
OAK WEEKLY 

Miss Crockett’s update:  

Last week, you impressed me, but this week you have impressed me even more! I have been 
sent so many fantastic videos and pictures this week that it’s been tricky to keep up! Well done 

for continuing to work so hard. You are making Miss Norman and I very proud.  

The end of this week sees the start of the Easter holidays. Although it may not be exactly how 
you had planned it, I hope you have a fun and relaxing break. Remember to keep helping your 

families, keep checking  up on each other and keep smiling.  Best wishes.  

Week 2—Monday 30th March to Friday 3rd April 

Speed Tables Success! 

It’s been another brilliant 
week for Ed, beating his rec-
ord again with 132/144. Well 

done, Ed!  

Learning Power Achievers! 

There are a lot of learning 
powers to be handed out for 
your Pig Heart Diary entries 
this week– what enjoyable 

reads they were! Earning ‘Try 
Your Best’ powers were: 

Ephram and Honour.  
‘Improve things’ was given to: 
Amelie, Logan, Kit and Toby R.  

‘Persevere’ was given to 
Benji and Josh and 

‘Challenge Yourself’ was giv-
en to Jack.  Well done all! 

Certificate Winners! 

Well done to Josh and Os-
car, our deserving winners 

from last week. Our winners 
for this week are: Logan, 

Beccy and Toby G. Watch Mr 
Horner’s video on the school 

website to find out why! 

Reading Raffle Update! 

Congratulations to Oscar for 
achieving 75 nights and Me-
gan for achieving 200 nights. 

Riddle! 

What has a neck, but no head? 

Answer: A bottle.  

On the menu tonight... 

is Katie’s delicious chicken 
and leek pie. From chopping, 
to cooking the filling, to roll-
ing the pastry, to cutting out 
the decorations, Katie made 
the whole pie singlehanded-

ly. Very impressive, Katie! 

Community Spirit! 

Toby G supported a 
local priest this week 

by putting purple 
curtains over the 

statues and crosses 
ready for the online 

Easter masses. Well 
done for giving up 

your time for others, 
Toby.  



What else 
have Oak 

been up to? 

Beccy created this 
stunning sunflower 

piece of art. 

Benji has finally sent 
me a cat selfie! He 

has also made some 
cheese straws. 

Luke made a tricky 
course in his garden… 
and a delicious cake! 

Benjamin drew an excellent dia-
gram of a heart and wrote a 

book review on the school web-
site.  

Toby H has been practising a new 
song on the piano. 

Charlotte has been decorating 
pebbles and taking part in Joe 

Wicks’ workouts. 

Megan has been 
busy crocheting. 

Jessica was in-
spired by Van 

Gogh. 

Caitlin T and I created 
rainbow stained glass 

windows.  



Katie has been painting 
rainbow coloured eggs. 

Jack has been learning 
British Sign Language. 

Alyssa was inspired by a poem that she 
saw online. I think it is a thoughtful reflec-

tion on current times.  

Josh used excellent ‘Show Me Don’t Tell Me’ 
sentences in his Pig Heart Boy story.  I can re-

ally visualise mum’s reaction to the news.  

Isla has been testing out her foot-
balling techniques on her siblings.  

Mum and Dad sat anxiously in the depressing wai�ng room. Mum bit her 
already chewed nails while Dad calmly read a gardening magazine. This 
annoyed Mum greatly. Why was he so confident that all would be well? 

Dr Bryce shuffled into the room with his head down. He glanced up nerv-
ously whilst approaching them. This instantly worried Mum.  

“The opera�on is complete and… hmmm… it failed. Cam is no longer with 
us,” Dr Bryce sorrowfully hesitated to tell them.  

Mum was mor�fied. She SCREAMED and fell to her knees in dismay.  

“I told you it wouldn’t work, but of course you didn’t listen to me.” 

“I thought it would work,” Dad snapped back. “At least I hoped it would 
work.” He began to sob.  

Dr Bryce looked on awkwardly.  

“Hmph,” Mum breathed heavily through her nose. “I’m going to tell Marlon 
now,” she said indignantly. 

“Go do that then,” Dad mumbled sadly under his breath.  

Mum picked up her phone with trembling hands as Dad sobbed quietly, and 
dialled Marlon’s number unsteadily. She nervously put the receiver to her 
ear. 

“Hello?” she asked. 

“Hi,” replied Marlon.  

“I have news about Cam.” 

“What is it?” Marlon asked anxiously.  

“Cam… has died.” Mum struggled to get her words out.  

“Noooooo,” Marlon cried out in despair.  

Suddenly, the phone line went dead. Marlon had gone. Mum crumbled in 
the corner of the deadly quiet wai�ng room as huge heavy sobs began to 
escape her exhausted body.  

Honour has 
been exploring. 


