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2020 Diary Dates  
 

2020 Term Dates: 

Term 3—Monday 13th July to 
Friday 18th  September 

Term 4—Monday 5th October 
to Friday 18th December 

HAPPY FATHER’S DAY 
Wishing all our dad’s, 
granddad’s and father figures a 
happy Father’s Day this 
Sunday. 
 
 
FOUNDATION 2021 
ENROLMENTS NOW 
OPEN! 
A reminder for any parents who 
have children or extended 
family who are intending to 
enrol in Foundation (Prep) for 
2021, it is important that you 
complete this enrolment as 
soon as possible.  
 
Enrolments forms can be 
picked up from the office or 
located on our website:  
https://www.claytonnorthps.vic.edu.au/
page/221/Enrolment  
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Dear Parents and Carers, as you probably are aware, we are waiting 

with interest to hear what plans the Government has for our return 

to school and hope that we are able to get all of our students back 

onsite as soon as possible. All of our staff continue to do an 

outstanding job preparing resources, hosting WebEx check-ins and 

small group lessons and connecting with the students. I also want to 

acknowledge the efforts of our students and families from home. 

Thank you all for continuing to support the learning of your child. 

We are currently planning for the students’ return, once we have 

further clarity, these plans will be shared with you all.  

On behalf of all the staff at Clayton North Primary School, we wish all 

our dads and father figures a very Happy Father’s Day this Sunday. 

We hope you all enjoy doing something special with your families. 

Some wonderful virtual Art work is taking place and is an excellent 

celebration of our ‘Dads’.   

A highlight for me this week was hosting virtual Principal Morning 

Teas via WebEx with the students from across the school. The 

students shared their opinions about how they were feeling, how 

their learning was tracking and what types of activities they were 

enjoying or doing well. 

It is important for me as a principal to listen to what the students 

have to say about Clayton North Primary School and facilitate them 

to share with me what they think about their learning including how 

they rate themselves as a learner, if the work presented is 

challenging and how their teachers can better support them. 

 

 

 

mailto:clayton.north.ps@edumail.vic.gov.au
https://www.claytonnorthps.vic.edu.au/page/221/Enrolment
https://www.claytonnorthps.vic.edu.au/page/221/Enrolment


Principal’s Report (cont.) 

 

Principal’s Report 

YEAR 5/6 WRITERS NOTEBOOK ACTIVITY 
 

The grade 5/6 students have been doing an inquiry 
unit called ‘Sharing the Planet… or are we?’ Each 
week the students are given a picture prompt and 
asked to write a creative response to it. Maia and 
Abdullah’s work is a response to the tree below. The 
students are also reading a novel by Tim Winton 
called Blueback. It is a story about a boy who loves 
the ocean and swims with an enormous groper fish 
he names Blueback. Serafina’s acrostic poem is her 
response to Blueback. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Writer’s notebook activity  
Maia Andretta-Miranda 
 

It had been a time of great change. 

The humans were to blame. 

Their world was disappearing 

inch by precious inch: a lush, 

sun-drenched land full of colour 

and life becoming a barren, 

ruinous, grey wasteland. 

 
Crows screaming, dead flower 

petals falling on the dead, dry 

grass and no sunlight, a sea 

filled with bags, bottles, cans, 

tires, cups, cardboard and all 

those sorts of stuff.  

 

 

The only good thing about that 

place is that there were other 

animals (barely). All the other 

animals were extinct. Cats, 

wolves, foxes, sloths, bears, 

deer, lions, dogs, snakes, 

lizards, bats, possums, 

kangaroos, koalas, parrots, 

geese, ducks, swans, chickens, 

pigs, cows, quokkas, tigers, 

whales, seahorses, sharks, 

dolphins, puffer fishes, 

gropers, abalones, crocodiles, 

alligators, snails, turtles, 

hawks, spiders, shrimps, 

flamingos, all gone… there were 

only a couple of animals alive, 

like crows, bees and worms and 

other insects, trying to save 

the earth, and some micro 

insects. Life was terrible. 

There was nothing left for that 

world, it was like the earth had 

an apocalypse of all the natural 

disasters at the same time all 

around the earth. 

 
It was a nightmare indeed. Just 

remembering how good the past 

looked like was just dreadful. 

The past had so many animals and 

nature. Beautiful flowers with 

beautiful soft and smooth 

petals, green grass that shined 

in the sun, trees taller than a 

school bus, with green leaves of 

all sorts of shapes and 

delicious fruits like soft 

mangos and bananas and pears, or 

crispy apples  and coconuts, or 

juicy and tangerines and 

oranges, and all the yummy 

vegetables like eggplants, 

delicious and buttery when 

fried, or pumpkin, used for 

pumpkin soup with pasta and 

onions and (vegan?) cheese 

melted in the soup, or the 

potatoes, to make crispy tasty 

chip treats or for crunchy 

french fries, and all the other 

delicious vegetables.  
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Back to the future though, not 

even humans were alive, our 

reality future might be similar 

if we don’t do something about 

the world :’( my family tries 

their best to help the 

environment). The world doesn’t 

need us, for we are destroying 

it. 

 

 

 

 

Writer’s notebook activity 

Abdullah Shahid 

 
The year was 2587. Trees were a rare sight. 
Farm animals were treated horribly and were 
kept in mass pens in very poor conditions. They 
grew up within 2 days due to the deadly growth 
chemicals that were injected into their food. 
People barely went outside. There was no 
reason to. There were no more flowers or trees 
in the big cities where everyone lived. Nothing 
much to look at. It always smelt of gasoline and 
rubber in the cities. They had so many ways to 
do work from the comfort of their homes they 
never went out. There were bright lights and 
billboards everywhere.  
 
On the outskirts of the ginormous cities there 
were big industrial factories and cruel industrial 
sized farms. Nothing was scarce or bad to the 
ordinary human being, but in reality everything 
was. This severely decreased the chance of 
anyone noticing or doing anything about it to 
0%. On the rare occasion people did have to go 
out. They wore big uncomfortable gas suits and 
air masks.  
 

Those who dared to venture outside of the 
sheltered cities met a grim fate. Outside the city 
it was deserts and wasteland for as far as the 
eye could see. In fact, that’s all there was 
outside. There were also pools of deadly 
chemicals and on some rare occasions you’d 
find a vulture or bird. All land animals except 
farm ones were very much extinct. The humans 
thought they didn’t need them. They were very 
wrong. 
 
 

On the very rare occasion a group of people or 
a person would find a live animal. They would 
be imprisoned and brought to the city. People 
would then pay great amounts of money just to 
see them. The rich were unbelievably wealthy; 
they didn't know how to spend it. The poor and 
homeless on the other hand would have a very 
high chance of dying from poisoning, getting 
robbed, starving, temperatures, and lack of 
oxygen outside. There were no homeless 
shelters. Nobody cared about these things 
anymore. They only cared about themselves 
and did not think long term-at all. 

 

 

BLUEBACK Acrostic poem 
Serafina LIM 
 

Blue as the sea is a fish nearly as big as me 
Looking around for abalone to chow 
Unique in every way 
Eager to play at the worst of times 
Blurry as he moves swiftly through the water 
Appreciated by Abel when he comes to play 
Curious of everything in every way 
Kept hidden in his home until night came by 
 
 



From the Art Room 

  

 

 

 

Happy Father's Day to all the dads in our 

CNPS community 

Art by students in Foundation - Year 6 

Zahirah  

Thedara 

Summer 

Sahib 

Rishika 

Rayan 

Phung 

Ollie 

Katy 

Farren 

Brenda 

Benjamin 

Ayeeza 
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