
Dear Parents and Carers, 

I want to start today’s newsletter with a big Thank You to all of you for your incredible support over 

the last 10 weeks. It’s been a major source of strength for all of us during a time when none of us really 

knew what we were doing and whether it was good enough or not. I was reading some of the Primary 

School Leaders’ Forum messages yesterday and so many Head Teachers were upset by the number of 

complaints they’d been receiving from parents telling them that their home learning packages weren’t 

good enough and that they weren’t doing enough for their children and I sat there and thought what a 

blessing our school community is. I haven’t received one complaint and neither have any of our 

teachers and I’ve actually had to create a special folder on my computer for all the wonderfully 

supportive emails I’ve received. I’ve called it my ‘Smile’ folder and it’s bulging. I never have to worry 

about feeling down now – all I have to do is open that folder, read a few messages and I’m smiling 

again. So thank you for being such wonderful parents – for appreciating our efforts and for supporting 

us when we miss the mark (which we all do from time to time).  And a continuing thank you, also, for 

all your efforts at home-schooling – believe me, we know how hard it’s been (and continues to be) for 

you. We’ve seen some smashing work going on and we’re very proud of all of you (parents and 

children!) 

Now, this lock-down has been a source of great angst for many of us but, for some, it’s been a source 

of inspiration (a bit like the great artists and poets whose inspiration grows from the seeds of sadness 

and heartache!!) and one of our very own pupils, Alfie 6B, has been given a special award for his effort 

and achievement in writing this topical and very moving poem: 

Our door is our protector between in and out 

In times like now, the ‘in’ is our safe place. 

Our door is keeping us together; our family safe from the virus. 

The doors of 2020 are keeping families safe. 

The inside of those doors are the barriers keeping us from harm. 

The doors of hospitals are full of fear – but also full of hope. 

So many loved ones will go in them but may not come out. 

They will leave through a different door…that leads to a different place. 

But lots of people will come back out of those doors 

And enter back through their own doors to the place called home. 

At the minute, all we have is Hope! 
 



Alfie’s award came with a £50 prize fund and Alfie has chosen to spend half of that prize on food to 

donate to the food bank. I couldn’t be more proud of him if I tried and his parents must be beside 

themselves with pride!! 

So, this week has been a week of preparations as we’ve checked and re-checked all our PPE supplies, 

all our signage to remind everyone to stay apart (sad-face emoji!), all our soap and hand gel 

dispensers, our thermometers and our lidded bins; ensured that all our risk assessments are bullet-

proof and have been completed for every possible scenario imaginable – we have a risk assessment for 

chipping a finger-nail – I kid you not!!!  

But, though the road to reopening has been hard and rough, seeing all those faces again has been like 

coming home to a warm fire on a cold winter’s night – it’s sooooo nice to have life back in the building 

and such a heart-warming feeling to come into work knowing that our friends are back (well, some of 

them!) I’m not sure that our Year 6 children felt quite the same though – there were some pretty 

miserable faces walking through the gate on Thursday! There was a bit of a perk-up as they walked in 

to be faced with the novel ritual of hand-gelling followed by temperature-taking and walking two 

metres apart but the perk-up was short-lived as they made their way to class unsure as to what they 

were about to meet. 

I decided to make a little visit to our two year 6 ‘bubbles’ and, as I walked up the stairs, I was struck by 

the silence that hung in the air. I assumed the teachers had taken the government guidance very 

seriously and had already ventured outside for a maths lesson. But how wrong was I? 6C were very 

much in their classroom but a classroom that wouldn’t look out of place in Victorian London – all that 

was missing was a chalkboard and a cane in Mrs Bracken’s hands. And the children were silent – it was 

as if they were afraid to speak, unsure of the right way to respond when asked a question; the 

atmosphere was tense and, dare I say it, hostile. I tried to be jovial, I danced around a bit, making light 

of all the additional space available for the children but I was met with a stony silence and uncertain 

expressions (not a response I was used to when playing to an audience!) I wondered if we’d made a big 

mistake bringing the children back so soon. And then I ventured down to the Keyworker bubble – now 

these children have been with us for a full week (some, even longer) and, as I opened the door to the 



keyworker corridor, a familiar sound met my ears – the sound of over-excited and cheeky children; 

children pushing the boundaries and doing their thinking aloud – very ‘aloud’!! I walked in and saw the 

customary sight of stressed teachers (Ms McLaughlin and Ms Pockett) teaching exuberant and needy 

children who keep forgetting the 2 metre rule and who continuously need reminding why it’s not 

appropriate to come to school dressed as a princess or a pirate just because there’s been a let-up on 

the uniform rule!! I walked out of that classroom feeling pleasantly reassured that our Year 6 children 

would be fine – they just needed a bit of time to get back into the swing of things and we’d soon be 

wishing we knew how to keep them quiet!!! 

The school smells heavily of bleach, which is oddly comforting, and I can’t go two steps without coming 

face to face with someone holding a spray bottle wiping down a surface I may have just breathed 

upon. I’m telling you, those little virus blighters don’t stand a chance in this place!!   

Much of our planning in school has not only revolved around health and safety but has also involved 

research and training on how best to support children’s mental health when they eventually return to 

us and, as a staff, we’ve been looking at a variety of ways we can do this using stories and mindfulness 

activities as well as special circle-time discussions and we’ve been really enjoying reading some pretty 

special books which we can’t wait to share with your children.  

And so, we’ve successfully engineered our way through the first week of reopening. We’ve navigated a 

few hazards but, by and large, our preparations seem to have been sufficiently robust and far-

reaching. Now, we’re gearing ourselves up for welcoming the youngest of our family next week; I think 

that’s going to be a different story altogether – I’m imagining excited 5 year olds kissing and hugging 

their long-lost friends and teachers in a flurry of wild abandonment  – arrrrgh, how to manage the 

craziness? Until then, I wish you all a wonderful weekend and I leave you with a quote from a favourite 

book which sums up the how many of us feel about our school: 

"This is easily my favourite place" said the mole 
"Why?" asked the boy 

"Because you are all here." 
 
With kind regards and best wishes, Mrs Searle. 


