Newsletter, October, 2021
With the Grayson Perry exhibition currently in Hereford, we thought it would be a good time to look
over the shoulder of some of our year 10 Art students…

Q:
A:

Did you hear about the year 10 Art student who always takes
things too far?
She doesn’t know where to draw the line.

More year
10 artwork.

WASPS!
As part of the Wider opportunities programme, Mrs Bowen has set up
a news board along the maths corridor.
It is split into three sections: local, national and international. As we all
know in order to be interesting, it is important to be interested.
Knowing about the world around you can help to instil confidence in
your own opinions - and our hope is that the more you know, the more
you will want to discover.
To this end, you will be encouraged to read the board, which will
change fortnightly. Form tutors will then start conversations with their
form about the themes. Mrs Bowen hopes that future suggestions for
things you would like to see on the board will come from you.

Trick or treat?
At this time of year, some of you might be helping out with
Halloween activities, perhaps looking after younger children
who are trick or treating.
Please remember that not everyone wants to join in with Halloween
activities. For some people, an unexpected knock on the door can be
stressful and alarming.

Please abide by the unspoken Halloween code and only knock on the doors
of houses that are decorated or displaying a pumpkin.

Library news!
Seasonal reading
recommendations
from Mrs Knapp.
Spooky, shivery
and available in
the library!

The wonderful Mrs Smith is leaving the library to take on a different
role. We are very happy that she will still be at Aylestone. We
welcome to the library the equally wonderful Mr Lewis. He and Mrs
Smith have been working side by side over the past few weeks, to
ensure a smooth transition. Don’t worry, chess players! Chess club
will continue, every Monday during both breaks.

The Accelerated Reader programme is now well and truly
established for pupils in years 7 and 8. It has been great to see the
library such a busy and buzzing space, particularly after last year
when we were unable to use it. It has been lovely to see it fill with
happy readers once more.

Open Evening.
This year’s Open Evening was very well attended
and many of those who visited us commented on
the maturity, charm and confidence of the tour
guides. Mr Moores commented that the pupil
helpers on Open Evening had been “outstanding”
and “amazing” and his sentiments are echoed by
the teaching staff who found that the hours flew by
in the company of such cheerful and diligent
individuals.

A huge thank you to our
amazing helpers. .

After a busy day of lessons, it is gratifying to
see students willing to give up their time to
support their school by demonstrating what
happens in their lessons. For some of
these individuals, the work that they did on
Open Evening meant that they had studied
English for five hours in a single day!

A huge thank you to our
amazing helpers. .

We are pleased to announce the launch of a new club.
Film club will run every Friday, after school in E3.
The week’s film will be announced before Friday so that you can decide whether you
want to come.
Initially, the plan is to share with you films that we love and that you might not have seen.

Popcorn will be provided!
Remember, the first rule of Film Club is: you do not talk about Film Club.

A Halloween challenge was to
write a dark story using a positive
character as the protagonist.
Owen chose Cupid…
In the warm, pink sky, Cupid was
hovering over a fluffy white cloud.
He clenched his bow and arrow
and swooped into the bustling city.
Like a hawk, he sat on the
telephone wire looking for his prey.
Through a balcony window, he saw
a couple, cuddling on a plush,
beige sofa, eating popcorn and
drinking Champagne. They leaned
in to kiss. Cupid pulled out his bow
and arrow and shot, impaling them
both at once. He dragged their
bodies onto the floor and ripped
out their hearts before devouring
them and soaring into the cold,
blue sky.

Year 7 have been reading and writing fairy tales. This poem
describes the kind of dark wood into which the reader would not want
to venture…

The undisguised madness of the wood destroyed me.
Hate, dread and roughness was all I could see.
Water engulfed me; I’d been hit.
On and off the light of the sun flickered.
Oh! I’d been tethered.
Down in the deep, I started to rise.
Smoothly, how smoothly time flies.
The silence was broken.
Unending creaking.
This noise could almost deafen.
The most battle-hardened warrior, driven to screaming.
Steady scrabbling, mighty rustling, shaking.
Truly maddening.

