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HEROES OF THE NHS

In the heart of healthcare, where kindness flows, Lies
the NHS, with countless roles. From the crucial
receptionist's cheerful greet, To the quiet cleaner,
keeping things shiny and neat.

Pharmacists healing with every tablet prescribed,
Paramedics rush to the emergency described.

Nurses, the angels with hearts so pure, a healing
touch and desire to cure. Doctors work hard to-
soothe the pain, taking the time to explain.

Physiotherapists with hands so skilled, helping
people to rebuild. Electricians making sure each light
shines bright, while workers dart left to right.

Security guards, dedicated in their role, Protecting
patients, every heart and soul. Porters, the silent
movers, guiding the way, Through the maze of
corridors, night and day.

Healthcare assistants, with hearts of gold, their
warmth and care, a hand to hold. Psychologists dive
into a person’s mind, helping them to relax and
unwind.

Dentists, keeping smiles looking bright, ensuring
teeth gleam in the light. Chefs prepare meals healthy
and good, Feeding bodies like they should.

Surgeons work with hands so still, Mending bodies,
with lots of skill. Radiologists check the x-ray, people
wait for the results, what is the delay?

Medical secretaries and admin, typing letters, making
calls, reassuring patients looking after them all.

Lab technicians and scientists, looking for answers
and conducting tests. Giving medicine to ease the
pain that's the job of the Anaesthetists.

In the NHS, each career a star, A place of hope,
where miracles are.
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