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_ Our final assembly will be held on next Tuesday 12th December at
et 11am until approx 12:30pm. We invite all of our parents and

whaanau to attend.
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Tues 12th Dec
BOT School Survey

Weds 13th Dec

Our BOT Survey has been emailed out today. We have

Thurs 14th Dec included a paper copy as well. If you complete/return the

Tues 30th Jan 2024 completed survey by this Wednes_day 6th December by

5pm you will go in the draw to win a $100 Warehouse
voucher. Be in to win.
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Remembering camp

On hot sunny days...

My feet remember the soreness from
climbing the rock walls at Rocktopia
My legs remember running in the dark
wet tunnel walk.

My body remembers feeling anxious
the first time | saw camp.

My arms remembers being as tired as
a sloth sleeping
My hands remember writing in my
camp book about my day
My face remembers the cold icy rain
touching my skin
My mind remembers that camp will be
back
again soon

Na Vanessa

Remembering Camp

On cold, wet days...

My feet remember running and playing
tag with Tumanako, Nevaeh and Barnz
on the big field.

My legs remember the itchy grass
when we played tag in the long grass
at camp. My body remembers the
butterflies flying in my stomach when |
climbed the walls at Rocktopia.

My arms remember playing in the cold
breeze while running around at night.
My hands remember making smores
after dancing at the disco.

My face remembers feeling the
sunlight warming up my skin.

My mind remembers having a lot of
fun at Rocktopia and at Victoria
Battery.
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Remembering Camp

On wet, cold days..
My feet remembers climbing and
getting sore at Rocktopia
My legs remembers running around at
the disco and dancing to the music.
My body remembers water flowing
acoss me like a slithery snake
My arms remembers paddling under
water like a dog at Athenree hot pools
My hands remember holding a
penerakau and writing about my day
My face remembers the air flowing
across my face like a big wave riding
the Heritage train.
My mind remembers that camp will be
back again soon.

na Bethany.

Remembering Camp

On wet cloudy days...
My feet remember being sore from
walking at Waitawheta
Camp.

My legs remember being wet from the
puddles when we were
walking at the Victoria Battery.
My body remembers being hungry all
the time.

My arms remember being tired from
rock climbing at
Rocktopia.

My hands remember making yummy
sandwiches.

My face remembers smiling from
eating the nice pudding.

My mind remembers being scared
from the burma trail.
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