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Home Learning Oak Class Wednesday 22nd November

For your home learning this week I would like:
Year 2s to practice the words for your speaking and singing parts for our Christmas performance Papa Duval’s Special Christmas.
Year 1s practice the words for the songs for our Christmas performance, Papa Duval’s Special Christmas.
Please can Year2s bring in their scripts every day so that we can practise together.


[image: ]
Home Learning Oak Class Wednesday 22nd November

For your home learning this week I would like:
Year 2s to practice the words for your speaking and singing parts for our Christmas performance Papa Duval’s Special Christmas.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Year 1s practice the words for the songs for our Christmas performance, Papa Duval’s Special Christmas.
Please can Year2s bring in their scripts every day so that we can practise together.






[image: ]

[image: ]




image1.png




image2.png
Song 1:

Welcome

Welcome! We're all glad to see you
We have a story to tell you
Welcome to you, welcome to you sitting out there.

Now that we're all here together,
Ready to share our endeavour,
We will begin. Get settled in! Shall we all start?

This is a story of so many people;
Twenty-six milion all over the world.
This is a story of leaving your homeland,
One baby boy and one little girl.

Welcome! We're all glad to see you
We have a story to tell you
Welcome to you, welcome to you sitting out there.

Now that we're all here together,
Ready to share our endeavour,

We wil begin. Get settled in. Shall we allstart?
Shall we all start?

Let us begin!
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Song 2: Refugees

Al

Refugees:

Al

Refugees:

Al

Refugees from a faraway place
Never knowing when we might go home.
Like so many, we've travelled so far

In our thousands, but each on our own.

Families torn apart by war.
But what are all the soldiers fighting for?

Refugees from a faraway place
Never knowing when we might go home.
Like so many, we've travelled so far

In our thousands, but each on our own.

Homes and schools crumble into dust
Don’t want to leave our cities, but we must.

Refugees from a faraway place
Never knowing when we might go home.
Like so many, we've travelled so far

In our thousands, but each on our own.




