Wednesday 6th May 2020
Home Learning – Year 6 – Wednesday

Subject

Read to Succeed Questions under the text!
- Fluency: It’s your turn, read fluently for 1 minute. Mark where you got to. Remember
fluency does not mean SPEED- it means expression, accuracy and pace (ensuring we
stop at full stops and pause at commas!)
Writing

Spellings this week – queue, recognise, relevant, restaurant, recommendation

Complete the attached SPaG task.
Writing Task for the week- to describe the monster
Today’s purpose: To use sense to describe
Maths

Physical Activity

Arts

Reading for
Pleasure

Journal/ Blog
entry

Access Oak National Academy Website https://www.thenational.academy/online-classroom
- Daily lessons will take you through the progression of learning
- There will be a quiz, video demonstration and independent practise- for extra scaffold
and challenge see the tasks below.
Other activities to select from:
- Sumdog https://pages.sumdog.com/
- Timestable rockstars: https://ttrockstars.com/
Purpose:
- Joe Wickes on YouTube: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=evqn3sgS1lU
- Alternative Physical Activity for the day: cosmic yoga:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jXDPIKn5sjA
- Take part in the HRSGP Indoor Half Marathon challenge: documents attached in this
booklet!
Purpose: to sketch a tree, adding texture
- We have been looking at birds so far this week and have a song of the week, for your
art too. Now you have drawn a bird, the bird needs somewhere to live.
- Follow this video, to draw the basic shape of the tree
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RyvsD888KxQ
- Rather than colouring the tree in one colour, can you experiment with creating
texture? If you are able, why not take a bark rubbing of a tree. If not, look in books or
on google images to see the different textures of the bark of a tree. Now you can
incorporate this into your tree. You could use bright colours to flesh out the leaves of
the tree.
- Listen to the Bedtime story on Ark Castledown’s Facebook Page- read by one of your
teachers!
- Select your own book and read aloud to a sibling, parent or pet.
- Write a book review on your favourite book you have read.
-
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Record your days events in a journal or blog. Guidance on what this might look like is
at the end of this document.
Blogs can be uploaded to your teacher on Purple Mash!

A monster calls by Patrick Ness
THREE STORIES
He lay in his bed that night, wide awake, watching the clock on his bedside table. It had been the slowest
evening imaginable. Cooking frozen lasagne had tired his mum out so badly she fell asleep five minutes into
EastEnders. Conor hated the programme but he made sure it recorded for her, then he spread a duvet
over her and went and did the dishes. His mum’s mobile had gone off once, not waking her. Conor saw it
was Lily’s mum calling and let it go to voicemail.
He did his schoolwork at the kitchen table, stopping before he got to Mrs Marl’s Life Writing homework,
then he played around on the internet for a while in his room before brushing his teeth and seeing himself
to bed.
He’d barely turned out the light when his mum had very apologetically – and very groggily – come in to
kiss him good night. A few minutes later, he’d heard her in the bathroom, throwing up. “Do you need
any help?” he’d called from his bed.
“No, sweetheart,” his mum called back, weakly. “I’m kind of used to it by now.” That was the thing.
Conor was used to it, too. It was always the second and third days after the treatments that were the
worst, always the days when she was the most tired, when she threw up the most. It had almost become
normal.
After a while, the throwing up had stopped. He’d heard the bathroom light click off and her bedroom door
shut. That was two hours ago. He’d lain awake since then, waiting. But for what?
His bedside clock read 12.05. Then it read 12.06. He looked over to his bedroom window, shut tight
even though the night was still warm. His clock ticked over to 12.07. He got up, went over to the
window and looked out.
The monster stood in his garden, looking right back at him.
Open up, the monster said, its voice as clear as if the window wasn’t between them. I want to talk to you.
“Yeah, sure,” Conor said, keeping his voice low. “Because that’s what monsters always want. To talk.”
The monster smiled. It was a ghastly sight.
If I must force my way in, it said, I will do so happily. It raised a gnarled woody fist to punch through the wall
of Conor’s bedroom. “No!” Conor said. “I don’t want you to wake my mum.”
Then come outside, the monster said, and even in his room, Conor’s nose filled with the moist smell of
earth and wood and sap.
“What do you want from me?” Conor said. The monster pressed its face close to the window.
It is not what I want from you, Conor O’Malley, it said. It is what you want from me.
“I don’t want anything from you,” Conor said.
Not yet, said the monster. But you will.
“It’s only a dream,” Conor said to himself in the back garden, looking up at the monster silhouetted against
the moon in the night sky. He folded his arms tightly against his body, not because it was cold, but because
he couldn’t actually believe he’d tiptoed down the stairs, unlocked the back door and come outside.
He still felt calm. Which was weird. This nightmare – because it was surely a nightmare, of course it was
– was so different from the other nightmare. No terror, no panic, no darkness, for one thing. And yet
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here was a monster, clear as the clearest night, towering ten or fifteen metres above him, breathing heavily
in the night air. “It’s only a dream,” he said again.
But what is a dream, Conor O’Malley? the monster said, bending down so its face was close to Conor’s.
Who is to say that it is not everything else that is the dream? Every time the monster moved, Conor could
hear the creak of wood, groaning and yawning in the monster’s huge body. He could see, too, the power in
the monster’s arms, great wiry ropes of branches constantly twisting and shifting together in what must
have been tree muscle, connected to a massive trunk of a chest, topped by a head and teeth that could
chomp him down in one bite. “What are you?” Conor asked, pulling his arms closer around himself.
I am not a “what”, frowned the monster. I am a “who”.
“Who are you, then?” Conor said. The monster’s eyes widened.
Who am I? it said, its voice getting louder. Who am I? The monster seemed to grow before Conor’s eyes,
getting taller and broader. A sudden, hard wind swirled up around them, and the monster spread its arms
out wide, so wide they seemed to reach to opposite horizons, so wide they seemed big enough to
encompass the world. I have had as many names as there are years to time itself! roared the monster. I am
Herne the Hunter! I am Cernunnos! I am the eternal Green Man! A great arm swung down and snatched
Conor up in it, lifting him high in the air, the wind whirling around them, making the monster’s leafy skin
wave angrily. Who am I? the monster repeated, still roaring. I am the spine that the mountains hang upon! I
am the tears that the rivers cry! I am the lungs that breathe the wind! I am the wolf that kills the stag, the hawk
that kills the mouse, the spider that kills the fly! I am the stag, the mouse and the fly that are eaten! I am the snake
of the world devouring its tail! I am everything untamed and untameable!
It brought Conor up close to its eye.
I am this wild earth, come for you, Conor O’Malley.
“You look like a tree,” Conor said. The monster squeezed him until he cried out.
I do not often come walking, boy, the monster said, only for matters of life and death. I expect to be listened to.
The monster loosened its grip and Conor could breathe again. #
“So what do you want with me?” Conor asked. The monster gave an evil grin. The wind died down and a
quiet fell.
At last, said the monster. To the matter at hand. The reason I have come walking. Conor tensed, suddenly
dreading what was coming. Here is what will happen, Conor O’Malley, the monster continued, I will come to
you again on further nights. Conor felt his stomach clench, like he was preparing for a blow. And I will tell
you three stories. Three tales from when I walked before. Conor blinked. Then blinked again.
“You’re going to tell me stories?”
Indeed, the monster said.
“Well–” Conor looked around in disbelief. “How is that a nightmare?”
Stories are the wildest things of all, the monster rumbled. Stories chase and bite and hunt.
“That’s what teachers always say,” Conor said. “No one believes them either.”
And when I have finished my three stories, the monster said, as if Conor hadn’t spoken, you will tell me a fourth.
Conor squirmed in the monster’s hand.
“I’m no good at stories.”
You will tell me a fourth, the monster repeated, and it will be the truth.
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“The truth?”
Not just any truth. Your truth.
“O-kay,” Conor said, “but you said I’d be scared before the end of all this, and that doesn’t sound scary at
all.”
You know that is not true, the monster said. You know that your truth, the one that you hide, Conor O’Malley, is
the thing you are most afraid of. Conor stopped squirming. It couldn’t mean– There was no way it could
mean– There was no way it could know that. No. No. He was never going to say what happened in the
real nightmare. Never in a million years.
You will tell it, the monster said. For this is why you called me. Conor grew even more confused.
“Called you? I didn’t call you–”
You will tell me the fourth tale. You will tell me the truth.
“And what if I don’t?” Conor said. The monster gave the evil grin again.
Then I will eat you alive. And its mouth opened impossibly wide, wide enough to eat the whole world, wide
enough to make Conor disappear forever–
He sat up in bed with a shout. His bed. He was back in his bed. Of course it was a dream. Of course it
was. Again. He sighed angrily and rubbed his eyes with the heels of his hands. How was he ever going to
get any rest if his dreams were going to be this tiring? He’d get himself a drink of water, he thought as he
threw back the covers. He’d get up and he’d start this night over again, forgetting all this stupid dream
business that made no sense whatso– Something squished under his foot. He switched on his lamp. His
floor was covered in poisonous red yew tree berries. Which had all somehow come in through a closed
and locked window.
RTS: Questions
I-Do you think Conor minds looking after himself and doing things like the cleaning?
I-What do you think Lilly’s mum was calling for?
E- Explain whether or not you think this monster is a dream. What makes you think this? Use
the text to justify your reasons.
R- What was on Conor’s floor?
R- What will the 4th story be?

Fluency (time for 1 min and record the amount of words read, read the same text each day to gain confidence and
learn unknown words): Monday’s text:
Monday ____ Tuesday ____ Wednesday ____ Thursday ____ Friday ____
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SPAG
1) Which key spelling completes each sentence?
- Michael gave me a ____________________ for a good hairdresser.
- When out shopping we had to ________ 2 metres apart.
2) Match each sentence to its correct type - Statement or Question
How long before we leave for the supermarket
It was absolutely freezing this morning

3) Rewrite the sentence changing the position of the words
underlined.
The acrobatic team could win the finals, if everyone performed their best holds.
4) Add a colon to this sentence in the correct place.
There were five snakes in the aquarium one viper, two adders and a python.

4.) Relative clauses are clauses starting with the
relative pronouns who*, that, which, whose, where,
when.
They are most often used to define or identify the noun that precedes them.
The lady, whose bag was stolen, was extremely
upset.
The thief , who stole the bag, claimed he was
innocent.
Sort these sentences out! Match up the correct main and relative clauses.
Main Clauses
Relative Clauses
I go swimming at 7 am,
which has peanut butter inside.
Robert is a very hardworking boy,
when she was 8 years old.
I can’t eat the sandwich,
which means I don’t have breakfast until 8.30 am.
My sister looked like my mum,
where it is hot and humid.
Jaguars live in the rainforest,
which is my favourite story.
The flying boy is called Peter Pan,
who always does his homework.
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Writing
Using the 5 senses, can be a really effective way to describe! I have started to fill out the table below,
please complete it. Use the most ambitious vocabulary you can think of, and remember we are describing
the monster from the story!

Sight

Sound

Smell

Touch

Taste

Leaves falling

Bark rubbing

Damp earth

Hard, rough bark

Midnight air

Now you have a bank of ideas for senses, plus Monday’s and Tuesday’s ideas around figurative language,
we can start to build some amazing sentences that include all of your ideas so far!
I’ll do one first, and then I would like you to create at least one sentence per sense.
Look at what I have written: can you spot which sense I have included and where? Is there anything else I
have used that you think is effective? Why?
CHALLENGE: can you also include new sentences using the 7 types of fig-lang we looked at yesterday?
My Turn- In the still night, I could taste the damp breeze: spring flowers and honeysuckle. It seemed a
normal enough night, until…. A slow rumble, that came from deep within the earth, could be heard. I
squinted into the night, trying to catch a glimpse of what I thought was approaching and then, it was
before me. It was the nightmare. A great, towering mass of bark and leaves, raining down its sharp
splinters, that pinned and pricked my skin. Its creaking and moaning sounded unearthly, and yet, that is
exactly where it had come from: deep down from the earth. Emanating from this creature, was the stench
of fresh damp soil. The smell blocked my throat, filling my mouth with its earthy decay. It sprang up into
the air, like a fox pouncing, ready to consume me, its prey….
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Maths support (scaffold)
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Maths Challenge
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Guidance on writing a blog!
Here are some guidelines we have created to help you write and structure your
blog.
How to access your calls blog
1. On purple mash click on the sharing tab
2. Select Shared blogs
3. Locate your class/ teachers blog
Structuring your blog:
A well structured blog posting will catch the readers' attention, and make them
want to read what you have to say. You can help do this if you follow these tips:
1. Give the blog posting a title that will catch the reader’s eye. This is the first
thing they see and will help them decide if it is of interest to them.
2. Put the main point in the first paragraph. This is the first thing readers see and
it will make them want to read on.
Writing style
1. Try to write in a friendly and informal style. Use first person ‘I’ and try to
include reference to your own context and teaching experience.
2. Try to describe rather than tell e.g. instead of saying you thought a book
was great, try to explain why you enjoyed it and what you learned from it.
3. Try to question your reader and ask for their response to what you have
written.
4. Always be polite, respectful of other cultures and opinions, and informative.
What to include:
1.
2.
3.
4.

Your Reflections
Recommendations for articles, books, websites
Reflections on projects
Useful tips or activities

Where to upload your blog?
You can upload your blog to the sharing tab on purple mash. Your teacher
and friends will be able to see what you have been up to.
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Hastings & Rother
School Games
Partnership

HASTINGS HALF MARATHON AT
HOME CHALLENGE
Just because you’re not at school doesn’t mean you can’t still do the Daily Mile
and just because the Hastings Half Marathon has been cancelled for this year,
it doesn’t mean it can’t still be run….

If you and your family are feeling well, showing no symptoms and remember the
social distance rules, you can exercise outside every single day, so why not join
our Half Marathon Challenge.
You can do any distance you like each day (download the Strava app to help you,
or use your Fitbit or smart watch), fill in the chart and post how far you’ve gone
each day @hrsspe #StayActiveSussex #HRSGPcanrun
Who will be the first person to walk, wheel or run the whole 13.1 miles?
Which school will have the most participants?
Don’t delay – start today 💪 💪 💪

walk
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wheel

run

Hastings &
Rother
School Games
Partnership

Hastings Half Marathon Activity Tracker
Don’t forget to share your achievements @hrsspe #HRSGPcanrun #StayActive Sussex
Name__________________________
DAY
1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
11

DATE

DISTANCE

School__________________________
HOW DO I FEEL

Hastings &
Rother
School Games
Partnership

HASTINGS HALF MARATHON AT HOME CHALLENGE
Entry Form
Name___________________________________________________________________
School___________________________________________________________________
I would like to enter the challenge for (tick as appropriate)
Families

Individual U11

Individual U16

Parents and Carers please note:
I agree that in entering this event I will follow all Government guidance regarding the Corona Virus and
acknowledge that the Hastings and Rother School Games Partnership or its partners take no responsibility
for my actions. Should Government guidance change I will immediately abide by any and all such changes.
Parents and carers have full responsibility for the safety, health and welfare of their children/ charges at all
times. In submitting my entry I agree to these terms.
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Hastings & Rother
School Games
Partnership

HASTINGS HALF MARATHON AT HOME CHALLENGE
Events
Medals and trophies will be awarded to the top 3:
Families completing 13.1 miles together
Individual U11 pupils completing 13.1 miles
Individual U16 students completing 13.1 miles
Families must complete the challenge together and record their distance as a family, not as separate individuals
Individual participants do so under the strict guidance of their parents/ carers who will take full responsibility for their
child’s safety, wellbeing and health including ensuring the routes followed are safe and that their child is fit, healthy,
exhibiting no symptoms of Covid-19 and adheres to social distancing rules at all times

How to enter
Download or print out the tracker form and entry form
Walk, wheel or run and record how far you go each day
Take a photo of your fitbit, strava or smart watch records each time you finish your exercise

for that day (and a photo of you and your family would be great too, if you like 😊)
Share your progress @hrsspe and on your school’s social media
When you have completed your challenge of 13.1 miles send your ‘evidence’ to
r.antcliffe@hasla.org.uk Don’t forget to say which school you attend
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