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The Pilgrimsô Way 

Half Term 

 
Half term starts next Friday, the 12th February. 

Dayboys are free from 1200 until Monday morn-

ing February 22nd 

Boarders are free from 1300 until Sunday Febru-

ary 21st ï not before 1900 

Lecture Number 2! 
 

On Friday 12th February, 
Alastair Bruce, Sky Newsô 

Royal and National Events com-

mentator , is visiting to talk on 

Making a New Queen-1953. The 

lecture will be in the Pilgrimsô 

Hall at 1050 will last for one 

hour, and will be attended by all 

boys in Years 6, 7 and 8. It would be delightful if a 

large number of parents could attend. I think they 

would be intrigued Alastairôs fascinating account 

of this momentous event.  

 

Rugby on Saturday 

 
The Set Rugby competition for boys in Years 7 and 8 

is being played this Saturday afternoon. It is always 

an occasion of great passion and camaraderie. Parents 

are most welcome to come and support. Matches 

start at 1410. Normal collection times. 

Rugby Fixture Changes 
 

The 3rd XII match v Thorngrove on Wed 10th Feb is 

cancelled. 

 

Thanks from 

the French Film 

Club 
 

The French film com-

moner has benefited 

once again from the 

generosity of the Pil-

grimsô Parents Asso-

ciation.  We now have 

a full complement of French films enabling us to run 

the commoner across all three terms.  New addi-

tions  include óLôArgent de Pocheô, a 1970s film about 

children growing up in France, óDays of Gloryô, a film 

about Algeriaôs involvement in WWII on the side of 

the French, and óThe Pink Pantherô, a film about é 

OK, so you may already heard about this one.  Cur-

rently, weôre enjoying watching óLe Trouô, a gritty 

1940s black and white film about an attempted prison 

break.  Many thanks, once again, to the PPA for their 

support for the French film commoner. 

 

Great News! 
 

Congratulations to Paul and 

Jessica Bryant on the safe arri-

val yesterday of Daniel 

Jeromeða brother for Emma.  

Daniel arrived two weeks 

early, but both mother and son 

are flourishing and dad is 

really excited! 

 

6 Nations: England v Wales,  

Twickenham 

 
Thanks  to  all  those  who 

entered their names into the 

ballot for these tickets. The 

lucky recipients were Mr Sharpe, father of Ethan in 

Year 6 and Mr Poulter, father of Charlie in Reception. 

We hope they have a great day out and an England 

win to celebrate!  (rather a Welsh one!ðHeadmaster) 

Found 
 

There is a very new looking 36ò (91cm) green jersey 

in the office. It has no name tape and has been here 

for a few days if its owner would like to come and 

claim it we would be pleased.   Mrs Kaye 



Writing up a snowstorm! 
 

Snow was very much on our minds at the beginning 

of this term. 

For some it provided wonderful entertainment, for 

others it brought chaos. 

Boys in Year 8 have presented their thoughts and re-

flections in poetry. Each class has produced their own 

anthology, with every member of the class contribut-

ing a poem.  

Felix Vardag-Hunter (8W) has co-ordinated this writ-

ing initiative in conjunction with the boys in each 

class and has put each of these anthologies on the 

schoolôs VLE.  

To give you a ñtasterò here are three poems ï one 

from each class, showing three different styles ï but I 

would encourage you to have a look on the VLE at all 

three completed anthologies; prepared, edited and pro-

duced by the boys. 

The VLE address is http://vle.pilgrims-school.co.uk, 

and you should enter  the login details that you have 

been given when prompted.  If you are unsure or have 

forgotten your username and password then contact 

the front office who will be happy to help you. Click 

on óYear 8ô under the English category and then click 

on óY8 Englishô.  The anthologies of poems on the 

theme of snow are organised by form.  

 

We have also set up a forum which gives you the op-

portunity to comment on the poems if you would like 

to.  To do this just click óPoems forumô and follow the 

instructions.   

 

We hope you 

enjoy reading 

them. 

 

Andrew Snow 

English Depart-

ment 

Felix Vardag-

Hunter (8S) 

Alex Armstrong (IT Dept.) 

Andy Neil 

VLE co-ordinator 

 

White Nothing 
 

It fell in small specks; 

Gliding and drifting with the wind. 

 

Children laughed and played, 

Workers frowned and stared; 

Laying down grit and bombarding the snow with 

fierce blows of Anger. 

The snow war had begun, 

A war man could never win. 

 

 

 

The snow covered the earth; 

Headlines of horror followed. 

Children were snowôs harsh trick to fool the world of 

fear. 

Thousands died and plundered; 

They had no chance-chance to live. 

 

Everything perished from plants to cattle. 

But the snow kept falling flake by flake. 

 

Snow had won the war and men were now his prison-

ers. 

 

The window was iced, 

But I could still see the white void sitting there, 

Waiting for me to join it, 

Lying on the ground, 

Motionless and dead. 

 

Finally he came into the room and quietly whispered 

to me. 

This world of sin 

is gone. 

 

Join me. 

 

Ben Hurd   (8C) 
 

Snow 
 

I am a two-faced monster 

Or a two-faced joy. 

The world is my oyster, 

I can send my crystalline warriors 

To thwart proud businessmen. 

I can send my crystalline warriors 

To bring joy to naive children. 

 

óThe Devil, the Devil fills my drive!ô 

A stricken and beaten adult cries. 

He knows however 

That soon it shall be slush and then water, 

Bringing his life to a standstill. 

 

óA blessing, a blessing fills my garden!ô 

A jubilant child exults. 

Snowballs fly, and snowmen are made 

As children frolic in the frozen river. 

 

However, when the two faced-monster stings, 

The world will be caught in its chokehold 

Until all life has ebbed away 

 And the malevolent marvel is a common enemy. 
 

James Picton-Turbervill (8W) 

http://vle.pilgrims-school.co.uk


Cross-Country in the Midlands 
Last weekend, the Under 11 cross-country team trav-

elled north to Ab-

berley Hall, near 

Birmingham, to de-

fend the trophy 

which they so bril-

liantly won last 

year. Though some 

of the boys were 

heard to mention words like fresh or bracing, it was in 

truth a most splendid day for the annual cross-country 

relays: there was snow on the ground and a nip to the 

air. Sebastian Byers ran the 1st leg and his 2nd position 

was a fine achievement on his maiden run for the 

cross-country team. Fergus Flory then ran most pro-

fessionally and well to hold onto that position. Tho-

mas Chittick was his usual laid-back self, but he pow-

ered us into first place and Thomas Jewell enjoyed a 

captainôs run to 

stretch the winning 

margin to 40 sec-

onds. It sounds easy 

on paper, but in 

truth the boys 

needed to run with 

great determination 

and skill; and they did. At the presentations, the boys 

were delighted to accept the trophy again and to learn 

that Thomas Jewell had run the fastest lap of the day ï 

and by 10 seconds. Many thanks, boys for a good day. 

Cross-Country near Newbury 
On Thursday, the Under 11 cross-country team was 

back in action; this time they visited Thorngrove 

School for their annual 

cross-country relays. 

This was the teamôs first 

visit, but they had been 

warned that Thorn-

groveôs grounds were 

usually sodden ï and 

this was true. It was an 

utterly squelchy course 

round fields and through woods. The team kept its 

relay order from Abberley and the race unfolded in 

the same way al-

beit with 15 differ-

ent teams: Sebas-

tian Byers, Fergus 

Flory, Thomas 

Chittick and Tho-

mas Jewell all ran 

impressively and 

the boys won by about 40 seconds again. Another 

very good afternoon at a most friendly event. 

GH 

Guardian of the snow 
 

He stands serene amongst the ice, 

His carrot nose and charcoal eyes 

Watch the world around. 

He does not move, 

But yet he knows 

The secrets of the snow. 

 

He is formed by clumsy hands and spades, 

Yet is a work of art and pride. 

The struggling world he observes 

As cars slide and snow is shovelled. 

The snowman stands alone; 

The only calm in the chaotic white. 

 

Finally, as if long prolonged, 

The snow begins to melt; 

Hints of colour dull the unsullied ice, 

The flakes no longer tumble, 

The cold does not bite so fiercely 

Yet the snowman stands, serene amongst the ice. 

 

The snowman never moves, but he does observe 

All that is taking place in this white zone. 

He only stands once a year, 

And sometimes not at all. 

He and snow are forever linked; 

The snowman, guardian of all snow. 

 

First the nose and then the eyes 

Fall from his spherical head. 

His head may drop, his stick arms droop 

And soon his body melts; 

Returning to where he came from, 

No longer watching the icy paths. 

 

 Rowan Ferguson (8S) 

                                                                     


