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This is the second time we’ve asked young people from 
West Auckland to describe the world they know. The 
writers in this book were students at Te Kura Kaupapa 
Māori o te Kotuku Ranui in 2019, and the pieces collected 
here are original works written in te reo Māori or English.

This is creative nonfiction—explorations of real experience, 
of known places and people. Each young writer reveals a 
unique point of view about West Auckland and beyond, 
about their own lives, imaginations, passions and dreams.

I congratulate the writers published in this book, and their 
mentors, Hemi Kelly and Ruby Porter, for helping to bring 
the words to the page. The proverb tells us, ‘Ko te kai a te 
rangatira, he kōrero’. Perhaps we can add: Ko te kai a te 
rangatahi, he kōrero anō hoki.

Paula Morris

E te raukura, tōiri ana  
te murea o aho matua,  
ko mauriora te huatau
My treasured adornment, may the parental thread of 
wisdom forever blaze resoundingly within you, so shining 
forth your life force and wellbeing

Write Here. Write Now! Vol. 2. is dedicated to the 
memory of Donna Abraham, much loved Kaiako Pākehā 
at Te Kura Kaupapa Māori o Te Kotuku Ko taku 

rori rA 
/ That’s 
my road
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Jeidyn Hakaraia Maurits Tai Tin

Taku rori rā. He tino roa. He tino rorirori ngā toka kei 
taku rori. Kāore e rongo i tētahi paku aha i tua atu i 
ngā kurī e omaoma ana, e auau ana, e kangakanga 
ana hoki. 
Ka hīkoi ana au ki te kāinga, ka kite ahau i tētahi rākau 
kei te taha o taku rori.

kei tēnei rākau tētahi 
pōkai pī. he pōkai nui. 
Ka hīkoi ana au i te taha o te rākau, ka kite au i ngā 
putiputi e marara ana i te papa, ka rongo i nga pī e 
rere ana. I ngā rā o mua i tino mataku au i ngā pī, 
engari i tēnei wā kua waia au ki tēnei rākau, ki taku 
rori hoki.

Janie Rose Paniora

I tag off the 154 bus with my Hop card, and get out. 
My street is Brunner Rd, across from the bus stop.  
I walk along the footpath towards home.

at first sight my streEt 
looks like an 
incomplete painting.  
so much of thE canvas 
is layers of grEy. 
Along the footpath there are cracked Corona and Tui  
bottles, a scrunched-up wrapper from a Big Ben Steak  
& Cheese pie. Flying leaves from old trees drift on the wind. 
The grass grows longer and longer each day. 

It needs mowing.

There’s no other place I’d rather live than Kotuku Street. Been there 
since I was born and it will always be home. The shop  
around the corner is my favourite place to eat, the Italian 
kebab shop. my personal

favouritE is chicken on rice, 
mayo and tomato and no 
onion in thE salad. 
Next to that is the bakery – not my favourite pies, but  
still good. Behind my house is Rutherford Primary and down 
the street is Rutherford College where my dad, my brother 
and I used to go to play basketball or kick a rugby ball.  
My street isn’t really peaceful: some nights there are parties 
or something big happening at the schools, birds chirping, 
cars going over the bumps. Te Atatu is a safe place to  
me – no gangs. Some thieves, but they’re everywhere.

4 5



My street is rarely quiet, music blasting day and night, screams, cheering, 
games being played, a steep hill. 

 it makes for a
good bike ride, feEl thE 

brEeze, wind pushing 
against your face. 
Broken down cars and the grass slowly taking over.

Tekau mā ono ngā whare i taku tiriti. Ko te nuinga o ngā 
whare he mā. Ehara ngā whare i te hou, engari ehara 
hoki ngā whare i te tawhito. Me kī, he tiriti whānau taku 
tiriti. Ka kitea ētahi rākau, ka kitea etahi waka e tū ana 
i ngā tahataha. Kāore kau he kararehe i taku tiriti. Nō 
reira, ka tino pai te moe i ngā pō. E kore e rangona te 
tangi a ngā kararehe. 

i ētahi pō, ka pāti te 
wharE i te taha o 
tōku, kāorE E mutu,  
ā taE noa ki te ata. 
He rawe ki a au te kite atu i nga tamariki i tērā whare. 
Tākaro tahi ai ngā tamariki i muri i te kura. 
I ngā rā o mua, i te wā i tekau mā rua tōku pakeke, i 
noho tētahi kuia i tērā atu taha o te rori. Ko tāku, he 
āwhina i a ia i ngā wā i hiahiatia e ia. He whakatuwhera 
i tōna kēti i a ia e puta ana, ā, ka katia anō. He tiriti 
haumaru, whakawhanaunga anō hoki taku tiriti. E kore 
au e hūnuku whare. Koinei taku tiriti.

Janie Rose PanioraTalia Broughton

Wailer Ngatai-Watene

Oho ai au i te ono karaka i te ata. Ka whakapaipai i ahau anō kia 
rite mō te rā. Ka hiki au i taku pēke, ā, ka tīmata taku 
hīkoi ki te tūnga pahi. I ētahi wā ka mahue ahau i taku 
pahi nā te mea ka tae moata mai te pahi. Nō reira, me 
tatari ahau mō te hāwhe hāora kia tae mai ai te pahi 
whai muri mai. 
Ka eke i te pahi 131, ka hoatu aku kaweoro ki aku 
taringa, ā, ka whakarongo ki aku waiata. I te nuinga o 
te wā ko au me ētahi tauira nō kura kē me ētahi pakeke. 
Ka tae ki te tūnga pahi whakamutunga, ka hāwhe hāora 
pea ki te kore e nui ngā waka i ngā rori. 

heke tonu iho i te pahi, ka 
pā mai te makariri, mea 
rawa akE E pukupuku 
mai ana tōku kiri. 
Ka haere ki te mōro, tiki kai ai. I taku urunga atu ka pā 
mai te mahana me te kakara o ngā kai. Ka noho ahau 
me aku Makitanara, ā, ka kai kia tere ake ai te huri o te 
wā i a au e tatari ana i taku pahi tuarua, i te 143 ki Rānui. 
Ka puta i te mōro kātahi ahau ka rongo anō i te makariri.
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Holly Romana Otimi

Last summer I woke up at six every morning to catch 
the 143 bus at 7:40 AM. The bus ride was about 30-
40 minutes and work started at nine, so I was never 
late. Sometimes I would be too early, so I would go to 
Countdown and buy my lunch to kill time. I remember 
walking into the building and greeting matua Maka and 
his co-worker. I walked up the stairs and found the rest 
of my friends working or drawing on their tablets.

The room wasn’t too big, but it had enough space for four desks, 
eight drawing tablets. There was a room downstairs, the 
room we call the dungeon because it was always cold 
and dull. Matua Stan was our boss. He assigned us to our 
work. We did turn arounds for our characters, I did the 
three-quarter views, Wailer did the side profile. Parewai 
did the back view. It took us two days to finish. Another 
job assigned to me was animating one single silhouette. 

all thE silhouEtte was 
doing was raising  
onE hand

           as if in 
celebration.
Two PM was when we finished every day. Five hours 
of work.

Tērā  
raumati  
/ Last 
summer
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I planned with my boss more days for me to work in the summer. 
School was out, my family was working, so why not earn 
more money?

EvEry monday, 
  tuEsday,
    wednEsday, 
thursday and 
      friday, 

I would sleep in till noon, make my lunch and have a shower. 
Then I’d get into long black pants, a black-collared top, 
and a KFC hat. I had a name badge, too.
I’d wait for my bus around 2:30 PM and get to work at 
three. I clocked in on a tablet, and then my paid time 
began.
I started work by washing my hands. I’m normally the 
one that takes the orders and prepares the food. My 
favourite job was taking orders. It was the easiest. 
Packing the orders was the hard part. It was very hot: 
the aircon wasn’t working over the summer. That made 
everything harder.
When 10 PM came along, one of my parents would pick 
me up. I’d always take a little something for dinner. Once 
home, I would have a shower. The smell of the chicken 
would not go away, and I wouldn’t get out of the shower 
until it was gone.

Jeidyn Hakaraia Talia Broughton

When it’s summer and hot I go bombing at spots like 
Westwave. Once we went to Westwave to swim and I knew 
my bombs were the biggest, obviously – on the diving 
board side. We had a good bombing session, and called 
it a day. After we got changed and walked outside, it was 
freakin hot as. We still wanted to go for a swim. My mate 
told us about a swimming spot close by but when we got 
there the water was yucky and brown. 

i was like, nah, that 
looks yuck. 
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Kei te 
kāinga, 
kei wahi 
kē hoki  
/ Home  
and Away
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An overgrown grass path leads to my house. Other people might 
call this a Māori-looking house because of the way it’s 
decorated.
The driveway is cracked and two cars – broken – sit 
parked on the lawn. Overgrown trees are way taller 
than the house. It’s two stories tall with a veranda on 
the top floor, and two rooms below. Fifteen people fill 
the house: Mum, Dad, big bro, second big bro, me, 
two little sissys, two sisters-in-law, three nephews, one 
niece, Nana, Papa. This is my humble Māori overgrown 
trees cracked driveway two story fifteen people house.

kāingarua, this is home. 

Birds fly into the huge tree next to my house. They’re chirping 
loudly – it gets annoying sometimes. But that tree 
is really pretty when the sun goes down. I can find 
peace, admiring its outline as I sit on my lawn  
watching the sky change colour. Sometimes it’s purple 
and pink, most times it’s warm orange and yellow. 
There’s a primary school right behind me and a high 
school five houses down. Kids rush in and out of their 
gates. New speed bumps have you just about flying 
when you go over them. My house shakes when a 
heavy vehicle goes over them. 

orange cones along both 
sides of thE streEt. 

I don’t know why they’re there, but they’re ugly. Huge pot plants 
too. Most of them are just blocking my driveway. The 
street is always busy in the mornings and dead in the 
afternoon.

Maurits Tai Tin

Janie Rose Paniora

He tino ngū taku tāone. He hanga iti, engari he rahi ngā tāngata e noho 
ana i taku tāone. 

kua kīkī te tāonE nei i ngā 
tamariki. I ētahi wā ka tūtaki atu au ki aku hoa i 
te papa tākaro, tākaro tahi ai ka wātea ana. 

He wāhi kai, he wāhi hoko kai, he wāhi hoko waipiro anō hoki. I ētahi wā 
ka rangona te waka topatopa e rērere haere ana. Ka rangora 
hoki te waka tūroro. Kei tētahi taha o te tāone tētahi whare 
kaumātua. 
Kei tētahi atu taha o te tāone ētahi tāngata nō te kēnge King 
Cobra, engari ki a au he kēnge pai rātou, ā, ka tākaro tahi aku 
irāmutu ki ngā tamariki nō te kēnge. He pai taku tāone, he 
haumaru anō hoki.

Talia Broughton
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One Christmas my whanau drove around our home 
town, Ruatoria, and ended up under the bridge of 
Rotokautuku. 

we wantEd to test our 
luck finding pounamu. 
It was around midday, the sun was hot and the birds 
were chirping. The water was cold but refreshing.

 It’s an eight-hour drive from Auckland to Ruatoria.  
My favourite way to go is the coast way, because after 
Opōtiki it’s mostly beaches and sea. It’s beautiful even 
though it’s scary going close to the edge of the cliff.

My koro was a typical coasty, loud and proud about coming from 
Te Tairawhiti. When we were kids, he would take us 
down the line all the time to show us where he grew 
up –  Pēnu, our marae. He also took us to his favourite 
place to chill behind our homestead, up the hill looking 
straight at Hikurangi.

         Around the time of my koro’s tangihanga, all my cousins 
and I went for a walk to Waiapu. The day was hot so we 
snuck over construction rocks to reach the river. It was a 
perfect day for a swim.

Janie Rose Paniora

Ranui train station is a broken down place. Outdated 
vending machines sell expired drinks. Ranui train station 
is a sketchy place, at times. 

groups of hood-rat teEns 
wear old clothes, bum 
bags, hats that cover 
most of thEir faces. 
They must not be able to see when they fight, and ask 
for money. I live on the other side of the train station. 
Most days, it’s very quiet, hearing nothing but wind, 

and cars passing by each second.

Wailer Ngatai-Watene
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I te tau rua mano, tekau mā tahi i uru ahau ki tētahi 
rōpū poitūkohu i Whangārei, he rōpū ā-kura. 

ka tākaro mō tētahi tau 
kātahi ngā brEakers 
ka taE mai ki tētahi 
kēmu mataki mai ai, ā, 
ka taE mai te kōrero 
kua whiriwhiria 
māua ko taku hoa mō 
te kapa nZ brEakers 
mō tētahi tau. 
I tīmata i te wiki i muri mai. Ka whakangungu i ngā 
Rāhina, i ngā Rāapa, me ngā Rāpare i muri i te kura, 
i te taha o te kaiwhakahaere. Ka mīharo māua ki ana 
pūkenga whakapakari i a māua. I ruku hōhonu māua ki 
ēnei whakaharatau nā te mōhio i maringanui māua ki 
te noho tahi ki enei tāngata. Ka whanake ake ō māua 
pūkenga i te taha o Ngā Breakers. Ka mōhio māua ki 
ngā karanga hou me ngā tūmomo wheako tino rawe e 
whaipānga ana ki ērā mahi. 

I te mutunga o tā māua noho ki tō rātau taha mō te tau tuatahi 
i mārama pai māua ki ngā āhuatanga o te poitūkohu, 
ā, nā ngā tini wheako i mau i a au i hiahia ai au ki te 
hoki atu i te tau i muri mai. Nō reira, i noho au ki tēnei 
kapa mai i te tau rua mano, tekau mā rua, tae atu ki te 
tau rua mano, tekau mā whā. 

Lily Eckhold

At Henderson mall, I always see a bunch of little kids with either 
red clothes on or blue, standing in a circle, rolling up 
smokes using old ones found on the ground. Sometimes 
I take my cousins to the movies, to treat them for the 
day. Young teens look under the arcade machine for 
loose change.
My favourite place in west Auckland is my older 
brother’s house. Every time I walk in I see baby bottles 
on the bench, baby toys all over the lounge floor. 

by thE door is a Jolly 
JumpEr and onE of 
my favouritE human 
beings in thE world. 
In that house are my two cousins and their partners, and 
my older brother and his partner, and my five nieces 
and nephews.

I love being in that house, I love their company. I sometimes even 
love the sound of their crying because it reminds me of 
the time when they were born.

Talia Broughton
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Mātauranga
  

/ Know
ledge

I like going to the city for shopping. I only like going to  
the south side for fry bread. I don’t ever go to the Shore.
My favourite place will always be my home up north.

auckland reminds me of 
ciggies and homeless 
people.
Coming back from the coast to Auckland, it feels like a 
whole new country.
I like the food and the shops. There’s WiFi most places  
you go. All my friends live here and Kotuku is the only 
school I want to attend. Even though I see it every morning 
and afternoon, the view still seems ka pai.

Sometimes I don’t even look at it because I know it’s always going  
to be there. But the view hits different at night. When I 
look out the window, I think how lucky we are to have this 
land given to us.

Auckland is overrated. It makes me want to move away 
back to my haukāinga (home) in Taumarunui. 

too many people here, too 
much traffic. 
Although I like Auckland at night. Seeing all the lights 
makes me feel safe.

I like the shops here in Auckland, cause there are so many to choose 
from. In Te Kuiti, the only places you can shop are The 
Warehouse, New World and a couple of op shops down 
the road.

Janie Rose Paniora

Holly Romana Otimi
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She’s like a kauri tree in our family, but she walks as 
if she’s my age. Hair as black as can be, pale skin. 
She has spent most of her life in track pants, now she 
wears a hospital gown and her woolly beanie.

‘can you plEase go out 
and feEd my hens?’ 
is what shE always 
said. 

Now she says the same thing but coughs throughout. 
Me and my nan would always sit on the couch with 
a hot drink and her knitting things, but now we sit in 
the hospital together with her medication in her hand. 
She still makes a shawl for every new baby that comes 
into our family. I love you nan, I hope you hear me. 

Lily Eckhold

On our way back from up north, I woke to bad news. My aunty 
had passed away. That was the start of my summer. I 
remember I was wearing grey track pants with a stripy 
t-shirt, and we pulled away from the motorway onto 
the off-ramp to Hibiscus Coast, thirty minutes away. 
We reached the hospice where my aunty had passed. I 
walked inside and just burst into tears, because when I 
touched her she was warm. We waited there for Tipene 
Funerals to turn up and collect my aunty, then we went 
home to get ready and waited for the call to pick her up 
from the funeral home. 

we brought her back to 
our school, te kura 
kaupapa māori o te 
kotuku, and shE laid 
thErE till it was time 
to go back up north,

home.

Lily Eckhold
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‘Ko tā te whare kura, he wānanga, 
ko tā te whare tū taua, he tiaki.’
Ko taku kura, he kura nō te whare tū taua.
He kura e whai ana i ngā mātāpono o te whare tū taua. 
Tēnei au he pia nō te whare tū taua, 
e ako ana i ngā mahi a Tūmatauenga. 
I ia Rātū me ia Rāpare, ka kotahi hāora i ia ata. 
Tuatahi, ka tīkina he rākau.
Ko te tae o taku rākau he pango, he mā, he kahurangi hoki. 

kātahi ka tū ā-porowhita, 
ka karakia ki a tū.
Kātahi mātau ka waiho i te rākau ki te taha, ka korikori 
tinana,
kia rite ai mō ngā mahi ā Tū.
Kātahi ka uru tōtika ki ngā mahi.
Ki a au, he mahi ēnei e watea ai te wairua, 
e pakari ai hoki te tinana.
Ko te ako anō me pēhea te tiaki i a koe anō. 
He pai ki a au ēnei tūmomo mahi, 
ahakoa te uaua o ētahi. 
Ki a au, ko te mea nui, ko te aro ki te kaupapa.
Ko te aro hoki kia mau ā-hinengaro ngā nekehanga. 
Ka mutu ana ngā mahi a Tū, ka whakakapia ki te karakia,
ā, ka huri haere ki te hongi, ka mutu.

Talia Broughton
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