
Dear Parents /Carers, 

Well, what a week this last one has been! Never, in my 35 years of teaching, have I known a week 

like it! Do this, no don’t do this, do that, no don’t do that, this is safe, no that’s not safe, follow this 

guidance, now this updated guidance, now this updated guidance, now this new guidance – 

arrrrrrrrrrrrgh!! Just in case you don’t recognise me when you eventually return, I’ll be the woman 

rocking in the corner with her very grey hair pulled out! So the big news was, of course, that schools 

will be safe to return to on the first of June – someone clearly has a crystal ball they’re not telling us 

about - and we headteachers must come up with a workable plan that allows children to be taught 

in small groups of 15 but staff with or living with someone with any underlying health conditions 

mustn’t return to school (I’m assuming that school will not, therefore, be completely safe?) so we’ll 

have less teachers to teach more classes and they must also continue to teach children who are 

staying at home! That was just one of the many difficult tasks I’ve been juggling with this week! 

Then came the teacher-shaming in the Press. Now, I absolutely love my job – when I get up in a 

morning, I really look forward to getting into work. That’s what teaching does for you – the process 

of it makes you happy, very tired but so happy. The judging of teaching doesn’t make me happy and 

the long hours of hard toil is really hard to keep up when someone is constantly judging you 

negatively (ahem, Ofsted!) but still the rewards of the job keep you going through the criticisms and 

so this week was a real shock for me as I felt, for the first time, like getting out of the profession. 

You know and I know how hard our teachers work and, through these weeks, you’ve seen the work 

the teachers have planned and the virtual lessons some of them have produced; they’ve kept in 

touch with you (and that takes hours) talking you through problems with work or suggestions to 

help behaviour around learning. So, to read some of the awful comments made about teachers in 

the Press and in the social media this week was soul-destroying. A couple of my previous colleagues, 

wonderful teachers, have actually resigned because they can’t take being pilloried any longer and 



I’ve heard of similar stories in other schools. It’s such a sad, sad situation that, so shortly after the 

Caroline Flack issue, people seem to have forgotten the devastating impact of unkind comments.  

I know challenges make us stronger so I shouldn’t complain – I’ll be stronger than an ox by the time 

we’re through all of this – but we try to teach our children to be kind and that’s hard when all they 

see and hear in the media is unkindness. 

Now, the last couple of weeks have seen a few changes around here. Firstly, I’d like to welcome our 

newly appointed caretaker – Mr David Welch. Mr Welch has been helping us out on a temporary 

basis while Mr Dalton was on sick-leave and, having learnt the job while on the job, Mr Welch 

decided that, actually, he had all the necessary skills (which are wide and varied) to carry out the job 

to a high standard and, after a rigorous interview process, he proved to be the very best man for the 

job. So, congratulations to Mr Welch on joining our happy and highly successful school family – oh 

wait, he was already part of our school community as a parent so I guess it’s just congratulations, Mr 

Welch, on your new job. I’m hoping that now Mr Welch is on our employee books, he’ll get rid of 

that eyesore in the Parent Foyer which is a very old-fashioned, over-sized safe but doubles as a stool 

for the time-being as no-one is strong enough to lift it away!!  

The finer weather has been a blessing amidst the virus crisis and our keyworker children have been 

able to enjoy the fresh air and our wonderful fields learning about tent-building, fire-building and 

toasting marshmallows – thanks to Mrs Rice for her scouting skills and, it has to be said, bravery (I 

wouldn’t like to be teaching children scary things like fire-starting!!) At this point I would like to say 

a huge thank you to the following staff members who volunteered to come in to care for keyworker 

children so that as many other staff members as possible could shield themselves at home – Mrs 

Rice, Mrs Byrnes, Miss Cormenzana, Ms Hayward, Mrs Petrie, Mrs Bracken, Miss Wisbey, Mrs Kerr, 

Mrs Hartley, Mrs Stanley and Mrs Smith (you may not know Mrs Smith but she’s one of our cleaners 

who volunteered to be an extra carer over this period).  That’s what I love about our school 

community - everyone is willing to chip in and help wherever necessary. If it wasn’t for these few 



members of staff willing to go above and beyond, we would have had to have had way more adults 

in the building which, of course, defeats the object of closing schools in the first place. So, thank-

you, thank-you, thank-you; we are all so grateful to you and you are all very special people.  

The fine weather is lovely, of course, but it can bring with it some rather unpleasant issues as I 

discovered one day on one of my jaunts around the school. Stepping into the Parent Foyer, I peered 

out of the door to check that all playground gates were securely locked and bolted when I became 

eerily aware that I wasn’t alone and, as I slowly lowered my gaze, my eyes fixed upon a little army of 

ants that had invaded our school on the lookout, I suspect, for some form of sweet sustenance. I 

decided to follow the trail of determined soldiers and it led me into the uniform shop which made 

no sense to me at first until the path led me to an old lunch-box trolley which was once constructed 

of a steely blue metal frame but was now a moving carpet of black undulations! Yes, I kid you not, 

those little insects had sniffed out the very minimalist traces of sugar and had called all their friends 

to join the party. Well, you can imagine how my skin began to crawl and shivers ran down my spine 

and I had to leave there very sharply and pop into the disabled toilet to wash my hands. But, oh no, 

if you thought (as I did) that the horror ended there, you’d be wrong; for what met my shocked and 

stunned expression in that tiny room was a toilet seat and bowl that was no longer white but a 

swirling mass of black – yes, my friends, the ants had taken over the toilet!! Well now, I’m a 

resourceful woman in normal circumstances but put me in front of an ant-covered toilet and you’ll 

find me less resourceful and more ‘managerial’ so I asked Mr Welch to deal with the problem (in a 

managerial sort of way!!) Who knows what those ants had discovered in that toilet but I wasn’t 

about to investigate, that’s for sure!                                                                                                                                                                                     

The planter is finally complete – after the little problem of neglecting to varnish the back of it before 

building it up against the fence!!! It looks great and just needs soil, plants and a green-fingered fairy 

to finish it off. So that’s my next job once I can get to a garden-centre.  



We celebrated VE Day’s 75th anniversary in a very quiet and subdued fashion with our keyworker 

children making some bunting and learning about the day 75 years ago – if we’d been at school, 

what a wonderful street party and celebrations we could have had – the weather was perfect!  

We’ve also set up a new addition to Parent mail which will allow you to reply to questions such as, 

‘Will you be sending your child back to school when it opens after the 1st of June?’ This should make 

it easier for us to get responses from you since phoning you takes soooo long – I’ve really enjoyed 

talking to many of you this week but the time it takes has kept me here until 6 or 7 every night!! So, 

hopefully, next week will see a first try-out of the new system.  

As I mentioned in our last newsletter, our YouTube Channel went live and, now I have a taste for the 

film industry, I decided to have another go – this time I gave Miss Goodwin good warning so she 

could put on her glad rags and lipstick in preparation for her leading role. I wanted to give our new 

parents an idea of what teaching in the EYFS really looks like so I asked Miss Goodwin to talk 

through a ‘Day in the Life of a 4 year old in our school’. Here’s a link to our channel - 

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCf9XfYE-AIbpju-3AD9O4XQ?view_as=subscriber or here’s a 

link to the new video if you’d like to have a peek - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wb3-

rX3d2V0&t=101s  A big well done and thank you to Miss Goodwin who did not enjoy the experience 

one little bit but put up with my constant directions and retakes in order to produce a very useful  

information video. 

As you will have read in my parent mail, we are sadly losing Miss McAuliffe at the end of this year 

but we have very fortunately filled the hole (not emotionally but educationally) with a wonderful 

new teacher, Ms Matharu; a very experienced teacher who is also looking for new challenges and a 

friendly team to join – well, she came to the right place (I wonder if she’s any good with insect 

infestations?!?) 

And so we come to the end of 9 weeks apart which, in one way, feels like a lifetime (missing you all) 

but, in another, feels like it’s not long enough (from a safety point of view) as we gear up to meet 

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCf9XfYE-AIbpju-3AD9O4XQ?view_as=subscriber
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wb3-rX3d2V0&t=101s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wb3-rX3d2V0&t=101s


some of you again shortly after the first of June. I do hope you’re all keeping yourselves safe and fit 

(I know I’m not, despite all my good intentions of coming out of lockdown with a svelte new body 

rippling with toned muscles!)  

And I leave you with this thought: 

“I’m not going to tell you what to believe or how to feel, but I do believe our world would be a 

better place if we started promoting what we love rather than bashing what we hate.” 

With kind regards and best wishes, 

                                                             Mrs Searle 

 

 


