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We trust you have all had an enjoyable long weekend despite the weather.  It is always great to listen to stories of what our 

students have been doing.  Francis was very excited to tell me about his weekend fishing with Uncle Kepa and Aunty Rebecca.  

Although he caught no fish he told me that he saw a real live seal!!!  These experiences certainly give our students something to 

write about when they return to school. 

Thank you to our teachers who came into work on Monday to prepare programmes of work for the remaining 5 weeks of the term.  

Your dedication is appreciated. 

Although we have a short week, it is going to be a busy one.  Visits from Diana, (Special Ed), Julia (RTLB), Patty (Te Reo 

Facilitator) and of course our juniors farm trip on Thursday to observe cows being milked. Mrs Davidson and Mrs Bawden visited 

the farm yesterday to make final preparations.  

Week  7  Room 1 News 

Room 1 focus in our class writing. All children need to know the 

alphabet. They must learn to write simple words to assist in 

their writing.  These basic words comprise of 25% of all written 

language.  

 

We are learning these sight words in class. Please help  your 

child at home.  

The children are writing a story daily about something they have 

done at home. You can assist them by talking about what they 
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have done that evening or morning so they have an idea what 

to write about.  Your input is so important.  Our plan that 

Room1 are using:  

When? Who? Where? What? Why? 

 By Ata 

In Maths we are working on basic facts and how quickly we can 

give an answer to a problem. 

 If I had three dogs and one ran away , how many would I 
have left? 3-1=? 

 If I had 6 apples and I share them between two of us, how 
many would we get each? 
What is half of six? 

We celebrate Ata Mischewski’s improvement in 

reading and writing.  

Kataraina Kingi   reading 20 books. 

Mane Parker reading 20 books. 
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Riley Parker  reading 20 books.  

On Thursday the 4th of June Room 1 and Room 2 will 

be visiting Dampney’s Dairy Farm in Otaua. We will be 

leaving here at 12:30pm. Please ensure all children have 

gumboots, jacket and a packed lunch.  

Catherine Bawden Room 1 

 

Mutukaroa Programme at Waima Kura started in Term 1 of this year.  It has been so nice meeting with all of our room one parents 

and great to see how your children are progressing with their learning.  Lots of parents are doing a fantastic job at home supporting 

their children with the goals we set in the meetings (learning conversations). The results are showing!! Thank you!! 

A few things to remember. 

 Mutukaroa is not about behaviour but about showing parents what their children know and have learnt and what 

their next learning step is going to be. 

 Mutukaroa is about having open and honest relationships with whanau and being clear about what we test and 

why. 

 Contact me if you have any questions or need more support.  If you get home with your child’s pack and need 

some more help, let me know!  I am happy to run over things again. 

Temeera is our latest enrolment and below is a picture of Temeera working on his learning goals at home with his mum 

and dad during dinner time!!!  Keep up the great work Temeera.   
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Week 7 Term 2 2015 

Here is a selection of writing the children in Room 2 have written about A Very Special Mother  

 

My Mother is like a red rose because she is beautiful and stunning. 

My Mother is amazing and wonderful 

My Mother is like a brainiack because she is clever and cool. 

My Mother is like an armchair because she makes me feel cosy and safe. 

My Mother is like a flower because she is lovely and precious. 

By Tui Kingi 

 

My Mother is like a princess because she is pretty and sweet. 

My Mother is like a rose because she smells delicious. 

My Mother is like a tall fruit tree because she is strong and beautiful. 

My mother is like a red poppy because she is so wonderful. 

My mother is like a soft pillow because her skin is soft and smooth. 

My Mother is like the morning because she is bright and warm like the sun coming up. 

By Kuini  

 

My Mother is like a pillow because she is soft and cosy. 

My Mother is like a peach because she is sweet and tasty. 

My Mother is like a rose because she smells beautiful. 

My Mother is like a tall tree because she is big and strong. 

My Mother is like a cat because she is warm and lovable 

Tui Bird 

 

My Mother is like an apple tree because she is tall and strong. 

My Mother is like the sun because she is glamorous. 

My Mother is like a rose because she smells nice. 

My Mother is like a train because she is fast and strong. 

By Liquan 
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My Mother’s skin feels as soft as a baby’s bottom. 

My Mother’s eyes are as dark as the sky at night. 

My Mother’s hands are as warm as a sunrise in the morning. 

When she hugs me really tight I feel like nothing can hurt me. 

By Carmel 

 
 

STORIES FROM ROOM 3 
My name is staunch tree, 

I give oxygen to you, 

And you leave me growing, 

With plastic bags and the flu. 

 

My name is flowing stream, 

I have a beautiful beam, 

So please from days on, 

Keep me clean. 

 

My name is fragile mountains, 

I have sweet water, 

That leaks to your fountains. 

 

And who do you think you are? 

Telling us we should worry, 

Well my name’s a warning from future years, 

It’s listen or you’ll be sorry. 

 

Te Rangimarie. 

 

An invisible web, 

As fragile as glass, 

Links sand to beaches, 

And water to us. 

 

Through wetlands to seas’ 

Where forests grow and lean, 

Over ice caps and deserts, 

Life weaves a great web. 

 

From ants to elephants, 

All life great and small, 

Depends on each other, 

Life’s web links us all. 

 

We must take care, 

Of each thread, 

We are all part of this, 

World wide web. 

 

Fern 

The forest is precious, bright and tall, 

So please don’t chop me down to make a mall. 

 

Deer, rabbits and lots of birds, 

All live in the beautiful forest, 

If you trash me, 

The staunch old trees will be no more. 

 

Still the oak trees leaves leak like water, 

And make the floor rustle like a dog, 

Wearing a muzzle. 

 

So listen very clearly, 

The forest is ever-evolving. 

Ever-changing, 

Yet the same. 

Without the help of people, 

Trees grow and animals become tame, 

Let this wish be granted, 

Let the forest remain. 

 

Martha  
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                        Forest  

                  As tall as a skyscraper, 

                As tuneful as an orchestra, 

                 As green as an emerald  

                  As dark as the night, 

Fierce as a lion and not tame, look after the trees, so, it will remain. 

                        Written by Cornelius 

                        😎 

 
 
 
Jenny Colebrook 
Principal 


