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A message from Mr Sawyer  

The Phoenix Flier 
(and The Little Phoenix) 

Issue 641  

Friday 19th June 2020 The Yarm Preparatory School Newsletter  

O ur global explorers topic has certainly taken us far and wide in a virtual sense this week. It has been 
lovely to see the range of learning tasks and adventures that our pupils have enjoyed across the school. 
Unearthing new information from a range of cultures and discovering new facts from many countries has 
certainly clarified for us as a school that differences, in whatever sense, should be celebrated.  It has been a 
great opportunity for our pupils to learn to empathise with others and develop further their appreciation that 
we all deserve to be treated equally.   
 

We are so delighted to be able to offer more pupils the chance to return to school before the end of the school 
year for a period of two days, as detailed in our communications this week. Please take time to read the 
special guidance that you will be sent ahead of the days when your children return. It explains the systems 
and procedures that are in operation to keep us all safe. It has been a huge logistical effort to plan given the 
current provision we are offering, but we know it will benefit the boys and girls who are able to come in. I am 
grateful to all the staff for making it possible and to you all for your support. We really can’t wait to see more 
pupils soon! 
 
 

Bill Sawyer 

Head’s Challenge 

How is it possible for Jim to stand behind George and George to stand behind Jim at the same 

time?  

Photo of the Week 
As part of our Global Explorers week we have been looking at anti-racism and Black Lives Matters through our PSHE and 

form time sessions. The Year 3 work below and in this edition speaks for all of us. 
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YPSSC Pre-loved Uniform 

YPSSC have plenty of pre-loved stock with all 
money raised going back to the children 
through YPSSC events.  

Simply use the link below to order online. 
https://tinyurl.com/y2yfwmy8    

YPSSC 

Black Lives Matter 
This week we have been discussing ways to 

make sure everyone feels welcome in our 

school. We believe that everyone is different 

and everyone is equal no matter what they 

look like or where they come from. Nobody 

should ever be treated unfairly because of 

the colour of their skin.  

Year 3 have enjoyed listening to the reggae 

music of Bob Marley this week, while other 

classes have also been spending some form 

times exploring anti-racism. The powerful 

messages hidden in his songs have inspired 

some excellent words of advice about how 

the world can make sure that everyone feels 

welcome. Let's spread the word and be kind 

to each other.  

One love for all.  

Miss Darbar 

Remote learning this week 

https://tinyurl.com/y2yfwmy8
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Year 3 
Miss Darbar and Mr Simpson have taken the 

children to Jamaica for our Global Explorers 

Week, looking at the island, the music of Bob 

Marley and designing new flags for this 

wonderful nation. 



Phoenix Flier 641  Friday 19th June 2020 

4 

 

 

A reminder for Years 3-6 
If your child is in school over the last two weeks of term, please ensure 

they come into school with a set of headphones. There will be activities 

that will require listening to video or participating in our Form Times via 

Google Meet. 

Nursery 

This week, the children in Nursery have travelled to France. They have explored ways in which we can travel to France, 

learnt about the French artist Matisse and have also made their own French flags. The children have also been singing 

nursery rhymes, counting to 10 and learning the names of colours, all in French. On Friday, they even got to plan their own 

French breakfast menu!  

Bon week-end! 



Phoenix Flier 641  Friday 19th June 2020 

5 

Year 4 
Passport control was extremely busy in 

south-east Asia this week as Year 4 

travelled to the island of Borneo (house 

point to anyone who can email the 

countries that are all part of Borneo!) We 

also have lockdown poetry, DT and a 

host of other examples of the brilliant 

work the children are producing at the 

moment. 
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Year 2 
The Year 2 classes 

took a trip to the 

fascinating 

country of China 

this week! There 

is also some lovely 

shadow puppet 

work too. 
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Thursday 29th March 1912 

Dear Darling Kathleen,  

Since the 21st we have had a continuous gale from W.S.W. and S.W. We had fuel to make two cups of tea apiece and 

barely enough food for two days on the 20th. Every day we have been ready to start for our depot 11 miles away, but 

outside the door of the tent it remains a scene of whirling drift.  

As you already know, Evans died a good few months ago and Oats just sacrificed himself to keep us moving. I fear that I 

and the rest of my team will die soon too. I love you with all of my heart and this is not the way I wanted it to end but this 

is not my decision to make. Tell the children that Daddy loves them and that he will always be there, even when he’s not. I 

highly suspect that I have hypothermia at this current moment in time and I’m almost certain, that will cause my death. 

Please do not mourn me but remember me as the man who lived his life by these words: it is better to try and fail than to 

not try at all. The icy wind is blowing cold on my shoulder and my hand is shaking as I write this. This has been an 

incredible but life-changing experience and if anything, I do not regret it. My life has been one huge adventure and 

despite my failed mission, my greatest success. 

I do not think we can hope for any better things now. We shall stick it out to the end, but we are getting weaker, of course, 

and the end cannot be far. It seems a pity, but I do not think I can write more. 

Year 6 
A chilly trip to Antarctica has formed the backbone of Year 6’s work this week. 
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R. SCOTT. 

For God’s sake look after our people. 

Naila K. 

Thursday 29th March 1912 

Dear Darling Kathleen,  

Since the 21st we have had a continuous gale from 

W.S.W. and S.W. We had fuel to make two cups of tea 

apiece and bare food for two days on the 20th. Every 

day we have been ready to start for our depot 11 

miles away, but outside the door of the tent it 

remains a scene of whirling drift.  

It is just too stormy and the minute we set off we shall 

be perished. I don’t want to think about this but we 

are getting closer to the end and with the lack of food 

and water there is only a small chance we shall get 

back home. We should have thought through it more 

but there is still that achievement that we made it to 

the pole even if we were not the first, we still made it, 

but I really don’t want to think about what shall 

happen. We have been traveling for days, weeks 

through the blizzards and all the other terrible things 

that have happened. Only the other day we lost one 

of our men when he went for a walk but never came 

back. He sacrificed himself for our team but even such 

a sacrifice is not enough to save us now. 

Just because I have gone,  I don’t want you to stop 

living your life in a happy way. I want you to be happy 

for me and enjoy it while you can and whatever 

happens to me I will always love and care for you in 

my deepest heart.  I want you to not lock up all my 

belongings, but keep them as a memory of me for you 

and all the family because even if I am not in the 

house, I am always there for you. Please do not feel 

too sad too often because I always want you to be 

happy and live your life as if I am there for you, which 

I will be. I do not think we can hope for any better 

things now. We shall stick it out to the end, but we 

are getting weaker, of course, and the end cannot be 

far. It seems a pity, but I do not think I can write 

more. 

R. SCOTT. 

For God’s sake look after our people. 

Darcey A. 

Thursday 29th March 1912 

Dear Darling Kathleen,  

Since the 21st we have had a continuous gale from W.S.W. and S.W. We had fuel to make two cups of tea apiece and bare 

food for two days on the 20th. Every day we have been ready to start for our depot 11 miles away, but outside the door of 

the tent it remains a scene of whirling drift.  

By the time you are reading this, I will be frozen and dead. We won’t be able to keep going for much longer, we are two 

men down and all our animal transport is gone. It is just up to us now. We are cold, wet and miserable. We are carrying 
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samples of rock to get back to the lab when we get back home. But that doesn’t seem to be happening. One of our other 

explorers has bravely sacrificed himself for us as he had excruciating frostbite and couldn’t move very quickly. I didn’t 

want to go like this but I guess this is where the universe has taken me. Send all my love to everyone. I just have one wish, 

tell everyone I died a hero! Please don’t worry; everything will be alright as you still have family. We are getting weaker 

and weaker by the minute, can’t hold off for much longer and we have nearly run out of food and water. It seems to be 

curtains for me. 

I do not think we can hope for any better things now. We shall stick it out to the end, but we are getting weaker as I said, 

of course, and the end cannot be far. It seems a pity, but I do not think I can write more. 

R. SCOTT. 

For God’s sake look after our people.  

Henry B. 

Reception 

Our global exploring has taken us to Japan this week, kindly guided by Takashi and his family. We have enjoyed discovering 

and celebrating the difference in life for children in Japan compared to us growing up here. Along the way we have 

wondered at the beauty of the Japanese trees in blossom and marvelled at the efficiency of the high speed bullet trains. We 

have tried to develop new skills such as origami (which is actually very tricky!). However the Japanese stories that we have 

listened to have taught us so many similarities too; wherever you are in the world it is kindness that counts.  
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The Little Boat 

The little boat was floating around the clear water of the 

Bahamas. It seemed a gentle journey was ahead, no jellyfish 

or shark could dissuade him from his daydreaming. He was 

the last of his kind. No one was left, the war had affected 

his habitat too much and he was the only one that survived. 

He remembered coming from the harbour to here. Red 

boat had never felt more comfortable than he did now. 

Although he should have known the moment was too good 

to last. 

A colossal wave washed over him, he felt the last vestiges of 

warmth disappearing from his bow. He felt the red paint 

slide off him and the shark coming in for the kill. He needed 

to escape. Red boat used all of his strength to roll over the 

almighty shark and started to float slowly into the horizon. 

Next thing he knew he was floating through a bush like 

object but was so busy looking that he collided with a 

WASHING LINE. He heard a shout “oi Give me back my 

clothes” 

“ Sorry I didn’t know people live here” Red boat exclaimed 

truthfully. He spent the rest of that day floating around the 

village and exploring the thorny evergreens. 

He knew he shouldn’t have waited the whole day and set 

off in the semi-darkness. He heard the bombs and gunfire 

and didn’t know which way to turn. It seemed as if the shots had surrounded him and he felt like they were closing in. Red 

boat sped out into the night not knowing where to go however he was determined to keep going, He would keep going until 

the sun had come up. 

The sun nearly blinded him as he jerked to a halt. It couldn’t be but it was there right in front of him. A HARBOUR. There were 

no little boats but big boats. He knew this would be his home, his forever home, so he turned to the nearest boat and started 

to chat. 

Luca S. 

The Little Boat 

Have you ever wondered what it feels like to not be cared for? I have, and here is my story. 

It all started one cloudy evening. I was gliding through the jungle floating across the river, when I heard a sound coming 

from in the trees. The birds were flying away. They burst out all in a tight group, and then I noticed a deep grey and black 

murky cloud coming my way. I made to take cover but it was too late. The storm drenched me filling me with soggy 

water. It rained down viciously and aggressively, after the storm I floated through some foggy stream. The winds had 

knocked my sail so it was wonky and useless. It had left a horrible flood and people were standing by trees trying not let 

themselves drown in the deep and now drenched grass. I had to doge sunken picnic baskets and old wet sandwiches. I 

tried to look like a happy little boat as I floated past the people ( Secretly, I felt worn out and tired). 

I past by another over grow land but this time it was not deserted,  

animals were playing on me not caring if they were drowning me under the leafy mess, I felt very uncared for. Finally 

night came, I had reached the sea and felt safer in the dark as most animals would be asleep, so I glided across calmly and 

Year 5 

A trip to the historic Latin American nation of Guatemala 

has taken place this week in Year 5, with worry dolls and 

other wonderful work produced. We also have some 

extended writing about the little boat. 
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harmlessly. Then as quick as a flash morning came and I 

could see where I was now. I was near an island and I 

could see a flock of what seemed to be Seabirds. They 

flew directly in my direction and not caring that I was 

there used their sharp beaks to bite through my lopsided 

sail, once again I felt uncared for.  

I floated along the river and out in the distance I saw a 

man who was trying to cut himself from a vine. When I 

had finally reached him, he had managed to escape and 

climbed aboard me, not caring if I didn’t want to, and led 

me to his war camp. When we finally arrived he jumped 

off and after everything I had done for him he still got his 

men to shoot me. By this time I knew that no one liked 

me, not even a bit. 

It was night again but when I woke up it was not a 

glorious sunshine as I had hoped but a snowstorm. The 

snow destroyed my sail and most of my hull. I continued 

to glide through the ocean with as much energy that I 

could manage when a fin pulled me down under the 

ocean. I knew this was the end I would never survive 

under here but then I managed to slip out from the fins 

grasp and pull myself up. By now I was surprised that I 

had not  destroyed myself as I had lost the rest of my sail 

and my hull was only held together with a few nails. 

My journey has somehow gone in a loop and I realized 

this when I met a little mouse, he seemed to recognize 

me even though I couldn't remember seeing him. He was 

putting his washing out when he noticed me and decided 

to help. He took one of his t-shirts and made part of a 

new sail for me. I continued to float when I met the 

animals that had been playing on me. They were fighting 

over a napkin when they spotted me and instead of 

continuing to fight  they gave it to me to help make some 

of a new hull. I met the soldiers again and they tried to 

shoot but when they saw how damaged I was they also 

decided to help me. They gave me their flags to help 

finish off the hull and add some more to my new sail.I 

floated through the stream I had started in and met a few 

birds, they were holding some string and fastened the 

rest of my sail together. I was a new boat and I realized 

that I am cared for, you just have to wait. 

Sarah A. 

The Little Boat 

The unpredictable weather could change at any second, and there it goes again. I was just bobbing up and down in the 

peaceful ocean minding my own business when this sudden rainfall hit me, and my sail is getting damp. I don’t like damp sails. 

It’s making me bob faster and faster, I am getting awfully tired.  

The weather is  changing again. This time it is all foggy and it’s really hard to see where I'm going. It is sort of bubbly as well, it’s 

bubbling up onto my untouched, red sides. The bubbles feel nice and relaxing.  

Just as I'm getting used to this weather, it switched to a white ocean with lots of unnecessary pollution. The white ocean 

matched my sail. A little monkey hopped on top of me and made himself at home however, there was another monkey who 

hopped up on me as well. They started to tip me side to side and they went a bit too deep and fell off.  

(Where am I going next?) I don’t like when we switch weather because, it sometimes scares me because I am not expec-
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AHHHH! Phew...umm...ha. What was I saying? Ah, I am not expecting it. 

Oohh, it is night time, but with…moving…stars? How is that possible? I 

am a bit scared for this next one, I have no idea what it is going to be but 

I know that I am a teensy bit scared. 

There’s an island with tall, green grass and I think that’s a deer. I hear 

crickets chirping and I can feel the water beneath me is smooth and easy 

to float across. Oh no! BIRDS! They are going to break my sail even more 

than it already is. I have a ripped sail, a scuffed body and a sad heart. 

I am floating past a lot of tall mountain thingies that have windows. Do 

people live there? There are bridges connecting all of the pickle shaped 

mountains together so I assume that people do live there. I bobbed 

through a washing line and 

ripped my sail even more, 

now my heart is even more 

sad, if I even have one. 

As the journey went on I got 

more and more destroyed 

and by the end of it, I was 

just a floating piece of wood and cloth. Until, I somehow started back where I came 

from. Everyone or everything that I passed is now helping me bit by bit get back to 

the little boat that I used to be. I am maybe not so red now, but at least I look like a 

boat! 

The water was drained out because my kid had to get out of the bath now. I am so 

grateful. 

Ava H. 

Year 1 
We have been transported to Australia in Year 1. It has been so much fun learning about the different kinds of animals 

that live there and exploring the various landscapes. What an amazing place! A big thank you to Mrs Thomas, who 

provided us with a wonderful slideshow presentation, all about her time living and working in Australia.  
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On Sunday 14th June I did my own duathlon to raise money 

for the Little Princess Trust which is a charity that makes wigs 

for children with cancer when they lose their hair. I am 

donating 16 inches of my hair to it as well as raising the 

money needed to make a wig. It costs £550 to make a wig 

and I managed to raise £653.  

The duathlon was very hard: I ran 2km, then cycled 5km then 

ran another 1km. but I was supported by 2 of my friends, 

John who did the whole thing and Martha who did the last 

run to finish off. My brother, Noah, did both runs and 

cheered me on the most. I want to say thank you to 

everyone who helped me and supported me and thank you 

for the people who donated. 

Sarah A. 

PE and Games News 

Matthew R. has been out and about on his bike this week, while Sarah A. and her  brother Noah have been raising money 

for the Little Princess Trust. Connie G. has also made her own Guatemalan folk dance (and costume!) to tie in with our 

Global Explorers Week. Well done everyone! 

 

Chess News 
If you are looking to keep 

your chess sharp, there are a 

series of challenges available 

on the CSC website, run by 

Mr Marsh. Click here to find 

out more:  https://

www.chessinschools.co.uk/ 

https://www.chessinschools.co.uk/chess-at-home
https://www.chessinschools.co.uk/chess-at-home
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DT this week 

More top quality this week in DT, across a range and topics and year groups, all curated by Mr Carss. 

French this week 

Another selection of French work this week, selected by Madame Heavers. 

Prep Baccalaureate 

More YPB projects have been 

completed this week by Imo-

gen P., Claudia P. and Katie C. 

Well done girls! All three 

have been added to the list of 

those will be awarded their 

Yarm Prep Baccalaureate 

badges. 

If you have been working on 

your Prep Baccalaureate 

over the lockdown, or need 

some ideas on how to com-

plete the pages or projects, 

do let Mr Stone know. There 

are some excellent activities 

you can be doing! 
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Good Work Celebration 

Our focus on good work and school values every Friday is continuing, with Mr Sawyer and Mrs Speight posting a Friday 

celebration assembly every Friday (available via Prep Google Classrooms and the Pre-Prep remote learning website). We will 

post the weekly recipients of the awards, on the back page, as we usually do at the Prep! 

A message from Mrs Speight 

I know you have all enjoyed our Global Explorers Week 

and there has been  a wide variety of activities in Pre-

Prep from Observing snoozing pandas in Year 2 

to making Play-Doh baguettes in Nursery. We have been 

on a series of whistle stop tours visiting France, Japan, 

Australia and China. Please continue to ask questions, we 

love inquisitive children who like to know more about 

our incredible world. Many of our staff and children have 

visited a wide variety of countries and have also 

recounted their experiences. Personally, I visited 

Australia as a 21 year old (honestly, I really was that 

age!) and have been to France and both countries are 

fantastic. Mrs Thomas shared with us that when she 

lived Downunder, she learnt how to fly an aeroplane, not 

many people know that! If you have the chance, do 

please ask her about her Australian adventures.  At the 

beginning of next week, we are looking forward to seeing 

many more of you in school and we are so excited to be 

with you again. As always, have a wonderful, relaxing 

weekend. 

Joanne Speight 

The answer to the Head’s Challenge from 

last week was: A stamp 

Reports 

Details regarding the end of year reports will be sent out by 
Mrs Pawluk early next week.  Reports will be available 
during the last week of term. 

Form Child Child 

N Lydia W. Baher S. 

RG Felix M. Somerby S. 

RS Elizabeth H. Hassan K. 

1H Rory F. Felicity W. 

1P Charlie M. Evelyn W. 

2D Anwita D. Anika S. 

2J Erin G. Tallulah M. 

3A Sawsan K. Thomas F. 

3D Gabrielle B. Daisy N. 

4C Yingying L. Archie A. 

4J Jingjing L. Nethuki M. 

4P Daniel H. Rosie C. 

5L Ava R. Jake W. 

5N Connie G. Noah C. 

5P Charlie C. Banming Y. 

6B Charlotte M. Sam S. 

6G Isaac A. Edward L. 

6H Oscar T. Theo P. 

LAMDA success 

Congratulations to Neev S. who has passed her Grade 2 verse 

and prose LAMDA examination with a distinction. 

Key Dates 

Mon 29/6—Year 2 to Year 3 Transition Zoom for parents 
(5pm) 

Tue 30/6—Nursery to Reception Transition Zoom for 
parents (6.30pm) 

Wed 1/7—Virtual Transition Day 

Thu 2/7—Y6 Celebration Event (Green Lane; pupils only) 

Fri 3/7—School closes at 12noon; no after school care 


