
Newsletter 
Anti-Bullying 

Please remember if you do have any concerns about your child, always speak to their class teacher. We also 
have an anti-bullying policy on our school website which you can read here. 

Coffee Morning 

We had a coffee morning on the 5th December, where we invited 

parents into school to talk to pupils about what they did and 

learnt during anti-bullying week. The parents asked a lot of 

questions and the children were happy to answer them all. It also 

gave parents the opportunity to raise concerns and talk through 

issues.  

 

From the 13th to 17th November it was anti-bullying week, looking at the theme All 

Different, All Equal. Our pupils explored this theme in a variety of ways, and we would 

like to share with you some of the work that they produced, and the different activities, 

assemblies and workshops that went on during and following anti-bullying week.   

Theatre Group 

KS2 were visited by a theatre group called Chain Reaction who 

worked with the children in exploring our differences, and how 

we can respect and learn about each other despite and because 

of them. Here’s what some of our pupils and staff learnt and 

thought of the performance:

Assemblies 

Our assemblies focused on haring the victim’s story — BBC class 

clips were used to explore this:  

‘From Bully to Best Friend’ 

‘Being Bullied—Jake’s Story’ 

The assembly presentation used in school can also be found on our 

school website pupil’s section.

It is important to accept 

others because you 

might learn from them. 

You should accept others 

because you could have 

something in common with 

them. 

I learnt to never judge people by 

how they speak, what colour they 

are and all the other differences 

they have. 

You should never 

judge a book by its 

cover. 

It is important to accept others, even 

if they have a different religion or 

culture. 

Friendship is 

extremely 

important. 

The show was 

realistic and 

powerful. 

The different scenarios enabled the 

children to relate and empathise 

with the characters and understand 

how people can be affected. 

http://williamtorbitt.org.uk/app/uploads/2017/01/Anti-Bullying-Policy.pdf
https://www.bbc.co.uk/education/clips/z8pxpv4
https://www.bbc.co.uk/education/clips/z8qvqhv
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Poems 
In Year 5, we have been looking at the book, ‘There’s 

a Boy in the Girl’s Bathroom’ by Louis Sacher. In this 

book there are many problems happening between 

the characters, and one of the issues is about being 

bullied. We looked at what was happening with that 

character on the outside, and how that affected 

them on the inside. We used this to help us write our 

poems about being bullied. Tulasi Shah 5P 

On the inside 

Your hurtful words leave invisible bruises that only I can see, 

My heart begins to shrink, I question my future, 

The names you call me dents my confidence, 

I cry myself to sleep,  

I wonder if life has any meaning, 

The pain you cause me you will never see, 

My brain begins to fill  with questions, 

Will this ever stop? 

Rayyan Rahman 5P 

Cuts and Scars 

A bully leaves a trail, 

Deep and very red wound, 

Burning on the inside,  

Same through and out, 

Leaves a cut of hurt, 

Straight through the mind! 

 

The cut still deep and red, 

Many days gone by, 

But after all the time, the wound is getting worse, 

Leaving and unbearable pain, 

But only one can feel it! 

 

The tongue has no bones, 

Creates more pain than anything, 

Staying strong on the outside, 

Weeping in the heart, 

The victim is still heart, 

They can still feel the pain, 

The cuts and scars inside! 

Shayan Sabeshan 5W 

 

I am all alone 

I walked across the playground, 

With no-one by my side. 

Then, the mean old bullies came, 

And fought me till I cried. 

I sobbed harder and harder, 

While the bullies ran away. 

I walked further and further thinking 

I am all alone. 

 

I walked across the street, 

Heading back home. 

Tears splashed on my feet, 

As I held my broken phone. 

While I walked, the bullies’ words 

Still echoed in my head. 

A baby, silly, dumb, they said. 

I am all alone. 

 

I walked across the driveway 

Waiting to knock on the door. 

As I waited for the door to open, 

I sunk down to the floor. 

Memories came flooding back 

As suddenly I knew. 

I put on my backpack, 

And thought 

I am not alone 

Sara Mannan 5W 


