
 
 

This week the front page of The Nutshell brings you Hazelwood’s Pets on Parade in 
recognition of the school’s many pets who are either actively joining in with the Remote 
Learning Programme or who are supporting our staff and pupils behind the scenes in these 
unsettled times.  Like the nation’s pets, our menagerie of dogs, cats, rabbits, hamsters, 
guinea pigs, tortoise, lambs and bantam chickens are blissfully oblivious to the impact of 
COVID19. Instead, they are enjoying 24-hour attention from the whole of the family, extra 
walks in the sunshine, ever-clean hutches and cages and countless cuddles.   Judging from 
the looks on many of their faces, they have adapted well to living in lockdown.  Thank you to 
everyone who has shared a picture of their precious pets.  I think we have managed to fit 
them all into this issue! Thanks too to Mrs Pelling whose idea it was to have our very own 
Animal Album.  We are all lucky to be able to count on their unconditional love when feeling 
in need of a furry hug!  
 

   

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



   

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 
 

 



Here’s to the stars of our Gallery, Betty (x2), Mabel, Jasper, Margot, Scruffles, Milo, Balloo, 
Hamish, Kenny, Claude, Lola, Dotty, Molly, Sammy, Petal, Blue, Shelley, Snowy, Simba, 
Nala, Nibbles, Strawberry, Willow, Troubie, Truffle and Fab (short for Fabulous because of 
its special hair-do!)  Somebody’s going to miss us when we’re back to school! 
 
What has been especially encouraging about the Remote Learning Programme is how all 
the children of Hazelwood have taken to it, from our oldest Year 8 pupils to our youngest 
children in Oak Reception.  Equally universal is the pride which our teachers feel as they see 
their pupils responding well to the new challenge and working environment.  They all 
comment on the effort and progress being made.  Everyone is learning new skills to add to 
those already assimilated from working within The BOX.  This week, Mrs Sanger was treated 
to a zoomful of smiles at Registrations followed by a wonderful display of Pet Shops created 
off line by the children of her Oak Reception class.  
 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

I have been meaning to email in to say a 
massive thank you to the SLT and to all our 
amazing teachers. We are very lucky to be 
at Hazelwood at this current time and I am 
very thankful and extremely grateful for 
everything all the staff are doing to keep my 
children engaged.  
 

I just wanted to let you both know that home schooling this week has been excellent. I 
can hardly believe that the children & teachers have only been working in this new way of 
teaching on-line for 9 days. They have all taken on this new, albeit temporary, challenge 
with confidence and determination and it really is impressive how already everyone is 
feeling comfortable with this new way of school / home life. 
 
My two are both happy to be on-line at school for 8.45am & every morning and their class 
teachers have been consistently positive & calm throughout all their lessons.  In fact, all 
their teachers have been so positive, greeting the children every day with smiles.  
 
I can imagine there must have been & enormous amount of preparation & time taken, 
along with everything going on behind the scenes in order for the teachers to be ready for 
on-line home schooling. So thank you, all the collective efforts are working.  
 



 

 

 

Even in Lockdown, the Year 7 & 8s have embraced their Food Technology Elective in spite 
of the obvious and additional challenge of getting hold of the necessary ingredients.  Despite 
Madame Jones’ best and most creative endeavours, flour is fairly fundamental to most 
receipts which will seize the imaginations of your average 12 and 13-year-old and get their 
tummies rumbling.  Lockdown, for many, is a time through which we have been plagued with 
eating too much and exercising too little.  Last week’s delicious chocolate brownies would 
only have added to that problem and dilemma!  They look delicious! 
 

  
 

   

A lovely picture which perfectly 
captures the spirit of the Hazelwood 
Remote Learning Programme; 
 

FOCUSED LEARNING  
WILLINGNESS TO TAKE PART 
DETERMINATION TO SUCCEED 
SMILES ON FACES  
 

And even the sun streaming in 
through the nearby windows.  
 

We recognise that some are finding 
it more challenging but appreciate 
the efforts they are making to find 
solutions so that home learning can 
continue albeit tailored to their 
individual circumstance and 
preference.  
  

CULINARY CORNER 



And here is a recipe sent in by a parent for something equally delicious but with perhaps a 
few less calories for you to count and burn off.  Flour is still required but plain flour 
(beginning to reappear on shelves) can be part-substituted for its more elusive self-raising 
cousin!  
 
Super easy "carrot & raisin muffins” 
 
150g grated carrots 
2 eggs 
50g brown sugar (or any!) 
5 tbsp sunflower oil 
100g self-raising flour - or you can do 50g SF white and  
50g SF wholemeal flour 
1 tsp of ground cinnamon 
100g raisins 
small handful of oats 
 
You can also always remove an ingredient if someone doesn’t  
like raisins or? & add chopped up apple for example. 
 
Mix it all up in bowl altogether and then spoon into paper or silicon muffin cases.  Cook for 
15-20 mines & check with any thin skewer that the mixture isn’t runny. They should be firm 
to touch & golden brown.  
Put on rack to cool. Then EAT! Both my children love them. 
 

  

 

Well done to Jemima L (Y7) who made 

this superb looking cake for her sister’s 
birthday this week.  The shine on the glaze 
is superb and the Hazelwood colours in the 
icing pirouettes shows true loyalty to the 
school. We are sure that the cake tasted as 
good as it looks!  The Year 7 teaching team 
are looking forward to receiving their slice of 

the culinary action. 

 

Stay in touch by following us on 
Instagram @hazelwoodschooloxted 



 
 
5LW got into the spirit of life on board The Titanic this week when they were asked to come 
dressed as someone on-board the doomed vessel for their creative writing session.  The 
role-play inspired them to some great work; four pieces of which are shared below.  Mrs 
Lloyd-Williams was so delighted with their efforts. 
 

Eva T 

Eyeing the lifeboat below me, I gasped at the rigid drop that I would have to make. 
Terrorized screams pelted at me from all sides, echoing exactly how I felt. People flailing 
helplessly in the icy water, called for help from other lifeboats. None came. Distant swishing 
of oars yelled at me, almost mockingly, while panicking people - who clearly had the same 
idea that I had - shoved their way past me and dived as swift as bullets in to the ocean. A 
swirling, biting wind whipped jerkily round my once happy face. Unsurprisingly, I winced at 
the sour taste of blood: ruthlessly I had been chewing at my cheek in my ever building fear. 
Monsters of smoke whirled round my nose, choking me. 
 
Salt spray danced on my lips making my taste buds tingle. I had to do it; this was my last 
chance, my last hope. Spluttering, I drew myself up to my full height and, heart in my mouth I 
jumped. 
 
Surging water battered me while a searing coldness swept over me as I blindly reached for 
the comforting wood of a lifeboat. Luckily, it was there. Trembling hands hauled my frozen 
body over the side and laid spare coats and blankets over me. Minutes later, I peered at the 
people, sat stiff and with pursed lips trying to conceal their terror on the benches. 
 
 Weaving smoothly through the unlit Atlantic Ocean, the people rowing grew tired and had to 
be replaced by others, more energetic survivors, nevertheless they were not as sturdy and 
seemed to be quite lost. Suddenly, I felt dizzy, tipping surfaces whizzed past my face and I 
felt the same drowning sensation I had when I had jumped. I shuddered.  



 
When I woke up I was on a more stable surface (still on some kind of boat I noticed) and 
there was almost a homely feeling about it, also, there were blurry and clouded faces leering 
above me. Sharp pains in my throat jolted me up right, and the people gently told me to rest 
as they shared what they knew about what had happened on the Titanic and why I had felt 
so sick and faint on the lifeboat so quickly. Now I wish I had never known the whole story 
and how fortunate I was to be alive. 
 
Henry D 
Crack. Suddenly, the Titanic lifted up into the sky making people frantically scramble as they 
slid down the vast deck towards the perilous ocean. Slowly, the last lifeboat was lowered 
down onto the restless ocean. Panic.  My clammy hands gripped the smooth iron railing: 
slipping every few seconds taking me even closer to my tragic death. Rapidly, water 
cascaded - filling up the colossal hull of the Titanic; dragging it down to the deep depths of 
the icy Atlantic Ocean where it would lie forgotten. In awe I stared as people plummeted the 
50 metres into the freezing waters hoping to survive the risk of catching hypothermia. It took 
me a few seconds to consider whether to jump into the cold, restless ocean. I jumped… 
 
Air rustled my already sweat covered hair. Splash. I hit the ocean. Chilled to the core in the 
ocean, I tasted salty water as it clogged up my throat: making me sputter and choke. 
Terrified, petrified, scared, I waited for death to swallow me. By now the bow had 
disappeared completely and had started to make the journey down to the seabed. Just then 
the last lifeboat was devoured by the darkness; my last hope of survival. Painfully my head 
throbbed. At that moment, everything went black…  Hypothermia had taken me into its 
grasp. Tragically, I had died in this devastating event. 
 
Lucy K 

Everything is complete chaos… 
There is screaming, shouting and gushing all at the same time: as the Titanic fills up with 
more and more water. Incredible musicians are playing wonderful music, as they accept their 
fate and ignore all the plops as people dive into the sea as swift as a bullet. Me, I wasn’t like 
that. Suddenly I saw the last lifeboat had just left and I sprinted to the stern. Watching it like 
a pirate finding glistening gold treasure, my only chance of survival was to jump. Nervous, I 
felt the wind blowing hard in my face and smelt the saltiness of the vast ocean. I had to hurry 
up. Time was running out and the ship was about to go under. Looking back at the lifeboat I 
closed my eyes and... 
 
Splash! Kicking like my life depended on it, I wouldn’t give up and cried as hard as I could 
“Help! Wait!” Unfortunately, I didn’t hear the soft sound of paddles get any louder or any 
closer. My whole life ended here; me drowning and tasting the perilous pitch black sea 
pulling me down into the icy depths. Finally, I gave up for the first time ever: I always felt 
there was a way I could do it and I always did find a way, but not this time. Just at that 
moment I heard paddles coming towards me and felt hands pulling me up to safety. This 
was it, I was safe.  
 
Without warning I saw the ‘luxurious’ Titanic sinking straight in front of the lifeboat and then I 
felt a colossal bash! Roughly, I was tossed out of the lifeboat. This time, I knew it. It was 
true. No one could stop it or save me and I had to give up. My fingers were completely numb 
and I was drowning fast. There I was in the middle of the Atlantic Ocean not able to feel 
anything. I was dead.  
 
Kitty L 

Rapidly, I saw the lifeboat sailing away: I knew that was my only hope. Just at that moment, I 
started to feel sick in my mouth, as I always did when I was scared. But I knew I had to do 
this, to save my life. A band stood behind me, still playing their instruments, surprisingly. 



One of them had a trumpet, another a violin and another a flute. Some cellos, some 
recorders and an oboe - music filled my ears and I couldn’t concentrate.  People were 
screaming and shouting, a woman frantically ran around the slippery deck, calling for her 
little boy. The salty sea water splashed in my face, by folk who were just jumping in. This is 
what I had to do: it was for my own good. 3, 2, 1, Jump… 
 
For a second I hesitated. Suddenly, I knew I had to do it. Breathe. Breathe, I said to myself. I 
jumped. Cool air. Out of nowhere, ice-cold water hit me. I realised I had not fallen in the 
lifeboat after all. Sluggishly, I swam to where the lifeboat was, as I was not a very good 
swimmer. Quickly, I grabbed the side of the lifeboat and I was hauled in.  Lots of people 
were staring at me, but a lady kindly got out a towel and wrapped it round my shoulders. 
This was the most chaotic and scariest day of my life. I couldn’t wait until I was at home, safe 
and sound. 
 

 

 
 
This heartfelt message was written by Daria in 2R.  Daria’s beautiful writing reminds us all of 
the importance of the end of the war and the sacrifice made by so many that allowed us the 
freedom that we still enjoy today.  Daria particularly wanted to write this in his own words.  
Well done Daria.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Mrs Housego’s virtual 
drama studio was 
filled once more with 
some wonderful 
examples of creativity 
and enterprise.  We 
particularly like the 
Butler family’s Living 
in Lockdown looks of 
horror and Eddie’s 
fruit bowl friends.  
They look like a 
friendly bunch! 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Well done to Clara and Jake for their arresting 
Rainbow Unicorn which brightens up a countryside 
corner.  Keep up the great work to Mara and India for 

their continued brilliance in their ZOOM LAMDA lessons 
with Mrs Bovingdon’s bovine neighbours looking on in 
admiration. Happy Birthday Pizza to Sammy and we’re 

loving the rainbow toast Zac!  Hope they both taste as 

good as they look!  You’re all full of sunshine smiles! 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

The Sports Department have been delighted with the way in which everyone has embraced 
keeping fit and active whilst in Lockdown. They have welcomed so many pupils to their live 
sports sessions which have proven very popular. Last week’s workout session for children and 
their teddy bears was a real hit with even a few parents letting off steam and working up a 
sweat by joining in.  Thanks go to Mrs Hardgrave, Mrs Falconer and Mr Fotheringham for 
motivating us to keep active.  Keeping on top of her game too is Esme (Y7) who doesn’t want 
her impressive golf swing to go rusty during Lockdown. She spends some of her Keep Active 
timetable time hitting balls into a giant net set up in her garden.  She can work on her technique 

without having to walk 180 yards to collect the ball each time.   

 

http://drive.google.com/file/d/1vT8J_cwb94NiilK6-VEr3T14niu78j_X/view


 
 

 
 

Well done to Isla for her 

wonderful mini beast 
creatures as part of the Year 
1 Creative Arts Project.  The 
Butterfly is particularly 
inventive with its straw 
antennae and bejeweled 
wings.  The grasshopper 
looks ready to spring into 
action with its eyes alert to 
the dangers of predators. 
 
Earlier in the week, Year 4, in 
PSHE, looked at what makes 
them special. They listened to 
the story Ronald the Rhino 
who was trying to be like 
other animals rather than 
himself. They talked about 
this and self-esteem. The 
children filled in the balloons 
reflecting on what 
characteristics and factors 
made them!   
 
A great reflection by Hamish 
(the only ‘Hamish’ in the 
school), appears alongside.  
The Nutshell thinks that the 
next HPA Burns’ Night 
Supper will be calling on 
Hamish’s bagpipe playing 
skills and with his sense of 
adventure, and desire to ‘be 
up for anything’, Hamish will 
rise to the challenge with 
energy and enthusiasm. 
 

 

The Skylarks staff would like to say a big thank 
you to parents who have been sending in 
messages of thanks for the planning ideas on 
how to keep the children busy during lockdown. 
They have loved seeing the pictures of the 
children whom they are missing and cannot wait 
to see again.  They have toes and fingers 
crossed that there will be an opportunity for 
everyone to get back together before the children 
make their way up to BIG school in September.   
This young doctor seems to have things under 

control and her patient is in the kindest of hands. 



 
 
 
 
 

 
I just wanted to send you a big thank you from Annabelle and Ollie for supporting them in 

their 100km bike ride.  

We did set a rather ambitious target of £1,000, so I am not at all disappointed that they have 
hit the half way mark of £500, which is a significant amount indeed. (Though still hopeful that 

some late donations may take it higher 😉).  

 
Anyway, I thought I would share with you part of the thank you email that I received from The 
Tressell Trust, the food bank charity that the money was going towards, as it gives a real 
insight into how challenging it must be for some right now:  
 
Your support has never been more vital as food banks report their busiest ever fortnight. 

During the last two weeks of March, food banks in our network saw a soaring 81% increase 
in need for food parcels, compared to the same period in 2019, including a 122% increase in 
parcels for children – that’s over 6,250 emergency food parcels every single day, with 
close to 3,000 provided for children each day during that fortnight! Read 
more here and, please do share our social media graphics saved here. 
  
Food banks are working incredibly hard to continue to serve their local communities safely 
despite this unparalleled surge in demand, as well as facing significant challenges as they 
are forced to change their ways of working. This would not have been possible without your 
support. You have helped us achieve a great deal in the last few weeks, and we're 

https://www.trusselltrust.org/food-banks-report-record-spike/
https://www.dropbox.com/sh/f0ckul4nhaymk1n/AAAGUkgXaTSKCz1mFkVUJil7a?dl=0


incredibly grateful that you are standing alongside us, food banks, and people in 
financial crisis.  
 
So there we have it, every penny is helping others, so thank you for helping to support 
Annabelle and Ollie, as well as all those in desperate need.  
 
Annabelle and Ollie (and Mrs Nixon) xx 

Congratulations to Lilian who heard this week that she has been selected for the Surrey 

U13 Hockey trials.  No date has been set for the trials.  However, in these days of uncertain 
planning, Lilian was delighted to hear that she has been nominated by Oxted Hockey Club.  
 

  

Well done Lottie on some beautiful handwriting.  Other members of the Skylarks class have 
also been busy this week finding novel and engaging ways to learn all about Jack and the 
Beanstalk – their suggested story for the week ahead.  They have kindly sent in pictures of 
them exploring the different parts of and characters from the story.  Perhaps living in up a 
towering beanstalk away from others and chasing visitors away, the giant can give us his 
fairy tale perspective on life in isolation!  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The children of 
Skylarks may have 
been away from 
site since late 
March, but 
friendships have 
not been forgotten. 
This week, Lottie 
wrote a special 
letter to her friends 
saying how much 
she missed them 
and couldn’t wait to 

see them again. 

  

 

 
 



KEEP DANCING …. 

7S Thought for the Day  
In this week’s Form Time, having been sent away to scavenge for a hat, toy, ball and a 
mystery item (Well done Matthew for being first back clutching all four), Mrs Steel asked the 
children for their special thought for the day.  She was charmed and impressed with what 
was said.  Wishing everyone a lovely Bank Holiday weekend, from 7S. 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Group Subject Day Time Cost 

Oak & Year 1 Ballet Monday 15:30 - 15:50 £2.00 

Oak & Year 1 Tap Monday 15:55 - 16:10 £1.50 

Oak, Years 1 & 2 Modern Monday 16:15 - 16:30 £1.50 

Years 5 & 6  Modern Monday 16:35 - 16:55 £2.00 

Year 6 Ballet Monday 17:00 - 17:30 £3.00 

Year 6 Tap Monday 17:35 - 17:55 £2.00 

Adults Balletfit Tuesday 20:00 - 20:45 £4.50 

Skylarks Ballet Wednesday 10:00 - 10:20 £2.00 

Years 2 & 3 Ballet Wednesday 15:30 - 15:50 £2.00 

Years 2 & 3 Tap Wednesday 15:55 - 16:10 £1.50 

Year 4 Ballet Wednesday 16:15 - 16:35 £2.00 

Year 4 Tap Wednesday 16:40 - 17:00 £2.00 

Years 3 & 4 Modern Thursday 15:30 - 15:50 £2.00 

Year 5 Ballet Thursday 15:55 - 16:15 £2.00 

Year 5 Tap Thursday 16:20 - 16:40 £2.00 

Years 7 & 8 Ballet Thursday 16: 45 - 17:15 £3.00 

Years 7 & 8 Tap Thursday 17:20 - 17:40 £2.00 

Years 7 & 8 Modern Thursday 17:45 - 18:05 £2.00 

Adults Fit4Tap Thursday 20:15 - 21:15 £5.00 

“What do we do 
when our hearts 
hurt?” asked the 
boy. “We wrap them 
with friendship, 
shared tears and 
time, till they wake 
hopeful and happy 

again.”       Emelie  

“Don’t throw away 
your best shot”  
  Finn 

“What goes around, 
comes around.”  
  Will S 

““Be yourself, everyone else is taken” 
            Matthew 

Booking for the next block of classes is open and if anyone requires more details or would 

like to book please email hazelwooddance@gmail.com  

 

mailto:hazelwooddance@gmail.com


 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Due to the social distancing measures 
in place, The King's School, 
Canterbury will now be delivering a 
Digital Open Morning in lieu of our 13+ 
Open Morning that was due to take 
place in June.  
 
We are accepting registrations to 
receive our digital package via our 
website and hope that you may be 
willing to share this information with 
your pupils.  
 
Registrations can be made at - 
www.kings-
school.co.uk/digital_openmorning 
 
If your school is directly linked with a 
senior school please disregard this 
message, it is certainly not our 
intention to poach pupils. 

 
 

And this week’s final farewell comes from quite a menagerie; Frosty, Rosie, Lolly, Molly, 
Jolly, Polly, Holly, Ginger, Dolly, Elanor, Kenny, Floppy and Sunny!  And of course Neave, 
Orla, Erin and Ned!  

http://www.kings-school.co.uk/digital_openmorning
http://www.kings-school.co.uk/digital_openmorning

