
Hello my gorgeous team, 
 
Well I can’t quite believe that I am sat here writing my final letter to you as my Year 4’s. It’s taken 
me quite a few attempts as each time I’ve begun to type I’ve had a little cry… so here we go. 
 
I keep thinking back over our time from September until March.  Even though our time got cut short 
you have left a huge imprint on me and my heart. You really are a special team and special bunch of 
children.  Right from the beginning you have made me feel part of your team, it was never a you and 
me class we have always been in it together – a true Year 4 team.  No other class in all my teaching 
career has ever done this and for this I want to say a huge thank you.  A memory I have is our ‘secret’ 
brain break song and dance. We used to put the song on very loud, all spread out in the classroom 
and have a good old sing song and boogey. Now one rule we had was ‘we had to keep it secret from 
Mr. Rose!’ We did such a good job and used to pretend like nothing had gone on and we kept it our 
funny secret until December.  Now the funny memory is Mr. Henners, we were busy singing and 
dancing and Henry asked to go to the loo, so off he went and on his way who should appear but Mr. 
Rose.  He had heard the music but by the time he got to our room we were back busily working.  So 
Mr. Rose, being the detective with his camera, asked Henry what we were doing in Year 4.  Henry, 
without even a glimmer of giving the game away calmly answered, ‘nothing Mr. Rose, we’re all busy 
working.’ Which we were at that time so he wasn’t even fibbing, Henry just carried on walking to the 
toilet.  Mr. Rose looked most confused but still didn’t uncover our ‘secret’ until December where he 
then got us to perform in assembly.  Always think of us when you hear the song ‘We’re all Raving 
Mad!’ 
 
There are so many times we have laughed so hard together, Mrs. Hunt covering us all in glitter at 
Christmas, Mrs. D being wound up by Victor, Rocco and Billy, Ms. Traviss’s clumsy stories as well as 
tales of what great one-liners you all came out with that day.  I wish I had written a book in the style 
of David Walliams called ‘The World’s Best Class!’  Talking of reading one of my favourite times with 
you all was sharing the book ‘The World’s Worst Teachers’, I loved us all coming together on the 
carpet, listening, laughing and predicting what was going to happen. I remember sometimes not 
being able to read for laughing as you had set me off giggling with your laughter.  A lot of you went 
home and bought the book for yourselves so you could share it with your family and continue the 
fun at home. 
 
My wish for you going forward is simple, keep being the special team you are. I have told Mrs. 
Turner and Mrs. Perrons how amazing you are and they are so looking forward to sharing more 
experiences with you.  Keep being the class that the sports coaches praise week in week out, the 
class we are proud to go out with on trips and please make sure whenever you see me around 
school you wave and stop for a chat. Remember and stick to our rules we came up with too, ‘Be 
good, use your manners, make their job easier and eat your greens!’  
 
So I’ll just end with a little poem –  
The time I spent with you was short but very sweet, 
But Year 4 for me was a real big treat. 
Our school year 2019/2020 will go down in history, 
You are the class that will always be a mystery. 
I’ll keep our time forever in my heart, 
And I will miss you so, but now we have to part. 
We never got to finish our year out, it’s true, 
But I would still like to say a huge ‘Thank You!’ 
 
Have a great summer, rest, relax and enjoy this time with your family. I will truly miss you all so 
much but I cannot wait to see all your smiley gorgeous faces in September.  
 
Lots of love to you and your family  
Mrs. Worsley xxx 
 
  


