Thursday __21st May 2020
Home Learning – Year 2 - Week 5 – Thursday
Reading

Read the story on page 2. ‘The Disgusting Sandwich’ by Gareth Edwards
Answer the questions on page 3, below the text.

Writing

Today you are going to use your plan created yesterday and begin to write the first part
of your story.
You may find it useful to orally re-tell the story of Rumpelstiltskin first, then innovate to
your own version using the characters and changes you made on your plan.
Practise telling the story to yourself in front of a mirror, maybe go to your bedroom and
tell the story to your teddy?
It helps to say each sentence out loud before writing. Remember to use different words
to begin your sentences, use adjectives to describe and conjunctions to make your
sentences longer and more interesting.

Maths

Week 4 Lesson 4

To identify halves, thirds and quarters of shapes
In this lesson, we will identify how to find halves, thirds and
quarters of different shapes.

Topic

Science
Watch the video about rubbish then try the sorting activity.
https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zrssgk7/articles/z9w26sg
Your task is to help with recycling at home, empty the bins!

Fabulous Finish

Don’t forget to do at least 20 minutes Reading for Pleasure!
We recommend: http://www.magickeys.com/books/invis-allig/index.html
Invisible Alligators

Maths fluency: Can you count in 2’s using odd numbers?
Spellings - Last chance to practise all your –ness suffix words.
You could paint them, write them in bubble letters, use magnetic letters,
chalk them on your path.
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The Disgusting Sandwich
By Gareth Edwards
In a clump of trees on the edge of a park there lived
a badger. He was a very hungry badger and his
tummy wouldn’t stop grumbling.
One day a boy came to the park and he had a
sandwich with him. It had fresh white bread and
crunchy peanut butter. It was a beautiful sandwich.
The boy took his sandwich to the playground and he was about to
take a bite when a girl bumped him and it fell into the sandpit. Now
the fresh white bread was covered in gritty sand. “Well” said the girl
“you can’t eat it now, it’s disgusting!”
So instead a squirrel found the sandwich because she didn’t mind
the sand. She carried the sandwich into the tree to share it with her
children. But they weren’t good at sharing and the sandwich
dropped out of the tree and into a pond. “Well” said
the mother squirrel “we can’t eat it now, it’s
disgusting!”
A frog saw the sandwich floating in some gloopy,
green pondweed and it smelled of rotten eggs! The
frog didn’t mind the sand and the smelly, green gloop. He pulled the
sandwich out to eat it on the path but the boy on the scooter raced
by and he had to jump out of the way. Now the sandwich had a
big, black squish mark right across the middle. “Well!” said the frog,
“I can’t eat it now, it’s disgusting!”
Next a crow saw the sandwich and she didn’t mind the sand, the
smelly, green gloop, and the black squish marks. She peeled the
sandwich off the path and flew proudly up to her nest to give it to
her mum. But unfortunately a scary flying thing frightened her and
she dropped the sandwich into an ants’ nest. Hundreds of ants
crawled all over it. “Well!” said the crows’ mother, “I can’t eat it
now, it’s disgusting!” Soon a fox found the sandwich and he didn’t
mind the sand, the smelly, green gloop, the black squish marks or
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the hundreds of ants. He took it as a present for a lady fox he liked
but when he opened his mouth to tell her how nice she looked the
sandwich fell into a pile of feathers.
Now the sandwich was covered in grimy, old feathers. “Well!” said
the fox’s friend “I can’t eat it now, it’s disgusting!” She kicked the
sandwich into the flowerbed and went off to go through some bins.
In amongst the flowers were some slugs and they didn’t mind the
sand, the smelly, green gloop, the black squish marks, the hundreds
of ants or the grimy, old feathers. They slithered all over the
sandwich, crisscrossing it with trails of slippery
slime and oozy grey bubbles.
Finally as the moon came out, along came the
badger and he was hungrier than ever. He gazed at
the sandwich all covered in sand, the smelly, green
gloop, the black squish marks, the hundreds of
ants, grimy, old feathers, slippery slime and oozy grey bubbles
glistening in the moonlight. His tummy rumbled. So he ate up all
the slugs but he didn’t eat the sandwich because it was too
disgusting!

Reading questions
1) Why did the boy drop the sandwich?
2) Which animal was the first to find the sandwich and where did
they take it?
3) What made the big, black squish mark?
4) Why did the fox drop the sandwich?
5) What time of day was it when the badger found the sandwich?
6) How many words (synonyms) can you think of for the word
disgusting?
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disgusting

This is my plan that I made yesterday,
I’m going to use it to write my story
today.
I must rehearse my sentences out loud.
I need to remember to include all my
Y2 Champion Writer features!
Suggested to help you…
In a far off land there lived an old farmer and his son. They were very poor
because their land was stony and things didn’t grow well. Each day the Queen
rode past the farm in her golden carriage but she never noticed the old farmer
toiling in his fields.
The farmer really wanted to impress the Queen so he came up with an idea.
Early the next morning as she rode past he pointed to his carrots and shouted
boastfully ‘My son can turn these carrots into precious jewels.’ There was
nothing the Queen loved more than glittering rubies and shiny diamonds so
she ordered her driver to stop the carriage. ‘Is that true?’ she demanded. The
farmer’s son was not very clever so he just nodded his head mutely.
‘Come with me to my castle, now!’ she commanded bossily. ‘You shall turn all
my carrots into rubies, diamonds and emeralds. The farmer’s son had no
choice but to follow. (Well, you don’t ignore the Queen, do you?). When they
got to the Queen’s castle she locked him in a room full of carrots and ordered
him to do his magic, telling him she’d be back first thing in the morning. The
farmer’s son sat on a box in the corner with his head in his hands and began to
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weep. Instantly a peculiar little man appeared before him. ‘Hello, I’m
Tingletangle’ he said in a strange croaky voice. ‘Would you like me to help
you?’
Stop when your strange character has appeared – we will continue tomorrow
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