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YEAR 6 LITERACY WORK
We have seen some beautiful work from Year 6 children during literacy
lessons this week. Below are two examples from Sycamore class.
I ran. Harder than I ever thought I
could. My feet dragged through the
vacant streets of neglected buildings.
My sister, Molly, was not far behind
and I could hear the mob coming after
us. It felt as if my heart would burst
and a gazillion shards would shoot
out, but we didn’t slow down. We’d
been planning to depart this island for
a long time but had been putting it off.
It was a big preference to set out to
sea on a tiny rowing boat, but now we
had no other choice. It was now or
never!
Emerging dauntingly ahead of us was
the horizon- a picturesque firework of
colour- lit are way, until a sea of
darkness golfed us, pushing the
warmth of the day away, the frosty air
started to fill my bones, possessing
me as we rowed into the powerful
unknown; dread and determination
prevented me from ceasing or resting
although I knew that I should. At least
the voices had stopped. The voices
that would haunt us forever, the ones
that we had left behind. However, we
knew we didn’t have a choice, did we?
Time overtook us, we attempted to
work out the hours in our heads- all
we knew was that the darkness had
lifted, off on its next quest, patiently
waiting to return bringing once again
its fears and challenges. Lifting my
weary head, my eyes prolonged into
focus; my heart lifted that I was shore
that there in the distance…...
Author: Lilly

I was exasperated. My lethargic legs
lay as still as a statue on the damp,
sodden grass. Strangely, I still
remember the first time my
ravenous body woke up perplexed on
the soggy sand of Kiwi Island.
Torrential downpour surrounded me,
as I rowed across aggravated waves
and gloomy clouds engulfing my
fragile body. As a merciless wave hit
the rear end of my boat my
horrified, pale body lunged forward.
All in a second my heart stopped
pounding in my chest. I remember
waking up as light poured into my
eyes. Water trickled down my back
as I could barely drag myself from the
icey cold water.
Author: Taylor

READER OF THE WEEK
Well done to Aryan in Chestnut class.
He is working really hard both at school and home to
improve his reading.
He said “my favourite books are about cars. I read to
my Mum, Dad and Sister at home”.

BOOK DONATIONS
A big thank you to Taylor in Sycamore class and Alex in Larch class for the
donation of books for our library. If you have any unwanted books in good
condition that you wish to donate to us then we would be very happy to
receive them - Thank you!

DATES FOR AUTUMN 2 TERM 2017
NOV
Mon 27th
Tues 28th

Year 2 to St Paul’s Cathedral
Year 4 Swimming
14:45pm - Birch Class Assembly

DEC
Mon 4th
Tues 5th
Tues 12th
Wed 13th
Thurs 14th
Wed 20th
Thurs 21st Dec-Mon 1st Jan

Year 4 swimming
14:45pm - Elm Class Assembly
09:00am - Whole School, End of Year Performance
09:00am - Whole School, End of Year Performance
09:00am - Whole School, End of Year Performance
Last day of Autumn Term
Christmas Holidays

