It was such a pleasure to welcome some of the pupils back to the School and Nursery on
Monday. I loved once again, hearing some of the classrooms and outdoor spaces filled with
the sounds of children, happy to be back at school amongst their friends and those teachers
and key workers who are on site to oversee and enthuse the teaching and learning. I have
been amazed with how well everyone has adapted to the new routine. We have had to put
new regimes in place with regard to entering and leaving the classrooms, to facilitating pick
up and drop off and to having fun at lunch and break-times. Each has been taken in their
stride with only the occasional wobble. Even after eight weeks away from the Nursery and
time at home, only a few uncertain tears were shed as our youngest children greeted their
Key Workers on Monday. Remarkably, the children all seem to have grown a few inches
whilst they have been at home and developed even more resilience and determined
independence. The older children are admirably observing the social distancing measures
with even those children in Oak and Year 1 doing their best to keep 2m away from their very
best friends!
I have been impressed with everyone’s response to the Return to School and would like to
take this opportunity to thank those who worked so hard to make it possible. A lot of
planning went into preparing the school and the necessary documents which were required
in advance of reopening. Thank you to the Governors who have supported me and the
Leadership Team from the very moment that Lockdown was announced. They have given of
their time and advice and it has been very much appreciated. It was with their approval,
following a special ZOOM Board Meeting only last Thursday, that the green light was given
for us to proceed. They endorsed our Risk Assessment and felt that the protocol and
measures put in place would, under current government guidance, protect the returning
school community to the best of our abilities.
Thanks are also due to all staff who continue to work tirelessly to ensure the Remote
Learning Programme functions fully and imaginatively for all pupils of Hazelwood; both those
on site and those continuing to work from home. The school may be physically divided, but I
have never felt it to be more united in its thirst for learning and for progress. The fact that
our Year 8 pupils sat their end of year examinations with their newly appointed parent
invigilators (when other schools chose to pass on the opportunity) is a great example of this
grit and commitment. The exams represent the pinnacle in their Hazelwood academic
journey and it is only right and fitting that they depart with their Certificate of Academic
Achievement proudly on display above the mantelpiece at home. A tricky programme to
mastermind and deliver, but expertly done by our team of fabulous Upper School staff,
working in partnership with the Year 8 families.
We are so, so thrilled the children got to sit the exams. The set up was so well thought
through and so calm and well supported by Hazelwood – removing the initial fear element of
erratic printers and Wi-Fi outages! Thank you to all the teachers involved. I
can honestly say my child enjoyed the exams (though they might not admit it to their
friends). Hazelwood did not stall! Lesser schools did! It will not be forgotten!

A big round of applause to Mrs MacDougall and all the teachers/invigilators for the smooth
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they appeared to run from start to finish without a hitch. It must have taken a lot of hard work
but my child was well prepped in how the process worked and it took all the stress and anxiety
away. Well done Hazelwood.

which is keeping the Remote Learning Programme fresh and engaging, all are very much
appreciated. We were determined at the start of Lockdown to keep our children motivated to
learn and making progress through all that COVID 19 could put in our path. I believe we
continue to work hard as a united team to deliver against this ambition with both the
children’s and staff’s health, safety and welfare very much front of mind.

A warm welcome back to Hazelwood School!

Chatting to your friends on the walk
into school doesn’t have to stop
even if you are keeping your
distance!

Year 6 choreograph a socially-distanced dance to one of the numbers from their Y6 Play
whilst members of Y1 Bubble A get to grips with a socially-distanced game of boules.

Skylarks Paint a Rainbow!
It’s been a real joy for the team to see the children of Bubble A and Bubble B so excited to
be back at Skylarks as we began our topic of ‘The Very Hungry Caterpillar’. We’ve been
using our new individual wall space whiteboards, exploring our new environments and have
taken to the changes with absolute ease. On Wednesday, Bubble A ventured to the tennis
courts, and used chalks to draw half a rainbow on the floor. After we had finished our
allocated time, it was Bubble B’s turn to complete the picture.
“We can do this together” - a quote from one of our Skylarks - sums it up perfectly!

Skylarks Bubble A

Skylarks Bubble B

Year 2’s Magical Maths
On Friday, Mrs Watanabe’s maths lesson was themed to the magical world of Harry Potter.
The children arrived dressed for some Dumbledore Division, McGonogal Multiplication,
Azkaban Addition and Slitherin Subtraction. There were some great costumes and Y2
really enjoyed their morning and concentrated really well. Mrs W did not need to resort to
her Expelliamus spell to banish anyone from Hazelwood Hogwarts!

Year 6 TEDs take Flight

Mrs Brighting was impressed with the Y6 TED projects on the subject of FLIGHT. One of
the strengths of the assignment is that pupils can choose how they interpret the theme. Mrs
B picked out these two examples from Oliver G and Fergus as they took a completely
different approach. Both she thought were fabulous and worthy of feature in The Nutshell.
Well done boys!

Year 1 have been enjoying their designated outdoor space down on Bank Pitch next to the
marquee which has been specially erected to provide an additional outdoor and covered
classroom area. They have been honing their ball handling skills with carefully crafted, and
socially-distanced, obstacle challenges as well as letting off steam with plenty of running,
hopping and jumping races. Each child has been given a named tennis ball so that they can
safely join in the fun and games.
During Y4 Topic lesson today,
the children were learning
about the atomic bombs
dropped in Japan. They
dropped a pen from height to
see the devastation a normal
bomb causes. They were
then asked to use an egg, a
space and drop the egg onto
their map.
The children
watched what happened as
the egg was dropped and it
spilled
out
over
their
map. This was to show the
devastation caused by an
atomic bomb. Following this,
the children made a timeline
of the events leading up to the
dropping of the bombs. The
children worked really well,
some
developing
prior
knowledge they had and
others learning about this
period in history.

Mrs Housego’s Costume Drama!

Go with the Flo!
I have just passed my BSUPA Level 1
Ready to Ride course. It was great fun and
now I can take Honey out with me. I have
attached a photo of us together, we enjoyed
surfing the waves and travelling along the
coast. We cannot wait to do it again, I
would like to do the Level 2 course next, it’s
all about touring and understanding
different water conditions. Then I think I
would do a kayaking course, Honey would
like to do that too.

Year 5 on the Moon!
Y5’s topic for this half term is Space, so the children looked at the John Lewis Christmas
Advert from a few years ago called The Man on The Moon. Then they were challenged to
write a piece from his perspective. Some have beamed down from Planet Genius to be
shared in this week’s Nutshell.

The Man on The Moon
Forlorn, I sat out on my rustic bench overlooking the barren, vast moon as I gazed out at the
mysterious stars that peered over me. Ignored, isolated, broken hearted, I stared at the
colossal Earth of colour and joy that once was my home. Bland, the atmosphere was dull
and empty, as there was only me and my minute hut that I have lived in for 65 years now.
Longingly, I sat glumly at the moon, I realised as I was speaking it slowly became night.
Confused, shocked, clueless, I could see an object floating in the distance. Sluggishly, I
stood up to take a sight at this majestic hovering item. Excited, the mysterious hovering
object appeared to be a package wrapped in a cover of glimmering red velvet. Cautiously,
carefully, piece by piece I unwrapped the package. The more I tore the wrapping paper, the
more curious I became. Inside was a glorious, magnificent telescope; joy filled my heart.
Amazed, I realised that someone had been watching my every move, and that I wasn’t
forgotten after all. Could this package be sent from Earth?
Bewildered, I thought to myself, who sent this and why? Why would anyone want to send a
present to me, the Man on the moon? Suddenly, I noticed that whoever had sent this, for
some reason they wanted me to look through the telescope. Thrilled, I slowly peered through
the delicate telescope that filled my heart with joy, and slowly zoomed in. full of cheerfulness
I could see the lovely sight of children and family playing in the snow that was as white as an
elegant swan. Shocked, amazed, incredible, I tilted to a window and realised there was a
beautiful, little, girl waving rapidly, and looking through a telescope at the window pain.
Delighted, overjoyed, a small frail tear trickled down my cheek. Now I have a friend!
Harry
D

The Man on The Moon 2
Blackness surrounded me, except for a large glowing orb puncturing the endless sea of
blackness that surrounded the inhospitable chunk of rocks. Unloved, that’s what I am, sitting
on a worn bench staring into space. The more menacing the darkness became, the more I
forgot about my family, my loving, dead family. Isolated for almost my entire life, I have
forgotten who I am, what season it is, and I have even forgotten what it feels like to be loved.
Does anybody know about me? Do they think of me? Do they love me?

Slowly, a small tear drifted down my frail face. I was forgotten. Without warning, an elegant,
colourful bundle of balloons appeared out from the blackness beyond, bewildering and
frightening me. Surprised, I allowed the package, wrapped in glimmering, deep red paper
with snowflakes scattered around, to drift into my motionless hands. Somebody knows about
me. Somebody cares. Happy and joyful, excited and confused, a small smile spread across
my face and my eyes widened in disbelief. It's Christmas!
Delighted, ecstatic, overjoyed, I rapidly tore open the delicate, magical box, revealing a
shimmering, graceful telescope. Blissful, I drifted the loving gift to my squinting eye and
pointed it towards the Earth. Brightly, the sight of laughing, joyful people filled my hopeful
eyes: thrill filled my almost lifeless body once more. Suddenly, my gaze is drawn to a dainty,
rustic house with a small, giggling girl looking through a window and waving rapidly at me.
She sent it. I am sure of it. A tear of joy filled my wide eye as I waved cheerily back at her. I
was never alone; I was always loved.
Lucy A

The Man on The Moon 3
Stepping out of my old, rusty hut, I gazed out to the mysterious night sky. Shuffling over to
my worn wooden bench, I hunch down, pondering if anything will be the same again.
Unloved, isolated, ignored, I turned round to see a large blue, white and green ball, which
was known as Earth. Usually, the atmosphere around me is black and barren; there really is
not much to look at, apart from Earth of course. Meanwhile on Earth, a young girl named
Emily is employing her Dad’s telescope to look up at the Moon. Suddenly, out of the blue,
she spots a frail old man on the Moon: she had to make contact with him.
Sad, I gazed out, waiting for destiny to come. Without warning, a bright red object drifted
towards me. What was it? Sluggishly, it lands on the sturdy, rocky surface of the Moon with
a light bump. Shuffling slowly, I made my way to the mysterious red object, peering down on
it; I realized that someone had sent me a gift! Carefully, I untied the vibrant balloons making
the package float there continuously. Someone has noticed me! Could it be…? No, there
was no way that my granddaughter would have noticed me. After all, she is only one in eight
billion! Down on Earth, Emily is peering out of her dad's telescope, waiting for the man to rip
open the paper.
Excited, I tore open the paper, and lying there was a beautiful brass telescope. Looking
down through the telescope, I saw a bustling town full of bright lights. I zoomed in on a
minute girl, who was waving to me! Something is telling me I knew this girl, and when she
mouthed, “My name is Emily!” A tear of joy rolled down my freckled, creased cheek. It’s
Christmas time, and I'm not alone!
James M

The Man on The Moon 4
Isolated, ignored, unloved the frail bench created under me as my eyes peered out into the
black dark universe and the tiny dot of earth, alone. Lonely the barren landscape stretched
out around me. Silent the universe ignored me again blocking me out from normality. Frail,
my body longed for contact with any living thing. Will I spend the rest of my life lonely?

Annoyed, my mind kept giving my flash backs of the time I lived before. Longing to see my
family again I knew I wouldn't as they all thought I was lost or stuck in the middle of space.
Pulling my jacket closer to my body, the green and blue planet seemed so far away. Days
passed and I had no idea when it was night or day or even what season we were in as the
cold temperature always stayed the same and darkness would always be there.
Inhospitable, the bumpy surface of the moon was all I could remember, as I wondered how
long I had been here.
Lonely and forgotten, cold and alone, my mind hoped i wouldn't have to spend the rest of my
life alone. Standing up ready to make the journey that i had done so many times my ears
heard the wind change and Bump. Suddenly turning round gently floating towards me my
eyes were greeted by the most beautiful thing, a parcel. Hanging down from lots of brightly
coloured balloons. Carefully peering closer, the beautiful coloured wrapping paper was dotted
with father Christmases, trying to remember where I had seen them before I knew it. It was
Christmas! Where had it come from? Who was it from? Had someone noticed me? Overjoyed
I ran back to my rusty cabin suddenly realising it was the first time I had smiled in years.
Ripping open the joyful wrapping paper, excited to see what it was, my eyes were greeted by
the sight of a shimmering telescope! Excited and overjoyed, amazed and shocked, my tired
eyes peered through the hole and I was greeted by the sight of earth and people playing in
the street. Zooming in a small girl, who had long black glistening hair, was looking at the moon
in a glossy gold telescope just like mine. Had she noticed me? Suddenly she started
frantically waving, waving back, a tear rolled down my cheek. I realised I had made a new
friend. Overjoyed that I could communicate and I was not alone anymore.
Bea D

The Man on The Moon
Unloved, isolated, ignored, I gazed upon the earth looking at the lights of the cities in the
darkness. With a sigh, longing to see what was going on down there on Earth, which was
only the size of a football and the night sky around it was as black as a wolf's mouth.
Confused, I stared blankly into the distance wondering what people would have thought had
happened to me. Do they even know who I am? Do they even know that I’m here?
Suddenly, out of the looming night something bright lifted off the floor and floated towards
me. Clearly, the sparkling wrapping shimmered in the light of the faraway yellow ball which
was the sun. The package sluggishly bounced on the rocky surface of the moon and into my
wrinkled, dry hands.
Slowly I opened it, the bow unfolded perfectly. Trying to guess what it would be, so many
ideas rushed through my head but what it was happened to be something that I did not
guess. A shining bronze telescope! Suddenly, I realized that this could not have been just a
coincidence to just arrive right in front of me so I pointed it at the Earth and saw a little girl
waving at me. Someone did know I was there... and someone did care about me.
Just then, a tear dripped down the side of my face.
Charlie M

Year 4’s Message in a Bottle

More messages in a bottle from
4M to follow next week! The tide
was out when they arrived in the
inbox on Friday!

Adopting the character of
Michael
from
Kensuke’s
Kingdom, the children of Y4
have
been
imagining
themselves stranded on a
deserted island. Using their
skills
of
empathy,
and
utilising some
powerful
emotive language, they have
been drafting their wishful
messages of hope and
rescue and then tossing their
messages in bottles out into
the Coral Sea (or their
bathtubs/pools/streams)
seeking
rescue
and
repatriation.
Surprisingly,
some children were happy to
remain on the island, and not
return home. Clearly, the
prospect of not having a
foreign summer holiday this
year is leading to some
unusual
decision-making!
Excellent work Year 4.

In Science, the children of Y4 have been
learning about living things. This week they
were tasked with researching, creating,
presenting a piece on deforestation. There were
lots of interesting videos, posters, fact files,
LEGO models and much more!
Miss Parr
loved the simplicity but impact of Grace’s
submission.
Freddie’s (Y8) dad took his role as exam
invigilator so seriously this week that he set up
his very own examination centre in the Dining
Room complete with timetable and SILENCE
EXAM IN PROGRESS signs. The Nutshell is
confident that his dad’s enthusiasm for the role
will be reflected in Freddie’s exam results!

Taking their inspiration from some of the school’s marketing materials and using words
with A-Z within them, these stunning biscuits were presented as a Thank You to the staff
who have been delivering the Key Worker provision for the past few weeks. Almost too
good to eat, the staff had to dig deep to resist the temptation to polish them off at the first
available opportunity!

Message from Mourinho
After his Letter of Thanks which arrived out of the Tottenham navy blue on Thank a Teacher
Day in May, Mr Moses was again contacted by his beloved Tottenham Hotspur. This time to
appear in their regular on line feature celebrating those key workers who are Spurs fans
through and through. Mr Moses was interviewed by the Club earlier this week ahead of the
post appearing on the Club’s twitter feed and website. Mr Moses is now ‘famous’ within the
corridors of the Tottenham Hotspur Stadium and is patiently awaiting his supply of
complimentary tickets to join Jose in the dugout.

5T Blast into Space
With a new half term begins a new topic and for the astronauts and aliens of 5T, Form Time
was a chance to come dressed as an inter-planetary themed character. Mrs Trojanowski
was delighted to be confronted by a range of weird and wonderful creatures as well as good
selection of celestial beings and men and women associated with space travel. The children
were asked to show the progression of the planets using items sourced from around the
home. Again, the imagination of the children sent Mrs T into a galaxy far beyond our own.
The early signs are that 5T and Space are going to get on like Saturn and its 62 confirmed
moons!

Y3 Follow Instruction
The children of Y3 have been exploring a different style of writing since coming back off half
term. Having impressed with their ability to write a creative account, the pupils have been
thinking about what it takes to open a set of clear and easy-to-follow instructions. Here are
some which caught the eye of Mr Kemp and Miss Kavanagh. The Nutshell must point out
that it does not endorse the recommendations to keep cheetahs and caimans as pets!

No rest for the hard working, home-learning Skylarks!
Congratulations to a trio of children from Skylarks who have been impressing Charlotte, their
Room Leader, with all the hard work they have been putting in whilst the Nursery has been
closed. Noah has been painting rocks he has found and creatively arranging them to make
his own puzzle whilst Mikhael has been practising his number formation! George has made
fantastic progress in his name writing! Miss King is SO PROUD of you and of all her
Skylarks children!

Group discussion about self isolation
In PSHE this week, Year 4 considered necessities and things they like or want. They
thought about the difference between these. The children were then tasked with creating an
'Isolation List.' If they were to isolate again or inform others in the future what 10 things
would they ensure they had. The class talked about how these could be physical things or
attributes.

BONNIE’S
BARE
NECESSITIES
OF ISOLATION!

Year 1s blossom into Fabulous Flowers
The new half term topic kicked off with a spot of observational painting in the style of Monet.
The children, both at home and on site, were shown the famous waterlilies painting and
asked to create their own interpretation of it. All were fabulous and captured the essence of
a still afternoon on a calm pool in a French park. Thanks to Bertie’s grandmother who
ZOOMed in to give her grandson an online art lesson whilst he was completing the
challenge!

Logan Monet

Bertie Monet

Evelyn Monet

Mila Monet

Tamim Monet
Chase Monet

Ella’s Fairy Flight of Fancy
Ms Smith-Chandler was blown away with Ella’s
TED submission on Flight. She had created
her own Fairy Flight Circus in her garden and
brainstormed lots of ideas connected with fairy
wings and flight. It was a stunning piece of
work with so much attention paid to every
detail. Well done Ella!
Isla-Jane turns Form Time into a Hen Party!
What a surprise was in store for the children of
ISC when Isla-Jane arrived at Form Time this
wearing a rather unusual hat; a chicken! The
sight of the feathered friend brought the
broadest smile to Ms SC’s face! Eggcellent
idea Isla-Jane!

A final message in a bottle from the stranded pupils of 4L. Striking presentation of a Great
piece of work proving that black and white can add all the colour that you need!

Notice Board
The following communications have been uploaded to the Parent Information Portal and are
now available to view if relevant to you or your child/children:
PIP (Parent Information Portal) Access Link
https://3sys.hazelwoodschool.com/schoolPORTAL
LETTERS
Year 8 – Leavers’ Programme (also emailed)
Year 5 – Senior School Information & Year 5-6 Transition Week (any questions to be
submitted using the link provided by Friday, 12 June) - also emailed
Year 4 – Hindleap Warren Residential – Update (also emailed)
REMINDERS/NOTICES
Year 8 Examinations Parent Declaration Form https://forms.gle/ocAHcpNw1rgrB7SFA (to be
completed by end of this week, thank you)

Max is a past pupil of Hazelwood. His sister is currently in Year 4.

