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Welcome back everyone!!  A special welcome back to Mere and Keyana and a warm welcome to our two 5 year olds 

Payton James 

We are all very grateful that the storm and flooding occurred during the first week of the holidays and did not 

disrupt our school programmes.  I am sure our students have many stories to tell about their personal experiences 

related to this very wet week! 

Room 3 Students.  I have advertised the teaching position and currently going through the applications.  Until such time that an appointment is made I 

will continue to teach writing each morning 9.00-9.45.  Mrs Davidson and I will both teach reading so that all students will have a group teaching 

session daily 9.45-10.30.  After morning break from 11.00-11.30 students will do SSR and I will read to them for 15 minutes.  From 11.30- 12.30 Mrs 

Davidson and Whaea Merepaea will take numeracy.  From 1.30-2.00 Whaea Mereapea will teach Te Reo.  

We welcome Sarah Biddles who will be relieving in Room 2.  Mrs Davidson will also be in Room 2 for the first hour each day 

teaching writing.  We have put a lot of thought into our teaching programmes and timetables so that there is continuity for Room 3 

students and little disruption in our middle school.  If anyone has any concerns or queries, then please do not hesitate to contact 

me.    

Congratulations to Cornelius who went away to Kaiwaka during the holidays to play for the Hokianga Taniwha team.  Cornelius will 

report on this event in our next newsletter. 

Up and coming events for term three to mark on your calendars. 

 

Week 1 – Maori language week.  Whaea 

Merepaea will continue to take lessons on a 

daily basis in all rooms this term and I know 

she will have something extra exciting for 

classes this week. 

Week 2 - Wednesday 30th – Our students have 

been invited to Omanaia school to view a show 

by Taki Rua Productions.  We have had this 

group perform at our school several times and 

have found their performances to be of a very 

high standard.  We would like to thank Omanaia 

for this wonderful opportunity.  It has been 

such a pleasure to share term highlights with 

each other. 

Friday August 1st - 9.30am – BOT meeting 

Week 3 Wednesday 6th – 1.30pm NZ Navy 

Band Kaikohe Memorial Hall. $2 per person.  

We will be needing offers of transport for this 

event. 

Friday August 8th – World Hoop dancer 11am 

Waima School – Omania have been invited. 

Week 4 – Monday 11th August Te Rehua 

Theatre – Omanaia School. 

Thursday 14th – Cross country day at Waima – 

Schools participating – Rawene, Omanaia, 

Opononi, Horeke, Whirinaki. 
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Week 6 – Senior Snow trip. 

Wednesday 27th – Ohaeawai cross country. 

Week 9 - Thursday 18th September – Year 7/8 

girls and boys rugby tournament. 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

I give permission for ……………………………………………………….. 

To attend Taki Rua production at Omanaia School Wednesday 30th July 

I am able to provide transport for …………………….. number of students 

 

I give permission for ……………………………………………… 

To attend NZ Navy Band performance at Kaikohe, Wednesday 6th August 

I am able to provide transport for ……………………… number of students 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

I give permission ofr ……………………………………………………… 

To attend Te Rehua Theatre production at Omanaia School Monday 11th August 

I am able to provide transport for ………………. 

number of students   

Signed …………………………………………………….. 

 

SNOW TRIP MEETING 

Tuesday 29th 3pm - This is a meeting to brief everyone about our senior snow trip.  We would love to have as many parents attend 

as possible in particular those parents who will be travelling with us.  This will also be an opportunity to fill in and sign all the 

necessary forms for each student.   If you are a parent travelling with this group and you are unable to make this meeting then 

please come and see me at a time and day that would suit you as it is important that I speak with everyone before we depart so 

that we are all clear about the expectations and safety of our students. 

Fund Raising - Our cross country date is set down for Week 4 Thursday 14 and this is our main fund raiser for the year.  We have 

been fortunate enough to be donated 480 sausages from Helliers so there will be a sausage sizzle. 

We also have a large stuffed m and m Toy, kindly donated by Mrs Davidson – This will be raffled. 

There will also be a hamper to raffle and any donations of any food or household items of any kind would be greatly appreciated for 

this hamper.  Please send these along any time before the 14th.   

Hangi – We would appreciate offers of help and any donations for the hangi.  We already have 200 pieces of pork donated by Troy. 

I am able to donate the following 

Potatoes 

Pumpkin 

Kumara 

Chicken pieces 

Cabbage 



NEWSLETTER Monday, 21 July 2014  

I am able to assist with putting down the hangi 

Signed ………………………………………………….      

 

If anyone is interested in organizing the following event then please phone Mary Korewha on the number below.   

 Summer league netball – (venue Rawene School courts) 

 Cater yr 5-8 (9 players) 

 School involved- as above 

 Commencement – week 2 of the term 

 Times and days 2.30 pm -4 pm (every Friday) 
 
Resources: 

 Netballs will be supplied for the competition play 

 Each school to supply bibs and Umpire please 
Week 9: Round robin tournament/prizegiving/BBQ in School Hall- $50 per school to support. 
 
If any of you are available for me to talk to in relevance of the above please ring me on 0212900425. I look forward to your patai. 
 
Mary Korewha 
KAITOROTORO FOR HAUORA HOKIANGA 
 
 
This term on a Wednesday, commencing week 2 12pm-2pm we have the opportunity to send a group of students to Rawene Town 
Hall to play in a bowling competition.  Schools involved will be Kohukohu, Rawene, Omanaia, Kura Kaupapa and Opononi.  We 
would like to open this up to our senior boys from Room 3.  
 
I give ………………………………………… permission to travel each Wednesday to Rawene to compete in the bowling competition. 

Signed……………………………………………. 

 

I would like to thank the following people from Auckland who continue to donate items to our school.  Recently they have donated the following.   

Lynnette and John Gibson – picnic table and chairs 

Jill and John Thoratt – thermal clothes and two digital cameras for senior snow trip. 

…………………………… - computer and scanner.  

Finally I would like to thank staff for their huge efforts during the break.  Your dedication is appreciated.  Thank you Dallas for the days spent 

tidying rooms and organising builders etc  Thank you Pia and Gayle for putting in shelving, clearing huge amounts of rubbish, mowing and for 

having our school looking so great.  We have such a great team and you are all appreciated.       
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ROOM 3 WRITING 

Kai Moana Boiz 

“Wake up, wake up,” I shouted to Rahiri.  “Let’s get straight into it, the bait and other stuff is already done.  Beep, 

beep!  “Hurry up Bro”, I said to Rahiri.   

He replied, “Nah, I’m tired from playing the game last night.” 

“Oh hurry up, don’t make me drag you out of bed?” I replied. 

“Fine, fine, I’m up you egg.” he called. 

“We will have a fed when we pick up Mano” I said. 

“Hold up then,” Rahiri shouted. 

Mean- while I was thinking – what if I catch a taniwha?  That would be really nice and I’d be a bit jealous if they 

caught one. 

Rahiri walked out and I laughed “far, you look like ……….”    

He replied, “Never mind yours, waking me up at 3 in the morning, of cause I’m going to look like ……...” 

“I was joking, just get in the car.” I said. 

“Far, this is boring, turn some music on” Rahiri moaned.   

As we entered Manos drive way we saw him sitting on the step and he ran to the car. “Bro, you’re late” he shouted 

at me.  

I complained, “It was Rahiri, he’s crashed out in the back, but it’s all good, let’s go.” 

We were driving to the beach all keen for the occasion, when suddenly, POP, the tyres were flat. 

“Dam” I said, “Let’s just walk from here” 

Matiu – to be continued. 

 

A Day to Remember 

As soon as we got to the Kura, laughter and cheering surrounded me.  Before very long, a light switch in my head had 

flicked on as I had remembered – Its Matariki Day!!!!! The aroma of hot pies, baking, sent a message to say – you are 

going to have a great day!!!!.  I raced down to the field, as it looked like that was where the party was.  Whaea Leela 

and a bunch of kids were hosting Ki o Rahi.  I offered to help and eventually we invited kids to play. We had fun 

slipping and sliding on the field. It was so much fun, even more fun was that we had a huge kai waiting for us after 

the game!!! 

Raven 

Going Fishing 
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In 2013, my dad, papa and I woke at 5am.  “Here son, get the fishing rods and tackle”, my dad said to me. .  We had 

to get some ice from down the road.   We put the key in the ignition and the truck started. When we had got the ice 

we put it at the back of the truck.  My papa asked “are we already to go?” 

“Yes, Yes,” I said.  “I hope I get a fish down at Waima River.” 

My dad backed the boat down the jetty, and while he packed the truck, I hopped in the boat with my papa and we 

waited for my dad to pack the truck up and to get in the boat.  I put an orange life jacket on to keep me safe.  My 

poppa too us to our first spot.   

My dad put the bait on the hook and cast it out.  My poppa helped me to put some bait on my hook and cast it out.  I 

had to hold my fishing rods and wait for some bites.  My dad was getting some bits and he hooked a big fish.  It was 

a snapper.  We put the snapper in the water.  I asked them why we were fishing and they replied “your Aunty is 

coming back today from Auckland”.  I was getting big bites and trying to get it in the boat.  I got a nice snapper.  

“Time to go home now and smoke the fish for when Aunty gets here” poppa said.    

Taiwin. 

Muddy Matariki 

It was a rainy but warm day.  This is it, I thought.  I can’t take it any more.  It looks like so much fun!! However in the 

back of my mind I was thinking that I did not have a change of clothes.  I didn’t care.  I ran down to the field that was 

littered with children, once clean and now covered from head to toe in brown sloppy mud.  They were covered in 

mud on their faces, their hair, clothes, legs, - everywhere.  It was a battle field.  Mud flying through the air and 

landing everywhere.  I felt a thump on my back and I twisted around to see Aja running away.  I twisted my arm to 

feel my back and  

   There was a wet sticky patch of duh, duh, duh mud.  I laughed, bent down, grabbed some mud and ran after Aja, 

but in the end I gave up.  I was covered from head to toe with much.  I had so much fun until the clean-up and cold 

water hit me!! 

Maia 

 

The muddy – licious Matariki 

“Come cuz, let’s to slide in the mud,” I called to Kerehi.   

“Yeah cuz”, he replied. 

We asked the other kids to join us.  Some people were sliding on their knees.  Kerehi tried to slide and do the moon 

walk.  I attempted and almost fell over.  When the little kids joined us they were basically mud Maoris.  When the big 

boys joined in you would have thought that they were camouflaged.  It tackled Taiwan into the mud and Timoti as 

well. TOO good, splish!  They crashed.  After a while everyone got a bit clean and went home.  It was fun for me and 

my mates!!! 

Mano 

 

Mud warriors. 
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Slip, slide, slip, slide. Went most of the tamariki.  Down the hill and right back up to do it all over again. 

Due to the weather we all knew that it was going to be a wet muddy day in Waima.  However, that was not going to 

stop us from having fun!!  WEEEEEE  went the tamariki.  Up and down the Poto hills.  “Mud fight”, called Kerehi.  

Everyone started picking up mud and throwing it everywhere.  Mud here, mud there, mud everywhere.  I looked.  

We all knew that the rain was never going to stop. “Whaaa you are the meanest mud warriors ever!” I said.   “Mean 

Maori Mean!!!!” 

Horiana 

Off Fishing 

“We’re going fishing, we’re going fishing” I said.  Even though I’ve never been fishing before, I knew that this was 

going to be an experience of a life time. 

“Time to get the stuff ready” said uncle.  Life jackets, fish bait, some ice, the fishing rods, and just in case, some oil 

and the ruler! 

“Jump in the car” said uncle.  He already knew that I was in the car, ready and prepared to go and catch my first 

fish!!.  

We arrived at the beach, jumped in the boat and headed out to sea.  We got to spot where there were a lot of fish to 

catch.  “Here girl, hold the rod” said uncle.  This was my time to shine. 

The rod started to bend.  It became heavier and heavier.  I started to reel in the line.  Pull, tug, pull, tug.  “I’ve got 

one” I shouted.  I was so excited that I had caught my first fish.  I put in next to the ruler and it was just the right 

size!!! Legal! 

We took it home, cooked it and ate it.  Yum, it was delicious! 

Horiana 

 

The skipathon games!! 

After the mud-sliding Kio Rahi games, Whaea lila said “Did everyone have fun?”  Everyone shouted out the obvious 

answer. “Yes!!!” 

Whea Leela gave a cheerful “Alright, well it is time for you all to go back to the school.” 

Almost everyone complained, but others cheers …………….. And started with – “its skipathon!” 

When those words came out every single person went rushing to the school.  I was one of the many who made it 

without a single drop of mud on their clothes.  Although I do lie when I say “every single person as only half the 

people went rushing up and the other half were sliding on the mud.  – Yuck!!!!  When we finally reached the school, 

skipping ropes were lying on the concrete.  Mrs Bawden was standing at the top of the stairs with a blue skipping 

rope in hand and a cheerful smile spread across her face, however I could see a bit of wickedness in her eyes.  

“Alright, let’s get started” she yelled with her Irish accent. When we were holding our skipping ropes Mrs Bawden 

said.  ”Now, with our skipping ropes we are going to make a circle and we are going to sit in it.”  I thought it was 

rather boring but I did as I was told.  She then went on to say “okay, now we are all going to half our ropes and jump 

with them. “ 
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 Well let’s now skip the boring part, to the jump off!!  There were 4 jump offs, 2 for the girls and 2 for the boys.  

Fern, Carmel were the two winners for the girls and Nio and Shylin were the two winners for the boys.  

It was an awesome day and it rocked.  The best part that I loved was how my clothes weren’t dirty for the whole 

day!!!! 

Ruby 

 

Fishing the Right Way. 

One hot summer whilst the sun was starting to rise, an idea popped into my dad’s head.  “Let’s go fishing!” he said.  

He knew if he asked mum she would say “no!”  Or if he asked Aki, she would have just moaned and groaned.  But he 

knew if he asked me then I would say, “Yes!!!” I am a bit of a ‘daddy’s girl’, so he came up to me and asked “Ruby, 

would you like to go fishing with me today?”  I smiled and answered cheerfully “yeah, sure.” 

So we packed all of the things that we needed like, ice, a ruler, bait, shining rods, reels and tackle.  “Oh wait, we 

almost forgot our life jackets dad” I called as we were leaving.  So my dad went and got the life jackets, started the 

car, and put on the radio.  It was a peaceful drive to the beach with Kty Perry singing Dark Horse over and over and 

over again.  “Dad, can we change that song?” I pleaded after the 8th time.  

“But I thought kids your age loved this song” he said confused. 

“Yes, but it does get boring after the 100th time.” I replied. 

The second I saw the wide open sea my eyes widened.  Whilst dad parked the car, I eyed the blue world and thought 

– I cannot wait to go fishing.  I stepped outside and breathed in the salty air.  We put on our life jackets, got our 

supplies, and settled into the boat. 

We caught a lot of mullet and just the right size too!!! 

When we got home every one’s eyes widened.  I loved my day fishing and dad promised that we would go fishing 

again soon. 

Ruby   

Darkness 

Darkness looks like an ebony blanket covering the earth, black berries covering the sky. 

Darkness sounds like peace, a brisk breeze. 

Darkness feels like death, wrapping you up.   

Darkness moves like a silent shadow, a dark hawk swooping over. 

Darkness smells like bitter coal burning, emerging into the night air. 

Jaymee 
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Turbo 

I’d had Turbo ever since I could remember.  His dashing grin and soft ebony and white printed fur always shone in 

the sun.  His gleeful tail always twirled like a windmill.  Every time I try to recall memories tears flood down my 

cheeks. 

I remember, at the age of 4, I climbed up one of the many tree houses that my father and I had built.  Turbo and I 

watched the cumulus clouds as they scudded across the sky, him panting on my lap and me feeling that he was my 

guardian angel protecting me from the dangers of the world. 

Sadly, he passed away when I was 7 years of age.  I love you Turbo!!!! 

Jaymee 

True Maoris 

Mud paints the skin of true Maori kids who prod around the field.   

The ball flies around from hand to hand like superman.  Our game faces challenges, written across our faces as we 

desperately try to canon the tupu.  We are playing – ‘Ki O Rahi”’.  Duh duh duh!  Omanaia and Waima are joined 

together to make the ultimate team.  Suddenly, Rangi starts to weep tears, creating a muddy travesty.  The seven 

Aka Matariki are guided across the field and Aunty Leela is our beautiful seventh star, Puanga . 

Victory at last to the red team!!!  To celebrate, we slide around, sliding across the muddied fields.  Fresh air lingers 

around as mud cascades over everyone.  There are only 3 words to describe this very day…………..Mean, muddy, 

mean!!!!!!! 

Jaymee  

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Jenny Colebrook 
Principal 


