Literacy Writing
This week I have been reading quite a few poems about our Covid-19 experience. Some have been from children, but a lot have been from teachers and leaders about their journey through it all. I would like you to write a poem about your time during this period. It can be about the things you’ve done, it could be a thank you to our NHS and key workers or something about friends and family. 
I look forward to reading them – please send them in and et your parents to help out guys. 
Mr Marsh

An example by John Reed
[bookmark: _GoBack]No more shaking hands.
Don't touch your face.
Never stand too close
In a crowded place.

A virus is amongst us.
It's roaming around our land.
It contaminates and does us harm
By the simple touch of our hands.

Dark days are fast approaching.
We have to be aware.
Hygiene is our only shield
To this demon who waits out there.

Our world is now at war
With an enemy that's unseen.
But we can beat the invader
If we all keep our hands squeaky clean.


