Summer 1, 2021

Whole-School Writing Project:
The Journey by Aaron Becker

Aaron Becker (born 1974) is an American

writer and illustrator of children's books. He is
best known for his wordless children's book
"Journey", which received positive reviews in
the New York Times and the Wall Street
Journaland a Caldecott Honor in 2014,
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AMAZING WRITING!

Year 1 has created a lot of fantastic writing based on 'The
Journey'.

One of their key writing questions was 'Where would your
magic door take you?'

Fatimah wrote: "At fairyland I will fly and do lots of
tricks, and play games with
them. I ate magic food that
made me have wings to fly!"

"T went to the park, I want to

go to unicorn land. The weather
is bright with sparkly clouds”
Betty

Such imaginative minds!




What did Year 1 enjoy about the
Journey?

Charlie- "I liked the book because it had lots of pictures”.
Ama- "It had lots of different places the girl went”.
Alyssa- "It had lots of colours”.
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Authors in the Making!

Year 4 have worked on different writing
pieces based on 'The Journey' this half
term. They have written an imaginative

setting description, an informal postcard, a

persuasive letter to the evil guards and a
News Article reporting about what had

happened!

This was Frankies informal postcard to his
mum and dad:

Mum, Dad!
| am really sorry | left you, but | am having
the best life right now! | found a pen in my
room. It wasn't just any ordinary pen, it was
a magical pen! As | walked through the
light red door, there was a magical forest
full of towering trees that contained green
emerald leaves, there was even a blanket of Jqpa\

glass! You could never believe it! All around
me were bright blue sparkling lanterns | —

hanging off the trees and bright yellow
fairy lights which were sparkling like
diamonds, it was magicall So magicall
Soaring trees loomed all around me as
leaves in all shapes and sizes gracefully
flew around the gentle breeze under the
deep blue sky. It was an absolute miracle
that | was brought into this world. This was
amazing! As we speak, emeralds are falling
like snowdrops you would never believel
Anyway, | hope you're ok! I'll be home soon
but | decided to go on a lifetime adventure.
Love you
Frankie (Morpurgo)
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Imaginative Minds!

Year 5 have been writing imaginative forest
settings based on ‘'The Journey'

Forest setting description by Tommy: "When the mysterious door came
to life, the young girl strolled through to be stopped in her tracks by a
tranquil, calm, luscious forest looming over her and dwarfing her. She
was left aghast by the enclosed forest, which was almost entirely
swallowed up by the chartreuse leaves, vines, bushes and grass. She
could hear birds tweeting, leaves swaying and a narrow river flowing
majestically. While the young girl floated downstream in her crimson
boat like a feather in the aquamarine waters, she saw a colossal castle
that fowered over her with golden crowns upon the top of them and
individual towers formed the base structure of the castle”.
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Outstanding!

Year 6 has been creating some outstanding writing
pieces based on 'The Journey'. Have a read of some of
their beautiful, mind-blowing setting descriptions:

"With her mouth agape in wonder, the young girl's eyes feasted on the
cacophony scene in front of her, where towering trees gracefully rose
from the drowning emerald grass. From their boughs, hung dainty,
star-like fairy lights, whose warm radiance was reflected in the river
beneath it!" Aruba.

"With my heart drowning in my own fear I braced myself and took one
last deep breath, and gradually walked into the unknown. As the light
opened up in my life, I stumbled into a peaceful place, dangling from
tree to tree, fairy lights beautifully lit up the night sky, chasing away

the darkness!" Karam.
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