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Together we can do our best!

Be Ready Be Respectful Be Reliable Be Responsible/Safe

The staff would like to wish all our families a Merry
Christmas and a Happy New Year. We hope you all
have an enjoyable and safe half term

We have had a wonderful Autumn Term with your
children and we look forward to seeing you all in
school on Monday 6" January 2025.

Gentle Reminders for January

School Uniform — The wearing of school uniform has significantly improved this year and the
children are showing pride in belonging to the Radnor community. There has been a slight dip
in the consistency of this in the last few weeks. | would really appreciate your support in
continuing to encourage the wearing of school uniform in January.

Please note we allow the wearing of small studs, however no hoops or dangly earrings
can be worn as they pose a serious safety risk.

Mobile phones - Pupils in Year 5 and Year 6 are permitted to bring a mobile phone, but before
doing so there must be a signed agreement between the child’s parent / guardian and the
Headteacher. Pupils must have a clear and valid reason to bring a mobile phone to school, e.g.
walking to or from school independently. The mobile phone must be switched off as soon as the
child enters the school site. Forms are available from the school office or are available on the
website online.

Forms are available from the school office or are available on the website online
Mobile-Phone-Parent-Guardian-Agreement.332682876.doc (live.com)

Contacting your child’s teacher - If you need to contact your child’s teacher, please do so
by speaking to the school office or by emailing radnorprm@cardiff.gov.uk as teachers will no
longer be accessing their hwb email accounts in the way they have previously.

Punctuality — School starts ay 8:55am. The gates open at 8:45am and close at 8:55am.
Please ensure your child arrives in school on time as this will allow them to start their day
positively. We have activities in the playground straight after the bell on most days and we
would like to reduce the disruption caused by later arrivals.

P.E - The school’s policy is for children to wear their uniform to school and change for their
P.E lessons. Please the details of our PE provision for the first half of Spring Term on page 2.



https://view.officeapps.live.com/op/view.aspx?src=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.radnorprimaryschool.co.uk%2Fattachments%2Fdownload.asp%3Ffile%3D240%26type%3Ddoc&wdOrigin=BROWSELINK
mailto:radnorprm@cardiff.gov.uk

P.E Days — Spring Term 1

D1 D2 D3 D4 D5 D6 D7 D8 &
D9

Wednesday | Tuesday Monday Tuesday | Wednesday Monday Monday | Tuesday
Friday Wednesday | Wednesday | Wednesday | Thursday | Wednesday | Thursday | Thursday

Let’s Get Attendance Back on Track — Every Day Matters!

Our Whole School Attendance for the year from 3 September to 13" December 2024 is 92.9%
Whole School weekly attendance for week ending 13" December was: 90.2%.
Individuals classes are as follows:

Dosbarth 1 Dosbarth 2 Dosbarth 3 Dosbarth 4 Dosbarth 5

BEEER

Dosbarth 6 Dosbarth 7 Dosbarth 8 Dosbarth 9

Congratulations to the top three classes: Dosbarth 6 , Dosbarth 1 and Dosbarth 2.

Dosbarth Dosbath Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9
Farah Igby Sam Gianella Max Harry vy Jack Isabelle

Llongyfarchiadau! — Congratulations!

Dosbarth Dosbath Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth = Dosbarth Dosbarth  Dosbarth
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9

Lincoln Renas Max R Dom Mia Isabelle Ava Meghan Tomas

Llongyfarchiadau! — Congratulations

Families Learning Together

We are hosting our first Families and Learning Together course at the school in January!
The course is aimed at adults (parents, carers and grandparents) who would like to develop
skills to support children in reading, maths and completing homework.

If you are interested in signing up to the course or want to learn more, please gg;g;@gﬁ;gﬁl%‘e
contact Miss Wainwright through the school office.




Writing is one of our school improvement priorities and we would like to
share the winners of the Autumn Term 2 Radnor Young Writers Award.
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Our Autumn Term 2 winners are:

Dosbarth Dosbath Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth Dosbarth
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9

Sophie Alice Vlad Lucia May Elinor Nadia Eirinn Bobby

Llongyfarchiadau! — Congratulations

To see their amazing work, please click on the link below to see the full
version of the newsletter.

Newsletters | Glyncoed Primary School



https://www.glyncoedprimary.co.uk/stream/newsletters/full/1/-/




Dosbarth 2- Alice




Dosbarth 3- Vlad




Dosbarth 4- Lucia




Dosbarth 5- May
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Dosbarth 6- Elinor




Dosbarth 7- Nadia

We were hiding in the forest.

We were hiding in the forest Big leaves hung over us like
giant rain clouds that were going to pour on us. We didn't know
if there were any poisonous plants or animals we should
beware of. We sat down under a huge looming Oak and its
boney fingers reached out. As the children’s eyes closed | let
my tears flow out and drowned me in the salty water. | closed
my eyes as well and thought of the things we left behind, my
husband, our safe home, our pet Cheecha. | didn't want to think
about what would happen to her. Fresh tears dribbled down my
face. | feel powerless. How will | tell my children what I'm really
feeling like? | felt cold inside even though it was a warm day.
Will we ever manage to get a home?

Suddenly we were woken up by the guards shouting and the
dogs’ gnashing teeth. | woke the little ones and we started to
run. | panicked but | stayed brave and told Zian and Yana it
would be ok. As we ran, tears trickled down my face. | wiped
them away. We suddenly came to a stand still, we were lost!
The trees were like a maze that no one could get out of. My
treasured ones burst into tears and | cried with them. Will we
ever make it out of here?

Crouched down behind the bushes, slugs and snails climbed
over us but we didn’t care. | took a deep breath and told them it
would all be over soon but really | wasn't sure we would even
make it out. We were totally lost and my heart seemed lost too.
How would | tell my children what I’'m really going through? |
was tired but | tried to stay awake to keep Zian and Yana
company. How will we get out of the nightmare we were in?




Dosbarth 8- Eirinn

A Story like the Wind
Before I thought we are safe, vicious dark clouds start to surround us, giving us the
sign of an aggressive storm coming our way. I start to curl up in a ball, forgetting T
have company right by my side. We are all shivering, huddling together, wishing for one
last week. Our boat is shaking, it's as scared as I am. I think I can hear the call of the
waves ready to attack. We start to calamps, our boat fighting for us. Crashing waves
come into the boat, coating me with water, it feels like ice but in liquid form. I am
drenched in what seemed like my last hour, I feel the freezing water at my feet, biting
me. We start to hear thunder approaching us, getting closer and closer and closer. It's
arrived, covering our only light source, the moon. What once gave us light has been
overpowered by clouds stronger than the light of the sun. The moon has lost, but we
are not giving up. Will we survive? In the distance is a block of ice surrounded by
thunder, ringing the past back to my head..

The gleaming sky was standing out above all the lights surrounding us. I turned around
to see my dad on the ice, my face said it all because then my family started laughing

‘and helpmg him up. Gutted that I missed him dramatically fall onto the ice. We skated
al to 1 hﬁﬁe@d’ af the music, playing all my favourite christmas songs through the

mmory fades. The thunder is screaming death. Behind us, we
ding...Our engine has given up. I've lost all hope in getting to
5, getting bigger. I start to see a light following us wherever
cinating but it looks so real. It looks like a horse, galloping on
hink it's calling me, but it's too risky. Behind it is the land I
sh I still knew. On a small island by the sea, a small memory is

d the air, it made me hungry for some food. Walking over to
oments, falling, getting back up again. I went to a fire pit to
ckling noises were up in my ear, the sound of christmas
yen more special with my family.

e to reality. It's still dark, I can see beautiful glowing
like I'm in my own world, no war, peace. T hesitate to put
Irt to clear, as the sun starts to come out of her hiding

we lost last night. There's a strange shape on the horizon
rts to see it.. hopeful and confused, scared and worried,




Dosbarth 9- Bobby

Orip, drop, drip, drop, the rain is heaving down on us. | feel my soul
closing in as my arms open up. | desperately grasp my flickering torch,
shaking like a leaf. | glance up to the ominous clouds looming above. |
feel awful, anxious, alone. The sea seems to be having a tantrum. The
thunder growls. We all look to each other, There is no hope left. | crawl
across the acute, delicate, inflatable boat searching for food. Scared and
worried, hopeless and dread, the boat is the only barrier between life
and a tragic death. | have no one. | take a deep breath. The smell of the
salty sea reminded me of when | went to the sunny beach...

| had been jumping around in the salty waves for what felt like hours.
The sun was cooking my skin. The sand seeped through my toes. Me
and my sister raced towards the donut stand leaving my mum
moneyless. We snatched the money for candy floss. The boat jolts
aggressively and | snap back to reality...

My eyes twitch like a lightbulb flickering, as | feel the lights go out. Is this
the end? My heart follows the wind like a melody but then gets struck
down by lightning as if it is telling me there is no escape. | can't cope! |
can't feel my toes, my feet, me legs. | shiver, it carries through my spine,
leaving me to rest my exhausted body. A glimpse of the sea reminded
me once again of the time | saw a shiny dolphin...

| clutched the candyfloss taking an enormous bite. It was delicious,
sensational, the flavours melted on my tongue. | looked at my sister and
| could tell she felt the same. | glanced at the sea thinking how beautiful
it looked. All of a sudden | saw something, something shiny. It leaped up
high in the sky. It was a stunning dolphin, as shiny as the sun. It was the
greatest moment of my life. A soft splash of water strokes my cheek .
The memory fades, | am back in the boat...

| awaken to a glimpse of the breathtaking horizon warming my soul. |
gasp. The sea holds its breath. Calm, silent, still. Not unlike a delicate
sheet of glass. | can imagine leaping to the horizon. I've made it; we've
made it!




