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 					My Year 6 so far…
Eleven weeks in and counting and so much has changed for me; all for the better I might add. However, where do I start, well maybe back in September where it all began. I entered Year 6 after five long months of ‘lockdown’ and to be honest five long months of not doing any academic work at all. Now don’t get me wrong I wanted to, and I had every intention of doing the set work – it just never happened. Each day something new would distract me or as the days and months went on, I lost my focus and concentration. In the end I was more interested in just being safe and well. Year 6 seemed such a long way off and until it came my way, I was unsure how this time away from school would affect me and to that matter – my friends!
	Fast forward and what an eleven weeks it has been. I’ve learnt so much, not just about the core subjects (Maths and English) but about my young life and how my outlook affects others around me, especially my classmates; we are now a family, we belong and the commitment between us is paramount if we are to achieve; still need my alone time, but doesn’t everybody? 
At first it was confusing: new class, new teacher, new rules, you get the picture – no different to other years in the past. Although, this time it was. I realised that this is my last year at St. Martin’s and more importantly as a primary school child; SCARY times, or so I thought. Slowly but surely as the days, weeks and months passed by my ability to adapt and face new and different challenges grew. I knew I had in the past let myself down, not only in my work but behaviour as well, yet here was a chance to start anew almost like a rebirth in all areas of my school life. Hopefully the things I learn this year can be used at home, notably my manners which were lacking in some departments, to make mine and those I care about realise the potential within me.  


Oh, it goes without saying that these attributes and principles (there are twelve of them) that I am learning will guide me through the rest of my education - both here and at high school.  
With regards the work I was nervous and hesitant at first; I’m not going to be able to do it, after all I did nothing during those five months of ‘lockdown’, but you know – I CAN and I am, whatever obstacle is put in my way I am beginning to find a way over, under, around or indeed through it; even if I find it difficult, I am learning to challenge myself and channel all my passion into learning and make progress. I can’t say that I’ve ever really thought about it in the past, I just did what was asked of me now I need to show my independence and perseverance. If I set myself targets, however small, they become achievable, tiny steps to set me on my way. This applies to my moral and spiritual mindset also, there is room to breathe and discuss and disagree and feel safe and secure all the while. 
Who would of thought on that Wednesday morning in September that I could look backwards and forwards simultaneously and feel pride, pride in the knowledge that my worth as a person has increased ten-fold and my academic knowledge grows stronger day by day, week by week, month by month. All I can say is here’s to the next eleven weeks if they educate me like these last eleven my future looks far brighter now than it did on the 2nd September. Do you think that means I’ll win Star of the Week sometime, get it - brighter – star? No, well at least I know those around me will benefit from my newfound confidence; I may never write a book or work out the hardest maths sum, but I will help you in your hour of need, I will afford you manners, I will trust you as you trust me, but most of all I now have something to believe in; THAT’S ME! I owe this to my first eleven weeks in Year 6, thank you St. Martin’s, thank you.

