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From the Head… 

Dear Parents, 

Sometimes in life we take decisions which change the world and I believe one has been taken which in-
volves us. 

Sarah Reed, our own child whisperer (as she was once described to me) has been training as a lay pasto-
ral worker in her spare time, looking to use her child and young person-centred skills within the Method-
ist Church.  This term her ideal pastoral job was advertised and she applied.  None of us will be sur-
prised to learn that she was appointed and starts in the summer as Epworth Hall Missioner and Youth 
Worker.  Our great loss is certainly their gain and we all know that Sarah will change the lives of many 
young people from all backgrounds as she encounters them.  She has given us the great gift of her pres-
ence and skills and has nurtured a generation within the walls of Polwhele House.  We must just enjoy 
the time we have left with her. 

As a consequence, we are now advertising for a suitable person to take over leading our wonderful 
Nursery.  Please pass this information on to any contacts who might be interested – there are big shoes 
to fill! 

Earlier this week the older children were rushing around the grounds celebrating Orienteering Week, hav-
ing a wonderful time exploring the grounds, using their map skills and getting fit.  Unfortunately we did-
n’t capture the picture which could have been entitled ‘drowning ducks’ when the Year 3 and 4s got 
caught in a particularly sharp shower at the end of their session.  All credit to the activity and their en-
thusiasm that they refused to give up and waste time finding their waterproofs! 

Next week KS3 are off on a trip to Geevor Mine to support their geography and science work.  It feels 
good to be returning to the normal rhythm of school life and I know that plans are afoot for every class 
to get ‘out and about’ this term and celebrate our new freedoms. 

By the time you read this Year 8 will have had their boarding night.  With no residential trips able to be 
planned, we decided to bring them all into school for the first night of boarding.  We will be reinstating 
boarding next term in one form or another, all dependant on what happens with Bubbles.  We will keep 
you informed. 

Best wishes 

 

Hilary Mann 

Head 
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Join our Polwhele House School 

Community online. 

Follow us and like our post on our Instagram 

page:  

polwhele1 

Follow us and retweet our posts on our 

Twitter page:  

@polwhelehouse 

Like us and share our posts on our Facebook page:  

@PolwheleHouse 



TICKS! 

Please can all children wear full tracksuits when travelling through 

the woods and the long grass as it is tick season.  Washing the track-

suits with tea tree oil can supposedly prevent ticks becoming at-

tached to clothing/persons. 



We are most impressed with all the children’s entries for the Royal Mail stamp 
competition. Mrs Spencer will soon be sending the entries off in the post.  

Please read the following :  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Friday afternoons is a singing project for young people. It was first started by Benjamin Britten 

in the 1930s who wrote and composed 12 songs. Each year a composer and a writer are asked 

to add 12 new songs to this collection. 

This year during lockdown Cornwall County Choirs were asked to sing one of the new songs. It 

is called Air and it was one of the 12 songs of a collection called Everything written by the au-

thor Michael Rosen and composed by Russell Hepplewhite. The Ambassador was the   well-

known composer, Emily Barden.  

It was really good fun to be part of the project, but it was also hard work, because of COVID all 

our rehearsals were on Zoom. We also got to meet Russell Hepplewhite, Michael Rosen and 

Emily Barden on a Zoom call where they talked about the project. I was very excited to meet 

Michael Rosen. 

When the rehearsals were finished, we had to record and video ourselves singing. We had to 

sing our best and show expression in our faces. 

I enjoyed being part of the project, it was a great experience.  

The song Air was premiered on Friday 14 May. It was really exciting to watch our choir and the 

other choirs who took part. 

 By Florence Warden  

You can watch the video on YouTube by searching for ‘Air - Cornwall County Choirs Digital 

Premiere with BSL’.  You may spot some Polwhele House School Alumni in the video! 

All the songs are now published and free to download from Friday Afternoons.  The recording 

that Cornwall County Choirs made will be heard all around the world as the demo track for 

others to listen to. 

 



NURSERY PIRATE STAR OF THE WEEK 

Annabel De Valois-Adam 

 

Grace Paull 

Annabel De Valois Adam 

Noah Russell 

 

 

Willow Pack 

Barney Watkins-Aitken 

 

 

Georgie Hose 

Thomas Heath 

William Carter 

William Chapman 

Gujral Harrison 

Grace Hill 

Barnaby Pack 

Archie Perryman 

Rupert Roseveare-Shazell 

 

Clementine Smith 

 

 



Patience is something many of us struggle with and this week we considered 
its benefits whilst continuing our series on the Psalms. 

Psalm 40 

1 I waited patiently for the LORD; 
    he turned to me and heard my cry. 

2 He lifted me out of the slimy pit, 
    out of the mud and mire; 

he set my feet on a rock 
    and gave me a firm place to stand. 

3 He put a new song in my mouth, 
    a hymn of praise to our God. 
Many will see and fear the LORD 

    and put their trust in him. 

 

Whilst the words of Elizabeth Barrett Browning’s Poem, Patience Taught by Nature, are not always easy to under-
stand for our younger listeners, understanding how patient nature is, can be understood by all. 

 

Patience taught by nature by Elizabeth Barrett Browning 

'O DREARY life,' we cry, ' O dreary life ! ' 

And still the generations of the birds 

Sing through our sighing, and the flocks and herds 

Serenely live while we are keeping strife 

With Heaven's true purpose in us, as a knife 

Against which we may struggle ! Ocean girds 

Unslackened the dry land, savannah-swards 

Unweary sweep, hills watch unworn, and rife 

Meek leaves drop yearly from the forest-trees 

To show, above, the unwasted stars that pass 

In their old glory: O thou God of old, 

Grant me some smaller grace than comes to these !-- 

But so much patience as a blade of grass 

Grows by, contented through the heat and cold. 

 

Patience is important in many religions and belief systems.  The Buddha summed it up very well: 

 

“There is no error greater than hatred, 

And nothing mightier than patience. 

So I strive in every way to learn patience.” 

—Shakyamuni Buddha 

 

Hatred harms the hater, often more than it harms that which is hated.  Learning patience is an excellent antidote to 
hatred. 

Our music was Stravinsky’s Symphony of Psalms, performed by The Sixteen, who visited us here last year (how long 
ago that seems!)  We prayed that we would all learn patience. 



Nursery fun in the Sun! 





This half term Nursery 

and Reception have been 

learning about pirates. 

They have created their 

own ‘wanted’ posters, 

messages in a bottle, 

treasure maps, par-

rots, pirates and 

many more things.  

Here is some of their 

wonderful work.  



KS1 Class have finished their amazing  life-sized Emperor Penguins which are now on 

display in a penguin huddle in the high ceiling of the classroom.  They enjoyed having 

their picture taken with their very special penguins which are based on their own indi-

vidual and personal silhouette and size.  We have a lot of Polwhele penguin pride! 





Eggstraordinary news. 

The last few weeks have seen pupils from Year 3 to 8 being very busy and creative in Sci-

ence Club after school on Wednesdays and Thursdays.  

Their task -  pupils were asked to construct some type of container that would keep a raw 

egg from cracking when dropped from ever-increasing elevations, the 2nd year we have 

run this competition. 

Last week saw their final creations and egg-drops. There were three key ideas -  para-

chutes, cushioning the egg so that something other than the egg itself absorbs the impact 

of landing and positioning  the egg so that it lands on the strongest part of the shell. Or a 

combination of all three!! 

After round 1, all of the eggs survived so we had to move to the main building so that we 

could drop them from an even greater height. 

In 3rd place – George, 2nd place – Freddie and Gus and this year’s winner – Karma with Egg. 



 



It was National Orienteering week and here at Polwhele 
House we setup our own course and let the children at it! 

A brilliant time was had by all and a few teams even man-
aged to complete the course within the allotted time. 

 

Well done to all the students for doing so well, especially the 
Year 3&4s who took on the course in torrential rain! 



Orienteering Fun 



 

Lucius Ashcroft-Mitchell 

………..I wobbled down the cold damp road, because of me being barefoot.  I felt like I’d just had 15 

bottles of beer.  As I was thinking to myself how lucky I was not to be blind, the drips of rain fell on 

my face: a bucket filled with water flowing out like a waterfall.  It started to get bigger and bigger; the 

drips went into litres and the litres went into gallons BANG! The water swept me off my feet.  It was 

so much water.  I got up and ran as fast as I could I was like a cheetah.  My heart rate began to quick-

en in the same way as my body language.  I started to become a very weird place.  At last, I found an 

old shack, but it was good enough for shelter.  BOOM! Something grabbed hold of me…. 

Daisy Hassell 

…………I stepped out onto the street.  My feet, sensitive to the concrete pavement, shuffled awkward-

ly and shyly forward.  I glanced left and right, a habit I had grown into because of the latest fast cars 

models before I shook my head and chuckled to myself.  

I stepped into the middle of the street; occasional sharp stone pricked the sole of my foot forcing me 

to squint my eyes and quickly pick it up like a flamingo.  When I got into the middle of the dual car-

riageway, I balanced on the non-affected foot, flicking any stones that were clinging on, indenting my 

sore, wet sole. 

Single raindrops started to fall; sploshes and splashes echoed in my ears.  I looked up and a raindrop 

hit my chin before dripping down my oily throat, passed my Adam’s apple and down my top.  This 

street looks the same, yet so different. 

Ivan Zeng 

……….I saw newspaper bins, rubbish, even toys were tumbling around the streets, idle.  Cars not be-

ing driven.  It was almost like I was in the film, “Walking Dead “as I walked down the street.  I decided 

that I have to escape this crazy, scary, creepy and misty place.  Everyone was walking slowly with a 

stick just like a zombie.  Weeeee….  The green asteroid came down quickly…..What happened next? 

Karma Toms 

………….I wandered aimlessly down the cobbled streets of 

London.  I found myself drifting towards the area I knew 

well, my subconscious mind slowly taking me towards where 

I lived at the time. 

The streets were silent, bar the occasional bark of a stray 

dog or chirp of a bird.  I wondered if animals had been blind-

ed as well, or just us humans.  How widespread was this?  

The man in the pub had said that I was likely the only per-

son in the world who could still see.  Could this be true?  I 

didn’t know. 

 

 

English—Year 8 

Science Fiction Genre: 

A continuation of the first part of ‘The Day of the Triffids’ by John Wyndham 

As I left the dingy pub………. 



Marco Rayner 

………….I went to see what was happening.  As I walked down the empty road, I saw leaves blow 

around each other in a tornado way: In addition, I saw a woman crawling helplessly in the middle of 

the road. 

She bellowed, asking for help: I swiftly ran to the woman to get her out the road.  She questioned 

me, “Are you able to, see?” she asked me. “Yes, I can see”. then she replied, “Did you not see the me-

teors last night?” 

Jago Nicholas 

……...I saw the horror of the streets with thousands of bodies from which most looked like they had 

just committed suicide, probably from the shock of going blind.  But I continued through the streets 

looking at people dead, lying there.  I watched as people killed themselves in front of me, but I con-

tinued. 

At one point I was pushing through the bodies, passing food stands, taking the food and stuffing it 

in may bag and any others that I could find.  Then I had a stroke of luck!  Came across a bus with a 

full tank of fuel and the doors were unlocked so I looked in the luggage area and found a toolbox 

with all the tools I needed to remove the seats, so I began and finished. 

Ozzy Best 

……….I began to realise that I needed to get out of London.  All the people were crazy.  I needed to 

find a civilisation of people who could see.  As I walked around, I started to realise how quiet it was.  

All I could hear was the rattling of newspapers as they danced in the wind. 

Yasmin Lewis 

…………I saw something in the distance; it was gloomy.  The darkness shadowed me.  I could see 

everybody meandering around like possessed demons.  As I walked along the cobbled streets of 

London, these strange people kept coming towards me.  They looked at me, watching my every 

move. 



EQUESTRIAN NEWS 

On Tuesday, our Bubble 2 Equestrian Scholars visited Tresorya Stud— this is what they 

learnt from their trip (with some slight editing)! 

My Day at the Stud—by Minnie 

First when we got to the stud, we were introduced to Elizabeth. We 

went to see some little foals and Elizabeth told us about what the 

signs are of when they are going to have a baby. 

1. When the mare rolls, it is to move the baby into the right posi-

tion to be born 

2. Mares get wax on their udders which makes it easier for the foal 

to suck. 

3. The mare lies down ready for the baby to be born. 

After that Elizabeth took all of us to the next field to see some bigger 

foals and one of them was born in January, so he was really big. We 

spent lots of time there and there were loads of foals in that field. The 

mares all protected their foals, and were very wary of all six of us. I 

think we scared them a bit because we were all  wearing blue. 

Foals—By Elian 

When the foals are five to six months old, 

you start to wean them. You can manage 

this by moving the foal separate from the 

mother and sometimes by giving them the 

company of other foals 

Trip to Tresorya Stud Farm—by Maddie 

I asked Elizabeth how you are able to tell 

when the mares are about to foal. She said 

they become restless, pacing around lots 

and under the tail becomes soft and swol-

len, ready for the foal to come out. 

Trip to Foal Stud Farm—by Isobel 

You can tell when a mare is about to 

foal, it will have a low belly, a sticky 

udder and will lie down and roll. 

The earliest a mare can have a foal is 

10 months, normally it is 11 1/2 

months, and the latest is 12 months. 

Our Trip to the Stud Farm—by 

Evelyn 

We went to the Stud Farm by mini-

bus. Elizabeth is a horse breeder, 

she gave us a warm welcome and 

showed us to the first field, where 

there were four mares and three 

foals. The mares were very protec-

tive over their foals. There was one 

pregnant mare. We all asked ques-

tions, e.g. When a mare and foal are 

together, what do they eat ? 



OUT & ABOUT 







Monday 

Red Pesto Pasta served with Cheese, Tuna, Sweetcorn,  

Salad and Homemade Bread 

 

Flapjack 

Tuesday 

Toad in the Hole served with Mashed Potatoes and Peas 

Vegetarian Toad in the Hole 

Custard Biscuit 

Wednesday 

Roast Beef served with Roast Potatoes, Savoy Cabbage and      

Carrots 

Cauliflower and Broccoli in a Cheese Sauce 

Fruit Crumble and Custard 

Thursday 

Chicken Curry and Rice 

Vegetarian Curry 

Millionaire’s Shortbread 

Friday 

Fish Cakes served with Potato Waffles and Mixed Vegetables 

Ratatouille 

Fresh Fruit Salad and Cream 





The May/June digital issue of BlackbirdPie What's On in Cornwall magazine is out now and there is 

SO much more to do, indoors and out! From theatre to indoor play centres, gorgeous galleries & 

fascinating museums, free events & special offers, and new skills to learn like sailing, archery, 

coasteering & circus craft. 

All magazines are FREE to download. Just click below. 

Please sign up, you will be emailed each issue and details of our competitions. 

Keep Covid safe and have a wonderful half term...and every other day too! 

Vanessa, Simon and the Blackbird 

Here is the link: 




