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Monday 12th October 2020

As readers,

We are learning to tirevere from a fiction extract

What's my word? retrieve

Oct 622:19

Power Up
Year 5 and 6 words - 

magpie books

lightning symbol rhythm
exaggerate amateur equipped

cemetery frequently desperate
mischievous 
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Power Up

Oct 1313:20

This is the story about how one ordinary nine-year-old child 
and three classmates are full of empathy for Ahmet, a boy 
that comes to their school as a refugee from Syria (he is the 
boy at the back of the class).

Through their sensitivity, curiosity, ingenuity, bravery and 
innocent niceness, they make a massive impact on Ahmet‛s life, 
friends, class, school, community and wider world. There‛s a 
lovely lack of stereotyping on gender and backstory for the 
narrator, which adds to the message of not judging people 
before you know them.

An inspiring and sweet tale that will help children think about 
what it is to be a good person whatever your circumstances 
(the narrator is from a poor background with a single parent 
mum who struggles to make ends meet), and challenge 
prejudice and push for fairness, whenever possible.

This is a beautiful, open-hearted debut from Onjali Q Raúf 
that should help children be the best they can be and realise 
the power of kindness.

What questions do you have about this book? Annotate the blurb

Discover
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Previous knowledge - what is the link?

https://www.bbc.co.uk/newsround/37677923 

Think

Oct 615:34

Think
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Practise

The Boy at the Back of the Class

There used to be an empty chair at the back of my classroom. It wasn‛t a special 
chair. It was just empty because there was no one sitting in it. But then, one day just 
three weeks after school started, the most exciting thing that could ever happen to 
anyone, happened to me and my three best friends. And it all began with that chair. 

Usually, the best thing about starting a brand-new term is that you get extra pocket 
money to buy new stationery with. Every year, on the last Sunday of the summer 
holidays, my mum takes me on an ExtraSpecial Adventure to hunt down my stationery 
set for the new school year. Sometimes I get so excited that my feet feel jumpy 
inside and I don‛t know which shop I want to go into first. There aren‛t many nice 
stationery shops where I live – they only ever have boring dinosaur sets for boys or 
princess sets for girls. So Mum takes me on the bus and train into the city where 
there are whole streets of shops – even huge department stores that look like tall 
blocks of flats from the outside.

Oct 1313:35

Practise

Last year, I found a space-themed set with pictures of an astronaut 
floating past the moon. It was on sale too, so I bought a pencil case, a 
maths set, rubbers and a long ruler – and still had nearly a pound left over! 
The ruler is one of my favourite stationery pieces, because the astronaut 
floats across it in water mixed with silver stars. I played with it so much 
that the astronaut got stuck to one side and couldn‛t be bothered to move 
again. But it wasn‛t my fault. Mr Thompson, our teacher last year, had such 
a boring voice that my hands needed something to do. That‛s why it‛s 
important to have fun stationery with you in class – because you never 
know when you‛ll need to stop your brain from falling asleep or doing 
something that might get you into detention.
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This year, I bought a Tintin and Snowy set. I love Tintin. Even though he‛s 
only a character in a comic book and isn‛t real, I want to be just like him 
when I grow up. I think being a reporter and getting to solve mysteries 
and go on adventures must be the best job in the world. My mum and dad 
used to buy me a brand new Tintin comic book for my birthdays, and Mum 
saves all the comics her library are about to throw away because they‛re 
too old or ripped and gives them to me, so I have a whole collection of 
them now. I‛ve read them all at least fifty times. But I‛ll have to think of 
another pet to travel with because I‛m allergic to dogs. I don‛t think cats 
or hamsters or even trained mice could be half as useful as a Tintin‛s dog, 
Snowy. And even though I‛ve thought about it for at least a year now, I 
still haven‛t come up with anything.

Oct 615:34

Reflect
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Tuesday 13th October 2020

As readers,

We are learning refin from a fiction extract

What's my word? infer



WB 12.10.20.notebook

7

October 06, 2020

Oct 615:50

Power up

https://jeopardylabs.com/play/visualpuns

Puns...

Oct 615:50

Discover https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vXUZDIGxWSI&ab_channel=NationalLiteracyTrust

https://jeopardylabs.com/play/visual-puns
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vXUZDIGxWSI&ab_channel=NationalLiteracyTrust
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Practise

The Boy at the Back of the Class

As I said, it was a pretty ordinary chair, and it was empty because a girl called Dena left 
our class at the end of last year to move to Wales. No one really missed her except for her 
best friend Clarissa. Dena had been a bit of a show-off and was always talking about how 
many presents her parents got her every week and how many pairs of trainers she had and 
all sorts of other things that no one else cared about. She liked to sit at the back of the 
class because then she and Clarissa could pretend to be doing lessons when really they 
were drawing pictures of their favourite pop stars and giggling about someone they didn‛t 
like. Someone else could have taken the seat, but no one really wanted to sit next to 
Clarissa. That‛s why the chair had stayed empty. 

After whispering for a few more seconds with Mrs Khan, Mrs Sanders left the classroom. 
We expected Mrs Khan to say something, but she seemed to be waiting, so we waited too. 
It was all very serious and exciting. But before we could start guessing about what was 
going on, Mrs Sanders came back, and this time she wasn‛t alone. 
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Practise

Standing behind her was a boy. A boy none of us had ever seen 
before. He had short dark hair and large eyes that hardly blinked 
and smooth pale skin. 

‘Everyone,‛ said Mrs Khan, as the boy went and stood next to her. 
‘This is Ahmet, and he‛ll be joining our class from today. He‛s just 
moved to London and is new to the school, so I hope you‛ll all do your 
very best to make him feel welcome.‛ 

We all watched in silence as Mrs Sanders led him to the empty 
chair. I felt sorry for him because I knew he wouldn‛t like sitting 
next to Clarissa very much. She still missed Dena, and everyone 
knew she hated boys – she says they‛re stupid and smell. 

Oct 1316:37

Practise

I think it must be one of the worst things in the world to be new to 
a place and have to sit with people you don‛t know. Especially people 
that stare and scowl at you like Clarissa was doing. I made a secret 
promise to myself right there and then that I would be friends with 
the new boy. I happened to have some lemon sherbets in my bag 
that morning and I thought I would try and give him one at break-
time. And I would ask Josie and Tom and Michael if they would be 
his friends too. 

After all, having four new friends would be much better than having 
none. Especially for a boy who looked as scared and as sad as the 
one now sitting at the back of our class.
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