Children are reading and enjoying reading more during lockdown
• Children’s enjoyment of reading has increased during lockdown (from 47.8% prelockdown to 55.9% post-lockdown), having reached a 15-year low before lockdown
• 27.6% of children and young people say they are enjoying reading more during
lockdown

Children have turned to adventure, comedy, fantasy and real life stories during
lockdown and have found joy in discovering books they’d never read before
• Children are reading more fictional genres with a real uplift in reading on screen,
compared with before lockdown
• Almost 1 in 2 (46.3%) children said that they had read new books during lockdown
and 1 in 7 (14.1%) had re-read books they have at home
Reading has also provided refuge in this difficult time, supporting children’s mental wellbeing and enabling them to dream
about the future
• 3 in 5 (59.3%) children and young people told us during lockdown that reading makes them feel better
• 3 in 10 (31.6%) said that reading helps them when they feel sad because they cannot see their family and friends

While the gender gap in children’s reading has widened during lockdown,
audiobooks may provide a route into reading for boys
• Audiobooks might be a way to re-engage boys with stories, as this is the only
format where more boys than girls said that they enjoy it more and are doing it
more often.
• Audiobooks also appear to offer a way into literacy for boys, with 1 in 2 (51.1%)
boys saying that listening to audiobooks has increased their interest in reading,
and 2 in 5 (43.2%) saying that it has made them more interested in writing
However, the conditions of lockdown have meant that some children have faced
greater barriers to reading
• Some children and young people reported that a lack of access to books (with
schools and libraries closed), a lack of quiet space at home and a lack of
school/peer support had negatively affected their ability to read and their
motivation to read for enjoyment

DEAR Time
• Drop Everything and Read. Directed time to encourage a reading for pleasure culture.
Whole-school approach to reading.
KS3 and KS4 Library Induction and Silent Independent Reading
• Independent reading sessions, once per week during form, for all KS3 and KS4
students.
KS3 “Reading for Pleasure” lessons (Mastery)
Accelerated Reader
• Accelerated reader is a computer-based program that has been implemented to
monitor reading progress.
Y7 Peer Reading Intervention
• A peer reading scheme utilising the most able readers in Year 11, based on ZPD scores.
Competitions – Virtual leaderboard with gift vouchers
Author Visits – Tom Palmer Virtual Assembly – Tuesday 8th December 2020

Book reviews – What are 7F reading?

R Naughton

Research is accumulating that suggests
that a growing number of children do not
read for pleasure. (Clark and Rumbold,
2006).

Writing Competitions
• Short story/poetry writing competitions interspersed throughout the school year.
Oracy (Voice 21) and Debate
• PiXL Up for Debate and whole school virtual debate
Talk the Talk
• Talk About Communication Plus is an engaging confident communication workshop that focuses on Group Talk, Debating, Negotiation
and Listening Skills, providing your students with practical opportunities to put these to the test. WBB/PP Year 10.
Staff CPD on Literacy and Reading
• Staff implementing literacy strategies with confidence- this becoming a focus for learning walks.
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Tier 1: High-frequency basic vocabulary words that are
familiar to most students. E.g. clock, teacher, football.
Tier 2: Academic vocabulary that is found across ALL
subject areas. E.g. analyse, compare, contrast.
Tier 3: Low-frequency subject specific words. E.g.
magma, molecule, photosynthesis.

The number of students
reading every day outside
school has gone from 8% to
50% (an increase of
42%) and the number of
students reading every
day in school has gone from
29% to 92% (an increase of
an astounding 63%).

Adding: and, also, as well as, moreover, too

Cause & effect: because, so, therefore, thus, consequently
Sequencing: next, then, first, finally, meanwhile, before, after
Qualifying: however, although, unless, except, if, as long as, apart from, yet

Emphasising: above all, in particular, especially, significantly, indeed, notably
Illustrating: for example, such as, for instance, as revealed by, in the case of
Comparing: equally, in the same way, similarly, likewise, as with, like

Contrasting: whereas, instead of, alternatively, otherwise, unlike, on the other
hand

We're looking for the best
poem on the theme of

The winner will be published
on the school website and will
win a £20 Amazon voucher
and a
selection
box.

The Lockdown Poetry Competition is open for submissions from Friday 8th January 2021 until
Friday 29th January 2021. Entries must be typed on a word document and submitted to Miss
Naughton via Google Classroom or sent to rnaughton@olsj.sch.uk.

Lockdown by Humaira Year 11
I just want to have fun
I just want to play some games
But I’m at home, stuck in bed
Analysing Remains
The TV constantly playing with COVID on repeat,
I can't believe i have to listen to this even when I eat
I’ve forgotten when the news used to be about other things
Now I’m just excited to hear the phone ring
“Don’t leave your house” they say
Only for exercise once a day
But I don’t leave my house at all
The first lockdown already took its toll
One person's forbidden party
Is another’s soon to be filled grave
“It won't be the government's fault this time
If there is a second wave” he says

I’m missing my family
I just want to hug my friends
Yet I’m so disconnected from the outside world
I don't even reply or click send
This may be a punishment, a reward or maybe just a chance
But when I look at my phone i don’t care whether this is or isn’t a
coincidence
We can’t go back and stop this from happening
So we have to persevere, no matter how challenging
In that case let’s look some benefits
The oceans and rivers are clearer and pollution is down by
around a percentage of five
It warms my heart and a little smile forms
But deep down I’m just happy to be alive
Sadly, I don’t think this lockdown is the last
I’m guessing at least another two
However, I want us to look back at this pandemic and call it the
past
So I will stick to the rules and I hope you do too!

Lockdown Poetry - Holly Y7
The sun has risen, the clouds have cleared.
But the streets are empty and outside is feared.
The shops are closed, nowhere to go.
I'm stuck inside, feeling low.
The Scientists are confused, as clever as they are.
Covid-19 is by far bizarre.
As much as we try to help it's never enough.
The coronavirus is just too tough.
The cupboards are empty and we're in despair.
The government box is all that's there.
The businesses have been abandoned like old tea bags.
The business owners are forced to wave their surrender flags.
But no matter how hard it is we will get through.
We'll just have to spend a bit longer trying to find stuff to do.

Halloween is just around the corner so what
better time to do a scary writing competition?
This can be interpreted however you like, but
stories must relate in some way to the theme
of Halloween.
Submissions should be around 500 words.
The Horror Story Competition is open for submissions from
Friday 25th September 2020 until Friday 16th October 2020.
Entries must be submitted via email to
rnaughton@olsj.blackburn.sch.uk or on Google Classroom to
Miss Naughton.

Easter is just around the corner so what better
time to do an Easter themed writing
competition?
This can be interpreted however you like, but
stories must relate in some way to the theme
of Easter.
Submissions should be around 500 words.
The Easter Story Competition is open for submissions from
Tuesday 24th March 2020 until Friday 10th April 2020. Entries must
be typed on a word document and submitted via Google
Classroom or sent to rmason@olsj.sch.uk.

Easter Saviour by Ellis O’ Donnell
I was awoke by the radiant rays of sunlight cascading through the slight gap in my window. Four Easter eggs lined up side by side, like soldiers perfectly aligned. I still clutched onto the stories of the
night as I hesitantly wiped the dreams from my eyes in the attempt to force myself back into reality. Yet reality was no longer the pleasure it used to be. The news plagued my screen each night,
reminding me of the malevolent, manipulative disease that fed on the most vulnerable members of our society, while we all helplessly waited for it to come and feast on us. I didn’t leave; outdoors
was a foreign place to me as I was imprisoned by the four walls that I once craved when alone. I despised that comfort and certainty so much that it was that ordinary Sunday when I decided that I
would escape the institutionalized thoughts of my mind and breath the lonely outdoor air once again.
Sunday 12th April 2020, just an ordinary Easter morning, well as ordinary as you could call it with the whole world on lockdown. Each person looked out from their windows to the incandescent light
of the sun that’s heat would not be felt inside the four walls they were trapped in. Despite the constant reminders to remain at home, I could not miss out on the annual Easter egg hunt that my
friends and I organised each year. There were only three of us that year but we still managed to arrange a whole course with clues and riddles, and even though I was certain I would not win, I still
anticipated the feeling of the cool air blowing back my hair and caressing the smile upon my face. Sneaking out the house was difficult but I had a lot of practice over the years so I was a master in
being unseen; once I left, I set off on my venture.
We met at the park near my house. The playground sat untouched and the swings that were normally swarmed with hundreds of children, were only abused by the wind, swaying gently into the
breeze. The sun descended onto the metallic material of the slide as it reflected a million memories of the past. No sound emerged from the centre of the roundabout as it reminisced the dizzy
feeling that would rush through its circular structure and the laughter that would once obstruct the vicinity, fell silent. Yet regardless of all the disheartening memories that swarmed my tired brain,
I was determined to make this day good. We set out looking for the Easter eggs and planned to meet back at 5:00pm. I wandered eagerly, ready to win, however I slowly embraced the fresh air as it
rushed through every joint in my body.
Hours must have dragged and I had only found one egg (that’s one more than usual), I was ready to turn home. Walking through the forest, I stumbled upon a rock and found myself tumbling down
a steep hill. I led there staring effortlessly at the sky. The trees stood like skyscrapers of the forest with the canopy of green allowing small beams of sunlight to the floor. The beams of light
ricocheted in different angles, partially blocking my vision, however I could not ignore the blatant light that shimmered about ten yards from where I lay. I soon gathered enough effort to grasp the
mysterious object and joy overpowered my emotions when I realised it was another egg! That joy however, was overruled by confusion as I realised that I had never bought or seen an Easter egg
quite like this. Its marble design stood out more than any other, with patterns of silver and gold intertwining to make the most obscure yet beautiful motif. It was heavy and extremely difficult to
grasp as I let it slip through my clammy hands and shatter into a thousand glistening pieces on the floor. But as it fell, a small jar fell out rolling towards my feet, almost begging for me to pick It up. I
was never to know that such a small bottle would carry the cure for humanity, but after getting the content investigated, I was praised and congratulated. I had found the cure for the virus. The
virus that emptied the playgrounds, that controlled the entire human race and that acted as an officer, keeping people locked up against their will.
And to this day, the birds fly freely above the heads of innocent children as their laughter and hope echoes through the busy streets. We look back and remember it all as a time of the past; Just an
ordinary girl, on an ordinary day and the most mysterious Easter egg. I saved the world.

