
Year 5 Home Learning 
Spring 1 Week 3 

18/01/21 
 
Dear Year 5,  
 
Thank you for all of your hard work last week. I received lots of great work and am feeling 
very positive about what we can achieve through home learning this half term.  
 
Our live Zoom lesson was really good fun and I can’t wait to do more! This week there are 
two live sessions on Tuesday and Thursday, both running between 9:30 and 10:30. I hope 
you are able to make them. Unfortunately, I forgot to record last week’s session, but will 
endeavor to record future sessions to share retrospectively for anyone unable to attend 
live.  
 
This week’s English learning focuses on the famous narrative poem, ‘The Highwayman’. 
We will be exploring the eerie setting of the poem, the tragic story it tells and analysing the 
poetic language used by poet Alfred Noyes. 
 
In Maths, we will be learning about units of measure (with particular focus on lengths and 
weights). We will also be learning how to convert between different units of measure, using 
our skills from last week of multiplying and dividing by 10, 100 and 1000. You will need a 
ruler, or tape measure to complete some tasks. If you need to, we have rulers to loan out 
from school.  
 
There is also a range of foundation subject sessions for the afternoons, as well as the 
weekly ‘Pick’n’mix’ to dip into daily.   
 
Continue to submit work within the Nearpod presentation that you are accessing, with 
pictures of additional work submitted via our weekly Nearpod submission pages (code 
below weekly timetable).  
 
Please contact me at yearfive@croston-pri.lancs.sch.uk if you are struggling to access some 
of the home learning tasks or think of a way we can support you further.  
 
Thank you for making such a positive start to our home learning this term.  
 
Best wishes,  
Mr Gray 
 
Parents’ Evenings  
 
Information concerning this week’s parents’ evenings, including time slots and Zoom links, can be found at 
the end of this letter. 
 



Year 5 Home Learning Timetable 
Week Beginning 18/01/21 

 
 English Maths Afternoon Challenge 

Monday  
An introduction to ‘The Highwayman’ 

Nearpod: 
6JHR3 

 

 
Introducing units of length and how 

to convert. 
Nearpod:  
F24E9 

 

Science 
Learn about the 
scientists Louis 

Pasteur and 
Alexander Fleming. 

Nearpod: 
4H273 

 
Tuesday Live Lesson 

9:30 – 10:30 
with Mr Gray exploring the characters 

of The Highwayman. 
Join Zoom Meeting: 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/875417454
05?pwd=YU4wK3V4Wjlsd05zT011VWpP

NGhHZz09 
Meeting ID: 875 4174 5405 

Passcode: Trinity 

 
Complete MyMaths tasks 

 
Optional challenge: 

https://nrich.maths.org/10350 
(Record distances in mm and cm.) 

 

R.E. 
Learn more about 
Jesus the Teacher, 

through Mrs 
Chadwick’s Nearpod. 

Code: 
Z6LC4 

 

Wednesday  
Learn about similes and metaphors in 

The Highwayman.  
Nearpod: 
HCJ5F 

 

 
Practical task: finding, measuring 

and converting objects from around 
your house. 

Nearpod: 
SE7FM 

 

Art 
Learn about and 

create Graffiti Art 
with Mrs Chadwick 

Nearpod:  
KSH2I 

 
Thursday Live Lesson 

9:30 – 10:30 
DEBATE with Mr Gray, discussing the 

characters of the poem. Is the 
highwayman a hero or villain? 

Join Zoom Meeting: 
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/818984747
85?pwd=bUF4WEsvbkxic2xHQ2ZFTW1p

OTh6UT09 
Meeting ID: 818 9847 4785 

Passcode: Trinity 

 
Exploring units of weight and 

learning how to convert. 
 

Nearpod: 
NPFBG 

 

PE 
Explore some of Mrs 

Chadwick’s ’60 
second challenges’. 

Nearpod: 
BYNUP 

 
Also, check out 

Marcus Rashford’s 
PE lesson on iPlayer. 

Friday  
SPAG: Spelling rule 37 (Spellingframe) 
and homophone: There, Their, They’re 

4K8PM 
 

 
Key skills check. Further details 

outlined on the Nearpod. 
 

Questions and answers Nearpod: 
VS6DT 

 

Golden Creative 
Hour 

Produce something 
to share with the 

class, via our 
submission Nearpod 
or email. This may be 

art, writing, a 
song/dance etc. 

 
A range of other resources are attached below as daily ‘Pick’n’mix’ learning tasks. One or two of these 
should be accessed daily, additionally to the above learning timetable.  
 
Weekly Nearpod submission code: VK4JN 



 
 
 
 
 
 

Daily Pick’n’mix
Learning

Reading 

Plus

Readingplus.com

One the pupils 

will be very 

familiar with!

My MathsMymaths.comCovers the whole Maths curriculum with explanations too

Times Table 

Rockstars

Ttrockstars.com

A good 20 

minute blast 

every now and 

then ensures 

the times 

tables are still 

in regular use!

BBC Bitesizehttps://www.b
bc.co.uk/bitesize/primaryA good selection 
of sessions. Particularly 

good for Science 
and History sessions. 

Spelling Frame

spellingframe.co.uk

This is not one we 

have used recently 

but I’ve no doubt 

the children will 

have tried it before. 

Rules 37-62 cover 

what should be 

known in Year 5.

Myminimaths.co.
uk/year-6-

arithmetic-
papers

Daily arithmetic 
papers to work 

through.

Want more formalised lessons? Try the Oak Academy lessons. 
There’s loads of lessons ready to go with video explanations!



The Highwayman 
 
The wind was a torrent of darkness among the gusty trees, 
The moon was a ghostly galleon tossed upon cloudy seas, 
The road was a ribbon of moonlight over the purple moor, 
And the highwayman came riding –  
Riding – riding –  
The highwayman came riding, up to the old inn door. 
 
He'd a French cocked-hat on his forehead, a bunch of lace at his chin, 
A coat of claret velvet, and breeches of brown doe-skin; 
They fitted with never a wrinkle. His boots were up to the thigh! 
And he rode with a jewelled twinkle. 

His pistol butts a-twinkle, 
His rapier hilt a-twinkle, under the jewelled sky. 
 
Over the cobbles he clattered and clashed in the dark inn-yard, 
He tapped with his whip on the shutters, but all was locked and barred; 
He whistled a tune to the window, and who should be waiting there 
But the landlord's black-eyed daughter 

Bess, the landlord's daughter 
Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black hair.  
 
And in the dark old inn-yard a stable-wicket creaked 
Where Tim, the ostler listened. His face was white and peaked. 
His eyes were hollows of madness, his hair like mouldy hay, 
But he loved the landlord's daughter 

The landlord's black-eyed daughter. 
Dumb as a dog he listened, and he heard the robber say –  
 
"One kiss, my bonny sweetheart; I'm after a prize tonight, 
But I shall be back with the yellow gold before the morning light; 
Yet if they press me sharply, and harry me through the day, 
Then look for me by moonlight, 

Watch for me by moonlight, 
I'll come to thee by moonlight, though hell should bar the way." 
 
He rose upright in the stirrups. He scarce could reach her hand, 
But she loosened her hair in the casement! His face burnt like a brand 
As the sweet black waves of perfume came tumbling over his breast; 
And he kissed its waves in the moonlight, 

(Oh, sweet black waves in the moonlight!), 
Then he tugged at his rein in the moonlight, and galloped away to the west. 
He did not come in the dawning. He did not come at noon; 
And out o’ the tawny sunset, before the rise of the moon, 
When the road was a gypsy's ribbon over the purple moor, 
A red-coat troop came marching –  

Marching – marching –  
King George's men came marching, up to the old inn-door. 
 
They said no word to the landlord; they drank his ale instead. 
But they gagged his daughter, and bound her, to the foot of her narrow bed. 
Two of them knelt at her casement, with muskets at their side! 
There was death at every window; 

And hell at one dark window; 
For Bess could see, through her casement, the road that he would ride. 
 
They had tied her up to attention, with many a sniggering jest. 
They had bound a musket beside her, with the muzzle beneath her breast! 
"Now, keep good watch!" and they kissed her. She heard the dead man say –  



Look for me by moonlight, 
Watch for me by moonlight; 

I'll come to thee by moonlight, though hell should bar the way! 
 
She twisted her hands behind her; but all the knots held good! 
She writhed her hands till her fingers were wet with sweat or blood! 
They stretched and strained in the darkness, and the hours crawled by like years, 
Till, now, on the stroke of midnight, 

Cold, on the stroke of midnight, 
The tip of one finger touched it! The trigger at least was hers! 
 
The tip of one finger touched it. She strove no more for the rest. 
Up, she stood up to attention, with the muzzle beneath her breast. 
She would not risk their hearing; she would not strive again; 
For the road lay bare in the moonlight, 

Blank and bare in the moonlight; 
And the blood in her veins, in the moonlight, throbbed to her love's refrain. 
 
Tlot-tlot, tlot-tlot! Had they heard it? The horse-hoofs, ringing clear; 
Tlot-tlot, tlot-tlot, in the distance! Were they deaf that they did not hear? 
Down the ribbon of moonlight, over the brow of the hill, 

The highwayman came riding, Riding, riding! 
The red-coats looked to their priming! She stood up, straight and still. 
Tlot tlot, in the frosty silence! Tlot tlot, in the echoing night! 
 
Nearer he came and nearer. Her face was like a light. 
Her eyes grew wide for a moment; she drew one last deep breath, 
Then her finger moved in the moonlight, 

Her musket shattered the moonlight, 
Shattered her breast in the moonlight and warned him – with her death. 
 
He turned. He spurred to the west; he did not know who stood 
Bowed, with her head o'er the musket, drenched in her own red blood! 
Not till the dawn did he hear it, and his face grew grey to hear 
How Bess, the landlord's daughter, 

The landlord's black-eyed daughter, 
Had watched for her love in the moonlight, and died in the darkness there. 
 
Back, he spurred like a madman, shrieking a curse to the sky, 
With the white road smoking behind him and his rapier brandished high! 
Blood-red were his spurs in the golden noon; wine-red was his velvet coat; 
When they shot him down in the highway, 

Down like a dog on the highway, 
And he lay in his blood in the highway, with the bunch of lace at his throat. 
 
And still of a winter's night, they say, when the wind is in the trees, 
When the moon is a ghostly galleon tossed upon cloudy seas, 
When the road is a ribbon of moonlight over the purple moor, 
The highwayman comes riding –  
Riding – riding –  
The highwayman comes riding, up to the old inn-door. 
 
Over the cobbles he clatters and clangs in the dark inn-yard, 
And he taps with his whip on the shutters, but all is locked and barred, 
He whistles a tune to the window, and who should be waiting there 
But the landlord's black-eyed daughter –  

Bess, the landlord's daughter –  
Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black hair.  
 
Alfred Noyes 



 
 

Parents’ Evening List Tuesday 19th January 2021 
 

16:40 Isabelle Nutall 
17:00 Harry Ashton 
17:10 Laila Whittle 
17:20 Olivia Cane 
17:30 Jayden Taylor 
17:40 Matthew McLennan 
17:50 Lucy Ashcroft 

 
 

Parents’ Evening List Thursday 21st January 2021 
 

15:50 Frankie Horner 
16:10 Grace Hamphris 
16:30 Rowan Gleave-Lilley 
17:00 Oliver Dickinson 
17:10 Mason Marriott 
17:20 George Garland 
17:30 Millie Hardacre 
17:40 Ruben Gregory 
17:50 Olivia Smallshaw 
18:00 Florence Booth 
18:20 Ethan Sigley 

 
 
 
Please ensure that you are signed into the Zoom meeting before your time and wait in the 
‘waiting room’ until prompted to join the meeting.  
 
It was outlined in Mrs Procter’s letter that children, where possible, should also attend the 
meeting.  

Meeting link: 
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/85678910320?
pwd=VnFIZnhKckVtMFY1VUVvd3pPdlJFZz0
9 
 
Meeting ID: 856 7891 0320 
Passcode: Trinity 

Meeting link: 
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/81537899235?
pwd=YVZ6UEFYWjJnOVBhMDNVNUkwaVB
sUT09 
 
Meeting ID: 815 3789 9235 
Passcode: Trinity 


