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Damien Hirst’s Butterfly Rainbow for the NHS 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  Indiarna’s poem and the image she chose to illustrate it 
   April 2020 

I opened the magical door and saw, 

Family and friends amongst a bouncy 

house, 

Cousins reunited, 

Hearts filled with delight, 

And all were healthy. 

 

 

I opened the magical door and saw, 

A whole - the universe, 

Hugs and laughter filled the air, 

Toys beneath our feet, 

Make-up applied to your cheeks. 

 

I opened the magical door and saw, 

A wave of love fly across the air,  

Cupcakes were leaping,  

Music was bouncing, 

We all gave three cheers for our NHS! 



What I Saw 

 

I opened the magical door and saw 

A gigantic house made of blue cheese with a dog inside, 

Energetically gnawing his way out. 

 

I opened the magical door and saw 

A maze made of books of all different styles and genres, 

Where you can read and read all day long, 

Never getting bored and never getting out. 

 

I opened the magical door and saw 

A glistening scene of snow-topped cars, trees and houses, 

A place that promised snowy Christmas's and fun times, sledging and building snowmen,  

Something I have forgotten and miss. 

 

I opened the magical door and saw 

A rainbow, bright, bold and beautiful, 

Presenting its glorious colours for all to see, 

Full of dreams and hopes of wellness, happiness and love for the coming future. 

 

By Luke Churchill 

April 2020 

 

 



What Joshua saw: 

20th May 2020 

. 

 

 

 



The Magical Door 

by Scarlett 

 

7th May 2020 

 

 



Saimaya’s Lockdown Poem 

 

21st May 2020 

 

 

 



Saimaya scientifically exploring bubbles 

 

5th May 2020 

 

 

 

“Incredi-bubble” an activity from the  

British Science Association Community  

Groups Resource pack. 

 

 

 
(One photo of many sent in by Year Six children 

which was featured in the weekly Photo Newsletter 

created by Miss Holmes) 



Harry writing in role 

as Beowulf  

 

7th May 2020 

 

 

 

The Slaying of The Night Thief 

  

As the darkness flooded the sunlight, Hrothgar welcomed myself and my fellow men to a 

magnificent feast. We filled our stomachs with delicious meat and drank plenty of strong 

wine. But soon everyone fell into a deep sleep. 

  

My slumbers and I were disturbed by some loud, scary footsteps and a horrible scratching 

at the door that sent shivers down my back. As soon as I looked up to investigate this 

strange and really quite worrying situation, the doors smashed open. The beast was here. I 

swallowed my own heart as I saw the size of this horrific creature. 

  

He sniffed the air and instantly without even looking he knew where I was. I dodged his first 

blow but I knew there were many more to come. I climbed up him and with all my mighty 

strength, I wrenched his arm clean off. He yelped a cry like no other heard on this planet. 

  

Instantly he ran away back to the dirty and miserable swamps. Strangely, me and my fellow 

men heard a bizarre crying coming from the swamps, but we just carried on celebrating. We 

had a delightful banquet where we ate succulent wild boar and once again plenty of strong 

wine. 

  

  



Lola’s Lockdown Poem 

 

12th May 2020 

 

 

 



Dagmar’s Lockdown Activity Club 

(featuring her sisters and as seen in the 

Photo Newsletter!) 

 

 

 

 

Dagmar’s Easter 

rabbit in a basket 

made from an 

eggshell – 2nd April 

2020 

Dagmar’s volcano 

11th May 2020 Models created on 26th 

April 2020 



Dagmar’s abstract colour splash painting 

4th April 2020 

 

 

 

 

 

Dagmar’s butterfly painting 

11th May 2020 



Dagmar’s poem about Human 

Rights 

25th March 2020 

 

 

 

 

 



Dagmar’s shading artwork 

1st June 2020 

 

 

 

 

 



 

My Great Grandparents roles in 

WW2 by Kobi Oliveira Monteiro 
May 2020 

  

 

For VE day I’ve decided to 

research some interesting facts 

about my Great Grandparents in 

WW2. My information mostly 

came from my Grandparents 

memories or pieces of parchment 

they still treasured, however I 

double checked these interesting 

facts on Ancestry.co.uk. 

 

 

 

 

 

This is my paternal Great Grandad, Ivan Victor Brundle. He was in the army when the war broke out and joined the 

commandos. The commandos had to carry out raids on German occupied territory. In 1941 he volunteered to join the newly 

formed Special Air Service (SAS).He jumped out of airplanes and parachuted down into their bases at night and was 

captured 3 times but escaped from all 3 POW camps. On one occasion he hid from the Germans in an Italian farmhouse for 

several months. In conclusion I think he must have been a very brave and fearless man as he volunteered to do all this and 

escaped from POW camps all 3 times.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

This is my paternal Great 

Grandmother, Laureen Hilda 

Florence Curtis. She worked in 

a factory making parachutes 

for men in the army hard at 

work and in the evening 

worked in a servicemen’s cafe 

which is located in  Roman Hill 

Primary which was full with lots 

of Polish pilots. 

This is my maternal Great Grandad, William Francis Dale. 

This is his Army card. He lied about his age however it's still a 

mystery why he did, when he was already old enough to join the 

army.He was actually born in 1920 but he said he was 7 years 

older than he actually was. He was in the Army and served in 

Malta, which was heavily bombed by the Germans. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

This is my maternal Grandmother, 

Freda Florence Wyers. She was in 

the Air Raid Precautions (ARP). The 

aim was to protect civilians from the 

danger of Air-Raids. Their main 

purpose of (ARP) wardens was to 

patrol the streets during blackout and 

to ensure no light was visible. 

This was from her booklet, which told what she had to do as an ARP. 

  

My Grandad has also told me that my Great Great 

Grandparent was involved in Operation Dynamo which 

saved 300,000 British troops in Dunkirk. He took just his 

fishing boat from Lowestoft.  

  

I have learnt that everyone in World War Two was brave 

and it made me want to learn more about it. 



 Lockdown Letter by Luke 

4th June 2020 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Hi Sam, 

      
It was really great receiving your letter this morning. I always like hearing from you but I could tell you were feeling a bit sad and anxious in your writing, 

so I thought I'd write back as soon as possible. I hope I might be able to make you smile or even laugh. 

  

You must be feeling a bit shocked about having to enter lockdown because of this thing spreading all over the world, I know I was. There had been so 

much talk, news and scary rumours about this Coronavirus that when I actually got sent home from school with a cough and we were advised to isolate 

for 14 days, to start off with I was scared. However, it didn't take long for me to realise that it also meant 14 days off school, yay. That same week, we 

heard that the UK would be entering lockdown on the Friday.  

  

So, we've been in lockdown for several weeks now. Things have changed quite a lot. A big bonus, no going to school which means I can lay in bed 

longer  in the mornings. A big negative, still got to do school work at home. My mum is like the strictest teacher ever but we now have a good routine of 

getting all lessons done in the mornings, so after lunch we are free to do what we like (well kind of). We go for long walks to get fresh air and exercise 

but try to avoid as many people as possible. We play lots of board games (I don't cheat at all :D), we've done lots of arts and crafts, plenty of reading and 

we get some screen time too. At this moment in time my brother and I are trying to build a big colourful cardboard dragon. It's extremely tricky. 

  

One thing I miss a lot during lockdown is playing with friends and seeing family members. Although we can talk to them via phones or face time it's just 

not the same. But I know when lockdown is ended we can see friends and family again. My grandma said that she is excited for this to all be over so my 

brother and I can have a sleep over, bake cakes and have an amazing time together.  

  

I can't wait to see you once the coronavirus is over, but do still keep writing as it's a great way of passing time. We can share jokes, cheer each other up 

and stay strong together if things get a little bit tough.  

  

Keep safe and well 

  

Luke 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Thank you to all parents who helped their children send in 

their wonderful work. 

 

Thank you to all parents who helped their children send in 

photographs of themselves and/or their work to the 

School’s Weekly Photo Newsletter compiled by Miss 

Holmes. 

 

Thank you to all parents for all the lessons, supervision, 

support and guidance you gave your children at home – 

you are fantastic! 
 

 


