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The children have been working really hard this term and we are very proud of everything 

they have achieved. They have impressed us with their enthusiasm about our topic of 

Ancient Egypt, their engagement with maths, their voracious reading, their effort in art, their 

confidence in presenting to the class, their enjoyment of P.E., and their excitement about 

writing poetry. Since the children have presented us with so many wonderful poems this 

term, it is only fitting that we reciprocate with our own poem to tell you all about their learning! 

 

This term, Giraffe Class have studied all sorts, 

Trying their best in all that we’ve taught, 

They’ve impressed us with their growth mindset, 

By not saying ‘I can’t’, but ‘I can’t yet’, 

They’ve put lots of merits onto their charts, 

For reading and writing and maths and art! 

 

We’ve studied the tomb of Tutankhamun, 

And how Howard Carter found the first room 

Filled with glowing gold and ancient treasure, 

Then his mummified corpse, for good measure! 

We’ve written our names in hieroglyphics, 

In gold and silver – they look terrific! 

 

In maths, we’ve revised values of numbers, 

And ordered them – ones, tens and hundreds, 

Then we spent some time on addition, 

Used different methods (new and revision), 

Remembering the elves under the shelves 

(Those carried numbers don’t add in themselves!). 

 

Then we moved on to do subtraction, 

Our brains had to work hard in full action, 

Borrowing parrots from pirates next door, 

Those pesky parrots cannot be ignored! 

Then we moved on to multiplying, 

Not forgetting to study dividing! 

 

Practising the Times Tables that we knew, 

And adding more to our repertoire too, 

Stretching our brains with mental workouts, 

Ironing out all those memory doubts, 

About what the answer actually is, 

Rounding off with a little maths quiz! 

 

In English, we’ve been writing similes, 

The children are getting so good at these, 

We’ve studied metaphors and adverbs too, 

Verbs and adjectives we’ve also used, 

We’ve written lots of different poetry, 

Personification and imagery. 



We used Autumn and weather to inspire, 

Falling leaves, Halloween, and bonfires! 

Writing up our news with direct speech in, 

We were reporters, investigating, 

The strange disappearance of a teacher, 

Writing about what happened to her! 

 

We’ve reported finding a famed pharaoh, 

By Howard Carter, 1922, 

We’ve described the pyramids in Egypt, 

And the sun god, Ra – no way nondescript! 

We’ve written a letter to our teacher, 

In our books, to make sure it reached her! 

 

In Science, we have discussed the body, 

How skeletons stop us being wobbly,  

We’ve looked at what makes a balanced meal, 

And drawn some dinners that are ideal, 

We’ve talked about how blood gets around, 

And what else, inside of us, is found! 

 

We’ve practised sketching outlines in art, 

To celebrate us not being apart, 

It symbolises coming back to school, 

Our community including all, 

Adding watercolours in rainbow hues, 

Blending paint and water – greens, pinks, and blues. 

 

We are proud of what the class have achieved, 

Each child trying their best to succeed, 

We can’t wait to be back and start Term 2, 

Children – over half term, we will miss you! 

We hope you have a lovely holiday, 

Best wishes, Miss Pickup and Mrs Gray. 

 
Here are some of our Autumn Haiku poems to enjoy: 
 
Hedgehogs hibernate, 
Squirrels collecting acorns, 
Animals make homes. 

 

Putting my boots on, 

I love to jump in puddles, 

Getting so muddy. 
 
Carving the pumpkin, 
Putting a candle inside, 
Flames are flickering. 
 
I love the sweeties, 

Halloween is so spooky, 

Dress up in costumes. 

Street lamps, fireworks, 
Longleat’s Festival of Light, 
Lots of shining stars. 
 
Fires start going, 

People put their heating on, 

The blankets are brought. 

 

Fireworks gleaming bright, 
Blasting all day and all night, 
Kids watch eagerly. 
 
Lots of nice colours, 
Excellent, amazing views, 
Children filled with joy. 


