
A Letter From A Decile 4 School 
 
To the officials of NZQA,  
There are some things I need to say,  
To highlight the problems of your system. 
Please read my words of wisdom. 
 
I’m clothed in an itchy uniform,  
With teachers expecting me to conform,  
To work hard and learn a lot.  
That’s pretty hard when you’re taught naught, 
By a teacher who believes,  
A maccas worker is all I'll achieve.  
 
I am expected to have credits abound,  
Yet the teachers are trying to run me aground,  
Always full of plots and schemes,  
An evil plan to make me scream.  
Five different assessments on the same day due,  
Makes me go a little bit cuckoo.  
 
My work is always slow to be marked,  
Makes me question why on this journey I embarked. 
Promises of when results will be given,  
Only to be delayed and denied permission,  
To see my own hard work assessed,  
Because others need to re-submit a test. 
 
You’ve declared chromebooks are the way of the future,  
Thinking they make learning smoother.  
Have you ever tried to draw straight lines on a digital graph? 
With a chromie it takes time and a half.  
Writing chemical formulae correctly is demanding, 
Having to use subscript leaves me floundering, 
I think you’ll find what students want back,  
Is the good old pen and paper we currently lack.  
 
I’m off to a week long camp at -3°, 
With 6 credits on offer if I don’t first freeze. 
Peers are offered 15 credits to achieve, 
For a one day health and safety course done with ease. 
The number of credits a student may pass, 
Rarely reflects the effort put into class.  
 
We aspire to be a multicultural society, 
To include every race be it African, Chinese or Israeli, 
But the system seems to disregard this diversity. 
In school I have very little opportunity, 
To learn about different religions and cultures, 
Because the ministry feels it will not help in my near future.  
 
I get constant queries about what I aspire to be,  
How I think my life will be at age twenty.  
How do you expect me to know?  
I don’t even have a way of earning dough! 



I have no life skills just the ‘necessary’ ability,  
To calculate the pressure I exert on the floor accurately,  
To make connections across text,  
Or find the value of the variable ‘x’.  
You think I have made a life plan with ease,  
But I think the only job I’ll get is as a striptease.  
 
Thanks a lot Education Ministry,  
Your curriculum is an impracticality.  
With my most sincere regards to you,  
Student #0127783162.  
 
P.S You might think I sound disillusioned and cross  
But just you wait, there’ll be changes when I’m your boss! 
 


