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WELCOME, to this rather special edition of the 
‘PRIMARY VOICE- 2020’ !

Ruth Hasid
Primary Head Teacher

We started the year with many positive ideas 
and projects for the International Section, to 
then see an unprecedented situation of a 

school closure and on-line schooling! Something 
none of us could have perceived possible. We 
therefore have chosen to record many of the 

student’s thoughts about the confinement 
making this edition a true keepsake of what we 

have all experienced.

The teaching staff kept lessons going with their 
various weekly zoom sessions and wish to send a 
message to our pupils and parents, to thank you 
for your continual motivation and efforts, despite 

this being a difficult situation. None of us 
particularly liked teaching behind a screen and 

would have loved to have been able to get 
back in the classroom, but your smiling faces 

kept us going each week! 

Thank you !
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CE1

The Confinement
by: Remi Chirol

During the confinement, I liked that I could play 
Blood Bowl with my brother.  I also liked 
planting plants.  I planted tomatoes, beans, 

courgettes and cucumbers.  I am sad because I 
can’t play with my friends.  I like that it is sunny 

every day.  I like cooking.  I played on my 
trampoline.  I went on a walk with my family.  I 
went outside every day because it was sunny 
every day.  I like playing on my swing.  I read 

Les Légendaires.  I played Blood Bowl outside in 
my yard with my brother.  Blood bowl is a 

game of fantasy American football.

The End of Confinement
by: Josèphine Rameau

The confinement was fun because we had a chance 
to build a treehouse.  We also watched a ballet 

called “Le Songe d’une nuit d’été” that was beautiful, 
interesting and also very funny.  I made my brother 
a birthday card.  I went roller skating.  I did not like 

the confinement because I could not invite my 
friends.  Now that the confinement is over, we will 
go to a special place for my birthday.  I don’t really 

have different feeling before and after 
deconfinement because I am busy with homework.  

I miss my activities like flute or dance and my 
teachers.
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This year, CE1 has practiced writing about various subjects, from their experiences during the 
Confinement to creative writing about monsters and what would happen if they were lost in 

zoo.  They wrote poems and why we should recycle.  The following is a sample of several of the 
topics that were covered in class.  Great job, everyone!

The Confinement
by: Yoan Doussoux

What I don’t like about the confinement is that we can’t 
invite friends, we can only call them.  What I like about it 

is that there are less people and cars in the street, it 
makes less pollution in the air.  But it is strange to see 

almost nobody in the street.

A Special Day During the Confinement. s
by: Sandro Garatti.      s

I have very, very good news.  It is almost my birthday!  
My grandma will give me a microscope!  I like it.  But only 
two or three friends can come to my party because it’s 

the confinement.

The End of the Confinement
by: Kael Haddad

I have been at home with my sisters for two months 
now.  During the confinement, I liked playing with 
Malu and Tila.  We built hiding places in which we took 
books, musical instruments, candies, pillows and covers.  
THAT WAS FUN!!!  I really disliked not being able to 
go to school.  Once the confinement is over, I look 
forward to swimming.  I also can’t wait to go back to 
judo.  I hope that in 13 days, I will be in school.

Coronavirus
by: Amine Hamdani
Horror version: I’m the death horror!  The death 
horror!  Stay home if you don’t want me to come.  
My best friends are: dirty hands and clothes.  My best 
enemies are: clean clothes and hands.

Hope version: I’m the contagious sickness.  My name 
is Covid-19, Covid-19.  I stay home if you do not want 
me to come.  My best friends are: dirty clothes and 
hands.  My best enemies are clean clothes and hands.

The End of the Confinement
by: Emma Massaglia

I feel worried about COVID-19 because I’m scared for 
those I like.  However, I like to spend time with my 

family, to play on the trampoline and like to sleep often 
until 10 o’clock!  But I am happy that it’s coming to an 
end because I’ll see my friends and my grandparents 

again… AND GO TO MCDONALDS!

Lost in the Zoo
by: Amanda Ressencourt

Yesterday, I went to the zoo and I got lost so I wanted to go to the ticket office, but I didn't know the 
way. I saw a giraffe, so I said ‘’do you know the way to the ticket office?’’. And she replied ‘’no’’. Then, I 

went to ask an elephant and I said ‘’do you know the way to the ticket office?’. He said ‘’no’’. Then, I saw a 
café, but it was closed.

After, I saw a tiger. He looked scary so I said ‘’do you now the way to the ticket office?’’.  He replied ‘’no, 
and anyway, get out of here!’’. I said ‘’I am trying to figure that out’’. The tiger said ‘’actually I know the 

way, but I will tell you only if you get me out of this zoo’’. So, he took me to the ticket office, and I helped 
him to get out of the zoo.



Lost at the Zoo
by: Emma Massaglia

I am at the zoo and I love petting little pets.  It’s been 30 
minutes.  I am petting them…. There are lambs and 

plenty of other cute animals.  I cannot hear my 
parents…. I’M LOST AT THE ZOO!  My parents told 

me to go to the exit if I get lost.  Oh, but I don’t have a 
map.  At least I can talk to the lions.  “Hello, Mr Lion!  Do 

you know where my parents are?”  “Yes, they were 
talking about you.  Here is a map.”  “Thank you!”  “You’re 
welcome.”  “MOM!  DAD!”  So cool.  I love you, Mr. Lion.

Lost at the Zoo s
by: Céleste Garatti .      s

Lily and Leo were lost in the zoo.  And at one 
moment a monkey said, “Ha! Ha! Ha!  Leo, you are 

captain super slip.”  “Who said that I was captain 
super slip?” said Leo.  “I don’t know,” said Lily.  “Hum! 

Hum! Hum!” said the giraffe.  “Lily, are you leaving 
me?” said the giraffe.  “You are captain super slip,” 
said the giraffe.  And after that, they were gone.

Lost at the Zoo
by: Winston Marchand

If I was lost in the zoo, I would play with the 
monkeys.  I would play with elephants, lions, tigers, 
birds, giraffes, chameleons and eagles.  I would 
organize a party with swimming, playing, jumping and 
games with my friends.  I would eat sushi and pasta.
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Lost
by: Felix André

Once I was lost in a park.  At first, I didn’t notice I was 
lost.  I was waiting for my dad to come.  I was bored.  
Then somebody found me and told me and then they 

told me that my dad was looking for me.  When I heard 
that, I was worried about it.  I thought I would never 

find my dad.  They asked me to follow them.  Then dad 
ran to see me and we had a big hug.

Lost at the Zoo
by: Yoan Doussoux

Once I was lost at a giant zoo, so I did anything to 
get out of it.  So first, I looked EVERYWHERE for a 
map, then I found one.  I followed it, but I bumped 
into trees for two hours and an alligator ate the 
map.  I woke up, but I was still lost.  The alligator was 
sleeping next to me, so I knew he ate the map.  I 
went inside it to get the map, but there was 
NOTHING!  So I went somewhere playing with the 
monkeys because I didn’t know how to escape this 
stupid zoo!  It became boring.  I FINALLY got a good 
idea: I went somewhere very high to find the exit, but 
SPLASH!  I fell in the water.  I went on the high place 
again.  I jumped over the water and I finally got out 
of this zoo!  But I got chased by a lion!

Lost in the Zoo.       s
by: Sandro Garatti.       s

Today I went to the zoo by myself.  It is raining.  Oh no!  My 
map gets wet and I cannot read.  I am lost!  I look at the 

monkeys and one says, “You are lost?  The exit is just there!  
Don’t you see it?”  “Oh yes!  I see it.  Thank you monkeys!”

Lost in the Zoo
by: Josèphine Rameau

If I would get lost in the zoo, I would play with the 
monkeys and ride a horse.  I would fight with a 
rhinoceros and I would steal a banana from the 
monkeys.  I would play tag with the penguins.  I 
would teach the elephants how to sing.  I would 
swim with a mermaid.  I would sprinkle the tigers’ 
backs with glitter.  I would sill water on a rabbit.  I 
would swing on a giraffe’s tail.  I would scooter 
around a lion and I would feed a wolf 
strawberries.  I would eat a sandwich with birds 
on a cloud.  It would be very hard if I would get 
lost in the zoo, but it would be fun!
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My Monster
by: Armand Bouzo

My monster’s name is Spikey.  He has sharp teeth, 
he has spikey skin, and he has black curly hair.  He 

smells like trash and he eats worms.  He has big 
red eyes and a long spikey tail.  He is the scariest 

monster in the world.

My Monster
by: Remi Chirol

My monster’s name is Ryan and he is very scary.  He has 
big sharp claws and big sharp teeth.  He has red eyes and 
a short tail.  He is blue.  He lives in a cave in my yard.  He 
is a boy.  He eats all types of animals.  He is so scary that 
everything is scared of him.  He is a dragon, a big dragon, 
and he is three metres tall.  His wings are one metre and 
45 centimetres.  He runs even faster than a cheetah!  He 
flies faster than anything.  Every day he comes and wakes 
me up to go to school.  He files me to school.  Every day 
he comes to play with me, we play all the games we 
know.  He’s only nice to my family.  He helps me do my 
homework.  He even gets food to eat.  His handwriting is 
very neat.  Sometimes he teaches me lots of things. We 
read together.  I tell him who my friends are so he does 
not attack them.  He has 8 babies.  I play with the babies, 
too.  He makes food for my family.  He plants the food 
to eat.  We race, but he always wins.  He never gets 
tired.  We play board games together.  He helps me make 
games.  He makes amazing games.  He plays all types of 
sports.  We make farts together.  Sometimes at night he 
comes quietly under my bed.  He snores so loud that I 
can hear it from outside.  He plays in my trampoline with 
me.  It is funny.  He tells me what I need to do for 
homework.  His cave is big.  He draws with me.  I love 
my monster so so much.

My Monster s
by: Amine Hamdani           s

My monster is called Death Hypnotizer!  He 
can throw poison out of his edge of his tail, he 

has claws in his tail, double claw knees, razor 
sharp teeth, death chickenpox and reaper 

COVID-25.  He also has hypnotizer eyes, death 
horns and worst of all, a nose that blows a 

typhoon level 1billion.

The Monster
by: Alix Marie

Once upon a time there was a monster. He 
was happy. He went to the park and he 
saw a lovely lady monster. She was pink, 

beautiful and lovely. The onster came to the 
other monster; they held each other’s hands 

and kissed. A few years later they got 
married and they had lots of babies.
Hip, hip, hip, hurray for the monster.

Billy’s Sunflower
by: Alix Marie
Billy had a beautiful sunflower that he’d grown from a 
seed.  It was taller than Billy, his sister and his mum and 
dad. He loved it so much and told his friend “I have the 
biggest sunflower in the world”. One day he looked at his 
sunflower and looked at his golden petals which were not 
really golden and his green leaves which were not really 
green. And his beautiful stem but it was not beautiful, it 
was floppy.  Then he went to tell his dad and said “my 
flower is all floppy”. Dad said that maybe it needed some 
water and Billy went to get some water, but the it 
started to rain.  His Sunflower was raining seeds.  He 
went to get his family and they picked up the seeds 
except for 5 seeds and when it was Spring, he planted his 
seeds and they grew into big, big, big sunflowers.

My Monster ssssssssssss
by: Kael Haddad ssssssssssss

Once upon a time, there was a monster called 
Batibou Raspberry.  He liked to play.  He lived 
on a volcano.  It was called Bababoun, but the 
monster was looking for a super love banana.  
The Monster looked day, night, day, night, but 
no super love banana. So he went home... and 

saw a super funny love banana.”
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The Three Horses and the Girl
by: Céleste Garatti

This story is about three horses and a girl.  
The first horse was called Lea.  The second 
horse was called Rita and the third horse 
was called Nana.  The girl’s name was 
Enora.  The three horses and the girl live in 
Spain.  One day the three horses were in 
the forest and the girl Enora, too.  She 
took a lot of pictures, but they heard a 
click and the three horses found Enora.  
The three horses were really angry and 
Enora gave carrots to the horses.  They 
were friends forever and ever.

The Little Girl Who Had No Friends
by: Amanda Ressencourt

Once upon a time lived a girl who was alone in 
the street.  A woman came and she said, “Come 
with me.”  The woman brought the girl home 
and showed her everything in the house.  The 
woman gave the girl a room.

The woman registered the girl in a school.  The 
woman asked questions to the girl.  The girl 
answered, “yes.”  When she arrived at school, 
everyone was laughing because she had green 
spots on her face.  That is why she did not have 
friends.

One day the woman gave a cream to the girl to 
take the spots off.  When she went back to 
school, everyone said they were sorry.  So they 
all became friends and the life of the girl became 
better.  A week after the woman said, “I found 
your real parents.”  The real parents explained 
what happened about the spots.  Somebody had 
cast a spell on her because she had made fun of 
people who were different from her.

The Quarrel.             s
by: Felix André.             s

Once there was a prince called Steven.  Steven was a little 
weak man, however, he was kind with his village.  He 

shared everything and let his villagers enter his kingdom.  
Steven was terribly kind.  Steven lived in a giant castle 
made of gold.  Steven was happily wedded to Marina.  

They had a baby boy called Leo.

Meanwhile, there was a horrible man called Gaspar.  
Gaspar wanted to be the tallest in the world, have eternal 
life and wanted to be prince.  The problem was that only 

the prince could answer these wishes.

One day there was a circus.  Gaspar managed to sit near 
Steven to see the show.  Gaspar threatened Steven’s 

family, but the guards put Gaspar in prison.  At last, Steven, 
his family and his villagers were happy forever.

Space
by: Armand Bouzo

One day there was an astronaut that wanted to go to the 
moon.  He went in a rocket ship.  When he went in the 

rocket ship, there were buttons and screens.  He sat on a 
seat.  “Ready to take off!” he said.  3-2-1!  It took off and 
it was very oud.  The rocket went very high.  It went into 
space.  “Woahhhh!” he said.  The rocket went to Mars.  It 

landed on Mars.  “Mars was a very big planet,” he said.  
“Oh nooo!” he said.  “I am not in the rocket!”  He went 

back to his rocket and he went on the moon.  THE END

Save the Planet
by: Winston Marchand

To save the planet we need to not pollute the Earth, water 
and air.  We need recycling programmes.  We need to bike 
or walk and not to take the car, to eat meat or fish only 

once a day.  Eat more vegetables, then meat and fish.  We 
only have one Earth so we need  to take care of it.
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The CE2 have produced different types of creative and topic work writing this year.  Here 
is a selection from their Arctic animal research booklets, poems to remember  Australia on 

fire, Spring poems, sounds and senses poems, plant research booklets and of course 
some thoughts on how they have been living through the long lockdown in their homes.

Poem for Australia
by: Krish Vohra

Fire! Fire! Fire everywhere!
Australia is ablaze,
Everyone looks amazed,
All the bushes and forests are bare,
Gone are the dingoes and frilled-neck lizards,
Dead by millions, prisoners of flames,
Animals are looking for help, send us wizards,
No more food, no water, what a shame!
Have become ashes,
No more kookaburras to be heard anymore.

Poem for Australia
by: Alexandra Sterckx

An unexpected bushfire broke out this year,
Causing the Australians great fear,

The poor koalas on the trees,
Have no air to breathe free,

People are devastated,
Feeling sad and angry for this act,

How I wish that this madness would soon end,
So that people would be calm again.

Careful!
by: Agathe Beigneux

Terrible news in Australia
The land is burning!
Animals are crying, ‘Help, help!’
Trees are falling
But why is Australia burning?
The land is dry, too easy to start a fire
People have barbecues in the forest
Or even a tiny match
So let’s help the animals to survive!
Do you want koalas or kangaroos extinct?
It’s up to you to save them
I know people outside Australia can’t help much
But let’s encourage the savers
Lots of dead animals
Hopefully some can be saved!

The Polar Bear ( an extract from my project)
by: Mayeul Dalon

The polar bear is the largest, land carnivore and it can wait 
hours to catch its favourite seal. It lives in the Arctic and is very 
resilient to the freezing cold. They are completely furred except 

for their nose and footpads. Their thick coat is oily and  
waterproof to keep them dry in the freezing Arctic Ocean. The 

oldest one lived for 32 years. But the polar bear is in danger! 
Hunting and melting sea ice threaten this beautiful animal. They 

need our help.

My Mint Project ( an extract from my booklet)
by: Franck Grisez.

The mint plant originates from Europe, Asia and Africa. It grows in a 
temperate climate, usually on the moist soil in areas that provide direct 

sunlight. Mint has been part of the human diet even since The Roman 
Empire. Mint is classified as an invasive species since it reproduces 

quickly. The name “minthe” comes from Greek mythology: according 
to  the legend, Hade’s wife Persephone turned the river nymph Minthe

into a plant after she discovered that Hades was in love with her. 
Since Hades couldn’t reverse the spell, he added a beautiful smell to this 
newly created plant. Mint is used in traditional medicine to treat tummy 
aches and chest pains. It can also heal skin burns because of its cooling 

effect. It’s very popular in the form of mint teas.

Puppets by: 
Alexandra Sterckx

Puppets by: Mayeul Dalon
Puppet by: 

Franck Grisez



How I live with the Coronavirus
by: Alexandra Sterckx

When the President of France announced that all schools would be 
closed, I got very excited. I thought it would be really fun getting up in 
the morning and not having school. The first day was a bit confusing 
because we had to get used to the new way of learning. It took us too 
long to finish everything. But I’m very lucky because I live in a house so I 
can go outside in my garden to play on my trampoline. My brother 
came from abroad and I’m with him all the time. I love spending time 
with all my family. There are ,however, things that are really bad. I miss 
my friends first of all. Second, we’re not allowed to go out without a 
paper and if we forget we might get a big fine. Thirdly my friends’ 
parties are all cancelled. So the lockdown is a bit good and a bit bad. I 
really hope that the coronavirus goes away soon so that I can go to 
school and see my friends like before.

The Listening Station
by: Ines Caussignac

It hears the birds chirping
It hears the wind whistling

It hears the flick of the lamps
It hears the sound of the stamps

It hears the rumbling of the cars
It hears the clinking of the jars

It hears the thumping of the ball
It hears the people in the mall.

Poem on Spring
by: Krish Vohra   

Spring has arrived
People are energised

Everyone stays outside
Flowers start to grow

Not inside
And nature glows

Take a look at the trees
They are green

Grass is out
Pick your best outfit

Birds are singing
And butterflies are flying

People are happy
Not cranky

Spring is here
Bloom with your best attire!
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12

Spring Poem
by: Ines Caussignac

As I look out the window
I can see sunlight through the meadow
And as the seeds grow to trees
The bushes make their leaves
And in the blue sky
I see the birds fly
As the flowers bloom
The blossoms fall into my room.

The Listening Station
by: Agathe Beigneux

It hears the clicking of a computer mouse,
It hears the cars passing by,

It hears the wind in the trees,
It hears the meowing of my cat,

It hears the birds chirp,
It hears my mum walking with flip-flops,
It hears the water running in the pipes,

It hears my cat’s claws clicking on the floor.

My Lockdown Experience
by: Mayeul Dalon

During the lockdown I’ve seen advantages and constraints. I can see 
my parents all day. I have more time to read, to play, to watch 
movies and play video games. These were the advantages. But we 
can’t see our friends, when it’s the holidays we can’t travel, we can’t 
go in forests, nor go away more than 1km from our house. I really 
miss my friends but I know I’m not seeing them to protect my 
family and me. When my mum or dad are on a call, they give me 
work to do with them during their meeting. I read mostly in English 
to not lose it. I read fiction and nonfiction books. I go outside in my 
garden but sometimes I’m bored.

Senses poems: Fear
by: Franck Grisez

Fear is freezing blue
It tastes like smashed green goblins

It smells like a sticky green goblin’s nest
It feels like a furry tarantula

It sounds like a snake’s hiss
Fear is the arrival of the green goblins.

Puppets by: 
Agathe Beigneux

Puppets by: 
Ines Caussignac



Nerdy Nerdy Sheepy Saves The Sheep 
by: Kyan Hachem

I am Nerd nerdy sheepy and I live in the sheepiest farm in the world. My owner is sheepy sheeps and my enemy Mr.Wolfy Loky but my 
owner likes me the most.  My parents are dead they got eaten (it happens a lot) though my dad was 100% more intelligent than Hanstein.  
I will explain the terrible things wolf do : They  track us and trap us.  For some reason they only eat one, luckily, we were the best farm in 
town, but really, we do not have a good reality why is there no gravity.  We also have a guard dog who is a god, the owner made it so 
no wolf can get in.  That is why I am working on my new invention, I called it Huntigl Loky Wolfy.  Our owner has colleagues who help 

him, he also has a scare test.  I don’t get scared, but the others do, after I finish my new invention, I gave it to my owner.  He 
immediately knew what it was, for he got out and I HEARD GUN SHOTS.  IT WAS WORKING!!!  Now there was no wolf to eat us, 

Mr.Wolfy Loky was gone.  I made my very evil laugh: Hahahahaha !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!  My owner made me posters of me becoming president AND I 
WON!  My parents would be proud. 
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After completing some impressive narrative essays, CM1 students 
decided to write stories through verse. 

Fox in a Box
by: Rita Doussoux

Me and my cat
Sat on my brother’s baseball bat.
It suddenly started to fly
My poor cat was about to cry.
I comforted her with a treat
But then she asked for meat
The bat turned around
And we fell on the ground
We were on Fantaly Island
And on a highland
We saw a black box
Where inside was Mr. Fox
We opened it with a cowboy hat
Then Mr. Fox landed on a mat
He thanked us one hundred times
Then he told us nice rhymes
He built us a boat
But it didn’t float
He made us a big plane
And he got a lot of pain
We said goodbye
And began to fly
We took the same way as before
And at home, landed on the floor
We went back in our bed
On the cushion I put my head

The Strange Savanna Animals
by: Eva Soleri

Once upon a time, in the Savanna there was an elephant;
This elephant wanted to hunt.

When he was in the Savanna, he found a wolf,
This one was lonely, so it played golf.

An arrow flew pass over the head of a giraffe,
And the giraffe had a pretty good laugh.

It flew down and sat on a sofa,
For fun and to eat an enormous plate of carbonara!

A golf ball hit the elephant's head,
It ran so fast after the wolf, which was almost dead,

The poor wolf fell into the giraffe's legs.
Surprised, he ordered another plate of fried eggs.

Panic At The Restaurant
by: Manon Donelian

My cousin and I went to the restaurant.
Eva was already there enjoying a croissant.

Then we ordered a pizza with peperoni
And a side dish: a plate of broccoli.
The kitchen staff started to panic.

The situation became chaotic.
Because the kitchen was out of meat.

We can’t have our ordered plate to eat.
Suddenly, they had a very good idea.

They replaced the meat by a magic carrot and a big pea.
When they served it everyone loved it.

I think it was a great idea. Do you want a little bit?
And this is how the poem is.

A Magical Journey
by: Sarah Marié

A boy by the name of Paddington 
Lost his red button, 

This button was very special 
Because it was made of metal, 

It was not me who pressed it, it was a Lord, 
And it brought me into a magical world.

There I met a giant who was lonely, 
He told me he was hungry, 

So I gave him a penny 
To buy himself some curry.

I continued my journey, at the top of a rainbow, 
Where I met Mr. Tinytoe.

He had a bow 
And in the dark he glows.

He brought me to a fairy
Who wasn’t so hairy.
He gave me a potion 

Which brought me home safely.
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Betty the Mouse 
by: Victoria Zola Deba

Betty was a mouse who lived in a big house,
She had a piano from uncle Hanno.

But she soon found a mouse called Freddy,
But Freddy was a mouse who lived in a small house.

So, Betty and Freddy dug into the ground,
And ended up in a castle underground!
They explored the castle called Matsel,

The Matsel castle was very beautiful
And the floor tiles were very colourful,

The sun through the windows was just wonderful.

And the colour of the castle was purple.
And they became friends 

And that's how the story ends.

The Beach Secret Rescue!
by: Emmy Duguet

Roucoulette was on the beach with her friend Mr. Watermelon,
He went in the water, but forgot he does not swim.
Luckily, he did not forget to put his pants on
When in the water he tried to do some gym.

Suddenly Roucoulette saw him starting drown!
‘He does not know how to swim!’ 
She told herself to get him before he’s down.
She ran to get him out of the water ‘learn how to swim’ she told 
him.

Once home, Roucoulette taught him how to float,
He learned to do a lot of things in the water.
Then, they did a wonderful ride on a boat,
After they drank a hot chocolate hotter than ever.

My Goose
by: Theodore Mouren

I made a bet
I got a pet
I wanted a moose 
But I ended up with a goose 

My goose is stronger 
Than a big fat farmer 
But what does it eat? Beef? Leaves?
I think my goose could capture two thousand thieves 

When it sleeps, it snores as loud as a boar
Then we went to the sea shore
My goose saw an underwater sea otter 
My goose wanted to get closer 

The underwater sea otter roared
“Please come play with me, I am bored” 
So we played hide-and-seek
The sea otter won because it spotted my goose’s beak

When we finished playing 
The sea otter went back swimming 
And my goose and I, both grinning
Went home singing 

Green Eggs and Ham 
Inspired by Dr. Seuss

by: Sean Mphande

This is a story about Guy Am I and Sam I Am,
Two friends together who liked Green Eggs and Ham.

But together both tasted Green Eggs and Ham,
Then Sam gasped and into the kitchen he ran.

But what he saw wasn’t his mother it was another.
But that made no sense in his defence.

Green Eggs and Ham made him feel so good, they made him blush
And he thought of his mother all in a rush.

The Chef left to go home and Sam was bereft.
But hope was not lost,

On top of a counter a box of eggs he found
He leapt to catch it all in one bound.

Written upon it was an address,
One that he recognized no less.

So Sam and Guy rushed to find the mother of Sam and not 
another

They finally got there and stopped
And on the door they knocked.

Someone opened the door and Sam let out a roar,
Sam saw his mother like no other and he hugged her so tight that it 

was bright.



Time Machine
by: Kyan Hachem

Place: Somewhere in France
Time: 18th century

How did I get there? Through a time machine that my 
grandfather invented

Scene: The Time machine projected me somewhere and I 
found myself in front of a group of strange people.

‘Hi’ I say
The people looked very confused. So, I introduced myself 

‘Hello my name is Kyan’
One of the strange people replied: ‘Bring him to the cells.’

Then I realized they were French! Needless to mention it was 
the 18th century where kings used to live and rule the country.
So I said ‘Bonjour’ in French and kept going : ‘I am English and I 

am kind of lost here’ In French
‘HOW DID YOU GET IN HERE?’ they asked.

Now I was getting in a sticky situation. I could also see there 
were some guards around (maybe their guards i think).

‘I was in the back of an alley and blacked out’ I said.
‘I also remember seeing a person with something in his hands 

coming towards me’ I lied.
Then they said:

‘Hmmm must be another of those kidnappers, luckily this one 
survived.’ they said.

‘Also Mr Kyan………’
I cut through there sentence and said: ‘My nick name is Shih 

Tzu, Thank you.’
Then they said:

‘So Mr Shih Tzu, how did you get those clothes?’
‘’We have never seen them before’ they said.

I knew I had to go or else I could be here forever. So I bolted 
for it to the time machine and escaped.

Making a Pizza
by: Sean Mphande

So you want to know how to make your own pizza!
To begin with, you need to prepare the pizza dough.
First get together flour, water, sugar, yeast and oil. Mix 
altogether to make a dough. Leave it to rest for about 45 
minutes. Then you roll it out with a rolling pin to make it thin 
and then you stretch it by turning it round on your knuckles. 
Then you rest it again for 15 minutes. Once this step is 
complete, your pizza base is ready.

Now your pizza is ready for the sauce and cheese.
Buy or make your own pizza sauce. The sauce contains mostly 
tomatoes, onions, garlic and herbs. Use any cheese you like 
however it is common to use Mozzarella cheese. The cheese 
has to be grated. Spread your pizza base with the sauce and 
sprinkle the grated cheese on top.
Of course, everyone agrees it's the toppings that make your 
pizza really special.

For your pizza topping you can use any vegetables, or meat or 
fish. You can even use Nutella but without the pizza sauce and 
cheese of course. Common pizza toppings are: ham, 
pepperoni, peppers, olives, mushrooms. Once you have added 
your toppings, place the prepared pizza in the very hot 
preheated oven for 15 minutes.

Now that you have your own home baked pizza fresh from 
the oven, there's nothing left to do but sit down and enjoy it.  
With all that bread, zesty cheese, and toppings, pizza is not only 
delicious, it's nutritious too! 

CM1
The CM1 students worked on different genres of writing. Here are some examples of the 
students’ essays where they wrote stories, vivid descriptions referring to sensory details, 
arguments to convince the audience, newspaper articles to report facts and so on.

Dear Bruce Boggington, 

I am really happy that it makes you excited, but I do not agree with your plans because you will take all the grassy areas 
around my school and every day we will smell the same onion flavor!  For example, when I come out of school, my 
friend and I would not able to play on the grassy areas as we always do.  However, providing jobs is a good idea.  
Therefore, you could install a little café on the street in front of our school. That could be a better idea, don’t you 
think?  Kids and parents would go to your café and spend an hour enjoying their delicious snack.  For example, when I 
come out of school, I would order a waffle with my Mum!  Thank you for reading my letter.

Manon Donelian, Kid from CM1 International Section – Ecole Primaire Louis Pasteur



Dear Mr. Willy Wonka, 

I am writing to recommend you my delicious crunchy chocolate. I 
saw you wanted a new chocolate on your big factory so tell me if 
you like my chocolate. Now here comes the chocolaty information:

The shape of my chocolate is triangular, its outer colour is sky blue. 
When you crunch it the delicious mixture of bubble-gum and cotton 
candy invade your mouth. Inside of this wonderland chocolate are 
hidden small purple bits of bubble-gum. The first time you taste this 
chocolate you never want to finish it.   

The wrapping is magnificent with its turquoise background, the 
green lollipop and the brown dark chocolate. The yellow writing 
that says “chocolate” attracts everyone. For example, when I 
showed it to my family, they were very excited to try it and said 
that the yellow really pop’s out.

Mr. Willy Wonka you should make my chocolate because its simply 
just wonderful. It has a long-lasting taste, its crunchy. This chocolate 
is like bubble- gum with cotton candy taste. If you accept to make 
my chocolate, you’ll just have to pay me 10 euros. I promise you will 
make a fortune. I can offer you a chocolate to try.

Now that you know my chocolate, its wrapping and its amazing 
facts, its time for the big choice:    Yes or no will you take my 
chocolate. Please take it, it means a lot to me and remember that 
its delicious, crunchy and unique. For all my hard work and my 
chocolate: please make my chocolate.

Sincerely begging,
For you to choose my chocolate,
Emmy Duguet
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Dear Willy Wonka,

I am writing to inform you about my new creation. I just invented 
a brand new smooth and crunchy, sour and sugary chocolate! You 

should ABSOLUTELY have it in your factory.
My chocolate will have a round shape. The outside will be made of 

smooth white chocolate dusted with icing sugar. The inside will 
contain 4 different layers. The first one is a crunchy biscuit 

followed by salty caramel. But it’s not all! There is a soft sugary milk 
chocolate and finally, a sour dark chocolate that fizzes on your 

tongue. This chocolate has a very long lasting taste.

The packaging comes in many sizes. The packaging is in a 
rectangular box. The lid is decorated with a picture of the 

chocolate and golden effects have been added. In the inside, a sort 
of foil paper covers the chocolates. They are in small holes. When 

you take one out, there is  a little note to make you happy!

You should take my chocolate because no one has ever seen a 
chocolate like mine. I am sure you have no chocolates of that kind! 

I am sure you will love it as well as other people.
Anyway, you should take my chocolate for a new experience for 
you and people around the world. Believe me, you wont regret it!

Yours excitedly,
Rita Doussoux

The First Men on the Moon
by: Theodore Mouren

This Morning at 8am, on the 20th July 1960 a man stepped on the Moon! 
In the spaceship Apollo 1, there were three astronauts who for the first time in all human time put a foot on the Moon.

Those three astronauts were called Neil Armstrong, Buzz Aldrin and Michael Collins. When Neil put his feet on the moon her said these 
exact words: " That is one small step for man, one giant leap for mankind.’  Apollo 11 deported from Kennedy station in the USA and did 

240.000 miles and arrived to the moon.
However, only two astronauts got the extraordinary chance to go and feel the sensation of walking on the Moon: They were Neil

Armstrong and Buzz Aldrin. Michael Collins had to stay with the module. They landed on a space called Mare Tranquilities and the module was 
called EAGLE. 

Each one of the courageous astronauts were young. Neil 38, Buzz 39 and Michael 38 and they risked their lives for their country, the USA. 
The Nasa Space Agency of the USA still have the recordings from the mission. And the president of the USA actually spoke to the 

astronauts during their voyage. 
It wasn't an easy trip. Three astronauts were flying and it was hard to eat. They spent 3 days (76 hours) in the space to go and three days 

to come back. The USA flag was planted in the Moon and to this day, it is still there.
The US government wanted to prove that they were more powerful than the Soviet Union as they were in a war with them. This war was 
called the Cold War. The Soviet Union had sent an astronaut into the space before the moon landing. The US was scared to lose the power 

that’s why the president Kennedy, decided to send astronauts to the Moon.
Over 200 million people has the chance to watch this incredible moment of first Moon landing.
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Dear Willy Wonka, 
I write this letter to you because I believe you should choose my chocolate "Tigrrr" piece. You need a creative chocolate shop and I need 
the best famous chocolate factory. Easter is coming!
Our chocolate is a shape of a tiger's head. The colour is orange with black stripes. Around the whiskers there's a touch of white and 
underneath is blue. If we cut it in to two, we can see delicious creamy praline. The taste is crunchy, creamy, velvety, sugary, and a touch 
of mint at the end. There's a long-lasting taste in your mouth. It's just delicious! It doesn't stick to the teeth!
For the packaging I designed a paper box that you open by pulling the tiger's tongue. The background is turquoise with a tiger eating my 
chocolate. There’s even a rhyme:
"It's maybe creamy, crunchy, sugary and tasty, we always want some more!" 
As a result, it melts in your mouth, not in your hand. It's tasty ... It doesn't stick to the teeth! It's organic; I invented it and designed it. We 
all love it. And I think especially you, I think you will love it too.
My chocolate "Tigrrr" piece is designed for children. Therefore, even parents will love it, because they won't have to go to see the 
dentist. We need new customers like you.
Try Tigrrrr, you will love it.
by: Eva Solerie

Explore My Life
by: Sarah Mariè

This is a story about the things I'd see, hear, feel and taste if I were a fish in the sea!
The sea is full of mysteries, and you are going to discover lots of them with me today. We are going to explore the Pacific Ocean with 

its views you never get tired of. Sorry I forgot to tell you who I am; I am Fishsyta, a multicoloured clown fish, one of the rarest 
species on Earth. It is a clown fish but instead of being orange and white, it is multicoloured. So, I was talking about the Pacific ocean, 
with its red, white, orange, turquoise, purple and even green corals below Persian blue sea. If you listen carefully you could hear the 

swotting of the waves at the surface. If you try and touch a coral you might cut yourself with it rusty surface. But touching a dolphin, 
no need to worry. You can play with him for hours. Don’t try to drink the sea water. It is all salty and you might drink plastic particles in 

the water. Oh humans! They throw all sorts of things in the sea...They call that ...POLLUTION, POLLUTION! 
If you liked discovering my life so far, come and join me to take a journey to the deeper end  of the ocean. You won’t believe what 

you will see…

AN EXTRACT from TIME MACHINE PROJECT: A FISHY ADVENTURE
by: Victoria Zola Deba

On Thursday I was feeling bored, I looked at my time machine, my face lit up! I could go on another trip! I stepped in and activated 
the machine. It started shaking and I felt dizzy. Finally, I arrived. 
I opened the creaky door, and I saw the weirdest thing ever. I looked like I was under the sea but I could breathe! Everywhere I saw 
coral, fish, seashell, seaweed, octopuses, and the smooth sand. The sand was smooth because the fish don’t touch the ground, but
crabs and sea snakes do! I tried taking a few steps on the sand but as soon as I tried, I fell down. I expected to float, but instead I 
failed…I looked at my feet and then I saw…a tail!? A fishtail! I was a mermaid! There was no time to lose, I had to discover more! 
I swam off with my floppy tail into a coral garden. I was the only mermaid here? I kept swimming farther and as I swam, I saw a 
little fishtail pop behind the coral reef. It got longer and longer until a head appeared. It was another mermaid. In shock, I said “Hello”. 
She replied “Hi” with a fishy accent. 
- “Do you know the way out?” 
- “What do you mean! It’s wonderful here.” 
- “Yes, it is. Unfortunately, I have to get back to my family”, I replied in a nervous voice. Just then, she finally said “OK, but 

before you go back, follow me first.” So I quickly followed her. After a minute or so, we arrived at a cave covered by 
seaweed and rocks. She led me to a treasure! 

- “This is too much, keep it! Please! But she pushed the box towards me. Well, I guess there is only one option. I took the heavy 
chest and I hurried to the time machine. I waved her goodbye and said “Thank you so much. I will never forget you!” 

The machine opened and I stepped in. It started shaking and I felt dizzy. When it stopped, I opened the door and I felt fishtastic! 
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Lock-Down
by: Anaëlle Rémond

I am sick-and-tired of staying home,
The time has come to stay alone.
The teachers say I’m saving lives,
By being good and staying inside.

We must wear masks wherever we go
3 weeks down and here we go !

Sushi making and having fun
Laughing, giggling with everyone ,

Cheering, clapping at 8pm,
For healthcare workers and policemen.

Coronavirus must go down
We don’t want him anymore around.

This confinement period is a little 
bit boring and annoying because we 
can’t do what we want and I can't 
play with my friends. Hopefully I 

have a big garden, video games and 
a TV to watch movies. It is a little 

bit strange to do class at home but 
the food is better and I spend 

more time with my family. I saw 
that Macron said that we will 

progressively re-open the schools 
after the 11 of may but i think it 
will take more time because we 
can’t respect the security rules 

especially the little kids. 
. by: Abel Garatti

Confinement, I have done a multitude of stuff but have a blast
A shedload of homework, I’m just miserable !
I’m  peeved, annoyed and fed up, but at last,

We are still fortunate to not be one of the ill patients, that are fragile…
My final year wrecked and unsucessful, I will always remember the past.

My loved parents, struggling for our health, I am very thankful !
I hope my dearest relations are thriving, and this epidemic will past fast…
If Everyone will stay safe, we will all be fine and will try to be forgetful.  

by: Lana Hachem

COVID 19 : A New Virus 
by: Alexander Mouren

The Covid 19 is a virus which belongs to the coronaviruses family. It appeared in central China, in a city the size of Paris, 
called Wuhan, in the province of the Hubei, in November 2019. We only heard about it in January.

Despite the fact that scientists said that the virus was very contagious, nobody thought that it would affect the Western 
countries, therefore nobody got prepared. The virus made its way to Europe infecting first Nothern Italy. The nit 

affected Spain and Germany to affect afterwards France and UK, and shortly afterwards the USA. In a few weeks half 
of the world got locked down. It was the only way to prevent us from a sanitary catastrophe. Nevertheless the lock 
down also had negative consequences on the economy and the way of life of millions of people. Some lost their jobs ; 

others live with their whole family in small apartments ; some senior people live in retirement homes without being able to 
see their family, single people live sometimes very isolated without social contact with friends, leading to potential 

depression. The crisis reinforces the inequalities.
I feel thankful to the doctors and nurses for the work they are doing. I hope the scientists will find soon a medication.

Confinement Texts

Coronavirus in France
by: Charlie Amand

In March 2020,
The Coronovirus came to France.
Sick persons there were plenty,
So we couldn’t take a chance.

We had to stay at home,
We couldn’t go out.
All we are allowed is 1 hour a day to walk about.
I didn’t go to the park,
I didn’t go to handball,
We watched films in the dark
I gave my friends a call.

I sometimes feel bored,
I sometimes get angry.
But the future I look forward,
I hope it will be merry.
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Sometimes I feel like I don't want to go outside. I feel lazy. I play video games and I listen to music with my sister . My sister 
sleeps in my room for a change. I tried to sleep in her room but it didn’t work.

One day it was so hot that we jumped in the sprinkler. I miss my friends and I try to call them on the phone as often as I can. I 
‘ve been playing and studying a lot of music. I have lessons on ‘whats app’ with a cello teacher. I’ve been studying music theory 
because I probably will have a big exam at the end of the year. I enjoy playing when my mom accompanies me on the piano. 

Some of the music theory I don’t  like it but I  have to do it. I go for a bike rike every night when sports are authorised after 
7pm. I think Le Bourg looks like Italy. 

by: Marc Rameau
Corona Virus

by: Marlone Massaglia

You came from a bat,
And you just decided to spread yourself all around the world.

You are just a psycopath.

Macron is making a fuss about you,
But I am not scared of you and your crew.

You became so powerful we had to close the schools,
But I have to admit that was cool.

You left the world with nothing to do during quarantine,
So if we want to go back to school,

We shall all stay healthy and eat vegies!
What a carnage you have made,

So many peple passed away!
Why have you not stayed,

In the bat that carried you the safeway?

During the confinement we can’t go out
Surrounded by blue, white, red walls
Why don’t we have the right, I have a doubt
Doing sports in our halls
What is it all about ?

I see nobody outside
Not even in the sky
The planes don’t dare to glide
It seems we have to say good-bye
Because the world has died.

I don’t like to work at home
I want to go back to school
That’s why I made this poem
Maybe it’s not cool, but I have to stick to the rule
At least, I’m not in Rome.
by: Clotilde Tatard

People are dying,
Their families are crying.

It is hard to live through the confinement.
The teachers are giving lots of assignments

The death numbers are rising
It isn’t very thriving.

The feeling in the air is sadness
The doctors can’t have some gladness.

by: Julie Quentin

The world is in danger
We are here, full of anger
Some of us are desperate

But we don’t know how to operate
I hope this will finish soon
And finally see my school.

by: Marius Leistner

Home Schooling
by: Enora Le Sann

I mostly do my homework alone, but my parents still check my work from 
time to time. When we did a Zoom session with Ruth I was able to have 
Julie’s e mail, but I still don’t have Lana’s (these are my friends) The 
confinement isn’t the worst thing ever, I just miss my friends.
Since the confinement started I only went outside once with my Dad and 
brother, but I still go in our garden daily. I think a lot about my friend’s 
mom because she’s a nurse. For the first time in my life I miss school 
(mostly my friends), but still it’s surprising to me !!

Coronavirus Pandemic
by: Elizabeth Hamichi
The Coronavirus pandemic is definitely one of the most menacing and 
terrorising deadly illnesses of all times.  I feel sad for all the people dying 
every single day and I can feel for all the doctors and nurses fighting 
against this invisible organism.  The weather is beautiful, but I am rarely 
allowed to pay outside, even in these sunny circumstances.  The world is in 
great danger, and we need to help before everything is devastated by this 
terrifying reign that is menacing our planet from top to bottom.  So, I ask 
as politely as a gentleman would ask, help the hospitals to regain our place 
in this world.
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Confinement
by: Thibaut Vicente Santa Cruz

During the confinement, I try not to be bored when I watch 
the hours pass. Most of the time I do all my work (French and 
English) in the morning. In the afternoon I play in the garden  

and talk to friends across the street to take news, at 2 meters. 
With my brother,  we also take our scooters and use them in 
the street. Sometimes, there are other persons playing with 
their scooters so we have each one a side of the street and 

we stay at good distance. Sometimes guards pass and ask if you 
live in the “Domaine”. I play videogames and watch TV (a little 
bit). I also read a lot, for example I read “ Tapper twins go to 
war with each other “ , “ Dog Man “ and books in French. I like 

not going to school but I miss my friends. I also miss  playing 
football with my neighbors. I am lucky because in my family, 

everyone is safe and in good health.

The London Eye Mystery : by Siobhan Dowd
The CM2 Integrated class mostly all enjoyed this read ! Once the 

mystery story was read and solved they were asked to work in pairs 
and to write a narrative poem. Here are their results.

In the streets of London
Ted is moving weirdly 

Ted’s cousin is called Salim
Up the London Eye he goes,

But doesn’t show up.
After lots of searching,

Ted and Kat solved the mystery
They found him in the barracks

Sad and hungry.
The truth was told

From London to New York,
Saline and his mother go.

by: Marc Rameau & Alexander Mouren.

With a free ticket
Waving back to his cousins 

On the London Eye he went.
Half an hour later

Salim doesn’t come out
How is this possible?

Even the police have no idea 
So Ted’s unique brain functions 

And Kat’s independence 
Go and look for Salim 

Through the streets of London
They finally find him in the barracks.

by: Abel Garatti & Dorian Chirol

During the confinement, I played a lot of board 
games, especially Blood Bowl and King of Tokyo / 
New York.  I read ‘Les Légendaires’.  I played on 
the trampoline.  I liked all the free time we had 

after the homework.  I didn’t like all the 
homework; I also didn’t like that we couldn’t play 
with friends.  Dad was home but we didn’t see 

him a lot because he was working.  The good thing 
is that it was sunny almost every day.  I learned 

how to make crepes, pancakes, bread and lots of 
cakes and cookies at home.  I didn’t care about 
seeing Macron on TV except seeing the person 

making the subtitles making typos.  I look forward 
to going back to school.

by: Dorian Chirol
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Mystery this story is
Salim went to visit one side of his family
Kat and Ted his cousins. 
A strange man comes by,
Gives them a free ticket without them to buy.
They decide to give it to Salim
He will board alone at 11h32
With twenty other people. 
When the pod lands,
NO SALIM
What happened to him?
Even the police are baffled. 
Ted’s brain,
Kat’s intelligence,
They work it out.
Salim was hiding in the barracks,
A big building beside Ted’s house
It was about to be crushed 
When the mystery was solved.

by: Thibaut Vincent Santa Cruz & Marius. Leistner

Salim is lost,
The London Eye he was in. 

Gloria panics, cries, but it’s too late! 
Ted and Kat investigate.

Salim is going to the train,
But Salim feels sad for his family. 

So he decides to hide up high,
Ted, Kat resolve the mystery.

Ted tells the parents, 
He found Salim’s presence

In the high barracks. 
Relief there was

Going to New York
Salim has to go.

by: Charlie Amand & Marlone. Massaglia

On the 24th of May,
A mystery started…
…..On the London Eye
Ted who is sly,
Kat who is shy,
Their cousin Salim,
Boarded the London Eye,
But never came down.
It made Aunt Gloria frown,
The police were looking, but kept on searching.
The mystery was reported, 
But still no sign, 
Of their cousin Salim.
So many questions were asked,
So many theories were made.
Finally the mystery was solved
By the sleuth, Kat and Ted.

by: Elizabeth Hamichi & Clotilde Tatard

Salim boards the London Eye,
Round he goes on his own.

We don’t see him come down, why?
Police go to their home.

Ted who’s intelligent, 
Kat who’s independent, 

Work together as teammates.
This story is a mystery, 

Ted the leader,
Tries to find Salim who’s in danger.
Kat and Ted follow a path of clues,

That led to a big dude.
Ted lays his head on different sides,

And discovers where he hides.
They run up the barrack,

And then they hear a crack.
They find Salim having a nap.

by: Julie Quentin & Anaëlle Rémond

Salim boards the London Eye,
Round he goes on his own.

We don’t see him come down, why?
Police go to their home.

Ted who’s intelligent, 
Kat who’s independent, 

Work together as team mates.
This story is a mystery, 

Ted the leader,
Tries to find Salim who’s in danger.
Kat and Ted follow a path of clues,

That led to a big dude.
Ted lays his head on different sides,

And discovers where he hides.
They run up the barrack,

And then they hear a crack.
They find Salim having a nap.

by: Julie and Anaelle. CM2 INT.

Salim there he goes,
On the London Eye, up above.

But no one knows 
Where did he go?

Gloria the hurricane, always rushing,
With a lot of crying, all for Salim.

This is a mystery,
With Salim unhappy.

Kat so bossy,
But at least,

Ted solved the mystery,
With his own unique, weird intelligence.

Salim found in the barracks,
All lonely, but now happy!

by: Enora Le Sann & Lana Hachem
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This year the integrated programme had a total of 47 
students. We had our usual Christmas event in December, 
with our show and Christmas drinks and buffet. Then in 
early March we had our Book Character Day and 
organised a read-a –thon for the charity- L’Ecole de 
Bayon, in Cambodia. The total amount raised from all the 
primary students (Integrated and Wednesday 
programmes) was 494€. Many thanks to all of you who 
made the effort to read and collect money for this school 
in Cambodia. 

Unfortunately certain activities have had to be cancelled 
due to the confinement, such as the visit from an American 
storyteller and the end of year show. However the theatre 
after school drama club managed to continue, despite 
certain online connecting difficulties and the adapted 
production of the ‘Wizard of Oz’ went on show! Well done 
to all the students who persevered and had fun with the 
actress, Emmanuelle, from Drama Ties. The afterschool 
theatre club will hopefully be an activity the Section will 
offer, as from next September, for students who are 
interested.

It is with regret our GS teacher Sarah Moreau will be 
leaving us. Her happy nature and smiling face will be 
missed.  We wish her all the best in her new school. 
Caroline Adema, our reading assistant from this year, will 
be our new GS teacher.

Finally the primary staff wish all the students leaving the 
section every success, and in particular, the CM2 students, 
who will be off to senior school to start new adventures and 
challenges! 
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Remember to also prepare the necessary 
materials for each class ready for the first day 
back at school. (lists on website)

Return to school :
• Integrated and External classes at Louis 

Pasteur primary school: the week starting 1st
September, 2020.

We hope you enjoy reading the various work inside this 
magazine and wish you all a very happy and healthy 
summer break.  

SUMMER WORK : a reminder that every student will have a 
summer assignment, with reading, to complete.  This work 
is important to keep each student working on their English 
and to be ready for the beginning of the new school year.  
All information can be found on our website:  
www.sectioninternationale.org

Section Internationale Primary Staff

http://www.sectioninternationale.org/



