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T. Magazine WELCOME 
Bob Dylan really did hit the nail on the head; times are 

changing and when you think they’ve stopped—there 

they go again! 

I think I could speak for the entire teaching community 

when I say that this has been the most challenging time 

in all of my career. This is the longest I have been out of 

a classroom and I miss it. Summer Holidays are here but 

to be honest, it just feels like another span of time until 

we come back to school.  

With lockdown having eased significantly since our last 

issue, it seems like normality is returning, or the ‘new 

normal’ as mass media and politicians have coined it. 

With this in mind, many of the articles reflect the ever-

changing time we find ourselves in and how to cope 

with our new normal. 

I am extremely proud of all of the articles in this, our 

second issue—particularly the range of topics covered.. 

I challenge anyone to not find something that they will 

find interesting. 

I would like to end by thanking everyone. Thank you to 

all of my school colleagues who have worked so hard to 

ensure that everything remains as ‘normal’ as possible 

for us all, whilst ensuring that we remain true to our 

school values . I would also like to thank every student 

at Trinity School. We (staff) know how hard it has been 

for you to carry on working hard; we know that it hasn’t 

been easy and we can only imagine some of the obsta-

cles that some of you have had to overcome. 

I will (continue to) miss all of you and your noise and 

your excuses and your inability to not start a sentence 

with ‘basically’ and will look forward to a new beginning 

in September. Stay safe, make good choices. 



MINE  

MUSULU-

RICHARDS 
GET ON IN LOCKDOWN 

We all know that it’s important to stay fit and 
healthy during the current lockdown situation, but 
I'm sure that many people, like me, are finding this 
difficult. It’s tricky when so many places such as 
leisure centres are still shut. As someone who usu-
ally finds most of her free time taken up by 
taekwondo, judo and rookie lifeguarding, it's very 
frustrating to know that everything will be pear 
shaped for quite a while longer. 
 

These days I tend to find myself binge watching 
FRIENDS and NCIS, and on my phone for most of 
the day. This is all good, and fun, but the only 

problem is 
there’s not much 
productivity in-
volved. The only 
issues with doing 
this all day are 
your phone will 
die and someone 
else will want to 
watch tv too. 

The only kind of physical activity I seem to find 
myself willingly doing is walking to the shops to 
buy more ice cream. It's important to stay active 
as physical activity can increase blood flow to the 
brain. Scientists have proven that physical activity 
has a positive impact on a wide range of health 
measures, reducing the risk of major illnesses such 
as heart disease, stroke, type 2 diabetes and can-
cer by upto 50%. 
 

Studies show that low to moderate exercise can 
also lead to a 35% reduction in the risk of cognitive 
decline. A study was carried out over a period of 
time by researchers from the University of Flor-
ence in collaboration with other institutes in Italy, 
eventually being published in the Journal of Inter-
national Medicine. The conclusion of this study 
stated that even low levels of physical activity can 
protect people from the decline in mental func-
tion, which often occurs in healthy people as they 
age.  
 

It’s also important to stay productive during this 
time, as there’ll still be isolation for a little while 

longer, but eventually the time will come for Ra-
punzel to leave the tower. We’ve all had days 

where we’ve felt like staying in bed all day, but life 
enjoys interfering. The school day isn’t as forced 
during this period of time, so I often end up com-
pleting the day's lessons in the order I’d like them 
to be in, rather than how they actually are. At least 
I’m still doing the work, though, right?  
 

Assigning certain spaces within your room or at 
home can help with low-motivation. Maybe use 
only your desk for school work, and the back of 
the garden for your phone time. It's important not 
to mix the two, and to block distractions, as it only 
increases temptation to visit social media and 
youtube again. With all that’s going on at the mo-
ment, the best thing to do is just to look after our-
selves. Worry and stress can have negative im-
pacts on not only the brain, but also the body. Not 
looking after yourself can lead to physical illnesses 
if it goes too far.  
 
The mind is a powerful thing, and it needs to be 
looked after.  

‘We’ve all had days 

where we’ve felt 

like staying in bed 

all day, but life    

enjoys interfering.’ 



LILY BAIN INFORMED GENERATION 

It is proven that we are the most advanced and techno-

logically aware generation. The internet and all that it 

entails is at our fingertips, and is the most accessible 

means of receiving and stockpiling information. Every 

day, we are exposed to a multitude of content online, 

predicting that the amount of information we receive is 

about 100,000 words each day. Did you know that on 

an average, Google now processes more than 40,000 

searches every second? That’s 3.5 billion searches per 

day (and even I had to google that)! 

Our world has 

become digit-

ized and 

therefore it is 

easier to be-

come more 

aware and ed-

ucated on pretty much anything. How many times do 

you turn to your phone or laptop or any device assessa-

ble (take Alexa and Google home for example) and 

search something? No seriously, I don’t think even I can 

count, because it is so quick and easy to receive an an-

swer, discarding it often, we don’t think any more of it 

(You’re probably even reading this from your phone 

now!) We have become dependent on technology and 

the internet as a way of living. However, I don’t neces-

sarily see this as a bad thing… 

With all this information at our fingertips, it is no sur-

prise that this generation has become the most edu-

cated in current world affairs and this is particularly 

evident in recent events with the Black Lives Matter 

movement. We are subjected to a vast array of 

knowledge and information that is easy to assess and 

spread, especially through the means of social media 

platforms. Using our freedom of speech and 

knowledge to educate not only ourselves but others 

included, to make everyone aware of ever prevailing 

issues, rendering them prominent on the media, is 

something that I value so greatly. 

It is also essential to be aware of Fake News, especially 

in today’s climate. Fake News is everywhere, and it is 

so easy to spread once it has been thrown into the in-

ternet’s clasps, therefore it is key that we do back-

ground checks and further research to reduce the 

spread of false information to ensure that we build our 

knowledge, thoughts and opinions on facts. 

 We have the power to use our voice and platform as 

the base to help construct a wider form of unity and 

alliance from across the world. It has been so inspiring 

and uplifting to see so many people come together in 

this time of despair. I urge everyone to maintain this 

positive mindset and to strive to continue to make a 

change, no matter how insignificant it may appear.  

Some statistics that are worth noting would be that- 

(these apply to every minute of the day) 

Snapchat users share 527,760 photos  

Users watch 4,146,600 Youtube videos 

Instagram users post 46,740 photos 

These statistics highlight the sheer usage these apps 

have, demonstrating the impact and ferocity of which 

information is spread and received. You have the op-

portunity to make a permanent dent in the world, to 

make a mark with your words and opinions,  and the 

internet permits and facilitates this. The assistance of 

social media platforms such as Instagram, snapchat etc 

allows you to connect with diverse, inspirational and 

influential communities. Use your platform to educate 

others, to spread awareness, to share your voice.  

You are the future, we are the future. 



HARMAN  

PANESAR #BLM 
A week before writing this, an incident moved the 
world. A 46-year-old black man, George Floyd was 
killed by a white policeman in Minneapolis. The death 
has led to protests across, not only America but the 
whole world. Unfortunately, there have been a majori-
ty of violent protests and looting throughout these 
protests. However, these protests happened to push 
the movement of Black Lives Matter. 
 

George Floyd was known across his neighbourhood, his 
family and especially his 6-year-old daughter as a 
‘Gentle Giant’. He was a man who was trying to turn his 
life around after being released from prison for an 
armed robbery in 2007. He was arrested on May 25th 
for using a fake note in a store where the police were 
further called and it led to the tragic death that 
sparked riots, begging for needed justice for black peo-
ple. The white policeman held his knee on Floyd’s neck 
for 8 minutes and 46 seconds, in which he was pleading 
for his life until he became non-responsive after 6 
minutes. The police who physically murdered Floyd has 
been charged for second-degree murder, whilst the 
other three men surroundings are facing counts for 
aiding the murder.  
 
It is at times like these where we must educate our-
selves. It is one thing to protest, but it is another to ed-
ucate ourselves on the oppression against black people 
and many other races as well. We should learn about 
the history of racism to know about what is happening 
know. This article has opened my eyes to researching 
history and not making assumptions on things I don’t 
know. 
 
The milestones of Black History begun back in 1619 
where slavery came to North America. In August 1619, 
Angolans were kidnapped by the Portuguese, where 
they further arrived in the British colony of Virginia and 
were then bought as slaves by English colonists. After 

the Civil War, racism in slavery began to persist, spur-
ring many movements of resistance. This sparked the 
Black Lives Matter movement across America. 
In 1831, an African-American man named Nat Turner 
revolt against slavery. This shocked the White South-
erners, as he led the only effective rebellion against 
slavery in US history.  
In that same year, the Underground Railroad story hap-
pened as well as Abolitionism. The abolition move-
ment was fueled by both slaves and groups of white 
people that wanted slavery to stop. 
 
Over the years, there have been many important mile-
stones in Black History. This includes “Separate but 
Equal” movement in 1896, the founding of the NAACP 
(National Association for the Advancement of Col-
oured People) 1909, Marcus Garvey - a black national-
ist leader - founding the UNIA (Universal Negro Im-
provement Association. There was also the famous “I 
Have a Dream” by the Baptist preacher Martin Luther 
Kingr Jr, who else led the Selma to Montgomery March 
in March 1965. Furthermore, members of the Black 
Panthers party started the Black Power salute outside 
of their “liberation school” in San Francisco, California 
in 1969. We have seen some Black People in the last 40 
years run for positions such as President and other 
places in Government With Barack Obama becoming 
the 44th US President, and the first-ever African-
American President.  
 
Amongst the amazing Black History achievements, 
there have been a great number of riots and protests 
trying to bring the neverending pandemic of oppres-
sion and racism towards black people. Unfortunately, 
despite the efforts of millions of people across the 
world, the oppression continues. It is not enough to be 
not racist anymore! To tackle this horrendous ill-
treatment, we must become anti-racist, educate our-
selves and others about this incessant persecution. 
Yes, all lives do matter, however, for us to make that 
happen black lives need to matter!  
 
Sign petitions, do research, do anything you can to do 
your part in trying to make a much-needed change in 
the world.  
 

https://blacklivesmatter.com/


OLIVER 

BULBROOK 

THE IMPORTANCE OF  

CIVIL DISOBEDIENCE 

In Year Six, I went on a residential trip to the Isle of 
Wight. After nearly two hours on a coach, we finally 
boarded the ferry. The teachers, desperate to seize 
every chance of respite from the herd of ten-year-olds 
that they would be looking after for the next week, al-
lowed us to wander the boat – the only exception being 
the top deck. They may not have wanted to be with us, 
but they didn’t want us swept away by the wind and 
waves. 
A group of us went to the ‘Restaurant’, we bought 
some drinks from the vending machine and sat at one 
of the exceptionally sticky tables. We opened our 
drinks - three geysers erupted upwards, soaking us in 
their fizzy, syrupy goo. In the surging sea, the boat’s 
gentle rocking had gradually shaken up the vending 
machines: converting their contents from cans of Cola 
to IED’s. 
As the coach disembarked at Fishbourne port, I won-
dered why such events were allowed to happen: surely 
every time there’s a storm somebody would complain 
that their drink had exploded? I mean, I didn’t: I rea-
soned that I was little and adults are big – why would 
they listen? Plus I could just change my jumper and not 
make a fuss. So really there was no bother. 
I kept thinking about this as we drove towards our ac-
commodation, but as the week went on and I had to 
contend with rope swings, high wires and treasure 
hunts, I gradually forgot Pepsi-gate. 
 
In school, we’re taught about the virtue of non-
violence: the power of peaceful protest. Images of 
Suffragists holding banners litter textbooks, Martin 
Luther King Jr’s declaration of a dream is played in any 
PSHE lesson about civil rights, and Gandhi’s witticisms 
plaster every corridor. 
We’re told that, with patience and solidarity, brave ac-
tivists change the public mood and force politicians to 
give in. 
“And to think I would have gotten away with it too, if it 
weren’t for you meddling kids!” President Lyndon 
Johnson probably shouted as he signed the Civil Rights 
Act. 

 
Unfortu-
nately, 
that’s only 
half true. 
Peaceful 
protest are 
often ac-
companied 
by a non-
peaceful 
organisa-
tion, born 
from frustra-
tion. The 
Suffragists 
had the 
Suffragettes planting mail bombs, and breaking shop 
windows. Gandhi had the Bengal army marching on 
Delhi. LGBT rights were brought into the public con-
sciousness by the Stonewall riots. And Martin Luther 
King Jr was arrested four times; sentenced to hard la-
bour in Birmingham Jail, Alabama; and ignored the 
Governors refusal to grant a permit for 500 protestors 
to march from Selma to Montgomery. Instead, he led 
10,000 protestors, being joined by another 25,000 in 
Montgomery. 

 
“Don’t worry,” the placating message states “They 
may not be listening now, but sit in a few more parks, 
sign a few more petitions and they’re sure to change 
their minds.”   
 

[CONTINUES ONTO NEXT PAGE] 

“And mAking A whip of cords, he drove 
them out of the temple […] And he 
poured out the coins of the money-
changers and overturned their ta-
bles.” 
  -----John 2:13 – 16 



OLIVER 

BULBROOK 

As a high official of the Royal African Company from 
1680 to 1692, Edward Colston was responsible for the 
enslavement of 84,000 Africans – including 12,000 chil-
dren. As an MP for Bristol, he defended the city’s 
“right” to trade in enslaved Africans and barred those 
who differed from his religious and political beliefs 
from receiving support from his charities.  

For 125 years, a statue venerating him and celebrating 
his life stood in Bristol’s harbour. 
For two years, people had protested and petitioned for 
the statue’s removal. “A society that continues to ven-
erate or absorb somebody who profited from the dehu-
manisation of fellow human beings is not the mark of a 
civilised community […] Statues do not speak, they 
glorify”, wrote one supporter of a petition which 
gained over 6,800 signatures. 
For two years, the council dragged its heels. Rather 
than take it down, they agreed to add a plaque describ-
ing his involvement in the slave trade. But the wording 
could never be agreed, so it was never added. 
For two years, the monument to a morally bankrupt 
man who had made his fortune from pain and tears 
stood in the harbour. 
Until, on the 7th of June 2020, protesters tore him from 
his pedestal and threw him into the water, like the 
corpses that were thrown from his boats. 
 
In the UK, black people are half as likely to get 3 A 
grades at A-level than their white counterparts; they 

account for only 6% of the population in further educa-
tion; they make up 22% of the reported Stop and 
Searches, but only 10% of arrests. Despite the progress 
that has been made, black people still don’t receive 
equal education, equal opportunities, equal jobs – or 
equal respect. 
 
When a 
group is 
marginal-
ised; when 
it tries to 
speak out 
but is ig-
nored; when it is denied the change it so needs; where 
can it voice its anger and frustration? 
 
As American writer and activist James Baldwin states: 
“You’re accusing a captive population who has been 
robbed of everything of looting. I think it’s obscene.” 
 
Protests are people calling for their leaders to listen; 
riots happen when the same leaders cover their ears. 
 

Watts and detroit in the 60’s 

augusta in the 70’s 

MiaMi in the 80’s 

La and st Petersburg in the 90’s 

Oakland in 2009 

Baltimore in 2015 

Minneapolis in 2020 

 
Violence is never right, and often delays justice. But 
when the protests are ignored, when the media de-
fends the status quo, and every alternative is spent, 
what is left? 

Statue of Edward Colston (pre-BLM protest) 

‘for two years, the 

council dragged 

its heels’ 

THE IMPORTANCE OF  

CIVIL DISOBEDIENCE 



HARMAN  

PANESAR FAR FROM GOD? 

With us being 4 months deep into lockdown, questions 
are being asked constantly. When will we go back to 
school? When can we see our families? What will life be 
like post-COVID-19? We see these questions hovering 
around the world currently, however, I wondered, has 
lockdown dragged us away from religion?  
 
Lockdown has certainly taken a huge toll on us mental-
ly, but what about our religion? With us been confined 
to our homes, places of worship have been closed 

along with many other services. With all this happen-
ing, arguably we haven’t been able to follow our reli-
gious routines. Conversely, many people keep religious 
scriptures and other things that you may find in your 
place of worship, in their homes. This helps people to 
keep close to their religions.  
 
Personally, I have minimally experienced this. For ex-
ample, I have religious commitments which I haven’t 
been able to attend. This has affected me as I haven’t 
been able to follow my usual routines that helped learn 
more about my religion. Not being able to stick to 
these patterns have made my mind feel lazy and think 
that it is not as necessary to try and follow up.   
 
So, as this question arises, how can we tackle this is-
sue. During this crisis, we are saying our prayers for our 
courageous key workers and the families of those who 
have tragically lost their lives. In many places of wor-
ship, there are daily prayers, in which we can use some 
different methods to listen to them: we can use radios, 
online websites and even read them from scriptures.  
 
 
 

 
In conclusion, please do stay inside, stay healthy  and 
control the virus. Take time out of your day to pray, 
play games with your family and do your work. Let us 
work as a team and we can go back to the norm. 
 
With that being said, here are some reliable websites 
that can help you and your families with this: 
 
 
 
https://www.biblegateway.com/ 

https://www.sacred-texts.com/world.htm 

https://www.womansday.com/life/entertainment/
g26435001/best-prayer-apps/?slide=1  

‘take time out of your 

day to pray’ 

https://www.biblegateway.com/
https://www.sacred-texts.com/world.htm
https://www.womansday.com/life/entertainment/g26435001/best-prayer-apps/?slide=1
https://www.womansday.com/life/entertainment/g26435001/best-prayer-apps/?slide=1


OLIVER 

BULBROOK 
THE PALE BLUE DOT 

There is a picture called “The Pale Blue Dot”, it 
was taken from Voyager 1 as it passed the termi-
nation shock – the space between stars. From a 
distance of 6 billion kilometres, the picture shows 
the Earth, the Sun, and the Moon.  

 
Shown is every achievement, every milestone, and 
every page in our history books; every child and its 
parents and all the sorrows and joys that they will 
ever know.  
 
All of humanity captured in a single pixel in a sin-
gle photo. 
 
Besides Earth, the image captures suns and 
moons, planets and asteroids. Gas giants spin and 
red dwarf’s burn while solar flares erupt and pul-
sars scream Electro-Magnetic screams into the 
dark abyss – and Voyager travels through it all, a 
single match falling into the inky well of space. 
 
September 18th 1945, two months since the end 
of the Second World War and twelve days since 
hostilities ended between America and Japan. Re-
warded hope brings joy. Parties litter the United 
States as families torn apart are made whole and 
lost friends are found. The next few years will 
shepherd in untold prosperity and wealth: the end 
of polio, the creation of iced tea, and televisions 

allowing households – still in living memory of the 
Great Depression – to witness man walk on the 
moon. 
 
But on that cold night, in the ashes of his family 
home, a man shivers. Weak from malaria (a treata-
ble illness, but no hospital will admit him for the 
colour of his skin) and blinded as a boy by his fa-
ther, the wet newspapers he huddles in saps the 
feeble warmth from his bones. He will die tonight, 
alone, afraid, and unnoticed. 
 
In case it ever encounters extra-terrestrials, Voy-
ager carries a plaque of gold, bearing art and mu-
sic and literature – ambassadors for humanity; evi-
dence of the wonders of which we are capable. On 
that plaque is the song “Dark was the night (cold 
was the ground”) by Blind Willie Johnston. His 
grave lost, his music travels out into the universe. 
 
Sometimes the world seems full of sadness and 
strain with no chance for respite for relief; but 
there is a way out of every box, and a key to every 
lock – even if we are not there to turn it.  
 
For why else is there night but to let us see the 
stars? 

CAN YOU SEE THE EARTH IN THIS ORIGINAL IMAGE? 



DAISY OLDFIELD DON’T LOOK BACK IN ANGER 

Year eleven, the year of not having to queue for the 
canteen, prom, a twelve week summer and of course - 
GCSEs.  
 
Year eleven is the year that everyone looks forward to 
but never wants to come as it means that you really do 
have to focus in chemistry rather than playing noughts 
and crosses on your leg or ‘never have I ever’. It’s the 
year of endlessly trying to stay motivated (and awake 
as teenagers are nocturnal) as well as sweet sixteens 
and anticipating the long summer that will be spent 
going to festivals, and spending time with friends. 
 
This year however, things are different and for the class 
of 2020, though it was still memorable, it is entirely 
different and rather unusual. I’m sure that we would all 
trade this year for the typical year eleven, but there is 
much to be learnt from the cards we have been dealt. 

 
The way I personally managed to refrain from having a 
melt down before my mock exams was by telling my-
self that it wasn’t the real thing and that I will have an-
other chance should these exams go badly; little did I -
and every other year eleven- know that we would not 

get another 
chance and 
my absolute 
disgrace of a 
chemistry 
paper will 
now haunt 
me forever. 
In hindsight it 
becomes 

clear that it is not so much the lessons but the people 
that make school such a memorable time. 
 
However there is little point fretting about what has 
already happened, or what is to come for that matter, 
as it is out of our control, and though results day will be 
more of a surprise than it may have been had we have 
been in normal circumstances, it will still be a day 
worth celebrating. 
 
On the contrary there was one thing that year eleven 
were tragically deprived of; our glimmer of hope, our 
right of passage, our chance to ‘glow up’, for some of 
us chance to suddenly look like we have spent a month 
in greece, the event we had all been waiting for: Prom.  
 
Despite our disappointment, there is clearly much big-

ger things going on in the world at the moment that 
have forced us all to put normality on hold. Whilst life is 
full of uncertainty I think it’s important that we change 
our perspective from dwelling on what was taken from 
us  to focusing on what we have now and what the fu-
ture may bring. Time is one thing that we now have in 
abundance and taking this time for granted would be a 
mistake- you don’t have to workout every day or learn 
fifty eight languages like the weird world of social me-
dia is pressuring us to. Spend time with people whose 
company we would otherwise take for granted or per-
haps phoning old friends and family members who we 
can’t see at the moment would most certainly be time 
spent wisely. 

 
A wise woman said ‘you don’t know what you’ve got 
‘till it’s gone’ and now more than ever we are aware of 
this, so moving forward we should try our hardest to be 
grateful for everyday, and everyone. In this period 
where time feels as though it has slowed down we 
have the ability to appreciate and acknowledge every-
thing that in the tiresome rush of normal life we would 
usually overlook or simply miss and for all we know 
next year may be all the better for it. Despite the fact 
that it seems we are endlessly drowning in bad news 
there are still small luxuries available to us and not hav-
ing to do morning maths is certainly one of them, so 
for that I am grateful.  
 
Although this year, so far, has been extremely bizarre 
we should not be overcome by the particularly heavy 
news that constantly weighs down on us, nor should 
we fixate on the experiences we may have missed out 
on. Instead, we should accept the new simplicity of life 
at home and take time to discover what is truly im-
portant to us. 

‘spend time with peo-

ple whose company we 

would otherwise take 

for granted.’ 



DAISIE TUNE RISING TO THE CHALLENGE 

‘Have you been doing your work?’. Those familiar 
words that make my heart palpitate! Usually I am 
confident and would answer with ease however, 
I’ve had limited contact with the outside world, I 
had no idea what to say. I haven't been to school 
in such a long time that the response to that ques-
tion was *insert Chandler from Friends-like mum-
bling*. 
 
For me, it was better at school. Verbal communi-
cation with your teachers, rather than ‘doing 
school’ from a computer screen. The first 6 weeks 

of school at 
home were fine. I 
had a steady 
pace going, an 
agenda and then 
the work began 
to flood in. I 
couldn't handle it 
all at once. It 
started to freak 

me out as I wasn't able to get physical help (most 
of the YouTube videos from 2008 didn’t help). 
Sometimes it's hard to focus because my house 
isn't just a house anymore. Sometimes its a hospi-
tal, the garden centre, a gym, an animal sanctuary 
and a jumble sale where everything is going on 
Ebay. 
 
When the email arrived notifying us that I was go-
ing back to school, we had a little celebration. Fi-
nally thought I was actually going back, for real! 
All of the trepidation, stress and anxiety would roll 
off my shoulders, now I would be able to talk to 
my teachers about all the things that didn't make 
any sense.  
I washed my hair the night before, I wanted to 
smell nice! I ironed my clothes 5 times just to 
make sure that there were no creases. All my 
books and everything was ready. . I left early the 
next day, with great anticipation. However when I 
arrived and I was sectioned off from my mates, 
that home prison feeling crept in again. I thought 
we were going to learn in a classroom but it wasn't 
the case at all. Disappointment began to seep 
in.                

 For the first 10 minutes of being back at school, 
(though it was government instructed and couldn't 
have been done in any other way) I was irritated. 
We were all put in our own little bubbles away 
from other people who we had waited so long to 
see. Despite the initial despondency, I felt proud of 
how my school was dealing with it all. All the or-
ganising, preparation and dedication of putting all 
of this together was impressive. As I stood waiting 
to wash my hands and walk to the main hall, I real-
ised that there were positive aspects to this . For 
example, seeing my friends again rather than in 
September. I could now communicate freely with 
my teachers without trying to put everything into 
a small, makeshift email.  
 
As a year 10 
going into year 
11, I under-
stand that it 
may be hard 
and different 
over the next 
year. Learning 
everything in a 
different way. 
It may be a lit-
tle stressful but 
I am thankful to 
all my teachers 
who are doing 
their best at 
preparing work for us whilst completing 500 other 
things at the same time. Thank you to all the 
teachers staying up until 2am marking and com-
pleting powerpoints for us to use. Thank you. I will 
never understand how you do it, but I know that as 
a school community we will rise to any forthcom-
ing challenges or obstacles that are thrown at us.  
 
I am excited and looking forward to year 11 and 
whatever that may bring.  
 
We can face this together.        
  
       

‘WE WILL RISE TO  

ANY FORTHCOMING  

CHALLENGES OR  

OBSTACLES’ 

DAISIE TUNE 



CREATIVE CORNER 
(SANS CORNER) 

HERE ARE A FEW CREATIVE SUBMISSIONS FROM OUR STUDENTS 

REMEMBER, IF YOU WANT TO BE A WRITER FOR THE MAGAZINE 

AND EXPAND YOUR SKILL-SET AS A WRITER, PITCH ME AN IDEA 

(50 WORDS MAX!) 

 

STAY SAFE AND STAY ACTIVE. 

Macbeth’s final letter to his wife 
 
Belief is an omnipotent force, 
Who has the power to manifest our deepest desires, 
And behind it’s fissade lies little remorse, 
But only us dear, have the courage it requires. 
 
Clothed in black robes and disfigured features, 
Behold our innate avarice, 
Unveiled by these strange creatures 
Was a fate, dangerously valorous. 
 
But ‘twas our greed that painted the white one crimson, 
And my thirst for recompense that created a knife, 
So when from his slumber he had risen, 
Out of his veins seeped so much life. 
 
‘Till death do us part will we hold our burden, 
Born out of the tedious hunger we felt, 
Yet still lingers that creature persistently certain, 
Until our final candle does melt. 

 
Though the scorpions proceed to poison my mind, 
And our sea of love is polluted, 
Our unison in lust for power rendered us blind 
And the great neptune's ocean diluted. 
 
I fear that I am veering towards insanity, 
As I lie sleepless in this unmade bed, 
Perhaps it was i prophesied this fantasy 
And conjured Banquo undead. 
 
So as my prophecy shall be my fate, 
On the battlefield I will die 
And as my pupils dilate dear wife, 
Look up towards the sky. 
 

- Daisy Oldfield 

EMILIA YATES 

EMILY SAUNDERS 

KATIE-JANE ANDERSON 


