
Home Learning 

 

Dear Year 6, 

 

I hope you and your families are all well and keeping safe. I have attached English, IPC (History) and Reading learning for 

you all to work through while you are at home. As well as this new work, please continue to work through your revision books 

and practise any questions we have previously learned. You have all worked really hard this year and it is very important that 

you continue to keep this up to help you before you go to secondary school. You can work through these tasks in any order 

and subject that you like. It is always best to do a small amount of work each day rather than all at once or leaving it until 

the last minute.  

I have also subscribed all children in Year 6 to a new learning platform called Sumdog. This platform is designed to help 

children practise maths, spelling and grammar and can be used on iPads, iPhones, Android tablets, Amazon Kindles and using 

a PC. All logins and passwords are available to collect via telephone call to the schools office. 

 

Stay safe, 

 

Mr Hawksworth 

 

 



Home Learning - PE 

It is important to continue your PE. You could choose to take your dog for a walk with your parents, exercise in your 

garden/backyard, use Just Dance on YouTube or follow Joe Wicks daily circuit routines which are available each day from 

the website below: 

https://www.youtube.com/user/thebodycoach1 

It is important to stay healthy and active.  

 

Home Learning – Spelling 

Please continue with your personal spelling sheets. 

 

Home Learning – Mathematics 

Please continue with TT Rockstars and your revision packs. You could also test yourself on areas of mathematics you have 

previously learned. If you have completed all the questions in your revision book, you could re-write them or write similar 

questions on a separate piece of paper or whiteboard, leave them over night and then answer them again the next morning. 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/user/thebodycoach1


Home Learning – IPC 

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zq6svcw (Fantastic website to help with all tasks and for further learning). 

Task 1 – Mayan Gods and Goddesses 

 

Can you make a list of Ancient Mayan Gods/Goddesses? Choose 

one to make a fact file.  

 

https://www.realmofhistory.com/2019/09/30/major-mayan-

gods-goddesses/ 

 

Now compare your Mayan Gods/Goddess to those in Ancient 

Greece. How are they similar? How are they different?  

 

Example – Itzamna is the Ancient Mayan God of the Heavens. In 

Ancient Greece, Zeus was also the God of the Heavens. They are 

similar because they are both rulers of the heavens. They are 

different because Zeus is also the God of Gods, God of Thunder 

and God of the Sky. Itzamna is shown to be a toothless old man, 

has a hooked nose, large eyes and wears a hat. Zeus is shown to be 

almighty and powerful.  

Task 2 – Mayan Religion 

 

Religion was very important to the Maya, as was music and dancing, 

and the ritual ball games, where two teams would compete to get a 

ball through a stone ring without using their hands or feet. On 

occasion, the losing team could be put to death! 

 

What can you find out about the Maya religion and how is this 

different to religion in ancient Egypt?  

 

Ancient Maya 

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zq6svcw/articles/z2gkk2p 

 

Ancient Egypt 

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zg87xnb/articles/z4m8pg8 

 

Create a poster to show your research or a PowerPoint if you have 

access to this at home. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zq6svcw


Task 3 – Mayan writing 

 

The Mayans had their own writing system: 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

The Ancient Egyptians also had their own writing system: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Can you use these to write your own name in both cultures? You could even do this on the template below to create your own bookmark. 

 

 

A cartouche is an ancient Egyptian name plate. Shaped like an oval with a horizontal bar at the bottom, 

each cartouche contains a royal name. 

 

https://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.pinterest.com%2Fpin%2F82894449360804183%2F&psig=AOvVaw0wXWRs5GQf3mxbN_FjuQRh&ust=1586954052799000&source=images&cd=vfe&ved=0CAIQjRxqFwoTCMCY1db25-gCFQAAAAAdAAAAABAE
https://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.historyforkids.net%2Fancient-egyptian-alphabet.html&psig=AOvVaw1QjN8u-WhO6IOKupEpramc&ust=1586954097245000&source=images&cd=vfe&ved=0CAIQjRxqFwoTCPiz6Ov25-gCFQAAAAAdAAAAABAE


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.tes.com%2Fteaching-resource%2Fmy-cartouche-egyptian-writing-6081190&psig=AOvVaw2k6c0yP69Nz8uNljSK6Fwf&ust=1586954321950000&source=images&cd=vfe&ved=0CAIQjRxqFwoTCIjb-pD45-gCFQAAAAAdAAAAABAE


Task 4 

 

Pakal the Great 

 

Use this website to research Pakal the Great. 

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zq6svcw/articles/z

v4x6yc 
 

 
 

Task 5 

 

I would like you to compare the discovery of Pakal the 

Great’s tomb with the discovery of Tutankhamun’s tomb in 

Egypt.  

 

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zg87xnb/articles/zv

mkhbk/ 

 

 
 

Can you write a non-chronological report about the discovery 

of Tutankhamun and Pakal the Great? You must compare the 

two. Were they similar? How were they different? Don’t 

forget to include how and where they were discovered and 

who discovered them.  
 

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zq6svcw/articles/zv4x6yc
https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zq6svcw/articles/zv4x6yc
https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zg87xnb/articles/zvmkhbk/
https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zg87xnb/articles/zvmkhbk/


Home Learning - English 

 

Writing 

 

Chess in the park… 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Idea 1: 

 

Could you write a narrative 

about the old man playing chess 

in the park? 

 

Include: 

 

 Setting descriptions 

 Character descriptions 

 Micro-expressions 

(raised eyebrow, 

squinted eyes, clenched 

fists) 

 Relative clause (the man, 

who was old, played 

chess). 

 Modal verbs (the man 

might win). 

 At least 5 paragraphs.  

 Figurative language 

(similes, metaphors) 

 Emotive language 

(feelings and emotions) 

Idea 2: 

 

Imagine the chess pieces are 

alive in an epic battle to win the 

game of chess. Could you write a 

narrative in the role of a chess 

piece? 

 

You could include: 

 

 Why the chess pieces 

are at war? 

 How long has the war 

lasted? 

 Could your narrative be 

split into two parts? One 

part could be about the 

soldiers on the board 

and the other about the 

old man challenging the 

other player. Each 

paragraph could change 

roles.  

 A twist – who could the 

man be? He seems to be 

in control of what 

happens on the board 

beneath him? 

https://www.literacyshed.com/uploads/1/2/5/7/12572836/geri1_orig.jpg


Writing 

 

The lonely light… 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Task 1  

Use this opening to complete 

the narrative… 

 

Jack’s feet pounded the ground 

as he dashed through the 

woodland. He was exhausted. 

His car had broken down a while 

back. He knew he should have 

checked the engine warning on 

the dial in his car. Ahead of him, 

a light beamed from an empty 

window like a lighthouse 

reaching out to sea. Jack was 

hesitant. A shiver ran down his 

spine as he breathed out the 

cold winter’s air into a cloud of 

fog in front of him. He knew he 

needed help. He knew he had to 

knock on the door. He knew he 

was being watched… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Task 2  

Persuasive Writing  

 

You work for a company and 

your job is to sell this house. 

Create an advertisement that 

will help sell the house. 

Remember to look for the 

positives.  

 

Example – the beautiful house is 

surrounded by land where you 

can stroll in the glorious midday 

sun and is surrounded by nature 

and peacefulness.  



Writing 

 

The Joyride… 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The car sped across the sand-stained ground, leaving tire 

tracks in its wake. The engine roared with life and the exhaust 

screamed petrol emissions into the sky. The driver of the car 

didn’t care. He didn’t even have a destination. He was simply 

just enjoying the sun beaming down on his neck, taking in the 

blue sky above him and relishing the feel of the cool breeze in 

his hair. The car’s speakers boomed out noise and the driver 

threw his empty Coca Cola can out of the window… 

 

Task 1 

 

Read this passage. Could you write a letter to this driver about 

what he has done wrong? How is he damaging the environment? 

What could he have done instead? 

 

Task 2 

 

The next part of the narrative… 

 

The driver felt so relaxed in the glorious summer heat. He 

relaxed his eyes for a second only to open them again in sheer 

panic and terror. He slammed his foot on the brakes; the car 

screeched to a halt. In front of the car stood a startled… 

 

Can you finish the narrative? 

 

 

  
 

 



Home Learning – Reading (Myths and Legends) 

Year 6 – I have attached two myths and legends to this word document. This is our topic for reading this term. This link will also lead 

you to many different myths and legends from other parts of Greece and other cultures such as Norse (Viking). You can also watch a 

video of each myth / legend and find out more about the origins of where it came from. There is also a glossary section which has 

definitions of any words you are not sure of to help you with your reading. Which is your favourite myth/legend? Why? Could you 

create your own which includes pictures and maps? 

 

http://myths.e2bn.org/mythsandlegends/ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Daedalus and Icarus 

 

Beating his wings harder and harder, Icarus soared up into the sky and out over the Aegean Sea. It was hard to believe it but the plan 

had worked. For here he was now, flying alongside his father, Daedalus, as they left the island of Crete behind them and travelled on 

towards their freedom. Icarus glanced over at his father and grinned.  

"Come along, Father," he shouted over the sound of the wind rushing past them. "Smile, we’ve done it, we’ve escaped and we’re free." 

 

“When my feet are back on solid ground and that island is many, many miles behind us, then you will see me smile,” Daedalus yelled back. 

“Now, keep your mind on what we have to do and remember, not too high, not too close to the sun.” 

 

Daedalus thought back to the moment, a few days before, when he had thought up the plan that would help them escape - not only from 

the labyrinth but from the kingdom of King Minos as well. He cast his mind back even further, to the day when he realised that his own 

life and that of his son were in great danger. How had they come to this moment? 

 

Only a short time ago Daedalus was being hailed as the great architect, the skilled inventor, the master craftsman. His incredible 

inventions and constructions were known and admired throughout many lands and when he arrived in Crete, many years earlier, King 

Minos was happy to welcome him to his land and quickly began to make use of his talents. 

 

One of his first tasks was to construct a huge labyrinth, a vast underground maze of tunnels which twisted and turned in every possible 

direction, so that, on entering the labyrinth, a person would very quickly become lost and would be unable to find their way out again. 

 

This giant maze served one simple purpose. It was to contain the Minotaur, a huge beast, half man, half bull. Standing twice as high as 

any man, the Minotaur had horns, as long as a man’s arm, with sharp points, on which it skewered its victims. It had almost unbelievable 

strength and was constantly hungry – hungry for the flesh of humans. 

 

King Minos had come up with his own special way of satisfying the Minotaur’s hunger. Every year, he demanded that Athens send him a 

tribute of seven young men and seven young women and these would be sacrificed to satisfy the creature’s hunger. 

 



One by one they would be forced to enter the labyrinth. They would then wander, sometimes only for hours but sometimes for many 

days before, somewhere in the pitch black tunnels, they would encounter the Minotaur.  

 

 

It goes without saying that none of them was ever seen again. Well, that’s not quite true actually, as one of the young men, not only 

found and killed the Minotaur, but also found his way out again. 

 

This superhuman was Theseus, the son of King Aegeus of Athens. He had forced his father to agree to let him be sent as one of the 

seven young men, swearing that he would somehow kill the Minotaur and return home safely.  

 

As their ship docked in the harbour below the mighty palace of Knossos, and the youths were dragged from the ship, Ariadne, the 

daughter of King Minos, was watching. 

 

She saw Theseus and found herself falling in love with him there and then. She vowed to herself that somehow she would help him when 

it was his turn to enter the maze. And this was the moment when Daedalus found himself involved, in a way which he knew would not end 

well for him and his young son. Ariadne went to him and asked him to help her save Theseus from the jaws of the Minotaur. He gave her 

a great ball of flaxen thread. 

 

“Somehow you must get this thread to Theseus. Tell him to tie one end to the door of the labyrinth and hang on to the other end. He 

can then use it to find his way back out again. But you must be ready to flee the moment he escapes, for, when your father finds out 

what you have done, your life will be in great danger.”  

And so will mine, he thought to himself, so will mine. 

 

Their plan worked well. Theseus found the Minotaur and, after a long battle in the dark passages of the maze, he killed the beast. 

Using the thread, he made his way back to the door and to Ariadne. Making their way quickly to his ship, they set sail for Athens. 

 

Daedalus was left behind to face the consequences and it took very little time for Minos to find him. The King was angrier than anyone 

could remember (and this was a man who was noted for his evil temper). He blamed Daedalus for the whole thing and dragged both him 

and Icarus to the door of the labyrinth. 



 

“This is where you two will end your days,” he screamed. “In there, in the dark, along with the rats.” With that the guards threw them 

inside and swung the heavy door shut.  

 

 

Immediately they were plunged into total darkness. They could not see their hands in front of their faces, let alone the tunnels and 

passages in which they now found themselves. But all was not lost, for, of all the people who had ever entered the labyrinth, these two 

were the only ones who knew its secrets. 

 

They had designed it, they had taken charge of its construction and Daedalus knew the layout of the labyrinth like the back of his 

hand. It took them little or no time to find their way out of the labyrinth but that was only the first hurdle. They still needed to 

escape from Crete, if they wanted to survive for more than a few days. 

 

Daedalus knew there was no way to escape by sea, as Minos controlled all the seas around the island. So Daedalus, the great inventor, 

the master craftsmen, drew on all his skills and made, for each of them, a pair of huge wings. These wings were made from hundreds of 

feathers they collected from the birds around the island and were held together with a strong wax. 

 

“These wings will take us away from this place and to freedom,” he told his son. “However, there is one thing you must not forget. 

These wings are held together by wax. If it gets too hot, it will melt and the wings will fall apart. So do not fly too close to the sun. 

Stay low and we will be safe.” 

 

So here they were now, gliding across the brilliant blue sky, the sun shining above them and the Aegean sea glinting beautifully far 

below them. Daedalus glanced back nervously over his shoulder again, to see the island of Crete getting smaller and smaller as they flew 

away from their prison. But Icarus could not contain his excitement a moment longer. “We’re free,” he yelled to the empty sky around 

him. “Free and we’re flying, we’re flying with the birds.” 

 

With a whoop of excitement, he soared up and up, gliding around the sky, zooming back down towards his father and then up again, up, 

up, up towards the dazzling sun.  

 



 

“Icarus, not too high, not too close to the sun,” his father screamed in desperation. “The wax on your wings will melt. Stay close to me 

and stay low.” 

 

But his words fell on deaf ears. The boy continued to soar up into the bright blue sky, edging nearer and nearer to the sun and, as 

Daedalus flew along below him, he saw a bright white feather flutter through the sky and, looking up, watched in horror as more and 

more feathers detached themselves from his son’s wings. 

 

He watched in despair as his son began to lose height and his despair turned to total anguish as he heard the terrified cry from his son, 

as he tumbled and spun past him towards the sea below.  

 

 

It took only seconds, but it seemed like a lifetime, as Daedalus saw his son plummet through the sky with increasing speed to hit the 

waters below with a resounding splash. 

 

Daedalus flew low in the hope of seeing the boy appear on the surface of the churning waters but he knew that nobody could have 

survived such a fall and that all hope was lost.  

 

With a heavy heart, and almost exhausted, Daedalus regained the height he needed and, without looking back, set his course for the 

island of Sicily. There he hoped that he would be welcomed and be allowed to live a trouble-free life for the rest of his days. 

 

But however long he lived, he would never be able to forget the sound of his son’s final cry as he sped towards the water. It was only 

the briefest of sounds but he heard it clearly, even above the sound of the foaming waves and crying gulls – “Father, help me”. 

 

 

 

 



Theseus and the Minotaur 

 

King Minos of Crete was a powerful man, feared by the rulers of the lands around him. When he demanded goods or men for his great 

armies, they felt they had to agree. When he demanded they send tributes to honour him, they sent them without question. It was the 

only way they could stop him going to war with them. But his demands on Athens became too much for them to bear. 

 

King Minos had a great palace built for himself. Inside this palace, Minos had built a giant maze, a Labyrinth, and, at the centre of the 

maze, he kept a terrifying creature, - the Minotaur. Now this was no ordinary animal; it was a monster, half man and half bull. 

 

It was powerful, and savage and it loved to eat the flesh of the humans who had been shut into the labyrinth by King Minos. They would 

wander through the maze, completely lost, until at last they came face to face with the Minotaur. Not a great way to die really. 

 

As for Athens, Minos demanded that every year the King send him seven young men and seven young women. 

 

 

"Why do we send these young people to Crete every year?" Theseus asked his father, the King of Athens. "And why is it that none of 

them ever return?" 

 

"Because if we did not send them, Minos would wage war on us and it is a war that we would not win," said King Aegeus. "And they do not 

return because they do not go to Crete as slaves. They go as food for the Minotaur." 

 

"Father, this is terrible," shouted Theseus, "we cannot let this go on. We cannot sacrifice any more of our young citizens to this tyrant. 

When it is time to send the next tribute, I will go as one of them and I vow that it is the last time the Minotaur will be fed with the 

flesh of any of our people." 

 

Try as he might, his father could not persuade him to change his mind. Aegeus reminded him that every year, other young men had 

sworn to slay this terrible beast and they had never been seen again.  

 

 



Theseus insisted that he understood the dangers but would succeed. "I will return to you, father," cried Theseus, as the ship left the 

harbour wall, "and you will be proud of your son." 

 

"Then I wish you good luck, my son," cried his father, "I shall keep watch for you every day. If you are successful, take down these 

black sails and replace them with white ones. That way I will know you are coming home safe to me." 

 

As the ship docked in Crete, King Minos himself came down to inspect the prisoners from Athens. He enjoyed the chance to taunt the 

Athenians and to humiliate them even further.  

 

"Is this all your king has to offer this year?" he jeered. "Such puny creatures. Hardly even a snack for the mighty creature within the 

labyrinth. Anyway, let's get on with it. I am not a hard-hearted man, so I will let you choose which one goes first into the Minotaur's 

den. Who is it to be?" 

 

Theseus stepped forward.  

"I will go first. I am Theseus, Prince of Athens and I do not fear what is within the walls of your maze." 

 

"Those are brave words for one so young and so feeble. But the Minotaur will soon have you between its horns. Guards, open the 

labyrinth and send him in." 

 

Standing behind the king, listening, was his daughter, Ariadne. From the moment she set eyes on Theseus, Ariadne fell in love with him. 

As she listened to her father goading and taunting the young prince, she decided that she would help him. As he entered the labyrinth 

and the guards walked away, she called softly to him.  

"Theseus, take this," she whispered. "Even if you kill the Minotaur, you will never find your way out again." 

 

She threw him a great ball of string and he tied one end of it to the entrance. He smiled at her, turned and began to make his way into 

the maze, the string playing out behind him as he went. 

 

Theseus walked carefully through the dark, foul-smelling passages of the labyrinth, expecting at any moment to come face-to-face with 

the creature. He did not have long to wait. Turning a corner, with his hands held out in front of him feeling his way, he suddenly 



touched what felt like a huge bony horn. 

 

In an instant his world turned upside-down, quite literally. He was picked up between the Minotaur's horns and tossed high into the air. 

When he landed on the hard cold stone, he felt the animal's huge hooves come down on his chest. Every last breath seemed to be 

knocked out of him and he struggled to stay alive in the darkness. 

 

But Theseus was no ordinary man. He was the son of the King, he was brave and he was stubborn. As the Minotaur bellowed in his ear 

and grabbed at him with its hairy arms, Theseus found a strength which he did not know he possessed. 

 

He grabbed the animal's huge horns, and kept on twisting the great head from side to side. As the animal grew weak, Theseus gave one 

almighty tug on the head, turning it almost right around. The creature's neck snapped, it gurgled its last breath and fell to the floor 

with an enormous thud. 

 

It was over, he had done it. The Minotaur was dead. All he had to do was make his way out of...and then he realised the awful truth. In 

the struggle, he had let go of the string, his lifeline. Theseus felt all over the floor in the pitch darkness and kept thinking he had 

found it, only to realise that he all he had was a long wiry hair from the Minotaur. 

 

Despair set in and Theseus wondered if this was where his life would end, down in the dark, all alone, next to the stinking body. Then, 

his hand brushed a piece of string and, with a whoop of delight, he knew he had found the thread which would lead him back out. As he 

neared the entrance of the labyrinth, the darkness began to fade and he made out the figure of Ariadne, waiting for his return. 

 

"You must take me back to Athens with you," she cried, "My father will kill me when he finds out that I have helped you." 

 

 

"But of course you must come with us," said Theseus, "it would be cruel to leave you here." Quickly and quietly, they unfurled the great 

black sails of their ship and headed for home. 

 

"I cannot believe how my life as changed," said Ariadne, as they sailed across the calm seas towards Athens. "To think that I am free 

of my cruel father and that I will soon be married to a great prince." 



"Married?" said Theseus, "Oh, yes, that will be...er... wonderful." But in truth, Theseus did not really find her attractive. 

 

So, when their ship docked at an island on their way home, to collect fresh water, Theseus sent Ariadne off to find bread and fruit. 

The moment she was gone, he set sail and left her on the island. Now, you might think that this was a bad way to reward someone who 

had helped him and had saved him from certain death.  

 

 

The Gods clearly thought the same thing, for they had a further horror in store for him, as a punishment for his ungrateful treatment 

of the young girl. 

 

In his haste to get away, Theseus forgot to change his sails to white. King Aegeus, waiting on the headland, saw the ship approaching 

with its black sails flying in the wind.  

 

 

"My son has failed and he is dead," he cried. And in despair, he flung himself from the cliff into the raging waters below. From that day 

on, the sea was named in memory of Theseus' father, and to this day, it is known as the Aegean Sea. 

 

 

 


