YEAR GROUP 3 TERM 1
OBJECTIVES 6-8

To read aloud and recite poems, comparing views of the same 

      subjects; to discuss choice of words and phrases that describe

      and create impact, e.g. adjectives, powerful and expressive verbs,

      e.g..'stare' instead of 'look'.

RESOURCES

‘A Reminder from a Snake’ and ‘Thinks Of The Lost Explorer’

 See other more traditional poetry on snakes and explorers

From:                We Animals Would Like A Word with You

Poems by:        John Agard, Illustration:  S. Kitamura

Published by:    Red Fox 1996. 

TEXTS [‘Snake’ is an example of a shape or concrete poem (please conserve the formatting)] 

A Reminder From Snake



Slitheringly slimy


Creepingly crawly

Potently poisonous


Viciously venomous


Fine words indeed -

you use to describe us.  


But do we snakes need 


to jolt your memory?

Where would you be 

if Eve didn't listen to our ancestor -

Most Marvellous Snake?

You'd still be all alone 

in the Garden of Eden.  

No kids.  No home.

No clothes.  No telephone.

Thinks of The Lost explorer

Look at him.  Poor chap.

Lost without his map.

Day for him

has become night.

What a stumbling sight.

Heading north and hoping south.  

Hear him shout.  

His voice is lost.  

And food like time

is running out.

See me homing 

as pigeons do.

Empress of the blue.

On wind-waves I ride . 

ever homing homing 

in pigeon pride.

I can guide him

to the horizon's rim.

Poor chap with no map,

Trust me.





John Agard
TEXT LEVEL WORK

· Read , discuss and clarify objectives with pupils

· Revise work done on poetry

· Read poem to and with pupils, discuss pupils' understanding of the

· text difficult words, meaning, style, use of verbs and alliteration

in the text

· Compare traditional and popular views of animals, with the 

· John Agard's view of the snake and the explorer, why did he take 

this point of view? How can this approach be used, in relation to race, gender, 

class, maybe Agard's experience as a Black person helps him to

understand the point of view of others.

· Discuss the use of adjectives and verbs in the poem to create

· impact.

WORD WORK 

How the spellings of verbs alter  when -ing is added

Look head - add -ing 

Map     run - one short vowel sound double last letter add ing

Come         - drop the 'e' add ing

SENTENCE LEVEL WORK

The function  of verbs in sentences

YEAR GROUP 3 TERM 1

RESOURCES

Sweet Blackberry from Meet Danitra Brown

By:                 Nikki Grimes

Illustrated by: Floyd Cooper

Published by: Lothrop, Lee & Shepherd Brooks NY.1994

TEXT

Sweet Blackberry

Danitra says my skin's like double chocolate fudge 

cause I'm so dark.

The kids at school say it another way.  

'You so black girl they say, 

at night, people might think 

you ain't nothin' but a piece o' sky.'

I never cry, but inside there's a hurt place.

I make sure no one sees it on my face.

Then mama tells me.' Next time honey you just say, 

The blacker the berry, the sweeter the juice'.

Now that's just what I do.

I sure wish I had told them that before.

Those kids don't bother teasin, me no more.

From:
Meet Danitra Brown

By: Nikki Grimes

Illustrated by:Floyd Cooper Published by: Lothrop, Lee& ShepherdBooks NY. 1994.

TEXT LEVEL WORK

· Read, discuss and clarify objectives for this piece of work with pupils

· Read poem to and with pupils with expression

· Discuss content, unknown words, rhyme, rhythm, structure of poem

· Discuss and identify the  two distinct attitudes, feelings and origin,

in poem towards colour (girl in poem), and consequences of teasing and 

bullying for all pupils

· To collect suitable words and phrases, in words and phrases, in order to write poems and short descriptions; design simple patterns with words, use repetitive phrases; write imaginative comparisons

WORD WORK 

Spelling by analogy with similar patterns and meaning, e.g. dark, fudge

black,

SENTENCE LEVEL WORK

· Using capital letters  to mark the start of speech

· Identify in text  the use of capital letters to mark the start of direct speech

· Discuss and identify non-standard form in text, the difference between spoken and written English and its appropriacy .

ACTIVITIES/ HOMEWORK

· Using model given by Danitra and mother make up some positive statements  and replies about the girl in the poem

· Make up an acrostic poem using  B L A C K  G I R L   B O Y 

· Find and write some positive adjectives to describe black skin

· Find and write some positive verbs that tells us about Black skin

YEAR GROUP 3 TERM 2

OBJECTIVES 4 -5

To choose and prepare poems for performance, identifying 

appropriate expression, tone volume and use of voices and other 

sounds

RESOURCES

The Distant Talking Drum by : Issac Olaleye

Paintings by Frank Lessac, Published by Boyds Mill Press 1995.

The Distant Talking Drum

From deep in the rain forest

The sound of a distant talking drum I hear-

a distant talking drum I hear

Far away, far away

For me it calls.

For me to dance,

For men to dance,

For women to dance,

For children to dance.

And the sound of the distant drum

Echoes through the rain forest.

The distant talking drum

Is calling across the mighty rain forest

For me to come,

For me to dance.

Now the sound of sweet songs

I hear

Beautifully they flow!

And the distant talking drum

Is still calling

Far away, far away.

Clearly it calls

For me to come,

For me to dance.

So across the rain forest,

The wide, wild and wonderful rain forest,

I go!






Isaac Olaleye

TEXT LEVEL WORK

· Read, discuss and clarify objectives of work with pupils

· Look at book cover , pictures ask pupils to predict what the book is 

about, the author the content

· Read poem to and with pupils, analyse poem in terms of content, 

theme, unknown words, style, rhyme, rhythm, alliteration, 

punctuation and possible intention of the poet in writing the poem.

· Discuss as a piece  for performance poetry

SENTENCE LEVEL WORK

Noticing nouns which can be pluralised and those which cannot

From text -  singular words - forest, drum, song,

                -   plural   words  - rain, children

ACTIVITIES

Tape and learn

Discuss in a group and turn into a play script to perform for assembly, linked to topic work on the rain forest, African traditional customs and 

practices, or the theme ways of 'communicating

YEAR GROUP  3 TERM  2

OBJECTIVES 1-3

To investigate the styles and voices of traditional story language-collect examples, e.g. story openings and endings; scene openers, e.g. ‘Now  when…’,   ‘A  long time ago’, ‘ Long ago before there were people…’ 

‘In the beginning…’

list, compare and use in own writing.

RESOURCES

Brother Anancy and the Dumplings - Andrew Salkey

TEXT

Brother Anancy and the Honey Dumplings

On a sizzling Midsummer's Day, not so long ago, as Brother Anancy was walking past three houses in Gordon Town, he just knew that the large honey dumplings lie loved were being cooked in coconut milk, on a low gas flame, in the kitchens of all three homes.  Anancy's nose was a regular Sherlock in sniffing out the cooking aroma of his favourite honey dumplings, and no sunstroke mistake about it.

He had craved food of that kind ever since he was a spider boy in Nigeria, the old Gold Coast (now Ghana), Sierra Leone and Mali, and he had brought his craving for honey dumplings, all the way across the Middle Passage into the horror of slavery in Jamaica and throughout the Caribbean.

What he particularly liked about the dumplings was their soft, sticky cling on his teeth, together with their milky sweet, floury taste on his tongue.  They made him think of his African childhood and his promise to return, one day, to his first homes on the continent, where there was always something new and surprising popping out into the world.

Poor Anancy! He hadn't reckoned on the lengths people would go to in order to protect their honey dumplings.  So, when he decided to make a proper Anancy raid on the kitchens of the three Gordon Town houses, the cooks were ready-steady-go for his tricks in the thieving racket.

They had each installed their cooking pots in one cook's front yard and they had placed them close together in a straight line. Just behind the cooking pots, they had propped up on an easel a gigantic kite of many brilliant colours which shone dazzlingly, from east to west across the island.  The cooks were sure that the, kite would attract Anancy’s attention and so do its work most effectively.

Then, the cooks disappeared behind a high wall of double-rowed aurelia bushes.  And they waited for Anancy's entry into the front yard.

Soon afterwards, he came sidling up to the cooking pots packed with bubbling honey dumplings, but, at the same time, he was much more attracted to the gigantic kite of many brilliant colours.

'Eh, eh, what is this, at all?' Anancy asked himself.  'Kite and honey dumplings don't mix.  I smell smoke, but I can't see the fire.'

He closed in on the cooking pots, and just as he was about to snatch up the first lot of honey dumplings, the kite of many brilliant colours leant forward, reached out, grabbed Anancy's arms and legs, and pinned them securely to the upper half of its huge bamboo box-frame.

  The kite took off in a glint of wind, whisked Anancy all the way over the top of the Blue Mountain range, and put him gently down on the thickest branch  of a cotton tree.

  The three cooks' honey dumplings in coconut milk bubbled on, in the cooking pots, and even though it wasn't yet time for Anancy to return to Africa, he had learned a lesson that said: 'A gigantic kite of many brilliant colours and honey dumplings simply don't mix, so beware when they suddenly appear together in anybody's front yard!' Jack Mandora, I tell you no lies!

TEXT LEVEL WORK

· Read objectives to pupils, clarify and discuss

· Review pupils’ knowledge of the character, background and historical legacy of Anancy for African and West African pupils

· Pupils to use adjectives to describe Anancy

· Compare this story beginning end ending with other traditional stories, theme

· Characters, evaluate their behaviour

WORD WORK 

Look how words change when er, est and y is added-doubling the last letter

Big, small

SENTENCE LEVEL WORK

Look at the function of adjectives within sentences, through: identifying adjectives in shared reading

Sizzling, large gigantic, brilliant, dazzlingly, 

ACTIVITIES

To describe and sequence key incidents in a variety of ways, e.g. by listing, charting, mapping, making simple story boards

Write portraits of characters in story.

YEAR GROUP 3 TERM 2

OBJECTIVES 1-3

RESOURCES

The Greedy Brother   in Cric-Crac - edited by Grace Hallworth

[This is a Carib tale, still told in Arima in Trinidad. The Caribs were on of the first peoples to live in what is today called the Caribbean. The tale is well over 500 years old]

TEXT

The Greedy Brother

Is there a man in the moon? Some people believe that there is and this story from Guyana in South America tells how he got there!

Long long ago, when time was not, a brother and sister lived together in a little house at the end of the world.

After their parents died the. brother said, "Sister, we must share everything manus manus, -and I shall protect you."

"Very well,". replied the -sister.  "I shall see to the farming and cooking while you do the hunting and weaving." So they divided everything equally between them and for a while they were both content.

One day the sister found a bee-hive in the stump of a dead tree.  It was full of honey and there were no bees in the hive.  So the .girl scooped out the honey with her gourd and carried it home.  When her brother returned from hunting she said to him, "We shall have, a treat with our meal, for today I found a gourd of honey."

Now there was nothing the brother. loved more than honey so he said, "Sister, give me my share at once so that I may take a little with me each day to eat on my bread." And she gave him half of the honey.  Then she- covered her own gourd and hung it from the ceiling in her room.  Every morning she measured out a small portion of honey for herself.

She was sweeping the hearth one day when a stone fell and she saw a jar of honey well-hidden behind the fireplace.  It was the honey she had given to her brother - but none of it had been eaten.

That same' night as they supped, she said to her brother, "Why don't you sweeten the porridge with some of your honey?"                 

Her brother replied, "I, have eaten a good portion of honey already.  Enough is as good as a feast."

Again, one night she said,' "Brother, the bread is dry and hard.  Will you not moisten it with some honey?"

And -once more he refused saying, "Sister, I, must not glut myself with the honey for I have had enough today." Each time his sister urged him to have a little honey, with his food, he insisted that held taken his helping for the day.  The girl didn't tell him that she had found his jar of honey.  But she looked every day to see whether he had taken from it.  The amount of honey was always the same.

Well, the girl thought one thing then she thought another.  In the end she decided that a wicked spirit had stolen her brother's thoughts to make him forget.

One morning she-found that the honey in her own gourd was much, less than it had been on the previous day.

"Aiee!" exclaimed the girl". "The same spirit who steals my brother's thoughts at night now steals my honey.  I shall set a trap for him this night."

.

So that night she rubbed her hands in the ashes and soot in the hearth.  Then she climbed into bed and pretended to go to sleep. Not long afterwards, she heard stealthy footsteps, and someone came into her room.  She saw the person reach up and take down the .gourd of honey.  Immediately the girl sprang up,' and managed to smear the thief's: face with the ashes and soot' :The thief ran away, but she caught a glimpse of his face.  This was no spirit.  The-girl could not believe what she had seen.  Could she be mistaken?

She could not-sleep for thinking about it. Fingers of worry clawed at her mind.  What could she do?

She awoke early next morning,. She  would prepare a fine meal.

It was later than usual when her brother came home that night.  He entered the house quietly and would have gone straight to bed but his sister was waiting up for him.


“Come, brother," she called. "I, have prepared a dish fit 'or a chief. Turtle


baked in honey. A whole jar of honey!"

"A jar of honey!” cried her. brother.  "Where did you get, a .jar of , honey!",,

He rushed to the hearth where he had hidden his jar.  As he did so the glow' from the fire. lit up, his face. He had tried to clean the soot marks from, his face during the day, but the harder he rubbed the more marked his face became.  It was streaked with soot.

"Greedy wretch!" screamed the sister.  "I shared everything with you as we agreed, and still you robbed me.  You, my own brother!"

She drove him from the house and wherever she met him she shouted for all to hear, "See, one who would steal from his sister's share of food and hide his own" She told the story to anyone who cared to listen.   Her brother was so ashamed that he moved further and further away from his sister and her neighbours.

At last he found himself a long way from the end-of the world. He became the moon that we see in the sky.

And sometimes you can see the marks on his face where his -sister smeared it with soot and ashes.

TEXT LEVEL WORK

· Read, clarify and discuss objectives with pupils

· Compare story beginning, story ending, and features that make it a traditional story

· Identify story themes -moral 

WORD WORK 

To investigate and identify basic rules for changing the spelling of nouns when s is added

SENTENCE LEVEL WORK

· Collective nouns- hoard of bees, troop of monkeys, battalion of soldiers

· A school of whales, a gaggle of geese

ACTIVITIES

· Write story plan of own myths

· Write alternative sequels to traditional stories

YEAR 3 TERM 3 [ADVENTURE AND MYSTERY STORIES]

OBJECTIVES: 1- 5 

To retell main points of a story in sequence; to compare different stories;

evaluate stories and justify their preferences.

Many pupils of African-Caribbean heritage visit their grandparents, or 

other relatives living in the Caribbean during the school holidays. 

They return to school with many stories to tell about the experiences.

The contributions of the Black Elderly Group in this collection, is a starting 

point for validating and building on these pupil's experiences.  

RESOURCES

A Ghost story - G. MacFarlane 

[Other useful references – 

The Banyan Tree- Madur Jeffery -Nelson  Development 3

Fruits- a Caribbean counting poem- Valerie Bloom

Section on Caribbean Foods, Remedies and Recipes]

TEXT

From Caribbean Reminiscences - 50 Years On - Black Elderly Group – Southwark by Barbara Ellis

A Ghost Story

My grandfather had a lot of land in the countryside on this land he had pimento, breadfruit, ginep, jackfruit, sweetsop, naseberry, guava, ackee, pear, tamarind and two big mango trees. The family burial ground was near one of the mango trees.  When my grandfather died, he was buried near one of these trees.  He was a fierce man and did not joke all the local people knew this and behaved accordingly even when he was dead.

The mango tree produced a lot of fruit in the season, everyone who passed by eyed the big juicy mangoes that hung from the tree, and wished they could have some.  The local children, looked and kept a safe distance because they knew about my grandfather.  They knew that he would be angry if anyone went near the mango trees without his permission.

One day a stranger passed by, he was very hungry.  He was also tired; he looked around to see if there was anyone in the yard to ask for some food.  He looked in vain and saw no one, he went up to one of the mango trees, he shook it, and mangoes fell all around him and hit him all over his body.

He bent down to pick up the dozens of mangoes, he had seen falling to the ground.  As he stooped to pick them up, he could see no mangoes near the place where he was standing.  He searched all the places he had seen mangoes fall, but he found none.  This frightened him; he backed away from the tree, as he did so he bumped into my uncle returning from the market.

In a frightened voice, he explained that he had come a long way, and that he was hungry and tired.  He had tried to get a few mangoes, but the mangoes had fallen, but he couldn't find any on the ground.

My uncle smiled, and asked the stranger to sit under the tamarind tree.  Then he went under the mango tree, and picked up the mangoes and gave three to the stranger.  He took them and fled from the yard, only looking back when he was at the end of the lane.

G. McFarlane

TEXT LEVEL WORK

· Shared reading whole class reading led by voices in the class to produce a haunting reflective tone.

· Select expressions or  lines from the text that they enjoy

· Why do they enjoy these particular lines? What makes them special?

· Does the whole class agree or do different pupils have different views/preferences?

· How does the story compare with the other ghost/mystery stories that the class have read? Which one did they like best? Why?

ACTIVITIES

Ghost stories or mysterious stories  from family and friends. 

