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Dear Bishop Justus Parent,
 
I hope that this, the final newsletter of term 5, finds you all well.  A very big thank you to Miss Pemble 
and Mr Ramadan in their efforts to keep you all so well-informed throughout this period. I hope you 
agree that the newsletter remains a very worthwhile addition to our school. This time round I would 
simply refer you all to my separate letter that you should have received via email; an important one to 
say the least. On a different note, over half term I have asked subject areas to once again set challenge 
or project style tasks via Show My Homework, all of which are optional. I do hope that you find them 
useful.
 
Finally a thank you to everyone who continues to contribute to the wider aspects of schooling during 
this prolonged period of restrictions. The students who are coping as best they can with distance 
learning, the teachers and support staff who are doing likewise, those parents who have sent in notes 
of encouragement or thanks to staff and finally, often forgotten, my senior leadership team here at the 
school; they are working incredibly hard at this time planning, supporting and leading others within our 
school community, my heartfelt thanks to them also.
 
Best wishes for half term everyone.

Mr. Murphy

From Canterbury to From Canterbury to 
Jerusalem (and a few Jerusalem (and a few 

places in betweenplaces in between)
Yesterday saw the completion of our Bishop 
Justus Virtual Pilgrimage 2020, during which we 
visited seven sacred sites, over two weeks in our 
morning worships. The aim of the 
whistle-stop tour was to gain a brief insight 
into the ways different cultures and traditions 
enrich Christian worship. We have had positive 
feedback from students and staff and I do hope 
families of students were able to join us as 
well; you are most welcome to be part of our 
worshipping community, as we join together 
virtually, first thing every school day.

Daily collective 
worship is available 
to students on Show 
My Homework, 
under tutor group 
registration.

Mr. Kings

IT Helpdesk
For queries regarding Show my Homework access, 
locked accounts or Microsoft Teams please email:

 
ITHelp@bishopjustus.bromley.sch.uk

Many thanks for your support during this time.

Bishop Justus Students
For links to the websites you will need and video tutorials, 
make sure you go to the Bishop Justus Students page 
located at the bottom of the homepage of our school 

website.

http://www.bishopjustus.bromley.sch.uk/1507/bishop-justus-students
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Half Term Optional Projects!
Once again, your teachers have put together some challenge tasks that you may OR may not undertake during 
the May half term break. You can do as many as you want or not do any at all, it is up to you. Some of the tasks 
involve you watching, listening or creating things, not all require you to submit work. In some cases, we require 

you to simply enjoy learning something new and interesting or develop a new skill.

If you would like to submit your work, simply send a picture or recording of your work to 
tayo.amosu@bishop.justus.bromley.sch.uk. Once again there will be prizes for those who complete the most 

challenges as well as those who create the best work! Here are just a few of the projects you can do!
Take care, say safe.

Ms Amosu
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London Learning at Home
The London Curriculum has reached out across the 
city to bring together free learning and cultural offers 
that children can access from home. They want to 

ensure that young Londoners still feel connected to 
the incredible people, places and culture of their city.

You can search by age range, subject, key stage and 
level of adult input required. They will continue to add 

content over the coming weeks, so do check back! 
Here are just a couple of the projects below.

https://www.london.gov.uk/coronavirus/london-learning-at-home

#SayYourPeace Project
Young People’s Laureate for London, Theresa 

Lola, has launched #SayYourPeace. This 
campaign encourages young people to use 
poetry to find peace and solace during the 

uncertain times the world faces.

Get involved

Whilst all of us are on pause, nature is in fast forward 
as spring is about to bloom. Birds are continuing to 

serenade each other, trees are bursting full of life and 
mammals are stirring from the cold winter.

We’ve created a variety of wildlife themed activities to 
help you to support wildlife and get your daily dose of 
nature during these difficult times, whether you have 
access to a green space or not, there’s something for 

everyone.

Get involved

Lockdown Tails

Lily R

Luke W

Some students took part in the Churchill Archives 
competition to be a part of History and wrote recounts 

of their time in lockdown. 

Jack H

https://bishopjustus.s3.amazonaws.com/uploads/document/Jack-H.pdf?ts=1590158808226
https://www.spreadtheword.org.uk/projects/sayyourpeace/?utm_campaign=Mayor%27s%20Schools%20Newsletter%20April%202020&utm_source=emailCampaign&utm_content=&utm_medium=email
https://www.wildlondon.org.uk/wildlifefromyourwindow
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The Dream
By Elle Year 9

The sirens surrounded me like the albumen cornering the yolk. The red and blue lights flashed at my window 
every few seconds, making it hard for my head to think. My bedroom walls trapped me, as it was the only place 
my body could exist freely, even though it still wasn’t free. My mind wondered and just wanted to escape. No 
more hierchery or society. No more inequality or sexism. No more pollution or climate change. My mind flickered 
through the centuries of time back to a place when things were good, to a time of the earth’s natural state. 

“Hannah, where are you?” called out Grace, attempting to find me. 

“I’m somewhere, you just have to try,” I called back, trying to motivate her, otherwise the game wouldn’t be fun. 

“I give up… I’ve looked everywhere!” She paused, before continuing with: “Just come out, I don’t want to play 
anymore.” I crawled out of the hole I had found and started to walk back to Grace. The grass between my feet 
felt cooling, due to the sun’s rays heating the area more in the new May’s sun. Whilst I strolled back to our camp, 
I saw a field of blue flowers-which I think are called bluebells-with a herd of deer looking for some fruits and nuts 
to share. I admired them, they pranced around in the sun’s rays, free like they should. Their irenic fur, reflecting 
the source of life itself, promoted apricity and new beginnings. The further I walked, the smaller they perceived to 
be, however it’ll always be a deer, whether it seems small or big. 

I woke to a thud at my door. Everything returned back to ‘normal’. The sirens and alcoholics caught my attention 
again from the window. My mind was overcrowded with issues of the world, however there are too many 
compared to the ratio of solutions. So many protests have happened in the past decades for several reasons, but 
society made people this way. Society has more bads than goods and, even though some superiorities are trying 
to make it better, it’ll never be totally good. Society is like an achromatic film, people watched it in the 1930s 
because it’s all they had, but they didn’t know the true colours of it. 

“Grace, I’m here,” I shouted, before getting snuck up on by her and pulled to the ground. “Hey what are you 
doing!” I protested. 

“You’re welcome,” She giggled as she started rolling in the grass and pulled me with her. The gentle wind 
skimmed our bodies as we rolled down a hill, before plummeting at the bottom. I stood up and gave her my 
hand-as she felt dizzy-while I scrutinized the view ahead of me, and a new feeling gave birth in my mind. A 
feeling of sublime and enigma. I had so many questions on how this beauty could have been formed, but all I 
could do was stare. The elysian lake held secrets no one knew. Its limpid water hid its prosaic depths. The sun’s 
shine glistened on its coat, creating a contrast of blues and white in the estuary’s lake. I was amazed at how 
nature could create something as stunning as this, with beautiful Birch trees surrounding the pool, accompanied 
with blossom trees and a few shrubs. 
“What’s that?” asked Grace, pointing at the beige ground near the water. 
“It’s called sand, little tiny rocks that occur near the ocean.” I replied, adding more information than asked, so it 
was clearer to her understanding. 

“Why is it so plain? It’s even plainer than the sky on a clear day!” exaggerated Grace with pure fascination. 

“It’s just how the world is, some things are plain, some are complicated, but we have to embrace it because 
changing our home could result in worse things...”

My ears pounded to the ringing of my alarm as my hand reached out, attempting to pause the horrid noise. My 
senses became conscious again as I sat up and stared at the blank wall. I thought to myself for some time, 
before finally getting up and repeating the cycle of my conditioned life.

Some Fantastic Creative Writing...


