13™ April 2020

Dear Parents and Carers, Children and Families

HAPPY EASTER YOU ALL!

I hope you have

enjoyed the sunshine this week, whether it has

been in your garden, through a window, when

taking your daily exercise or walking to the shop
for necessities. Spring is my favourite season as
it bursts with new life. This week, each morning,

I have been thankful for the beautiful nature

that surrounds us. As a community, we are so

fortunate to have the wonderful Wren's Nest Nature Reserve on the door step. Even at this time
when it is not possible to be out as much as we would like to be, when we can't look at or walk in this
special, historic place, we can still be thankful that nature remains amongst all of the uncertainty, at
the moment, we face dail

Mrs Parkes' idea for the week:

Look for the signs of Spring in your garden, or through a window.
© Research on the internet - What are the signs of Spring?
© How many signs of Spring can you see?
© Can you see a blackbird? Can you see a daffodil?
© Research on the internet: Gel- . s

v Why do we have seasons? € ) \TIO
v" Why do we celebrate Easter? =1

Over the past few weeks I have been spending time with Luna, my Cat and caring for Dottie, my
horse. Luna has loved staying in the house and spending time with me during the evenings - something
I wouldn't normally do - but we aren't in 'normal ‘times, so I am making the most of time with her. T
am also spending more time with my Mum than I usually would, as I have had to live back at home for
a short while. This is because my house was flooded during all the rain we had back in February and is
currently being repaired! So, I thought I would share some photographs of the lovely things that
continue to be in my life through these very strange and uncertain times.

Me and Mum on my

.ﬁ Wedding Day

Dottie

Luna - in the sink!




I am continuing to miss the children - I hope you were able to access the poem I had posted on
Parent Hub and on the Website. It captures my thoughts at this time, put down on paper for them to
read and for me to share. Please share it with them if you haven't already:

Cur playground is big, grey and empty.,
And the field is all lenely and bare.,
Your games and your chatter are missing,

Thoughts of a Headteacher

For our children — the children of Wren's Nest_ Spoces are just not right now you're not there.
On the twentieth of March, twenty-twenty, L can't hear you counting and adding,
I was told that I had to shut school, As you learn in your daily maths time,
I really did not want to close us, . . . .
There's no sorting shapes or using measuring tapes.

But hod to follow the Sovernment's big rule. o . ) _
Or singing and chamting number rhymes.
L knew it was gaing fo be difficult, At lunch the big hall sits all silent,
And it all felt so scary and un.lr.r'-nwr. With the tables and chairs packed away.
But we made the most of our last day together, -
They've all been cleaned. 'til they sparkle.
Befare T sent you all off, safely home. — . )
For you to sit at on your return one doy.

We've still been here for a few children,
Making sure that they have a great time,
Doing things that we don't always get time for,
In the great outdoors, under beaming sunshine.

Science is not being studied,
And PE lessons are now on hold,
History and geography are waiting their turn,
And no children's stories are being told.

T'we missed you so much since you left us,
And I think of you in all that I do,
Mothing seems quite right with no children,
And I can't wait to be reunited with you.

Arts and crafts remain in the cupboard.
Musical instruments can't play by themselves,
Library bocks sit there unopened,
Gathering dust on the wooden book shelves.

L mizs the daily helle’ and ‘welcome’,
And the big rush to all get inside,
Seeing no bags and coats hanging down on the pegs.
The cloakroams just feel empty and wide.

What's still here are your wonderful workbooks,
Sreat displeys with your wark on the walls,
The photos of reading and writing.

Ard playing with big bats and balls.

Duaily phonics has stopped with your teachers,
When you learn how to read, spell and write,
The pride on your faces as you learn new words,
And knowing That you're getting it right!

And all the love that I have for you is going nowhere,
It's safely bched deep down inside,
So when all the germs have been sent far away,
You'll be here, safely back by my side.

Aszemblies in the hall are missing,
When we gather, Talk, listen and share,
Coming as one to give thanks for each other,

Sing songs, reflect and show we care Love from
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As a school and for me as Head teacher, it remains very important that we
continue to support our families during this very uncertain time. To enable
this to happen, we have a school mobile phone. This will continue to be held
by either myself or another member of the Senior Leadership Team. This is
a way of contacting school staff in emergency - should you need it.

The mobile number is: 07858 986604

Please can I ask that this is used for emergencies ONLY should you need us,
if you have a query or are worried about a situation in which you may find

yourself.

Take care of yourselves, I will write to you again soon and remember, we are here if you need us.

I remain hopeful we will see you and your families very soon and that we can all move on to a new and
better way of life - creating ‘new normal’ for us all.

Yol Y

Love, Mrs Parkes x



