Sprite class
After a fun half term, it is all systems go here in Year 6! We are
continuing to explore The Hunger Games with a new IPC topic of Ancient
Civilisations, with a focus on Ancient Eqypt. This week the children took
part in an exciting treaswre hunt, luckily everyone managed to find the
gold! In owr writing lessons, we have heen considering owr use of
figurative language to write a setting description. Look at some of owr
fantastic ideas from owr planning lesson; I cannot wuit to read, the final
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