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English: Writing Activity: My Summer Bucket List  

A bucket list is a list of goals that you hope to have achieved during a certain 

timeframe. Here are some examples, by the end of the Summer that I would like to 

have achieved; 

 Climb Croagh Patrick at least twice. 

 Be able to run 5K without stopping. 

 Go kayaking at least once.  

 Try to cook two/ three new dishes/ follow new recipes.  

 Go on a road trip and visit my friends. 

 Read more books on my Kindle.  

 Choose my wedding invitations, just decide!!! 😊 

Please look at PDF attached. If you do not have access to a printer then draw the 

bucket and spade and write your own list in your copy. I really can’t wait to see what 

goals and adventures you are going to add to your list! 😊 
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English: Revision of Grammar Rules: A/ An/ Was/ Were  

Rule: We use an before words beginning with a vowel. 

We use a before words beginning with a consonant (b,c,d,f,g,h,j…) 

Was = Singular (One) 

Were = Plural (Many/ Lots) 

Please write the following into your copy and try your best with these activities; 

Write a or an before each word. 

1. __ sweet  2. __ostrich  3. __book              

4. __ice-cream  5. __ pirate  6. __ circus 

7. ___ igloo  8. __ umbrella 9. __ kite 

10. ___ office  11. __ monkey  12. __kitchen 

13. ___ eel  14. ___ shark  15. __orange 

16. __ tiger  17. ___lorry   18. __ambulance 

19. ___ shirt  20. __ dog 

Write was or were before each word. 

1. The cows ____ eating grass. 

2. The lambs _____ running around the field. 

3. The girl ____ talking during class. 

4. The boys _____ playing music in the orchestra. 

5. The children _____ not listening. 

6. The shopkeeper ____ restocking the shelves. 

7. The nurse ____ working a twelve-hour shift. 

8. The geese _____ gaggling. 

9. The bees _____ buzzing. 

10. The birds _____ singing sweetly.  

11. I ___ watching television when I heard a knock on the door. 

12. I ___ doing my best. 

13. They ____ walking around the block. 

14. I ____ reading my new book. 

15. They ______ returning their books to the library. 

16. She _____ very happy when she heard the good news. 

17. We ____ going to tidy up our bedrooms but then our cousins called over to play. 

18. The dog ___ eating a bone. 

19. Sam _____ not eating his lunch. 

20. The Guard _____ giving a talk on road safety to the class. 
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English Reading: Reader’s Theater: This is a great approach to develop reading 

fluency, it involves the whole family. The emphasis is put on oral reading through 

reading parts in scripts. Emphasis must be put on reading with meaning so note your 

voice intonation, remember you must keep your listeners interested so don’t read in a 

monotone voice, raise your voice if the person is calling or shouting, sound interested if 

asking a question, good use of facial expression, raise your eyebrows if you are 

surprised, raise your voice at the end if asking a question. There are wide variety of 

scripts available online, free to download. I have filtered through some of them and 

found ones that I thought Rang a Dó might enjoy at home and get a laugh out of too. 😊 

The first script that I have chosen is ‘The True Story of the Three Little Pigs’; 

The True Story of the Three Little Pigs 

 

     By JON SCIESZKA 

 

 

CHARACTERS: (9) Narrator 1       Narrator 2       Narrator 3       Narrator 4  

                  Narrator 5       Narrator 6           Pig 2         Pig 3    Wolf 

 
 

 

WOLF: Everybody knows the story of the Three Little Pigs. Or at least they 

  think they do. But I'll let you in on a little secret. Nobody 

  knows the real story, because nobody has ever heard my side of 

  the story. I'm the Wolf. Alexander T. Wolf. You can call me Al. 

 

NARRATOR 1: No one knows just how this whole Big Bad Wolf thing got 

  started, but it's all wrong. 

 

NARRATOR 2: Maybe it's because wolves eat cute little animals like 

  bunnies and sheep and pigs. That's just the way they are. If 

  cheeseburgers were cute, folks would probably think people 

  were Big and Bad, too. 

 

NARRATOR 1: But the whole Big Bad thing is all wrong. 

 

NARRATOR 2: The real story is about a sneeze and a cup of sugar. 

 

NARRATOR 3: Way back in Once Upon a Time time, our friend, the wolf, was 

  making a birthday cake for his dear granny. 
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NARRATOR 4: He had a terrible sneezing cold. 

 

NARRATOR 5: He had ran out of sugar. 

 

NARRATOR 6: So he walked down the street to ask his neighbour for a cup of 

  sugar. 

 

NARRATOR 1: Now this neighbour was a pig. 

 

NARRATOR 2: And he wasn't too bright, either. 

 

NARRATOR 3: He had built his whole house out of straw. 

 

NARRATOR 4: Can you believe it? Who ln his right mind would build a house 

  of straw? 

 

NARRATOR 5: So, of course the minute the wolf knocked on the door, it fell 

  right in and he didn't want to just walk into someone else's 

  house. 

 

NARRATOR 6: So he called. 

 

WOLF:  Little Pig, ... Little Pig, are you in? 

 

NARRATOR 1: No answer. 

 

NARRATOR 2: He was just about to go home without the cup of sugar for 

  his dear old granny's birthday cake. 

 

NARRATOR 3: That's when his nose started to itch. 

 

NARRATOR 4: He felt a sneeze coming on. 

 

NARRATORS 1-2-3-4-5-6 (TOGETHER): Well, he huffed. And he snuffed. 

 

NARRATOR 1: And he sneezed a great sneeze. 

 

NARRATOR 2: And you know what? That whole darn straw house fell down. 

  And right in the middle of the pile of straw was the First 

  Little Pig-dead as a doornail. 

 

NARRATOR 3: He had been home the whole time. 

 

NARRATOR 4: It seemed like a shame to leave a perfectly good ham dinner 

  lying there in the straw. So the wolf ate it up. 
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NARRATOR 5: Think of it as a big cheeseburger just lying there. 

 

NARRATOR 6: He was feeling a little better. But he still didn't have his cup 

  of sugar. 

 

NARRATOR 1: So he went to the next neighbour's house. 

 

NARRATOR 2: This neighbour was the First Little Pig's brother. He was a  

  little smarter, but not much. He had built his house of sticks. 

 

NARRATOR 3: He rang the bell on the stick house. 

 

NARRATOR 4: Nobody answered. 

 

NARRATOR 5: He called: 

 

WOLF:  Mr. Pig, ... Mr. Pig, are you in? 

 

NARRATOR 6: He yelled back: 

 

2ND PIG: Go away wolf. You can't come in. I'm shaving the hairs on my  

  chinny chin chin. 

 

NARRATOR 1: He had grabbed the doorknob when he felt another sneeze  

  coming on. 

 

NARRATORS 1-2-3-4-5-6: He huffed. And he snuffed. 

 

NARRATOR 2: And he tried to cover his mouth, but he sneezed a great 

  sneeze. 

 

NARRATOR 3: And you're not going to believe it, but this guy's house fell 

  down just like his brother's. 

 

NARRATOR 4: When the dust cleared, there was the second Little Pig -- 

  dead as a doornail. 

 

WOLF:  Wolf's honour! 

 

NARRATOR 5: Now you know food will spoil if you leave it out in the open. 

 

NARRATOR 6: So the wolf did the only thing there was to do. He had dinner 

  again. 
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NARRATOR 1: Think of it as a second helping. 

 

NARRATOR 2: He was getting awfully full. But his cold was feeling a little 

  better. 

 

NARRATOR 3: And he still didn't have that cup of sugar for his dear old 

  granny's birthday cake. 

 

NARRATOR 4: So the wolf went to the next house. This guy was the First 

  and Second Little Pigs' brother. 

 

NARRATOR 5: He must have been the brains of the family. He had built his 

  house of bricks. 

 

NARRATOR 6: The wolf knocked on the brick house. No answer. 

 

WOLF:  Mr. Pig,. . . Mr. Pig, are you in? 

 

NARRATOR 1: And do you know what that rude little porker answered? 

 

3RD PIG: Get out of here, Wolf. Don't bother me again. 

 

NARRATOR 2: Talk about impolite! 

 

NARRATOR 3: He probably had a whole sackful of sugar. 

 

NARRATOR 4: And he wouldn't give the wolf even one little cup for his 

  dear, sweet old granny's birthday cake. 

 

NARRATOR 5: What a pig! 

 

NARRATOR 6: The wolf was just about to go home and maybe make a nice 

  birthday card instead of a cake, when he felt his cold coming 

  on. 

 

NARRATORS 1-2-3-4-5-6: He huffed. And he snuffed. And he sneezed once 

  again. 

 

NARRATOR 1: Then the Third Little Pig yelled: 

 

3RD PIG:  And your old granny can sit on a pin! 

 

NARRATOR 2: The wolf was usually a pretty calm fellow. But when he 

  heard somebody talk about his dear, sweet old granny like that, 

  he went a little crazy. 
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NARRATOR 3: When the cops drove up, of course he was trying to break 

  down this Pig's door. And the whole time the wolf was huffing  

  and puffing and sneezing and making a real scene. 

 

NARRATOR 4: The rest, as they say, is history. 

 

NARRATOR 5: The news reporters found out about the two pigs he had for  

  dinner. 

 

NARRATOR 6: They figured a sick guy going to borrow a cup of sugar didn't 

  sound very exciting. 

 

NARRATOR 3: So, they jazzed up the story with all that "huff and puff" and 

  "blow your house down" stuff. 

 

NARRATOR 4: And they made him the Big Bad Wolf. 

 

NARRATOR 5: That's it. 

 

NARRATOR 6: The real story. 

 

WOLF:  I WAS FRAMED! 

 

NARRATORS 1-2-3-4-5-6: But maybe you could loan him a cup of sugar. 

 

I hope that you enjoyed reading that script! There is a wide range of vocabulary that 

can be discussed post reading. Ask your child the following and get them to explain 

each phrase in their own words; 

(a) What does the phrase ‘he wasn’t too bright’ mean?  

(b) What does the phrase ‘the brains of the family’ mean? 

(c) What does the phrase ‘a second helping’ mean? 

(d) Explain the meaning of the word ‘impolite’? 

(e) Didn’t is short for _____ ______? 

(f) You’re is short for _____ ______? 

(g) Wasn’t is short for ____ _______? 

(h) That’s is short for ____ _______? 

(i) It’s is short for _____ ________? 

(j) I’ll is short for ____ _____? 

(k) Do you believe the Wolfs’ side of the story? 

(l) Did you feel sorry for the wolf? Give reasons for your answer. 

(m) Ask your child to give you the opposite meaning of the following words; 

Rude/ Impolite ________ 
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Clever/ Bright _______ 

Answer _________ 

Old ________ 

Exciting ________ 

First ________ 

Dead _______ 

Sweet ______ 

Start______ 

Push ______ 

Empty _______ 

Inside ______ 

Loan/ To lend ______ 

Cold ______ 

Up _____ 

The second script that I have chosen is The Fairy Godmother’s Assistant by Bruce 

Lansky. 

The Fairy Godmother's Assistant by Bruce Lansky 

Characters in Order of Appearance 

Narrator (or Fairy Godmother's Assistant) 

Fairy Godmother's Assistant 

Fairy Godmother 

Ella 

King 

Prince Herman 

Prince Sherman 

 

Narrator: When you need help, don't you wish a fairy godmother would suddenly 

appear to make things right? Well, don't hold your breath. She doesn't do that kind of 

thing anymore. (She's getting on in years, you know.) So if you want some help-she still 

fixes anything from broken windows to broken hearts-you'll have to visit her little 

cottage in the Bavarian woods and wait your turn, just like everyone else. And when 

you knock on the door, I'll let you in and make you comfortable. I'll even serve you a 

nice cold glass of lemonade. You see, I'm the fairy godmother's assistant. 

My job used to be quite simple, really, until the fairy godmother announced she would 

be taking a much-needed vacation. I was scared stiff! What would I say to people who 

came for help? I didn't know any magic. I couldn't have turned a pumpkin into a 

glittering coach if my life depended on it. I remember exactly what she told me as she 

was leaving. 
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Fairy Godmother: Don't worry. 

Narrator: the fairy godmother told me. 

Godmother: You're very sensible. I'm sure you'll find a way to handle whatever comes 

up. And besides, I'll only be gone for a few days. 

Narrator: To be honest, I didn't get much sleep that night. I kept wondering how I 

could possibly fill her shoes. I got up the next morning and went to the kitchen to 

make a fresh pitcher of lemonade. When I heard a knock on the door, I opened it and 

found a young woman with a tear-strained face, wearing a tattered dress. I explained 

that the fairy godmother would be gone for a few days and that I was her assistant. 

But she looked so sad that I invited her in for a glass of lemonade to cheer her up. As 

soon as she sat down, she started to cry. I sat beside her and gave her a handkerchief 

to dry her eyes. 

Assistant: First wipe away your tears. Then tell me what's bothering you. 

Narrator: I said in a soothing voice. The young woman took a few breaths before 

speaking. 

Ella: My name is Ella, but my stepmother and stepsisters call me Cinder-Ella, because 

my apron is always covered with cinders from cleaning the fireplace. They are mean to 

me and make me clean the house, cook, sew, and run errands all day while they have 

fun. Now I have to make them new gowns for the royal ball. But I want to go too. 

Narrator: She started to cry again. I could guess where this was leading. 

Assistant: I'm very sorry to hear that. 

Narrator: I responded. 

Assistant: I suppose you came to ask the fairy godmother to get you to the ball. Is 

that it? 

Narrator: She nodded. 

Assistant: I wish I could help you, but I make lemonade not magic. 

Narrator: Ella began to cry again. 

Ella: Can't you do anything? 

Assistant: There's not much I can do. It's really up to you. 
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Narrator: She dried her eyes again with the handkerchief and stared at me in 

amazement. 

Ella: Up to me? 

Narrator: she queried. 

Assistant: It's really very simple. 

Narrator: I said. 

Assistant: If you want to go to the ball, go. And don't let anything or anyone stand in 

your way. 

Ella: But how can I go to the ball without an evening gown? 

Assistant: Don't look at me. 

Narrator: I responded. 

Assistant: You're the seamstress. If you can make beautiful gowns for your two 

stepsisters, why not make another for yourself? 

Narrator: Ella pondered this for a while, then shook her head. 

Ella: But I can't afford to buy silk or velvet. How can I make a gown without any 

fabric? 

Assistant: Are there any velvet curtains in your house? Or silk bed sheets? 

Narrator: Her worried look slowly turned into a smile. 

Ella: There sure are! 

Narrator: she gushed. But her smile was short-lived. Another question had flashed 

into her mind. 

Ella: But what about dancing slippers? I don't have any. 

Assistant: Then don't wear any. 

Narrator: I advised. Ella couldn't believe her ears. 

Ella: You mean I should go to the royal ball barefooted? 
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Assistant: What choice do you have, unless you want to wear those ugly boots you're 

wearing? 

Ella: How am I supposed to get to the ball? 

Narrator: she asked. This young woman certainly could think up problems! 

Ella: The royal palace is almost a mile from my house. 

Narrator: I knew Ella wouldn't like my answer. 

Assistant: I suppose you'll just have to walk. 

Narrator: A big frown appeared on her face. This wasn't the kind of help she had 

hoped to get from her fairy godmother. 

Ella: But they'll never let me in if I don't arrive in a fancy, horse-drawn carriage. 

Narrator: she whined. 

Assistant: You're right. 

Narrator: I agreed. 

Assistant: They may not let you in through the main gate, but I don't think there's 

anyone guarding the door to kitchen. Do you? 

Ella: I guess not. 

Narrator: she said tentatively. 

Ella: At least, I hope not! 

Narrator: Ella seemed uncomfortable with my answers. She'd never done anything so 

daring before. I wasn't surprised when I heard another "but." 

Ella: But if a prince asks me to dance, what should I say? 

Assistant: Ask him to be careful not to step on your toes. 

Narrator: I joked. Ella laughed so hard, she had to use the handkerchief again. 

Sensing she was close to deciding in favor of going to the ball, I gave her one more 

push. 

Assistant: What have you got to lose? 
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Ella: Nothing. 

Narrator: Ella exclaimed, smiling from ear to ear. 

Ella: Nothing at all. 

Narrator: She stood up to shake my hand. 

Ella: Thank you for all your help. I've got to go now. I've got so many things to do! 

Narrator: Before she left, I offered her some final advice. 

Assistant: If you don't want your stepmother and stepsisters to know you've been to 

the ball, be sure to leave by twelve o'clock sharp. That way you'll be back in bed by 

the time they get home. 

Narrator: I was quite pleased with myself for helping Ella. Relaxing for a moment with 

a glass of lemonade, I wondered if the fairy godmother with all her magic could have 

done a better job. I spent a good part of the day congratulating myself and feeling 

thankful I'd gotten through my first visitor without messing up. 

After dinner I was surprised by a knock at the door. When I opened it up, I 

discovered a distinguished-looking elderly gentleman. He looked ever-so-much like the 

king, as pictured on every postage stamp in Bavaria, except that this man looked older, 

frailer, ad far more worried. He must have been trying to keep his visit a secret; no 

guards or footmen were with him. I curtsied deeply as soon as I let him in. 

King: Enough of that. 

Narrator: he blustered. 

King: I must see the fairy godmother at once! 

Assistant: I'm sorry, Your Highness. 

Narrator: I explained. 

Assistant: She's away. Can I help you? 

King: Perhaps. 

Narrator: he replied. 

King: Do you know where she keeps her magic potions? 
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Assistant: If you tell me which potion you'd like, I'll be happy to look. 

Narrator: I said in as helpful a voice as I could muster. The king looked embarrassed. 

King: Well, actually, I'm looking for a potion that would enable me to, well… live 

forever. 

Narrator: I offered the king a comfortable chair, excused myself, and went to the 

cabinet where the fairy godmother kept her potions. In a short time I returned with a 

handful of bottles. 

Assistant: I've found a potion to keep your breath fresh longer, and one to make your 

suntan last longer. But I can't find anything to help you live longer, not even for a day. 

Narrator: His royal highness was definitely not overjoyed by this news. 

King: In that case, I'll wait here till the fairy godmother returns. You see, I'm not 

feeling well, and the royal doctors haven't been much use. 

Assistant: I'm sorry to hear that, Your Highness. What seems to be the problem? 

King: My back, for one thing. It's killing me. And I can't sleep at night because of 

terrible gas pains, not to mention splitting headaches. My eyesight's growing dim. I'm 

deaf in one ear. I'm growing forgetful… or did I mention that already? But worst of 

all, my twin sons are driving me crazy! Aside from that, I'm fine-just fine. 

Narrator: There was no mistaking his sarcastic tone. 

Assistant: I think you must be terribly uncomfortable, Your Highness. But why would 

you want to live forever? Surely your health will continue to get worse as you grow 

older. In a few years, you'll be confined to bed. Would you enjoy living forever in bed? 

King: I never thought of it that way. 

Narrator: he admitted thoughtfully. 

King: But at least if I lived forever, I wouldn't have to worry about how to divide the 

kingdom between my sons, Prince Sherman and Prince Herman. They're identical twins, 

you know. Even I can't tell them apart. You see, no matter how I divide it, one or both 

of them will be angry with me. Their squabbling is driving me crazy… or did I mention 

that already? 

Narrator: he asked absent-mindedly. 

Assistant: Your memory serves you well. 
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Narrator: I answered diplomatically. 

Assistant: But I wonder, if two sons' squabbling is driving you crazy, how will you like 

it when you have eight grandchildren arguing over how to divide the kingdom? Or 

thirty-two great-grandchildren? Or a hundred-and-twenty-eight great-great-

grandchildren? If you're not crazy yet, that should do it. 

Narrator: The king appeared lost in thought. 

King: Come to think of it, 

Narrator: he answered, 

King: the longer I put off making a decision, the worse it will get. I suppose I'll have 

to make the best of my situation for as long as I can. You've been more helpful than 

you can imagine. I'm glad the fairy godmother was away. 

Narrator: With more energy than he'd displayed since he arrived, he got up from his 

chair and announced, 

King: I must be on my way. 

Narrator: He smiled as though a great burden had been lifted from his back. He 

headed for the door, opened it, and was almost gone when he turned and said, 

King: I want you to forget that I was ever here… or did I mention that already? 

Narrator: He reached into his pocket and pulled out a bag of gold coins, which he 

handed me. He didn't see me collapse into the armchair and pull out a handkerchief to 

wipe my face. This had been a most unusual day, and I was anxious to relax in a tub full 

of hot water and bubbles. (I'd found an excellent bubble bath in the fairy 

godmother's potion cabinet.) The next morning was uneventful. I'd slept well and was 

ready for anything. Then , around noon, "anything" happened. Who do you think 

knocked at the fairy godmother's door just as I was starting to think about lunch? 

Prince Sherman and Prince Herman! The first thing I noticed when I let them in was 

how angry they looked. They were arguing about something on the doorstep, and they 

continued to argue as I opened the door. 

Sherman: I want the horses and the stables so I can play polo. 

Narrator: said Prince Sherman. (I could tell he was Sherman because he had a large 

"S" monogrammed on his tunic.) 

Herman: No way. 
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Narrator: replied Prince Herman. (He was the one with a large "H" monogrammed on 

his tunic. 

Herman: I like to ride, too. 

Assistant: Excuse me, Your Highnesses. 

Narrator: I said as I curtsied. 

Assistant: I'm afraid the fairy godmother isn't here. I'm her assistant. 

Sherman: That's all right. 

Narrator: said Prince Sherman. 

Sherman: Our father, the king, sent us to see you. 

Narrator: I couldn't believe my ears. 

Assistant: He sent you to see me? 

Herman: That's right. 

Narrator: said Prince Herman. 

Herman: You see, he told us he's very sick and doesn't have long to live. And he said 

we'd have to figure out how to divide up the kingdom ourselves. 

Sherman: And… 

Narrator: Prince Sherman continued, 

Sherman: he said if we couldn't figure it out, to come and see you. Which is why we're 

here. 

Assistant: What do you expect me to do? 

Narrator: I asked. 

Assistant: You know, I'm just the fairy godmother's assistant. I don't do magic. 

Herman: We know all that. 

Narrator: said Prince Herman. 

Herman: But father said that what you do is better than magic. 
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Narrator: I was surprised… no, stunned… no, shocked! 

Assistant: I-I- I'm fl-flattered. 

Narrator: I stammered, not knowing what else to say. 

Sherman and Herman: So we'd like you to divide up the kingdom for us. 

Narrator: they said in unison. 

Assistant: I don't suppose I can refuse a royal command. 

Narrator: I said hesitantly. 

Sherman: What do you mean? 

Narrator: asked Prince Sherman suspiciously. 

Assistant: You see, if I decide how to divide the royal kingdom, then you'll both be 

mad at me, because I can't possibly make you both happy. But I do have a few 

suggestions. 

Sherman and Herman: Such as? 

Narrator: they demanded. I cleared my throat to create some drama. 

Assistant: Ahem. 

Sherman and Herman: Yes? 

Narrator: they asked, waiting for a brilliant pronouncement. 

Assistant: Well, you could both renounce the throne and let your cousin Fritz rule. 

Narrator: The twins looked at each other, wondering whether the other would 

seriously consider such a proposal. 

Sherman and Herman: Nah! 

Narrator: they said simultaneously. 

Assistant: Or you could share the throne and rule together. 

Sherman: Impossible! 

Narrator: exclaimed Prince Sherman. 
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Herman: Disastrous! 

Narrator: proclaimed Prince Herman. 

Sherman: We can't agree about anything. 

Narrator: added Prince Sherman. He paused. 

Sherman: Well, almost anything. We both agree that's a stupid idea. 

Assistant: Then there is only one other option. 

Narrator: Again I paused for dramatic effect. 

Assistant: Prince Sherman, you divide the kingdom as evenly as you can. Prince 

Herman, you choose which half you want. 

Narrator: Prince Sherman looked at Prince Herman. Prince Herman looked at Prince 

Sherman. They smiled. Then they looked at me. Still smiling, they both reached into 

their pockets, pulled out bags of gold coins, and handed them to me at the same time. 

Then they walked out the door with their arms on each other's shoulders. They barely 

made it through the door. 

Assistant: I can't believe it! 

Narrator: I said to no one in particular as soon as I'd collapsed into the armchair 

again. Thank goodness there were no more visitors that day. I'd had all the 

excitement I could handle. 

That night over dinner, I wondered whether Ella ever went to the royal ball. The next 

day I found out. Just before noon she knocked on the front door. She was carrying a 

satchel and looking tired but happy. I was about to ask, "How was the ball?" but she 

started talking before I could say a word. 

Ella: The ball was great! The music! The food! The dancing! Everything! I would never 

have gone without your help! 

Narrator: she gushed. 

Assistant: Thanks. 

Narrator: I replied. 

Assistant: But I can't take any credit. You did it all yourself. By the way, what's in 

your satchel? 
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Ella: All my belongings. 

Narrator: Ella replied. 

Ella: After attending the royal ball, I really couldn't go back to living with my 

stepmother and stepsisters. So I decided to move to town and open up a dressmaker's 

shop. I really am a good seamstress, you know. I just came by to thank you and to tell 

you the latest news from court. Last night, the king announced he was stepping down 

from the throne so he could travel. He turned the throne over to Prince Herman-all 

except the stables. Apparently, Prince Sherman had decided to devote himself to polo. 

Narrator: As she was leaving, I said, 

Assistant: I'd like to be your first customer. I'll be in to see you for a fitting next 

week. 

Ella: Thanks. 

Narrator: she said. 

Ella: Maybe we can go to the royal ball together next year. 

Assistant: I'd love to. 

Narrator: I replied. 

Assistant: But next year we'll go in style. We'll rent a coach for the evening. And we'll 

both wear dancing slippers, too. 

Narrator: Ella walked out the door laughing. The fairy godmother returned the next 

day. She didn't seem surprised when I told her all the things that had occurred while 

she was away. 

Godmother: I told you when I left that you could handle whatever came up. 

Narrator: she said. I wonder if those were magic words. 

  

I hope that you enjoyed reading this script. As you can see there is a wide range 

of vocabulary used. What appealed to me about this script was the variety of 

responses used. The author didn’t overuse the word ‘said’. Instead, he used words 

such as ‘replied’, ‘gushed’, ‘exclaimed’, ‘said tentatively’/ said hesitantly, 

‘announced’, ‘admitted’, ‘answered’, ‘responded’, ‘pondered’ and so on. When 

reading the script for a second/ third time try to bear this in mind when reading 

those particular lines and adjust your tone of voice. This will make the reading of 

the piece more interesting for all.   
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Gaeilge: An téama an tseachtain seo ná Siopadóireacht.  

The theme this week is Shopping. I want you to look at the power point attached, ‘Na 

Siopaí Éagsúla’. 😊  

Dé Luain: Tarraing an siopa is fearr leat i do chóipleabhar Gaeilge. Scríobh cúpla 

líne faoi freisin. Draw a picture of your favourite shop in town and give a few reasons as 

to why this shop appeals to you. M.sh. 

Is breá liom an siopa bric a brac Salmon’s sa bhaile mór. 

 Is féidir go leor rudaí difriúla a cheannach ann idir maisiúcháin, cártaí, bréagáin agus 

leabhair scoile. Is maith liom dul isteach ann tráthnóna Aoine nó maidin Shatharn.  

Dé Máirt: Liosta Siopadóireachta: Tarraing tralaí i do chóipleachar agus tarraing na 

nithe a cheannófá san ollmhargadh Lidl, Aldi, Tesco, Dunnes nó Supervalu. Féach ar an 

PDF atá iniata. 

Dé Céadaoin: Teanga ó bhéal: Rólimirt idir an Siopadóir agus Custaiméir: 

Siopadóir: Dia duit, céard ba mhaith leat? 

Custaiméir: Dia is Muire duit. Ba mhaith liom piorra, úll agus oráiste. 

Siopadóir: Fadhb ar bith.  

Custaiméir: Cén costas san iomlán? 

Siopadóir: Trí euro caoga le do thoil. 

Custaiméir: Seo duit an t-airgead. 

Siopadóir: Seo duit do chuid sóinseáil. 

Cleachtaigh an ról-imirt sin agus má tá am agat scríobh do ról-imirt féin agus déan mím/ 

drámaíocht gairid as.  

Déardaoin: Cuardach Focal le déanamh 

Siopadóireacht Wordsearch attached on PDF. 

Dé hAoine: Teanga ó bhéal: Cluiche Teanga: Beidh dís ag teastáil agus cúpla counters. 

Teastaíonn ar a laghad beirt chun an cluiche seo a imirt. Úsáid an méid Gaeilge agus gur 

féidir leat. Bainigí sult as! 😊 Dul siar ar Mé Féin, Mo Chlann, Caitheamh Aimsire, Spórt, 

Ceol, Laethanta Saoire, An deireadh seachtaine, Gnáth Eolas, Airgead Póca. 

Léamhthuiscint: Léigh an scéal ‘Maor Tráchtana Scoile’ agus freagair na ceisteanna.  

Comprehension: Read the story about the School Traffic Warden and answer the six 

questions attached. Answer these questions in your Irish Copy.  

https://www.cogg.ie/wp-content/uploads/13.An-Maor-Tr%C3%A1chta-Scoile-asal.pdf 

https://www.cogg.ie/wp-content/uploads/13.An-Maor-Tr%C3%A1chta-Scoile-asal.pdf
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Mata Draíochta: Dé Luain: Oscail Lth. 34: Rírá i siopa na bréagán. Déan an obair 

seo sa leabhar. 

 

In this task you must match the toy to the correct price. So, all you have to do is draw 

a line from the price tag to the toy.  

So, Tony the train costs less than 50c.  

Dino the Dinosaur is an even number price. 

The jigsaw is half price now. They were 40c. So half of 40 is……? 

The scooter is the dearest item. 

Mata Draíochta: Dé Máirt: Oscail Lth. 54: Culaith bhréige. Déan an obair seo sa 

leabhar. In the grid below you will see that Liam has been invited to a birthday 

party and he is in a pickle as to what clothes to wear. So, you have to choose the 

outfits for him!  

The choices for on his body are either a coat or a cloak. 

The choices for his head are either a hat or a wig (peiriúic). 

The choices for his face are either black glasses or a mask. 

He can wear eight different combinations of outfits.  

Déanfaidh mé cúpla ceann libh! 😊 

Na hÉadaí 

The Clothes 

Do na guaillí 

For his Shoulders 

Don cheann 

For his head 

Don aghaidh 

For his face 

Culaith 1 Cóta Hata Spéaclaí 

Culaith 2 Cóta Hata Masc 

Culaith 3 Cóta Peiriúic Spéaclaí 

Culaith 4 Cóta Peiriúic Masc 

Culaith 5 Clóca Hata Spéaclaí 

Culaith 6 Clóca Peiriúic Masc 

Culaith 7 Clóca   

Culaith 8 Clóca   
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Mata Draíochta: Dé Céadaoin: Lth. 55: Puzail Uimhreach 

Addition and Subtraction task here. Follow the sample at the top of the page and don’t 

forget to trace. 
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Mata Draíochta: Déardaoin: Lth. 80: Carrchlós 

I am going to explain this task in English. It’s easy peasy! 😊 

 

So, the first time that Sarah looked in the carpark there were two cars there. 

The next time she looked she saw four cars there. 

The 3rd time she looked she saw six cars there.  

The 4th time she checked there were 8 cars there. 

Can you figure out the pattern? 2, 4, 6, 8, ___, ____.  

So, yes! We are counting in twos! So how many cars were there on the 5th look? How 

many cars were there on the 6th check?! 😊 

Draw in the correct amount of cars. Follow the pattern but you get to decide the colour 

of the last four cars! Two black maybe and two silver?! Whatever two colours you would 

like to choose! Didn’t I tell you it was easy!  

For extra practice count out loud in twos, fives and tens! 😊   

Mata Draíochta: Dé hAoine: Lth. 122: Puzail: Uimhreacha Tithe 

 

Séimí found three door numbers on the road 😊 The digits/ numbers he found 

were 3, 4 and 5. How many two digit numbers can he make using these three 

numbers? So there are six houses in the pictures below, Séimí has already decided 

that he is going to put 3 and 4 together to make house no. 34. Then he put 3 and 
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5 together and made house number 35. I think I would put 4 and 3 together and 

make 43 for the third house! 😊 Can you figure out the rest?! 😊 Don’t forget to 

write the numbers on the doors of the houses when you work them out or else the 

postman won’t know where to go! 😊  

 

Please do this work in your Mata Draíochta book and get Mam/ Dad to send it on 

to me to correct! 😊  

Am Súgartha: I was listening to the radio during the week and one of the 

advertisements suggested that we take a look at their Play Ideas on the gov.ie 

website so I filtered through and just want to bring some of these ideas to your 

attention here. They might come in useful or you may already have exhausted 

these!! 😊  Here are some ideas for playtime at home as suggested by gov.ie; 

 draw pictures on card and cut them into jigsaw puzzles. 

 set up pretend shops, schools, kitchens, banks, post offices, beauty 

salons, hospitals and cafes. 

 collect and sort things to play with in water, supervising young 

children. 

 make dens, shelters and cubby holes. 

 play at dressing up, put on shows, make up soap operas and 

dramas. 
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 reuse old/dead plant pots to make a small indoor garden, planting 

seeds and watching them grow. 

 invent new board games. 

I was very impressed with their Time Capsule Idea but I think we in Scoil Uí 

Cheithearnaigh thought of that first!!! LOL! 😊 They have put together a lovely Covid-

19 Time Capsule Booklet that I will link to below. It looks really impressive and a nice 

way for the children to document their experiences during this time.  

https://www.gov.ie/pdf/?file=https://assets.gov.ie/73364/fbc09ae462354a78a51669

6bddba0add.pdf#page=1 

If you hadn’t started in your Time Capsule Activity from a few weeks ago then this 

could be the perfect resource for you to try! Enjoy! Use lots of colour! 😊  

I have attached this activity as a PDF too for easier access. 😊  

I have also attached the ‘Imagine Nation Activity book’ for children as a PDF. There 

are wonderful puzzles and stories here for your children to enjoy! 😊  

Creideamh: Ar dtús báire ba mhaith liom mile buíochas a ghabháil daoibh a sheol 

grianghrafanna chugam den Altóir na Bealtaine, Rinne sibh sár jab ar fad! 😊 Bhí sé 

chomh deas bualadh libh go léir ar Zoom an tseachtain seo. Bhí an deireadh seachtaine 

seo caite le bheith an-speisialta go deo daoibh sa séipéal ach beidh bhur lá agaibh agus 

beidh sibh in an Sacrament na Faoistine agus Céad Chomaoineach a cheiliúradh as seo 

amach, le cúnamh Dé.  

Saturday the 16th May was set to be your First Holy Communion Day. Together, while 

staying apart we must pray and ask God to keep us safe in every way. Soon, you will 

have your big day and it will be so special in all kinds of ways when we are all together 

to say May God bless you on Your First Holy Communion Day.  

This week we are concentrating on the theme of Creation. I want you to practice the 

hymn ‘Gifts from God’. The words are attached on a separate PDF.  

Log on to the Grow in Love Page and open up 2nd class resources, go to theme ‘Creation’ 

and open the first folder. On the dashboard there you will see the videos I have 

referenced above.  I want you to practice the songs ‘Thank you, Lord, for making me’ 

and watch the video of the girl reading the poem ‘I am unique’. Watch the video ‘God 

created people’. 

Tasc: Tá go leor buanna againn. Cruthaigh póstaer ag taispeáint do chuid buanna. 

Activity: We all have talents. We are all good at something. God gave us these talents 

to use, to better ourselves and to help others.  Design a poster showing your talents.  

https://www.gov.ie/pdf/?file=https://assets.gov.ie/73364/fbc09ae462354a78a516696bddba0add.pdf#page=1
https://www.gov.ie/pdf/?file=https://assets.gov.ie/73364/fbc09ae462354a78a516696bddba0add.pdf#page=1

