
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

3rd Prize 
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The female Salmon lays her eggs upon the riverbed 

The baby alevins hatch and hide, on their yolk sacks they are fed 

The small fry then come out to play, until as smolts, they head on their way 

For Salmon that survive the trek, saltwater they will reap 

The prize for them and us of course, is to see the amazing Salmon leap. 

 

Submitted by Winner Philip from Co. Kerry 
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