
London to Brighton in 4 Minutes 
 

Quick, quicker, quicker still, 
For the passengers, the journeys a thrill. 
Swiftly, quickly, sparking with speed, 

To get to its destination, is its only need. 
Watch as the train zooms along,  

The rhythm it makes can be used in a song. 
Now you see me no you don’t, 

Trying to catch me, you definitely won’t. 
Nearly there slowing down, 

As the passengers get off, they all wear a frown 
 

By Isaac 


