


Hello  again  Everyone,

Happy July!!!!  

We hope you are finding lots of fun things to do. 
We have enjoyed seeing some of the exciting 
things you’ve been doing on Google Classroom.

We would love to see some more of the pictures 
you’ve been drawing too. Keep safe. 

Love from
Mrs Ewart, Mrs Thompson and 
Miss Bainbridge
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Hi!

My name is
Marie-Doriane.

I am your 
neighbour.



I am 8. 

I live in a 
village called 

Gasalo, 
in Rwanda. 

Rwanda is 
in Africa. 



She works really 
hard in the fields.

She sells the crops
she grows to have 
money to buy food
and to pay for me 
to go to school. 

This is my mum 
Liberate. 



Our mum helps 
make our home 

happy.

She shares her 
love, her time
and her care
with us all. 

We have lots of fun. 



This is 

my big sister

Marie-Claire dancing!

She is 13. She helps
my mum clean the 

house.

She loves school.



We love to play
with our friends. 

This is my sister 
Marie-Louise. 

She is 10. 

She is playing a 
clapping game. 

Do you know any 
clapping games? 



This is our lunch. 
It is made from 

onions, tomatoes, 
potatoes and 

green vegetables. 

Yummy!

What’s your
favourite lunch?



I hope you 
enjoyed reading 

my story.

We live far 
apart but we 

are neighbours. 

We all belong to 
one world and 

one family. 
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Hello Neighbour!
Marie-Doriane’s family

My family

Marie-Doriane’s favourite meal

Marie-Doriane’s favourite

game

My favourite game My favourite meal



The Good Samaritan. Share this story with a grown up.



The Samaritans lived in Samaria and the Jews and Samaritans 

would have nothing to do with one another. They could not get 

on with each other. They became enemies.

Q Can you answer Jesus’ question – “Which of the three was a 
neighbour to the man?”

Q How do you think the injured man felt when the first two 
men walked away?

Q What did the injured man need?
Q Why was it strange that a Samaritan helped?
Q Think of a time when you have helped someone.
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© Talk for Writing

Bob, the bubble who wanted to be useful
Once upon a time, there was a bubble called Bob who lived with his bubble 
family on the top shelf of the toy cupboard. Bob was a beautiful bubble. He 
glistened and sparkled – sometimes blue, sometimes yellow, sometimes pink, but 
always beautiful. In the softest breeze, he bobbed this way and that, twisting, 
turning and twirling.
One morning, Bob’s mum found him sitting all alone in the corner of the 
cupboard. 
“What’s the matter, Bob?” she asked. “I’m not useful,” he sighed. 
Mum smiled. “Oh, Bob, you are such a beautiful bubble!” she said.
“But I’m not USEFUL,” Bob moaned. 
“Come on,” encouraged Mum, giving Bob a gentle push. 
Down, down, down Bob floated, bobbing this way and that until he got to the 
front porch. 



At that moment, he spotted a flash of the brightest orange he had ever 
seen. It was a beautiful painted lady butterfly. 
She fluttered her delicate wings and looked at Bob with sad eyes.
“What’s wrong?” asked Bob. 
The painted lady butterfly pointed to the flower garden. 
“I need to get back to my butterfly family,” she explained, “but it is 
starting to rain and my wings must not get wet. I just don’t know what to 
do.” 

Bob thought for a minute and then had the most brilliant idea. 
“Come on in,” he said. “I’ll help you.” 
So, the painted lady butterfly flew right into the middle of Bob and off they 
went, bobbing this way and that through the drizzle. 
Soon, they arrived at the flower garden.



“Oh, Bob,” said the painted lady, “thank you for keeping me safe. What would 
I have done without you?” 
Bob stretched his smooth, shimmering bubble sides and proudly drifted away. 
Up, up, up he floated, bobbing this way and that until he came to the garden 
gate. All of a sudden, he spotted a flash of the brightest green he had ever 
seen. It was a young pool frog. He hopped from one leg to the other and 
looked nervously up at Bob. 
“What’s wrong?” asked Bob. 
The pool frog pointed to the pond in the garden across the road.
“I need to get back to my frog family,” he explained, “but this road is so 
busy and I daren’t go across. I just don’t know what to do.” 

Bob thought for a minute and then had another brilliant idea. 
“Come on in,” he said. “I’ll help you.” 
So, the pool frog hopped right into the middle of Bob and off they went, bobbing 
this way and that above the cars and bicycles. Soon, they arrived at the pond. 
“Oh, Bob,” said the pool frog, “thank you for keeping me safe. What would I have 
done without you?” 



Bob stretched his smooth, shimmering bubble sides and proudly drifted back 
to the top of the toy cupboard. 
“You look happier,” said Mum. “What have you been up to?” 
Bob told Mum all about how he had helped the painted lady butterfly and the 
pool frog. 
“Well,” said Mum, “it sounds to me like you have been a really useful bubble. 
Keeping everyone safe is just about the most useful thing anyone can do!” 

That night, Bob snuggled down with his bubble family. 
“I am a beautiful, useful bubble,” he sighed happily.

© Talk for Writing

You can listen to an audio version of the story here. https://soundcloud.com/talkforwriting/bob/s-r4f63gDrqYb



Talk about the story. You can write what you think in your yellow book. 



© Talk for Writing

Quiz time 
1. Where did Bob live? Bob lived … 
2. What colours might you see if you looked at Bob?
3. Write down three words that describe how Bob moved. 
4. Why was Bob unhappy?  
5. Who did Bob meet in the porch?  
6. The painted lady could not get back to her family. Why? 
7. Who did Bob meet by the garden gate?  
8. The pool frog could not get back to his family. Why? 
9. How did Bob help the painted lady and the pool frog? 
10. Why did Mum think Bob had been useful? 
11. Do you think Bob was happy at the end? Why do you 

think that?

Write the answers in your yellow book.



.





Some things to keep you busy.

Have fun!








