
 

Dear year 6, 

So another week at home has been completed and although it’s ‘officially’ Easter holidays 

we would still like you to keep up with a little bit of home learning – even if that’s just to 

read lots. Have a look on the home learning tab, the adults have been enjoying their books! 

There’s also a document there which has lots of different ideas for reading. 

 

The White Rose website will continue to add on maths lessons during the Easter holidays 

These will remain on the site so if you don’t complete any over the holidays, you can pick it 

up again afterwards. https://whiterosemaths.com/homelearning/ 

 

Thank you to those children who have emailed us through Purple Mash or on our school email, 

it really is lovely to keep in touch and find out what you have been doing.  Thank you also to 

the children who have emailed their stories to us, we have been able to give you some 

feedback and look at how it can be improved. At the end of this letter we have included 

some examples of the work sent us. 

 

You’ve probably heard about people hoarding pasta but have you heard about mice doing 

the same thing? Just ask AKDV’s dad – his wellies were full of it! 

 

 

So the holidays can’t be all work, we hear you cry! Can you work out the cartoon characters/ TV 

programs for the colour below? E.g. number 1 is ‘The Simpsons.’ 

 

This could be a competition you have with your family – 

who can guess the most? 

 

You can either email the answers to Mrs de Roeck for 

checking or they will be revealed next week. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://whiterosemaths.com/homelearning/


If you are missing some Science, or environmental activities, also have a look on the home 

learning page as we’ve added some for you to try. You could even try creating one of these 

if you wanted to. 

 

Talking about nature, PE and her family went for a walk in the woods – look at what they 

found: 

 

Can you guess what it is? 

So, that’s it for now… don’t eat too many Easter Eggs! Please keep in touch and we hope to 

see you soon, 

Love Mrs de Roeck, Mrs Cooper and Mrs Paggett. 

 

 

 



 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 



This is my story about the Golden Hinde [although I’ve changed the ship's name] this work was set by a home learning site my mum found I hope you like it! 

The horn sounded. We were ready. But there was one more thing-to say goodbye. Our families were with us at 

the docks wishing us good luck as we loaded our hefty, substantial stocks aboard our boat with hope powering 

us on. Although I knew deep down something was going to happen, I shook the feeling aside as I remembered 

how long I had willed for this and how much I had longed for the chance; and now I had it. So me and the crew 

clambered aboard our mighty 'Lady Katherine' and waved to our hearts content.  

After saying our fond farewells, we set sail leaving the murky Thames water behind us as we sailed out into the 

open sea. Whilst we headed out further and further, I felt closer to my dream yet further from my family. 

Although thoughts were racing through my mind faster than the waves were lifting us, i could still feel the 

warm adrenaline pumping around my body, as the bitter- sweet taste of the salty air flooded into my lungs. 

After a few days me and the crew were starting to feel at home at sea, despite the feeling of doubt creeping 

up on us at every second. Then as we headed down for breakfast one morning I couldn't help being proud, as I 

heard the gulls screeching merrily, that me and my crew had made it though many others had seized to. 

After another drab day at sea, we headed down for our dinner of fried kippers and pineapple, then, whilst I 

was dissecting my kipper, there was a noise - noise like something was groping to the hull of the ship - but it 

was when the ship gave a judder I knew what it was: rocks. Once I had announced this to the crew, there was 

an eerie silence; it had gone from beauty to darkness. But suddenly there was a burst of worried excitement - 

our beautiful 'Lady Katherine' was falling to pieces and us with her. In the end we floated ashore, on drifting 

remains of our ship, about 2 miles from our wreak that the wild current had hauled us across to; on that island 

we spent many days and many nights wondering if we would ever get home. 

Whilst the crew were out scavenging for food, and materials on this baron, forgotten island, I was left alone. I 

looked out at the cool sea harmonizing with the lovely weather and saw a tiny moving dot: at first I thought it 

was a dolphin so I snatched my telescope to get a closer look and I saw an old man rowing vigorously across 

the calm sea. Yet he was moving in the other direction, at once I leapt up waving and shouting like a maniac, 

then, after having my crew rush up wondering what was going on and they joined in too he finally saw us. 

Then went in the other direction but came back with an army small boats each willing to take us and our now 

limited stocks. Then he took us to mainland where we told our tale and were taken back home. 

                         The End 

 


