklizma u tvojem Zivotu postojala
jos koja ljubav?

Da, bilo ih je mnogo.

Jesi li bavec¢i se biciklizmom imao neki uzor?

probudila ljubav prema

Nisam imao ba$§ neki uzor, ali imao sam

priliku upoznati mnoge vozace i razgovarati s njima.

Svida mi se §to su normalni ljudi i §to ih mogu

smatrati prijateljima.
Tko te trenirao?

Trenirao sam se sam uz pomo¢ nekih starijih

i iskusnijih biciklista.
Jesi li sudjelovao u mnogim natjecanjima?

Da, uskoro ¢u sudjelovati u svom stotom

nastupu na natjecanjima.

Koji su tvoji najveéi uspjesi u Kkarijeri biciklizma?
Ove godine bio sam 67. na europskom prvenstvu u
maratonu i viceprvak Hrvatske

Angela Roce

Alba Cop

Matea Milevoj
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Bicikla

Presle smo ja i moja mala bicikla
Preko travke Roja je upravo nikla.
Otisle smo dalje po uskoj cestici,

Moja bicikla je uvijeR prva na mojoj lestvici.
Vel daleki put zajedno smo prosle
I u drugo selo skoro pa smo i dosle.
Sunce je odlucilo zady,

A mi nas put prema Ruci nismo mogle pronaci.
Vidjele smo zatim nasu prijateljicu Maru
Kako vozi svoju biciklu staru.

Mara nam je put pokazala,

Ali tada je moja bicikla zakazala.

Nije se dala popraviti
Pa smo je Ruci morale gurati.

Tada ju je popravio moj tata
Jer s alatom vjesto barata.

Iako joj se malo izgulila boja

Svima ponosno RaZem:»OVO JE BICIKLA MOIA!»

Katarina KaruZié, 6.a




Na stra zicima ...

One day in my life as a hawk

I'm ablack hawk. I live in Africa. T have a family. In my family there are three chicks. My home
is on the biggest tree in Africa. In the morning I go hunting. When I come back home I bring a rabbit.
The chicks are very happy because they have the best food in the Africa. After breakfast I go to teach
the chicks how to fly. After teaching I go hunting. I have friends. They are a lion and a giraffe. Lion's
name is Filip and giraffe's name is Petar. I spend a good time with them. They are really funny. One day
they bought me a gold necklace with a diamond eye on it. After fun I asked them to look for dinner.
Three hours later they came home and I went to sleep.

Florijan Milevoj, 7.a

Ghost story

The night was beautiful. The stars were shining brightly. Suddenly I heard a scream. It was
coming from the forest. I ran to the forest and then I heard the scream again. It was coming from a
cottage nearby. I walked carefully to the cottage and looked through the window. I couldn't see
anything. I decided to open the door. T walked to the door and opened it slowly. I entered the cottage
and looked for a candle. There was a candle on the table. I took the candle and lit it. The candle
lightened the room. The cottage was empty. Suddenly I heard footsteps outside the cottage. I left the
cottage and then I saw something in front of me. I walked fo it and it started to move. I was scared and
ran away. When I finaly left the forest I took the first cab home. After that I never go to that forest.

Matko Burul, 7.a

18



Murder at Sutton Place

...Somebody was standing behind me. Suddenly something knocked me out. I regained my consciousness
two hours later.When | woke up, | saw that the whole house was in a mess. The table lamp was broken and the
armchair was flipped over. | slowly climbed upstairs to the second floor. When | walked into the bedroom, | saw
a woman on the floor. She was lying in a puddle of blood. It was obvious that she was dead. When | come
downstairs to call the police I noticed the blood on the broken lamp. I concluded that there was an argue before
and the woman tried to hit the killer with the lamp. It seemed that she made it but that didn't stop the killer. After
that | called the police. | came out of the house and sat on the porch. While | was waiting for the police I noticed
some fresh tyre prints and oil trails on the road outside the house. The killer had a car. How didn't I notice the
car when I was coming here? Then I saw a garage next to the house. The garage door was open and there weren't
any car in the garage. While | was thinking about that, the police arrived. | told them everything | knew about
this strange murder. Then the woman's husband arrived. I was suspicious about that guy the very moment I saw
him. But the police simply hadn't enough proofs to arrest him. Three days later the husband mysteriously
vanished! The police searched for him but they never found him....

Even today, when | walk in the street alone | have that strange feeling that somebody is watching me!

Antonio Mileta, 8.b

When | turnned around, | saw a man with a knife in his hand. | was trying to run but I couldn’t, | was
too scared. He was coming closer and closer and | just watched him. Suddenly someone put a bandage over my
eyes and he started to drag me. | tried to break free but he was holding me too tight. He locked me in the small
room and took the bandage away.There was no light in the room, so | couldn’t see his face. Before he closed the
door, | saw that somebody was lying on the floor. | was trying to find the switcher to turn on the light, but it was
too dark. Then | remembered that | have a flashlight in my bag. When | turned the flashlight, | saw a man on the
floor. | came near him and then | realised that he’s my best friend. | thought he was dead because he had red
spots all over his shirt. | was terrified, | couldn’t even scream. While | was just standing and looking at him, he
started to laugh. He got up and said «Happy Halloween». I wanted «to kill « him, but I started to laugh too.
While we were laughing, a bunch of my friends came in and started to sing Halloween songs. |'ve got to confess,
that was the scariest Halloween 1" ve ever experienced.

Nikolina Burul, 8.b
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TGRS

Love is - ART-,
Love is often Maths,
Love is never Croatian,
Love is sometimes Science and Music
It’s the best when love is Geography
It's the worst when it is History.
Antonia Jel¢i¢, 5.b

My tevenrite HHINGS

My mother and father think that | have a sense of humour. I like watching TV, specially sport programs.
Besides the sports the most interesting things that I like are the situation comedies, stand-up comedies, cartoons
and all sorts of films in which there are many homours and jokes.

The most interesting actors are Rowan Atkinson who plays Mr. Bean and other comedians like Charlie
Chaplin, Laurel and Hardy, Jim Carrey, Dave Alan e.t.c. But for me, the most interesting cartoon are the
Simpons. It's my favourite cartoon.

It's the Simpons that always makes me laugh because Homer always eats too much and he always drinks
the same beer, Puffy. Bart and Lisa always dispute at school and at home.

When there are no funny programs on TV, | go on my PC, to open the Internet. My favorite sites are jokes
on the net, specially jokes over blondies. I know so many jokes over blondies, and between all this one is the
best for me. Let’s hear it:

Why blondie keeps the watch on the wound?
Because she thinks that the time heals all wounds.

Vanja Krizmanié, 8.b

Welcome to the planet Fire

I'm from planet Fire. My home is in Hot City.I live at 12 Fire Lady Sreet. | like my street. | live in a red flat. My
flat is very big, the rooms are big too.There are no spaceships on my planet. There are only very big fire balls.

Welcome to the planet Metallic

I'm from planet Metallic. My home is in Metal City. | live at 221 Metallic Street. | live in a big metal house and
the rooms are big. There are no spaceships, cars and no fireballs. There are only very big robots.

Welcome to the planet Water

I'm from planet Water.There are no cities and no streets on my planet. There are only house-boats on the water.
Welcome to the planet Sun

I'm from Sun.There are no Cities and no streets. It is sunny day every day, and sometimes Asteroids fall from
the sky.

Martina Rimac, 4. PS Rabac
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Nikolina Zahtila, 3.a
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Na strani iezicima ...

=/
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A Trilj, cittadina vicina a Sinj, dal 25 al 28 aprile 2007 si ¢ svolta al XIII a competizione
Nazionale della lingua italiana per le scuole elementari e le scuole medie superiori della

Croazia. Ci ha participato ed ha ottenuto un ottimo successo conquistando il secondo posto
Fabianna Giurici, alunna della Vllla della nostra scuola.
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L olivo millenario
L incontro dei ragazzi di Manzano e ragazzi della nostra scuola
E gia una tradizione, le visite reciproche tra gli alunni delle
scuole di Manzano e gli alunni della nostra scuola.
Quest anno i ragazzi di Manzano sono arrivati a Labin il 25 maggio facendo prima una
bellissima visita alle isole di Brijuni.

| ragazzi di Manzano sono stati ospitati dalle famiglie degli
nostri alunni.
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0_knj “nicCl...

Zasto citati?

- knjiga nam proSiruje vidike...

- knjiga je prijatelj koji nas nikada nece iznevjeriti...
- Citanjem obogacujemo rjecnik...

- s knjigama produbljujemo znanje...

Pjesnicki susret s Robertom Razzi

«Ca je ca—redi ¢u van ja...» Roberta Razzi

U povodu Mjeseca knjige odrzana su dva pjesnicka susreta s pjesnikinjom Robertom Razzi...
( Susretu su prisustvovali ucenici 3., 4., 5.1 6. razreda s uciteljima i nastavnicima. )

Preporuka za ljeto :

Mary Higgins Clark: Po cijelom gradu

Potresna prica o djevojci koja je bila oteta kada je imala samo cetiri godine. Dvije godine su
je otmicari zlostavljali fizi¢ki 1 psihicki, a kasnije se saznaje da boluje od neobi¢ne bolesti
viSestruke licnosti...
Zakljucak — Uzbudljivo, nema §to!

(preporucila Bernarda Valkovi¢, 7.b)
Za roditelje:
Jesper Juul: Vase kompetentno dijete

ey e
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