Year 2 Phonics/Spelling Practice – Monday 6.7.20.
Last week we learned to use the prefix in-.  This week we will look at a new prefix re-.
[image: ]
Can you work out what effect the re- has on the root word?
Re = do whatever it is again.            ie. reread = to read again.
[image: ]
Dictation: 
Ask someone to read out the sentence below so that you can write it down – try not to look until after you’ve written it.  Check your punctuation and spelling.
Please redo your work and then refresh your water bottle.
Maths 6.7.20
Measure mass in grams
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https://whiterosemaths.com/homelearning/year-2/ (w/c 29.6.20)
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English - Monday 6TH July 2020   

DON’T FORGET TO WATCH THE VIDEO ON THE KIDS AREA OF THE LEARNING PLATFORM.

Fact of the day: It is impossible for most people to lick their own elbow!  Try it!

WALT write a diary entry.

Good morning, it’s just another Manic Monday! I hope you all had a good weekend.  Can you believe we have only two weeks left of the school year! 

Today we are going to continue reading our book ‘The Giraffe, The Pelly and Me’.
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Wow that was a lot of reading today.  I am trying to read more each day so that we can finish the book together by the end of this week.
Prediction!
What do you think will happen to poor Pelly now?  How can he possibly continue to clean windows if there is a hole in his beak?How exciting that the Window Cleaning gang were at the Duke’s at just the right time.  What a wonderful name for the jewel thief ‘The Cobra’.  Why do you think he is called the cobra?
Today’s task is to write a diary entry as Pelly about the day he caught the infamous cobra.
You are all good at writing diaries and I am hoping you can all remember the features of a diary. 
Let’s remind ourselves.
[image: ]
Remember to make your writing interesting by using adjectives, time connectives, verbs, nouns and adverbs.
I have started you off with an entry.
Dear Diary
What a day!  You really wouldn’t believe it.  This morning we were literally on our last legs, starving hungry, no money just a dream to get us by! By the time I wrote this entry my belly is full and I have plenty of money in my pocket and a future to look forward to......  Let me tell you more…..
[image: ]


PSHRE 6.7.20
Acts of Kindness
Watch these clips of random acts of kindness and others that you might find on YouTube.
I know that you may not be seeing many other people at the moment but can you think of any acts of kindness that you can do? Maybe phone a grandparent to say Hello and ask how they are, help around the house, do something for a sibling, look after the pet…
[image: ]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8qNJyA--rvc
[image: ]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KTCd3LB2Mcs
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€ What s the mass of each 3D shape?
a) b)
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(@ What is the mass of each plece of fruit?

© Which plece of fruit Is heavier?
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Estimate the mass
of the apple.
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e Work out the mass of each 3D shape.

[
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How did you work them out? Talk to a partner.
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‘We are the window-
cleaners! sang out the
Monkey.

‘We will polish your
glass

Till it’s shining like
brass

And it sparkles like
sun on the sea!

We will work for Your
Grace
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Till we’re blue in the
face,

The Giraffe and the
Pelly and me!’

‘You asked us to come
and see you,’ the Gi-
raffe said.

The truth was at last

beginning to dawn
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the Duke muttered.
‘Come along with me
and let’s see if you're
any good at cleaning
windows.

Iclimbed out of the
Pelican’s beak and the
kindly old Duke took
me by the hand as we
all walked towards the
house. When we got
there, the Duke said,
‘What happens next?’
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‘It is all very simple,
Your Grace,’ the Gi-
raffe replied. ‘Tam
the ladder, the Pelly
is the bucket and the
Monkey is the cleaner.
Watch us go”

With that, the fa-
mous window-clean-
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floor first! the Giraffe
shouted down. ‘Bring
the water up, please.’

The Duke called out,
‘Don’t worry about
the two top floors.
You can’t reach them
anyway.

‘Who says we can’t
reach them? the Gi-
raffe called back.

‘Tdo, the Duke said
firmly, ‘and I'm not
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having any of you risk-
ing your silly necks
around here.

If you wish to be
friends with a Giraffe,
never say anything
bad about its neck. Its
neck is its proudest
possession.

‘What'’s wrong with
my neck? snapped the
Giraffe.

‘Don’t argue with me,
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can do with your mag-
ical neck!”

The next moment,
the Giraffe’s neck,
which heaven knows
was long enough al-
ready, began to grow
longer

and LONGER
and LONGER

and

LONGER
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and

HIGHER
and HIGHER

and HIGHER

until at last the
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gles can fly.

If Iventured to show
Just how high it would
g0

You'd lose sight of my
head in

the sky!’

The Pelican, with
his huge beak full of
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water, flew up and
perched on one of the
top-floor window-sills
near the Monkey, and
now the great win-
dow-cleaning business
really began.

The speed with which
the team worked
was astonishing. As
soon as one window
was done, the Giraffe
moved the Monkey
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Remarkable! Incredi-
ble! T haven't seen out
of any of my windows
for forty years! Now
Ishall be able to sit
indoors and enjoy the
view!

Suddenly I saw all
three of the Window-
Cleaners stop dead
in their tracks. They
seemed to freeze
against the wall of the
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house. None of them
moved.

‘What's happened to
them?’ the Duke asked
me. ‘What’s gone
wrong?

‘Tdon’t know,’ I
answered.

Then the Giraffe,
with the Monkey on
her head, tiptoed very
gingerly away from
the house and came
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Duke. ‘That’s the
Duchess’s bedroom!
He’s after her jew-

els! Call the police!
Summon the army!
Bring up the cannon!
Charge with the Light
Brigade! But even as
he spoke the Pelican
was flying up into
the air. As he flew, he
turned himself upside-

down and tipped the
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window-cleaning
water out of his beak.

Then I saw the top half
of that marvellous
patented beak sliding
out of his head, ready
for action.

‘What's that crazy
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the Monkey. ‘Pelly’s
got the burglar in his
beak!

‘Well done, sir!
shouted the Duke,
hopping about with
excitement. Suddenly
he pulled the handle
of his walking-stick
upwards, and out
of the hollow inside
of the stick itself he
drew along thin sharp




image25.png
shining sword. Tl
run him through! he
shouted, flourishing
the sword like a fencer.
‘Open up, Pelican! Let
me get at him! I'll run
the bounder through
before he knows
what’s happened to
him! I'll spike him like
a pat of butter! I'll feed
his gizzards to my
foxhounds!




image26.png
air. So did the Duke.
‘Watch out!” the Duke
shouted, taking ten
rapid paces back-
wards. ‘He’s trying to
shoot his way out!’
And pointing his
sword at the Pelican,
he bellowed, ‘Keep that
beak closed, sir! Don’t
you dare let him out!
He'll murder us all?
‘Shake him up, Pelly?
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cried the Giraffe. ‘Rat-
tle his bones! Teach
him not to do it again!’
The Pelican shook his
head so fast from side
to side that the beak
became a blur and
the man inside must
have felt he was being
scrambled like eggs.
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‘Well done, Pelly!
cried the Giraffe.
‘You're doing a great
job! Keep on shaking
him so he doesn't fire
that pistol again!”

At this point, a lady
with an enormous
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keep his beak closed,
joined in the chorus.

‘Bring back, bring
back,

Oh, bring back my dia-
monds to me, to me.
Bring back, bring
back,

Oh, bring back my
diamonds to me!”
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‘Calm yourself, Henri-
etta,’ said the Duke. He

pointed to the Pelican

and said, ‘This clever
bird, this brilliant bur-
glar-catching creature
has saved the day! The
bounder’s in his beak!
The Duchess stared at
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the Pelican. The Peli-
can stared back at the
Duchess and gave her a
wink.

‘If he’s in there, cried
the Duchess, ‘why
don’t you let him out!
Then you can run him
through with that fa-
mous sword of yours!
Iwant my diamonds!
Open your beak, bird!

‘No, no! shouted the
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‘The who! The what!’
everyone asked. ‘Who's
the Cobra?’

‘The Cobra is the
cleverest and most
dangerous cat burglar
in the world! said the
Chief of Police. ‘He
must have climbed

up the drainpipe. The
Cobra can climb up
anything!

‘My diamonds!’
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screamed the Duchess.
‘I want my diamonds!
Where are my dia-
monds?’

‘Here they are!’ cried
the Chief of Police,
fishing great handfuls
of jewellery from the
burglar’s pockets.
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The Duchess was so

overcome

with relief

that she fell to the

ground in

afaint.

When the police had
taken away the fear-

some burglar known
asthe Cobra, and the
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on the Duke. He put a
cherry into his mouth
and chewed it slowly.
Then he spat out the
stone. ‘Ilike the way
you picked these
cherries for me, he
said. ‘Could you also
pick my apples in the
autumn?

‘We could! We could!
Of course we could!
we all shouted.
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‘And who are you?’
the Duke said, point-
ing his stick at me.

‘He is our Business
Manager, the Giraffe
said. ‘His name is Billy.
We go nowhere with-
out him/

‘Very well, very well,
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ing gang sprang into
action. The Monkey
jumped down from
the Giraffe’s back and
turned on the garden
tap. The Pelican held
his great beak under
the tap until it was full
of water. Then, with
a wonderful springy
leap the Monkey
leaped up once again
on to the Giraffe’s
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back. From there he
scrambled, as easily as
if he were climbing a
tree, up the long long
neck of the Giraffe
until he stood balanc-
ing on the very top of
her head. The Pelican
remained standing
on the ground beside
us, looking up at the
Giraffe.

‘We'll do the top
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you foolish creature!
cried the Duke. ‘If you
can't reach it, you can’t
reach it and that’s the
end of it! Now get on
with your work!

“Your Grace,’ the
Giraffe said, giving the
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Duke a small superior
smile, ‘there are no
windows in the world
I cannot reach with
this magical neck of
mine.’

The Monkey, who was
dancing about most
dangerously on top
of the Giraffe’s head,
cried out, ‘Show him,
Giraffey! Go on and
show him what you




image41.png
Giraffe’s head with
the Monkey on top of

it was

evel with the

windows of the top

floor.
The G:

down

height

iraffe looked
rom her great
and said to the

Duke, ‘How'’s that?’
The Duke was

speechless. So was I. It

was the
thing I

e most magical
had ever seen,
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more magical even
than the Pelican’s
Patented Beak.

Up above us, the
Giraffe was beginning
to sing a little song,
but she sang so softly I
could hardly catch the
words. I think it went
something like this:

‘My neck can stretch
terribly high,
Much higher than ea-
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over to the next
one and the Pelican
followed.

When all the fourth-
floor windows on that
side of the house were
finished, the Giraffe
simply drew in her
magical neck until
the Monkey was level
with the third-floor
windows and off they

went again.
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‘Amazing! cried the
Duke. ‘Astonishing!
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towards us. The Peli-
can flew with them.
The Giraffe came up
very close to the Duke
and whispered, ‘Your
Grace, there is a man
in one of the bedrooms
on the third-floor.
Heis opening all the
drawers and taking
things out. He’s got a
pistol?

The Duke jumped
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Meaning: to happen again and to back away.

Example: reread, return and retreat.

Thad to reread the story
because I didn’t understand it at
first.
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about a foot in the
air. ‘Which room?” he
snapped. ‘Show me at
once!’

‘It’s the one on the
third-floor where the
window is wide open,
the Giraffe whispered.

)

‘By Gad!’ cried the




image47.png
bird up to? cried the
Duke.

‘Wait and see,
shouted the Monkey.
‘Hold your breath, old
man! Hold your nose!
Hold your horses and
watch the Pelly go!”

Like a bullet the Pel-
ican flew in through
the open window,
and five seconds later

out he came again
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with his great orange
beak firmly closed. He
landed on the lawn be-
side the Duke.
Atremendous
banging noise was
coming from inside
the Pelican’s beak. It
sounded as though
someone was using a
sledgehammer against
it from the inside.
‘He’s got him! cried
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But the Pelican did
not open his beak. He
kept it firmly closed
and shook his head at
the Duke.

The Giraffe shouted,
‘The burglar is armed
with a pistol, Your
Grace! If Pelly lets him
out now he’ll shoot us
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all’
‘He can

be armed

with a machine-gun
for all I care!” bellowed
the Duke, his massive

moustac!
like brus|

hes bristling
hwood. T11

handle the blighter!
Open up, sir! Open up!

Sudden

ly there was

an ear-splitting BANG

and the Pelican leaped

twenty feet into the
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chest and flaming
orange hair came fly-
ing out of the house
screaming, ‘My jewels!
Somebody’s stolen my
jewels! My diamond
tiara! My diamond
necklace! My diamond
bracelets! My diamond
earrings! My diamond
rings! They’ve had the
lot! My rooms have
been ransacked!
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il

And then this mas-
sive female, who fifty-
five years ago had been
a world-famous opera-
singer, suddenly burst
into song.

‘My diamonds are over
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the ocean,

My diamonds are over
the sea,

My diamonds were
pinched from my
bedroom,

Oh, bring back my
diamonds to me.’

We were so bowled
over by the power of
the lady’s lungs that
all of us, excepting the
Pelican, who had to
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Duke. ‘He’s got a pistol!
He'll murder us all?

Someone must have
called the police be-
cause suddenly no less
than four squad cars
came racing towards
us with their sirens
screaming.

Within seconds we
were surrounded by
six policemen, and the
Duke was shouting
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to them, ‘The villain
you are after is inside
the beak of that bird!
Stand by to collar
him! And to the Peli-
can he said, ‘Get ready
to open up! Are you
ready ... steady ... go!
Open her up!

The Pelican opened
his gigantic beak
and immediately the

policemen pounced
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“lé

Now each bowling
ball weighs 50 g | Haveago m
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upon the burglar, who
was crouching inside.
They snatched his pis-
tol away from him and
dragged him out and
put handcuffs on his
wrists.

‘Great Scott!” shouted
the Chief of Police. ‘It’s
the Cobra himself!’
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fainting Duchess had
been carried into the
house by her servants,
the old Duke stood
on the lawn with the
Giraffe, the Pelican, the
Monkey and me.

‘Look? cried the
Monkey. ‘That rotten
burglar’s bullet has
made a hole in poor
Pelly’s beak!”

‘That’s done it, said
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Pelly

Pretend that you are Pelly. Write a
diary entry of the day you helped
capture The Cobra
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COVID-19 PANDEMIC
, Outbreak brings out some of the very best of humanity
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r andom acts

of kindness
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@ What s the mass of each object?

a)

The pencil has a mass of g
b)

The teddy has a mass of
Q

The apple has a mass of a
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@ How many grams does the ruler weigh?





