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Each half term, we study a high quality
children’s text and use it as inspiration for

learning a range of writing techniques.
This half term, Children’s Laureate Joseph Coelho’s twisted fairy tale
Zombierella’ offered the perfect backdrop to immerse the Y4-6

children in figurative language such as onomatopoeia,
personification, hyperbole and alliteration.

Meanwhile, the Y2-3 children studied ‘Elephant’ by Petr Horacek and used their inference

skills to understand the secret of the elephant. They learned how to structure their own
stories, to write correctly punctuated dialogue, and the features of writing instructions.

But most importantly—we had FUON whilst learning! We played games, acted, enjoyed

art activities, played reading bingo and made new friends.

See the next two pages to read examples of their work!

www.mrsoshtutors.co.uk
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ittle light pierces through the old, ragged skull.
\W ands of horrifying pumpkins sprout.

n a slate roof lay a frightful Frankenstein.
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ntrances of haunted houses whisper,
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The fishing boat was a tiny marble,
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Scratched and chipped by the twists and turns,
Spinning.
Tumbling and trumbling,

Flipping,
Sinking to the bottom of the ocean.
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Dark silhouettes of boats laid across the seas,
And only a single, bright light lit up the night.
The sky blew a cold, gentle breeze,

From my eyes came an eerie sight.

CRASH!

The furious waves thrashed,

They pulled the wooden boat back and forth,
And the thorn-like rocks by the sea smashed,
The seagulls in the air went towards the north.
ZAP!

The tumultuous bolts of lightning ran to the land,
There were tears falling from the sky,

Soon the light was beginning to become bland,
Sea creatures seemed to pass by.

THUD!

The gleaming, white moon, which hung in the air,
Made the boat fill with despair,

Soon the boat began to shatter,

Then bits of wood began to scatter.

It was broken.

And only a single, bright light lit up the night.
The sky blew a cold, gentle breeze,

From my eyes came an eerie sight.




It was a dark,

misty night,

as the lighthouse sank,

when the wind blew the light away.
Meanwhile,

CRASH

THRASH

BOOM

SMASH

The waves were angry,

at anything that crossed its body.

It was a tiger that didn’t want
anyone to pass.

As quietly as possible

a small, dirty rat was just scurrying by
when the tiger’s back was turned...
Unfortunately, it saw a glimpse of the rat,
it came POUNDING forward!
Scratching

Biting

Pulling

at the small, retched rat as it
whined

and squealed.

As it took its last

breath...
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ELEPHANT

Petr Horacek

Below is an incredible piece of writing by
a student who has just started in Y1.
Weritten over three sessions, she learned
how to use inverted commas for speech
halfway through—and you can see she
has then used them beautifully!
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Little Red Riding Hood was a despicable brat

Her teeth resembled that of a rat!
Everyone in the village despised her company

7‘ Everywhere she went, the ground was grumbly.

Little Red Riding Hood was given a task
“Take this to Grandma!” the mother asked.
Off she skipped with a pie in her mouth
From this point on, things went south.

Little Red Riding Hood became suspicious
She grinned with her mouth -
It looked pretty vicious.

As fast as a fright a wolf appears! 7‘:
But Little Red Riding Hood showed no tears.

Little Red Riding Hood asserted her dominance 7‘:

The wolf, however, declined her prominence. 7‘
Cunning and wise, she hatched a scheme

To make the pair the most evil team. 7‘
Little Red Riding Hood with the wolf in tow 7‘:

Plots to kill Grandma so their evil can grow.

Little Red Riding Hood fells poor Grandma with a 7‘
blade

And Grandma’s life did quickly fade. 7‘
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