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   Diary Dates 
 Parent Partnership- Parents are invited  

Note:  Activities, times and dates are subject to change.  Up-to-date 
information will be confirmed on the weekly newsletters. 

DATE Activity 
Tuesday 15th February 

2022 
KS2 Poetry Competition (Year 3-6) – 

3:30pm 
Wednesday 16th 
February 2022 

Drug Awareness Session – 14:15pm – 
15:15pm – KS2 Hall 

Thursday 17th February 
2022 

African Drumming – Year 2 

Tuesday 1st March 2022 KS1 Poetry Competition 
Tuesday 1st March 2022 Year 4 Residential Meeting – KS2 Hall 

– 17:00pm 
Wednesday 2nd March 

2022 
Roving Bookshop – KS2 Hall 

Thursday 3rd March 
2022 

World Book Day – Heroes & Villains 
Themed 

Thursday 28th April 
2022 

Young Voices Concert 

 
Coronavirus 

 
Should you have any queries regarding 

Coronavirus and actions that you should take, 
please either email info@glpa.org.uk or contact 

the school office on 01132127107. 
 

EYFS Stay & Play 
 

Due to an exciting refurbishment in the next few 
weeks across EYFS, I regret to inform you that we 

need to postpone the planned Stay and Play 
session (either Wednesday 16th February or 

Thursday 17th), until works are complete. I will 
communicate the rescheduled date as soon as I 
am able and will aim for the same day and times 
as previously scheduled (Reception and nursery 

start of the week children 9-10.30am on a 
Wednesday, end of week Nursery children 2-3pm 
on a Thursday). Thank you for your patience and 

understanding. 
 

Year 3 Tropical World Trip 
 

On Tuesday, Year 3 went on a trip to Tropical 
World as part of our Geography work on 

rainforests. We had a fantastic day and learned 
lots of wonderful things. We spent half of the day 
in an education centre where we found out about 
the layers of the rainforest and the animals living 

within each part. We also did a comparative study 
between a native, local woodland and the tropical 

rainforest and then we looked at the impact 
humans are having on the rainforests and some of 
the steps that we can take to help slow this down.  

 
Another very exciting part of the trip was having a 

look at some of the animals and creatures that 
live in tropical rainforests. We were very surprised 

to see a real crocodile and looked around the 
butterfly enclosure very carefully to see if we 

could spot any of the Blue Morpho butterflies that 
are found in the emergent layer of the rainforest. 

 

 
 

 
 

Seth M - "I liked the monkeys because they were 
jumping about!" 

 
Abigail - "I loved it because they were all my 

favourite animals." 
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 Annabel’s Kindness 
 

 
 

Year 2 – Amazing Africa 
 

On Thursday afternoon, Year 2 had the 
opportunity to explore some real African artefacts 

kindly lent to us by Harry's family. Harry's 
grandma has built up a treasure trove of artefacts 

through years of living in Kenya and supporting 
community charities. The children really enjoyed 
this hands-on experience and have learned a lot 
of valuable information about another culture. 

 
TTRS Certificates 

 
 J.Mackertich – KS1 

 T.Pybus – KS2 
 

Stars of the Week 
 

 S.Grove for her use of imaginative ideas 
and vocabulary in her writing. 

 H.Newsome for being reflective and 
improving her spelling. 

 E.Williams for having a fantastic attitude 
on the trip this week. 

 D.Glover for using a range of key features 
in her writing. 

 C.Lockwood for trying really hard, both at 
home and in school, to improve his 

reading. 
 E.Waite for answering lots of difficult 

questions correctly on the school trip. 
 I.Staveley for making lots of useful and 

interesting contributions to class 
discussions. 

 B.Robinson for her fantastic effort during 
poetry. 

 D.Sasanipour for thinking carefully about 
using three syllables for every ingredient in 

his poem. 
 E.Gibson for being ambitious and reflective 

in her writing. 
 

Safeguarding 
 

At Green Lane Primary Academy, the welfare of all 
our pupils is of great importance to us and we 

hope parents are confident about their children’s 
health and safety whilst in our academy. We will 
always try and share any concerns we have with 
parents. However, there are times when we are 
legally obliged to share our concerns with other 

agencies without first speaking to parents, or 
without the consent of the parents. The safety 

and protection of our pupils is our most important 
concern and we wish to reassure you that any 
sharing of information is done with the child’s 
best interest at heart. If you have any concerns 
about the welfare or safety of any child in our 

school, the Designated Safeguarding Lead is Mrs 
Beverley Waddington. The academy has a duty to 
inform parents there is a prohibition on reporting 
or publishing details (including on social media) 
that could identify anyone who is subject to an 
allegation. Digital monitoring is in place at GLPA 

via the trust. Smoothwall is in place to ensure 
pupils are not able to access inappropriate 

materials. 
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Goodnight Mr Tom Prologue by Noah P - Year 6 (Story opening with action.) 

BOOM! A bomb detonated. CRASH! A building collapsed. There was total chaos everywhere. 
People rushing into air-raid shelters, children screaming and the sounds of bombs 

exploding. Willie, an eight-year-old boy who was extremely skinny for his age, with dull 
green eyes and a glum look on his face, could see the Luftwaffe flying over-head and he 
could hear the ear-splitting sound of the air-raid siren warning people to go somewhere 

safe; away from any potential danger.  

As he was walking to the jam-packed train station, Willie felt very lonely, as his careless 
mother made him walk by himself. She didn’t even hug Willie or give him a kiss like other 
mothers had, she didn’t even wave goodbye. Willie thought to himself, “I’m not that sorry 

to leave her, to be honest,” looking at the greeny-yellow bruises on his arms and legs where 
his mother had hit him with a belt.  

When he arrived at the steam-filled train station, he heard the speakers shout over the 
deafening siren. “Please could all evacuees put on your gas masks!” it boomed. So Willie 
looked into his small, cardboard box and pulled out the scary-looking gas mask. Slowly he 
lifted it up and pulled it over his face. It wasn’t long until Willie heard the speakers again, 
now saying,” attention! You can now remove your gas masks!” As he was doing so, Willie 

caught sight of a young girl around the age of three or four, but she was all on he own, 
sitting on her suitcase cuddling her doll. Just then, a billeting officer came over to her to see 

if she was alright. She stood the little girl up, held her hand and directed her to the train. 

The bustling station was filled with tens of thousands of people and everyone was pushing 
and shoving either to get on the trains, or to run over to their parents to say goodbye before 

they leave. A bit further ahead, Willie could see a crowd of children rushing to board the 
train. They were all different ages and each one of them carried a small bag and a cardboard 

box like Willie. One of them had socks that were far to big for him and one was wearing 
shorts and shivering constantly. Eventually, they boarded the train and Willie walked past. 

People were staring at him and Willie thought it was because he was all on his own.  

Goodnight Mr Tom Prologue by Ella – Year 6 (Story opening with dialogue.) “Come on!”  

Willie’s mother snapped. She thrust a brown paper bag towards him. “Give this to yer host- 
do not open it!” 

“Yes mother,” Willie said shakily.  

She grabbed his wrist, dragged him to the old peeling door and shoved him out.  

“Off yer go,” she said, not a tear ran down her face.  

“Goodb-,” Willie started but when he turned she had already shut the door.  
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William Beech was 8 nearly 9 but at first glance he looked as though he may have been 6. 
He had dull grey eyes, was extremely pale with limp sandy hair and a stick-like body. Round 
his neck, hanging from a piece of string was a paper label. It read “William Beech, age 8.” He 
wore an old dirty shirt with a deep blue sleeve-less jumper with numerous holes in the top 

and a pair of grey worn down trousers.  

The train station wasn’t too far away-just down the street then to the left- the street was 
crowded with mothers and their children clutching onto their arms. Willie trudged along the 
pathway sorrowfully-he wished mother would do that for him. He turned down the street. 
Red double-decker buses were lined up all the way up the street and as he passed, he saw 

young children with their faces pressed on the window.  

Finally, the station come into view it had a huge stained-glass window, walls that towered 
over the other buildings and a huge stone archway. Under the arch, large groups of children 
were shoving to get inside of the train station. Heading straight to the entry-as mother had 
strictly told him to not take any detours -Willie spotted a young girl maybe a year younger 

than him crying. Hot tears ran down her cheeks- she was inconsolable. Sorrowfully, she 
clutched onto her doll-Willie thought it may have been her mother’s. She sat on an old 

leather suitcase- it looked like she had been sat there for quite a long time. A billeting officer 
rushed past him and grabbed her hand, said something in her ear and they walked to one of 

the platforms.  

“Any evacuees departing to Little Wierwold please report to platform 6 where you will be 
registered and can board the train, I repeat, any evacuees departing to Little Weirwold 

please report to platform 6. Please mind the tracks on your way,” crackled the speakers.  

Willie walked towards the platform and when he arrived there were crowds of young, 
frightened children in huge groups with fraying string tied around their necks. A harassed 
looking billeting officer was ticking people’s names off a long list. Ten minutes later, Willie 

was finally at the front.  

“What is your name, please?” she exclaimed.  

“Willie Beech miss,” Willie mumbled.  

“On you get then, don’t dilly dally.”  

Willie climbed up the wooden steps and into the warmth of the train. Inside the carriage, 
there were red woven seats with a wooden plank placed perfectly on the floor. There were 
glass windows with sliding doors into each carriage. Willie walked past at least ten carriages 

before he found an empty one. Gently lifting the handle and sliding the door open he 
stepped inside. The noise of children and adults shouting faded - it was like he had been 

sealed inside his own world. A sudden knock on the door frightened Willie out of his daze. 
The young girl that had been sat on the suitcase was standing outside the door. She slid the 

door open with a creek. 
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 Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday 
Hot Main 

Dish 
Macaroni 

Cheese 
Allegra’s 
Garlicky 

Chicken & 
Spanishy 

Spuds 

Roast Pork 
with Roast 
Potatoes 

and Gravy 

Beef Burrito Southern 
Fried 

Chicken 
Tasters 

Alternative 
Dish 

Veggie 
Sausage and 
Mash with 
Gravy (V) 

Allegra’s 
Cheesy 
Peasy 

Risotto Bake 
(V) 

Butternut 
Squash and 

Potato 
Pastry Slice 
with Roast 
Potatoes 

and Gravy 
(V) 

Veggie 
Lasagne (V) 
served with 

a Bread 
wedge 

Soft Taco 
and Chips 

(V) 

Salads A selection of fresh salads 
Jacket 
Potato 

Jacket Potato with a choice of Fillings 

Pasta Tomato Pasta ** (V) 
Vegetables Peas 

Carrots 
Sweetcorn 

Broccoli 
Carrots 

Cabbage 
Green Beans 
Sweetcorn 

Baked Beans 
Peas 

Desserts Oatie Biscuit 
with Fruit 

Slices * 

Apple and 
Carrot 

Yoghurt 
Muffin 

Strawberry 
Ice Cream 

Chocolate 
Sponge Cake 

Creamy 
Peach Rice 

Pudding 

Cool Water, Fresh Fruit, Freshly Baked Bread and Yoghurt available daily 
* Fruit Based ** Wholegrain *** Oily Fish (V) Vegetarian 


