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Overview



Writing outcomes

 Retelling – problem / resolution story

 Informal letter

 Nature poetry

SPAG focus

 Adverbials and expanded noun phrases

 Direct speech

 Subordinating conjunctions

 Personification and alliteration

Writing outcomes and SPAG focus 



NC objectives

Problem / Resolution Story Expectations Y3
Use time, place or weather to orientate the reader

Explain how the character feels
Show through actions how a character has changed

Use dramatic speech to warn characters
Describe a character’s emotions using senses
Select powerful, precise and well-chosen language to 
describe
Use expanded noun phrases to describe
Use speech sparingly 
Use dialogue to suggest how a character feels
Use short sentences for effect
Use empty words
Opening – Main character is introduced

Build up – Main character goes to a new setting

Problem – There is a problem

Resolution – There is a resolution

Ending – Main character is happy again#



Genre objectives
Limerick / Haiku / Cinquain / Poet study / Classic / Performance

Poetry Expectations Year 3

Describe the effect a poem has and suggest possible interpretations

Discuss the choice of words and their impact, noticing how the poet creates 
‘sound effects’ by using alliteration, rhythm or rhyme and creates pictures using 
similes
Explain the pattern of different simple forms

Perform individually or chorally

Vary volume, experimenting with expression and use pauses for effect

Use actions, voices, sound effects and musical patterns to add to a performance

Invent new similes and experiment with word play

Use powerful nouns, adjectives and verbs

Experiment with alliteration

Write free verse

Borrow or create a repeating pattern

Reading poetry (subject matter and theme / language use / style / pattern) 

Performing poetry ( use of voice / presentation)

Creating poetry ( original playfulness with language and ideas / detailed recreation of 
closely observed experience / using different patterns)



 Link below
 https://clpe.org.uk/system/files/Fly%2C%20Eagle%2C%20

Fly%21%20TS.pdf

Please read the POR unit plan in full



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can give personal responses to text.

 I can use new vocabulary in context to show 
understanding.

Week 1 Monday 



 oral story telling
 moral - lesson to learn

Look at the title.  Think about where this book 
comes from, why Christopher Gregorowski is 

retelling it and where the story is set.



Look at the first page spread.  
What predictions can you make about this story?



South Africa 
climate / landscape 



Look at the 
images and 
illustrations.

What about our 
predictions now?



Archbishop Desmond Tutu wrote the 
foreword  

Desmond Tutu was born on 7th October 
1931.  He was a South 
African Anglican cleric and theologian, 
known for his work as an anti-
apartheid and human rights activist. He 
was the Bishop of Johannesburg from 
1985 to 1986 and then the Archbishop of 
Cape Town from 1986 to 1996, in both 
cases being the first black African to hold 
the position.
In 1984 he won the Nobel Peace Prize.

‘we are not mere chickens but eagles destined to soar to sublime heights…’









 What do you like about the story?
 What do you dislike about the story?
 What patterns could you see within the story?
 What puzzled you in the story?

Tell me…



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can map out the story in sequence.

 I can justify my personal preferences. 

Week 1 Tuesday 



 https://youtu.be/_Bgl4tVcRHs

Let’s pause it to talk about different elements together.

Listen to the story again…



EndingResultionProblemBuild up Opening

Story mapping…



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can speak with confidence and accuracy.
 I can use prosody to aid understanding.
 I can recognise language that creates imagery.

Week 1 Wednesday 



Early one morning, as the storm clouds finally moved away behind the mountains, a farmer left his small village to search for a lost calf.  He searched 
low in the deep valley by the river-bed reeds where water rushed and crashed against the rocks.  He wandered over the steep hillside, through the 
dark, tangled forests and along the muddy cattle tracks.  He looked through the long thatch grass that grew taller than his head before finally climbing 
up high on the slopes of the mountain’s rocky cliffs that rose towards the sun.  He felt so alone.  It was then that he saw the eagle chick knocked from 
its nest only a few days old.  Carefully, he carried the hatchling back to his village. Then, with determination and love, the farmer placed the baby eagle 
amongst the chickens.  “The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

Months passed, the eagle grew living on scraps given to the chickens and although it looked different to the other birds, it behaved exactly as they did.  
One morning, a friend arrived and noticed the eagle for the first time.  “Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!”  The farmer looked at his friend and 
told him that he was wrong.  He spoke of how the eagle acted as a chicken, so was indeed a chicken. Not convinced, the friend vowed to show that the 
eagle would fly like it should. 

Carefully, the friend raised the large bird aloft in the air and cried, “You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!”  The bird looked about, jumped down to the 
floor and began to scratch at the ground as the chickens were doing.  Determined, the friend set about climbing on top of the slippery thatch of the 
tallest hut with the eagle under his arm.  Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!” Again, the eagle looked about, 
jumped down to the floor and began to scratch the ground as the chickens were doing. Not deterred, the friend left the village that day deep in thought 
with plans of how to help the eagle soar.

Before daw on the very next day, the friend came and collected the eagle.  Again, he placed it carefully under his arm and marched off towards the 
mountains.  The farmer was intrigued and followed closely behind moaning because of the early hour he was awoken. They trekked through the deep 
valley, up the steep hillside, through the tangled wood, along the cattle tracks and finally reached the mountains rocky cliffs where he found the eagle 
chick months earlier. They reached the top just as the sun was rising on the horizon.  Carefully, the friend carried the bird onto a ledge.  He said, “Look 
at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so too did the majestic eagle.

With the golden sun dazzling them, the farmer and his friend watched as the great eagle rose higher and higher into the sky, never again to live among 
the chickens.

Model text



Early one morning, as the storm clouds finally moved away behind 
the mountains, a farmer left his small village to search for a lost calf.  
He searched low in the deep valley by the river-bed reeds where 
water rushed and crashed against the rocks.  He wandered over the 
steep hillside, through the dark, tangled forests and along the muddy 
cattle tracks.  He looked through the long thatch grass that grew taller 
than his head before finally climbing up high on the slopes of the 
mountain’s rocky cliffs that rose towards the sun.  He felt so alone.  It 
was then that he saw the eagle chick knocked from its nest only a few 
days old.  Carefully, he carried the hatchling back to his village. Then, 
with determination and love, the farmer placed the baby eagle 
amongst the chickens.  “The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall 
train it to be a chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

Opening



Months passed, the eagle grew living on scraps given to 
the chickens and although it looked different to the other 
birds, it behaved exactly as they did.  One morning, a 
friend arrived and noticed the eagle for the first time.  
“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!”  The farmer 
looked at his friend and told him that he was wrong.  He 
spoke of how the eagle acted as a chicken, so was indeed 
a chicken. Not convinced, the friend vowed to show that 
the eagle would fly like it should. 

Build-up



Carefully, the friend raised the large bird aloft in the air and 
cried, “You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!”  The bird looked 
about, jumped down to the floor and began to scratch at the 
ground as the chickens were doing.  Determined, the friend set 
about climbing on top of the slippery thatch of the tallest hut 
with the eagle under his arm.  Again, he rose the eagle aloft 
and cried, “You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!”  Again, the 
eagle looked about, jumped down to the floor and began to 
scratch the ground as the chickens were doing. Not deterred, 
the friend left the village that day deep in thought with plans of 
how to help the eagle soar.

Problem



Before daw on the very next day, the friend came and collected 
the eagle.  Again, he placed it carefully under his arm and 
marched off towards the mountains.  The farmer was intrigued 
and followed closely behind moaning because of the early hour 
he was awoken. They trekked through the deep valley, up the 
steep hillside, through the tangled wood, along the cattle tracks 
and finally reached the mountains rocky cliffs where he found 
the eagle chick months earlier. They reached the top just as the 
sun was rising on the horizon.  Carefully, the friend carried the 
bird onto a ledge.  He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  
You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into 
the blue sky, so too did the majestic eagle.

Resolution



With the golden sun dazzling them, the farmer and his 
friend watched as the great eagle rose higher and higher 
into the sky, never again to live among the chickens.

Ending



the storm clouds finally moved away behind the mountains

the deep valley by the river-bed reeds where water rushed and crashed against the rocks

the steep hillside

through the dark, tangled forests 

along the muddy cattle tracks

the long thatch grass that grew taller than his head 

high on the slopes of the mountain’s rocky cliffs that rose towards the sun

the slippery thatch of the tallest hut 

the deep valley

the steep hillside

the tangled wood

the cattle tracks 

the mountain’s rocky cliffs 

the sun soared into the blue sky

the golden sun dazzling

Language that might have been 
picked out to support with images.



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can recognise and use expanded noun phrases to 
support imagery.

 I can recognise and use adverbials to support 
imagery.  

 I can recognise a variety of language and text 
features from the model text. 

Week 1 Thursday 



Early one morning, as the storm clouds finally moved away behind the mountains, a farmer left his small village to search for a lost calf.  He searched 
low in the deep valley by the river-bed reeds where water rushed and crashed against the rocks.  He wandered over the steep hillside, through the 
dark, tangled forests and along the muddy cattle tracks.  He looked through the long thatch grass that grew taller than his head before finally climbing 
up high on the slopes of the mountain’s rocky cliffs that rose towards the sun.  He felt so alone.  It was then that he saw the eagle chick knocked from 
its nest only a few days old.  Carefully, he carried the hatchling back to his village. Then, with determination and love, the farmer placed the baby eagle 
amongst the chickens.  “The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

Months passed, the eagle grew living on scraps given to the chickens and although it looked different to the other birds, it behaved exactly as they did.  
One morning, a friend arrived and noticed the eagle for the first time.  “Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!”  The farmer looked at his friend and 
told him that he was wrong.  He spoke of how the eagle acted as a chicken, so was indeed a chicken. Not convinced, the friend vowed to show that the 
eagle would fly like it should. 

Carefully, the friend raised the large bird aloft in the air and cried, “You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!”  The bird looked about, jumped down to the 
floor and began to scratch at the ground as the chickens were doing.  Determined, the friend set about climbing on top of the slippery thatch of the 
tallest hut with the eagle under his arm.  Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!” Again, the eagle looked about, 
jumped down to the floor and began to scratch the ground as the chickens were doing. Not deterred, the friend left the village that day deep in thought 
with plans of how to help the eagle soar.

Before daw on the very next day, the friend came and collected the eagle.  Again, he placed it carefully under his arm and marched off towards the 
mountains.  The farmer was intrigued and followed closely behind moaning because of the early hour he was awoken. They trekked through the deep 
valley, up the steep hillside, through the tangled wood, along the cattle tracks and finally reached the mountains rocky cliffs where he found the eagle 
chick months earlier. They reached the top just as the sun was rising on the horizon.  Carefully, the friend carried the bird onto a ledge.  He said, “Look 
at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so too did the majestic eagle.

With the golden sun dazzling them, the farmer and his friend watched as the great eagle rose higher and higher into the sky, never again to live among 
the chickens.

Model text



Early one morning, as the storm clouds finally moved away behind 
the mountains, a farmer left his small village to search for a lost calf.  
He searched low in the deep valley by the river-bed reeds where 
water rushed and crashed against the rocks.  He wandered over the 
steep hillside, through the dark, tangled forests and along the muddy 
cattle tracks.  He looked through the long thatch grass that grew taller 
than his head before finally climbing up high on the slopes of the 
mountain’s rocky cliffs that rose towards the sun.  He felt so alone.  It 
was then that he saw the eagle chick knocked from its nest only a few 
days old.  Carefully, he carried the hatchling back to his village. Then, 
with determination and love, the farmer placed the baby eagle 
amongst the chickens.  “The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall 
train it to be a chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

Opening



Early one morning, as the storm clouds finally moved away behind 
the mountains, a farmer left his small village to search for a lost calf.  
He searched low in the deep valley by the river-bed reeds where 
water rushed and crashed against the rocks.  He wandered over the 
steep hillside, through the dark, tangled forests and along the muddy 
cattle tracks. He looked through the long thatch grass that grew taller 
than his head before finally climbing up high on the slopes of the 
mountain’s rocky cliffs that rose towards the sun.  He felt so alone.  It 
was then that he saw the eagle chick knocked from its nest only a few 
days old.  Carefully, he carried the hatchling back to his village. Then, 
with determination and love, the farmer placed the baby eagle 
amongst the chickens.  “The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall 
train it to be a chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

Opening



the storm clouds
his small village 
a lost calf
the deep valley
the river-bed reeds
the steep hillside
the dark, tangled forests 
the muddy cattle-tracks
the long thatch grass
the slopes of the mountain’s rocky cliffs 
the baby eagle

Expanded noun phrases
determiner adjective noun





Types of adjectives



Nouns 



 Expanded noun phrases are one example of how 
images are created by writers, have a look at some 
other techniques from our story.

Other features 



Months passed, the eagle grew living on scraps given to 
the chickens and although it looked different to the other 
birds, it behaved exactly as they did.  One morning, a 
friend arrived and noticed the eagle for the first time.  
“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!”  The farmer 
looked at his friend and told him that he was wrong.  He 
spoke of how the eagle acted as a chicken, so was indeed 
a chicken. Not convinced, the friend vowed to show that 
the eagle would fly like it should. 

Build-up



Carefully, the friend raised the large bird aloft in the air and 
cried, “You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!”  The bird looked 
about, jumped down to the floor and began to scratch at the 
ground as the chickens were doing.  Determined, the friend set 
about climbing on top of the slippery thatch of the tallest hut 
with the eagle under his arm.  Again, he rose the eagle aloft 
and cried, “You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!”  Again, the 
eagle looked about, jumped down to the floor and began to 
scratch the ground as the chickens were doing. Not deterred, 
the friend left the village that day deep in thought with plans of 
how to help the eagle soar.

Problem



Adverbials 



Before dawn on the very next day, the friend came and 
collected the eagle.  Again, he placed it carefully under his arm 
and marched off towards the mountains.  The farmer was 
intrigued and followed closely behind moaning because of the 
early hour he was awoken. They trekked through the deep 
valley, up the steep hillside, through the tangled wood, along
the cattle tracks and finally reached the mountains rocky cliffs 
where he found the eagle chick months earlier. They reached 
the top just as the sun was rising on the horizon.  Carefully, the 
friend carried the bird onto a ledge.  He said, “Look at the sun, 
rise when it rises.  You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!” and as 
the sun soared into the blue sky, so too did the majestic eagle.

Resolution



Prepositions 



With the golden sun dazzling them, the farmer and his 
friend watched as the great eagle rose higher and higher 
into the sky, never again to live among the chickens.

Ending



 Linking ideas

Colin went to the market.  He bought a chicken. 

Cohesion



 Create a key to show the features you have identified. 

Have a look at the model text and 
pick out features in different colours.



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can use drama to show understanding of characters.

 I can infer meaning from speech and actions of 
characters.

 I can justify my ideas using P R E 

Week 1 Friday 



 Think about the farmer.

How does he feel at the start when searching for the calf?
How does he feel when he finds the eagle?
How does he feel when his friend tells him that the eagle 
must fly?
How does he feel watching the eagle act as a chicken?
How does he feel as they walk towards the mountains with 
the eagle?
How does he feel as the eagle soars into the sky?

Act out the model text again.



For all ideas give 
your point, then 
your reason and 
then use 
evidence.
e.g. The farmer is 
feeling like he will 
never find the 
calf.  He searches 
for a long time.  
He says he feels 
lonely and he has 
travelled over 
valleys, forests 
and mountains. 

Role on the wall – the farmer

Use colours 
for ideas at 
different 
points in the 
story.
Opening
Build-up
Problem
Resolution
Ending



Role on the wall – the friend

Use colours 
for ideas at 
different 
points in the 
story.
Opening
Build-up
Problem
Resolution
Ending

Independently, 
complete a 
role on the 
wall for this 
character.



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can punctuate speech accurately.

 I can use speech for impact.

Week 2 Monday 



Early one morning, as the storm clouds finally moved away behind the mountains, a farmer left his small village to search for a 
lost calf.  He searched low in the deep valley by the river-bed reeds where water rushed and crashed against the rocks.  He 
wandered over the steep hillside, through the dark, tangled forests and along the muddy cattle tracks.  He looked through the
long thatch grass that grew taller than his head before finally climbing up high on the slopes of the mountain’s rocky cliffs that 
rose towards the sun.  He felt so alone.  It was then that he saw the eagle chick knocked from its nest only a few days old. 
Carefully, he carried the hatchling back to his village. Then, with determination and love, the farmer placed the baby eagle 
amongst the chickens.  “The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

Months passed, the eagle grew living on scraps given to the chickens and although it looked different to the other birds, it 
behaved exactly as they did.  One morning, a friend arrived and noticed the eagle for the first time.  “Hey! That is not a chicken, 
it is an eagle!”  The farmer looked at his friend and told him that he was wrong.  He spoke of how the eagle acted as a chicken,
so was indeed a chicken. Not convinced, the friend vowed to show that the eagle would fly like it should. 

Carefully, the friend raised the large bird aloft in the air and cried, “You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!”  The bird looked about, 
jumped down to the floor and began to scratch at the ground as the chickens were doing.  Determined, the friend set about 
climbing on top of the slippery thatch of the tallest hut with the eagle under his arm.  Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, 
“You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!”  Again, the eagle looked about, jumped down to the floor and began to scratch the 
ground as the chickens were doing. Not deterred, the friend left the village that day deep in thought with plans of how to help 
the eagle soar.

Before daw on the very next day, the friend came and collected the eagle.  Again, he placed it carefully under his arm and 
marched off towards the mountains.  The farmer was intrigued and followed closely behind moaning because of the early hour 
he was awoken. They trekked through the deep valley, up the steep hillside, through the tangled wood, along the cattle tracks
and finally reached the mountains rocky cliffs where he found the eagle chick months earlier. They reached the top just as the 
sun was rising on the horizon.  Carefully, the friend carried the bird onto a ledge.  He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  
You belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so too did the majestic eagle.

With the golden sun dazzling them, the farmer and his friend watched as the great eagle rose higher and higher into the sky, 
never again to live among the chickens.

Act out model text



“The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a 
chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!” 

Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, 
fly eagle fly!” 

He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the 
sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so 
too did the majestic eagle.

Look at this speech



“The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a 
chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!” said the friend.

Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, 
fly eagle fly!” 

He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the 
sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so 
too did the majestic eagle.

Create your own success criteria for accurately 
punctuating speech – what do you notice?



“The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a 
chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!” said the friend.

Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, 
fly eagle fly!”

He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the 
sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so 
too did the majestic eagle.

Did you notice…
the inverted commas around what is said



“The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a 
chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!” said the friend.

Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, 
fly eagle fly!”

He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the 
sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so 
too did the majestic eagle.

Did you notice…
the capital letter after the opening inverted 

comma



“The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a 
chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!” said the friend.

Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, 
fly eagle fly!”

He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the 
sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so 
too did the majestic eagle.

Did you notice…
the closing punctuation before the closing 

inverted comma



“The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a 
chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.  

“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!” said the friend.

Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, 
fly eagle fly!”

He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the 
sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so 
too did the majestic eagle.

Did you notice…
the lower case letter on the closing inverted comma if the 
sentence continues or the comma before the speech if the 

sentence starts before speech



“The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a 
chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.

“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!” said the friend.

Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, 
fly eagle fly!”

He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the 
sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so 
too did the majestic eagle.

Did you notice…
the closing punctuation to end the complete sentence



“The eagle is the king of the birds but we shall train it to be a 
chicken,” he told the surprised villagers.

“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an eagle!” said the friend.

Again, he rose the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to the sky, 
fly eagle fly!”

He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  You belong to the 
sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared into the blue sky, so 
too did the majestic eagle.

Now write your own speech that could be said in these lines.  
Remember to use the correct punctuation. 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can plan as a class an alternative view point.
 I can begin to write in the style of Christopher 

Gregorowski.

Week 2 Tuesday 



 Opening – farmer finds a baby eagle 
 Build up – raises eagle as a chicken 
 Problem – eagle refuses to fly as thinks it is a chicken
 Resolution – eagle soars into the sky
 Ending – moral of we should all soar like eagles

Recap storyboards…



 Opening – arrives at the village - happy
 Build up – sees eagle acting as a chicken - shocked
 Problem – tries to help eagle be an eagle – frustrated
 Resolution – thinks of the idea to release on mountain 

with the sun – hopeful
 Ending – helps eagle soar into sky – proud

Now let’s act out the story from the 
perspective of the friend…



Early one morning, as the storm clouds 
finally moved away behind the mountains, 
a farmer left his small village to search for 
a lost calf.  He searched low in the deep 
valley by the river-bed reeds where water 
rushed and crashed against the rocks.  He 
wandered over the steep hillside, through 
the dark, tangled forests and along the 
muddy cattle tracks.  He looked through 
the long thatch grass that grew taller than 
his head before finally climbing up high on 
the slopes of the mountain’s rocky cliffs 
that rose towards the sun.  He felt so 
alone.  It was then that he saw the eagle 
chick knocked from its nest only a few 
days old.  Carefully, he carried the 
hatchling back to his village. Then, with 
determination and love, the farmer placed 
the baby eagle amongst the chickens.  
“The eagle is the king of the birds but we 
shall train it to be a chicken,” he told the 
surprised villagers.  

Shared write opening

Adapted

Late in the afternoon, as the blazing sun was 
beginning to lose some of its heat, an elderly 
man entered a small village to meet his dear 
friend.  His heart was singing as he passed the 
chicken playing in the street, the young boys 
collecting eggs from the chicken coups and the 
elder telling stories to anyone seated close 
enough to listen.  He knocked at the door to 
his friend’s hut and waited to hear the joyous 
call to enter from inside.  “So good to see you 
today,” he bellowed shaking hands and pulling 
each other in for a hug. 



Months passed, the eagle grew living 
on scraps given to the chickens and 
although it looked different to the other 
birds, it behaved exactly as they did.  
One morning, a friend arrived and 
noticed the eagle for the first time.  
“Hey! That is not a chicken, it is an 
eagle!”  The farmer looked at his friend 
and told him that he was wrong.  He 
spoke of how the eagle acted as a 
chicken, so was indeed a chicken. Not 
convinced, the friend vowed to show 
that the eagle would fly like it should. 

Build up 

Leaving the hut, both men walked through 
the small village chatting about the future.  
As they turned the corner of the tallest hut, 
the old man spotted the chickens that he saw 
on the way in.  He looked closely at what he 
could see, for there among the chickens was 
a different type of bird.  This bird was large 
and majestic.  Shocked, the old man pointed 
out the bird to his friend.  

“Oh him! That is the eagle chick I saved 
months ago.  He thinks he is a chicken.”  
Feeling that something was not right, the old 
man began to ponder just what he could do 
to free the eagle from the belief of being a 
chicken. 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can write in the style of an author.
 I can edit and improve my writing using success 

criteria. 

Week 2 Wednesday 



 Opening – arrives at the village - happy
 Build up – sees eagle acting as a chicken - shocked
 Problem – tries to help eagle be an eagle – frustrated
 Resolution – thinks of the idea to release on mountain 

with the sun – hopeful
 Ending – helps eagle soar into sky – proud

Recap plan…



Carefully, the friend raised the large bird 
aloft in the air and cried, “You belong to 
the sky, fly eagle fly!”  The bird looked 
about, jumped down to the floor and 
began to scratch at the ground as the 
chickens were doing.  Determined, the 
friend set about climbing on top of the 
slippery thatch of the tallest hut with 
the eagle under his arm.  Again, he rose 
the eagle aloft and cried, “You belong to 
the sky, fly eagle fly!”  Again, the eagle 
looked about, jumped down to the floor 
and began to scratch the ground as the 
chickens were doing. Not deterred, the 
friend left the village that day deep in 
thought with plans of how to help the 
eagle soar.

Problem

With great care, the old man bent low to the eagle and 
carefully lifted him high into the air.  He felt so sure 
that the bird would know exactly what to do and would 
soar into the sky.  He cried, “Fly eagle fly!”  But the bird 
was not wanting to fly and dropped from his hands, 
content to eat the seed on the ground with the 
chickens.  Frustrated, he thought harder and came to 
the conclusion that he was just not tall enough to 
tempt the bird to fly.   He looked around and saw the 
tallest hut he had passed by.  The thick thatch looked 
slippery but he was not going to let that stop him.  
Again, he bent and lifted the eagle up and placed him 
under his arm.  Carefully, he climbed on top of the 
thatch and raised the bird into the air.  He whispered 
this time, “Fly eagle fly!” But again, the bird just 
dropped down and ignored his advice.  Angry and 
embarrassed at his lack of success in proving the eagle 
was an eagle, the old man left the village to begin his 
long walk back home.



Before daw on the very next day, the friend came and 
collected the eagle.  Again, he placed it carefully under 
his arm and marched off towards the mountains.  The 
farmer was intrigued and followed closely behind 
moaning because of the early hour he was awoken. 
They trekked through the deep valley, up the steep 
hillside, through the tangled wood, along the cattle 
tracks and finally reached the mountains rocky cliffs 
where he found the eagle chick months earlier. They 
reached the top just as the sun was rising on the 
horizon.  Carefully, the friend carried the bird onto a 
ledge.  He said, “Look at the sun, rise when it rises.  You 
belong to the sky, fly eagle fly!” and as the sun soared 
into the blue sky, so too did the majestic eagle.

Resolution 

Before even making it home, the old man had hatched a plan.  
His inspiration had come as he watched the sun setting over the 
mountains.  He knew that he was on the right tracks with being 
high above the ground, but he hadn’t thought about the sun 
helping to lift minds and spirits.  With hope in his heart, he left 
his home before dawn the next morning and picked up the eagle 
for the journey up the mountain.  His friend followed curiously 
behind, not really expecting a different result to the previous 
attempts.  Time was running out as the first rays of light were 
beginning to show and the mountain loomed in the distance.  
Picking up the pace, the old man hurried to the top and right up 
to the ledge.  He placed the eagle down as the dazzling sun 
pushed its way out of the ground.  With a desperate plea, the 
old man said, “Fly eagle fly!” and felt such joy as the wind rose 
under its outstretched wings to let it soar off into the air.   



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can edit and improve my work.
 I can write in the style of a selected author.
 I can use success criteria to assess my work and that 

of others.

Week 2 Thursday 



Late in the afternoon, as the blazing sun was beginning to 
lose some of its heat, an elderly man entered a small 
village to meet his dear friend.  His heart was singing as 
he passed the chicken playing in the street, the young 
boys collecting eggs from the chicken coups and the elder 
telling stories to anyone seated close enough to listen.  He 
knocked at the door to his friend’s hut and waited to hear 
the joyous call to enter from inside.  “So good to see you 
today,” he bellowed shaking hands and pulling each other 
in for a hug. 

Recap story so far…



Leaving the hut, both men walked through the small village chatting 
about the future.  As they turned the corner of the tallest hut, the old 
man spotted the chickens that he saw on the way in.  He looked 
closely at what he could see, for there among the chickens was a 
different type of bird.  This bird was large and majestic.  Shocked, the 
old man pointed out the bird to his friend.  

“Oh him! That is the eagle chick I saved months ago.  He thinks he is a 
chicken.”  Feeling that something was not right, the old man began to 
ponder just what he could do to free the eagle from the belief of 
being a chicken. 



With great care, the old man bent low to the eagle and carefully lifted 
him high into the air.  He felt so sure that the bird would know exactly 
what to do and would soar into the sky.  He cried, “Fly eagle fly!”  But the 
bird was not wanting to fly and dropped from his hands, content to eat 
the seed on the ground with the chickens.  Frustrated, he thought harder 
and came to the conclusion that he was just not tall enough to tempt the 
bird to fly.   He looked around and saw the tallest hut he had passed by.  
The thick thatch looked slippery but he was not going to let that stop him.  
Again, he bent and lifted the eagle up and placed him under his arm.  
Carefully, he climbed on top of the thatch and raised the bird into the air.  
He whispered this time, “Fly eagle fly!” But again, the bird just dropped 
down and ignored his advice.  Angry and embarrassed at his lack of 
success in proving the eagle was an eagle, the old man left the village to 
begin his long walk back home.



Before even making it home, the old man had hatched a plan.  His 
inspiration had come as he watched the sun setting over the mountains.  
He knew that he was on the right tracks with being high above the 
ground, but he hadn’t thought about the sun helping to lift minds and 
spirits.  With hope in his heart, he left his home before dawn the next 
morning and picked up the eagle for the journey up the mountain.  His 
friend followed curiously behind, not really expecting a different result to 
the previous attempts.  Time was running out as the first rays of light 
were beginning to show and the mountain loomed in the distance.  
Picking up the pace, the old man hurried to the top and right up to the 
ledge.  He placed the eagle down as the dazzling sun pushed its way out 
of the ground.  With a desperate plea, the old man said, “Fly eagle fly!” 
and felt such joy as the wind rose under its outstretched wings to let it 
soar off into the air.   



With the golden sun 
dazzling them, the farmer 
and his friend watched as 
the great eagle rose 
higher and higher into the 
sky, never again to live 
among the chickens.

Ending

With great pride and relief, 
the two friends stood side 
by side admiring the grace 
and majesty of the eagle as 
it flew.  Together, they made 
their way back to the village 
knowing that everyone 
should feel like an eagle and 
have the chance to soar.



Edit and improve writing so far.
Self and Peer assess – use success criteria

Problem / Resolution Story Expectations Y3
Use time, place or weather to orientate the reader

Explain how the character feels
Show through actions how a character has changed

Use dramatic speech to warn characters
Describe a character’s emotions using senses
Select powerful, precise and well-chosen language to 
describe
Use expanded noun phrases to describe
Use speech sparingly 
Use dialogue to suggest how a character feels
Use short sentences for effect
Use empty words
Opening – Main character is introduced

Build up – Main character goes to a new setting

Problem – There is a problem

Resolution – There is a resolution

Ending – Main character is happy again#



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can (to be confirmed from cold task or what the 
children need to fill gaps from short burst writing)

Week 2 Friday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can (to be confirmed from cold task or what the 
children need to fill gaps from short burst writing)

Week 3 Monday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can plan a story.
 I can use a plan to tell a story.

Week 3 Tuesday 



 It could be set in South Africa
 It could be a different animal is rescued and raised in 

a different way
 It could be set in a school with a child trying and 

trying again to grasp some learning
 It could be someone climbing a mountain and never 

giving up
 It could be whatever you dream possible

Think of your own ideas for a 
problem / resolution story…



EndingResolutionProblemBuild upOpening

Plan your story in 5 parts with pictures…
Once complete, use your pictures to tell your 

story to a partner.



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can write in the style of an author.
 I can draft and edit my work.
 I can use success criteria to improve my writing.

Week 3 Wednesday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can write in the style of an author.
 I can draft and edit my work.
 I can use success criteria to improve my writing.

Week 3 Thursday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can publish my work.
 I can illustrate my work to support the joy of the 

story.
 I can explain the lesson my story is imparting.

Week 3 Friday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can recognise features of an informal letter.

Week 4 Monday 



A letter home…



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide



What is Ayomide’s purpose of writing 
his letter?







To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband,

Ayomide

Salutations  - friendly 



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken! I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide

Conversational language and 
exclamation marks 



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground 
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide

Informal conjunctions 



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide

Think about the purpose of each 
paragraph.



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide

P 1 – arriving and journey



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide

P 2 - Okoro



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen.

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide

P 3 - Meeting the eagle



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground 
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide

P 4 - Trying to make the eagle fly



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide

P 5 - Not giving up



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can recognise formal and informal letter structures 
and features.

Week 4 Tuesday 



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide







Formal letter – imagine Ayomide is upset 
about the treatment of the eagle and reports 

him to the RSPCA.



Dear sir / madam,

I am writing to inform you of an animal that is suffering in the town of Mukuno.  The 
animal in question is an eagle, who is being forbidden to fly with other birds of his breed.

Currently, the bird is being kept in a village surrounded by chickens and fed a diet seeds 
and grains.  I know that in time this will cause the animal’s death, therefore action is 
needed with great urgency. 

The man in charge of this animal, however is not intentionally causing the suffering.  His 
believes the eagle is fine as he is.   A bird should not have to live in this way, therefore I 
urge you to come and rescue the poor creature.

Yours faithfully,
Ayomide Bello 

Formal letter



Dear sir / madam,

I am writing to inform you of an animal that is suffering in the town of Mukuno.  The 
animal in question is an eagle, who is being forbidden to fly with other birds of his breed.

Currently, the bird is being kept in a village surrounded by chickens and fed a diet seeds 
and grains.  I know that in time this will cause the animal’s death, therefore action is 
needed with great urgency. 

The man in charge of this animal, however is not intentionally causing the suffering.  His 
believes the eagle is fine as he is.   A bird should not have to live in this way, therefore I 
urge you to come and rescue the poor creature.

Yours faithfully,
Ayomide Bello 

Formal greeting not knowing name



Dear sir / madam,

I am writing to inform you of an animal that is suffering in the town of Mukuno.  The 
animal in question is an eagle, who is being forbidden to fly with other birds of his breed.

Currently, the bird is being kept in a village surrounded by chickens and fed a diet seeds 
and grains.  I know that in time this will cause the animal’s death, therefore action is 
needed with great urgency. 

The man in charge of this animal, however is not intentionally causing the suffering.  His 
believes the eagle is fine as he is.   A bird should not have to live in this way, therefore I 
urge you to come and rescue the poor creature.

Yours faithfully,
Ayomide Bello 

Formal language 



Dear sir / madam,

I am writing to inform (tell) you of an animal that is suffering in the town of Mukuno.  The animal in 
question is an eagle, who is being forbidden (stopped) to fly with other birds of his breed (kind).

Currently, the bird is being kept in a village surrounded by chickens and fed a diet seeds and grains.  I 
know that in time this will cause the animal’s death, therefore action is needed with great urgency. 

The man in charge of this animal, however is not intentionally causing the suffering.  His believes the 
eagle is fine as he is.   A bird should not have to live in this way, therefore I urge you to come and 
rescue the poor creature.

Yours faithfully,
Ayomide Bello 

Changing formal language





 Write a response to your friend who has sent this text 
message…

Hi,
Off to the park later tonight, fancy coming?
Be there around 4pm.  Bring your bike and some 
sweets.
Laters!

Have a go…



 Write a response to the queen after you received this invite…

To my Royal Servant,

Your presence is requested at the palace for an afternoon celebration.  Ensure 
your attire is that of formal wear and that only yourself and one other attends. 

A small buffet will be provided, however should you require any specific dietary 
requirements, you are advised to inform us before your arrival.

A response is expected to this invitation within forty-eight hours of receipt. 

Yours faithfully,
HRH The Queen

Have a go…



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can recognise the effect of conjunctions.
 I can recognise formal and informal conjunctions.

Week 4 Wednesday 



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide



Remember conjunctions 
join ideas in different 

ways…



Which of these would you use when 
speaking?
Which of these might you use if 
writing formally?

Some are more formal 
than others…



Which of these would you use when 
speaking?
Which of these might you use if 
writing formally?

Some are more formal 
than others…



Which of these would you use when 
speaking?
Which of these might you use if 
writing formally?

Some are more formal 
than others…



Which of these would you use when 
speaking?
Which of these might you use if 
writing formally?

Some are more formal 
than others…



Which of these would you use when 
speaking?
Which of these might you use if 
writing formally?

Some are more formal 
than others…



The eagle wouldn’t fly so Ayomide took him to the cliff.

The eagle would not fly consequently Ayomide took him 
to the cliff.

1 informal and 1 formal showing cause.

Have a go at writing some sentences with conjunctions.  Try 
using 3 different formal conjunctions and 3 different  informal 

conjunctions.



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can offer language choices for a shared text.
 I can work collaboratively sharing ideas.

Week 4 Thursday 



To my loving wife Subira,

Today I arrived at our dear friend Okoro’s home in Mukuno.  The journey did not feel as long as we thought it might when I 
left yesterday, but it was long enough to make me very tired when I arrived.  

Okoro has been lovely and given me great food and drink, so I have energy for our celebrations tonight.  He is so grateful 
to have me here and has shown off all his village.  It really is a beautiful place and so full of his friends.

There was one very strange thing though, because among his many chickens he has an incredible eagle.  You may think 
that that is not that strange, but the strange part is that the bird believes itself to be a chicken!  I felt so strongly that the 
eagle should know it was an eagle and be free to soar above the clouds that I admit I did something to try and force this to 
happen. 

I promise you I was careful and before I say what happened, know that I am fine and safe.  I carried the bird to the top of 
the tallest hut and flung it as high in the air as possible. You will never believe it, but the bird fell straight to the ground
where it continued to peck at the grains with the other chickens!

Well, I was beside myself as I never would have guessed that the bird would not even attempt to fly. I will of cause attempt 
to get the bird to realise it is an eagle because you know me and my stubbornness!  Fear not, I will be back soon enough 
and when I do, I will give you a more detailed account of this strange event.

With love from your husband, 

Ayomide



 Shared writing 
What could Subira write back to Ayomide?

P1 – thank you for the letter – journey comment
P2 – eagle reaction to being like a chicken
P3 – eagle reaction to climbing on roof
P4 – warning not to do anything silly
P5 – looking forward to his return

Plan



To my loving husband Ayomide,

Thank you for your letter letting me know you arrived 
safely.  I can’t tell you how worried I was about the long 
journey and how tired you might be.   Thank goodness 
for Okoro taking care of you because we know you do 
not take care of yourself!  Please pass on my wishes to 
everyone in the village for being so welcoming and 
friendly towards you. 

Opening P1 shared writing 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can edit and improve my work.
 I can work collaboratively.
 I can offer language for a shared text. 

Week 4 Friday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can (to be used to meet gaps in class)

Week 5 Monday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can plan an informal letter.

Week 5 Tuesday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can write an informal letter.

Week 5 Wednesday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can edit and improve my writing.
 I can complete an informal letter.

Week 5 Thursday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can evaluate my writing.
 I can publish my writing.

Week 5 Friday 



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can give opinions and personal preferences.

 I can perform a poem with appropriate tone and 
expression. 

Week 6 Monday 







The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Language choice is key…



 Crag – rugged cliff or rock face

 Azure – bright blue 

 Wrinkled - folded

Vocabulary 



The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Starts with a personal pronoun ‘He’



The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

clasps – shows power



The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Do eagles have hands?  Why crooked, 
is it dishonest or twisted talons?



The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Sun is power again



The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Alliteration 



The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Like a halo of an angel



The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Personification – the sea can’t crawl 
like a baby – suggest moving slowly



The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Vigilant and all seeing



The Eagle

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ring'd with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Simile – creating speed and deadly 
precision



 What do you like?
 What do you dislike?
 What patterns can you find?
 What puzzles you?

Tell me…



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can recognise and use personification.

Week 6 Tuesday 





 Can the sea crawl?
 Why use this word that a person does?
 What image is it creating?

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls





 Think of the images 
these create in your 
mind.

 Personification is 
just another way of 
painting pictures for 
the reader.

Examples..



 First think about what atmosphere you 
want to create and then pick 
something a person would do to create 
that atmosphere and link it to the item 
in nature.

E.g. trees could be waving on a beautiful 
sunny day or they could be scratching at 
you on a dark, stormy night.

Personification of these elements of 
nature.



 The sea

 A cave

 A cliff

 The moon

Personify these elements in nature…



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can suggest language in the style of Tennison.

Week 6 Wednesday 





 Shared writing…
Brainstorm some words and phrases first…
watch clips for inspiration…
https://youtu.be/7WF3P4jh65c
Example 

The shark
deadly predator / flies through the waves lightning fast / piercing 
eyes / fear 
2 verses 
Start with he…

Let’s plan a poem like The Eagle but 
on a different animal.





 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can plan a poem based on an animal.

 I can write a poem in the style of Tennison. 

Week 6 Thursday 





 Snake
 Tarantula
 Crocodile
 Grizzly bear
 Wolf

Ideas for animals…



 Learning Outcome / Objective

 I can edit and improve my writing.

 I can perform my poem.

 I can evaluate the poetry of others. 

Week 6 Friday 


