
 

To Year 5,  

This week the learning from home activities will include a daily reading, writing and maths task. Please 
use the websites below this timetable for topic based learning and afternoon work. You will need to 
either print this booklet and write on it or complete the work on paper.  
  

  Wednesday   

Subject  Suggested time  Focus  Complete?  

Reading  40 mins  Reading 1: Vikings Reading Comprehension   

Writing  1 hour  Writing 1: Diary entry critique    

Maths  1 hour  Number and Place Value 1   

  Thursday   

Subject  Suggested time  Focus  Complete?  

Reading  40 mins  Reading 2: The Unsinkable Giant   

Writing  1 hour  Writing 2: Writing different sentences about longships    

Maths  1 hour  Words and Figures (Number)   

  Friday   

Subject  Suggested time  Focus  Complete?  

Reading  40 mins  Reading 3: Nothing but Net    

Writing  1 hour  Writing 3: Writing a diary entry about life on a Viking longship 

for the day.  Email to sr.y5homelearning@perryhallmat.co.uk if 

you would like feedback.  

  

Maths  1 hour  Ordering numbers    

  

  

Additional resources for afternoons: TT Rockstars, Twinkl, Classroom Secrets, Purple Mash, 

Corbett maths for daily practice, https://www.youtube.com/user/CosmicKidsYoga for yoga practice, 

Joe Wickes for PE lessons.  

Some of these activities are linked to our topic which is the Vikings. There are many resources 

about this topic on the internet – please ALWAYS search safely – use https://www.kiddle.co/  to 

help you to search safely.  

If you need to contact us please email  

Sr.y5homelearning@perryhallmat.co.uk 

If you cannot remember your Purple Mash log-in please also email us and we can send you the 

details. 

 

 

    

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/user/CosmicKidsYoga
https://www.youtube.com/user/CosmicKidsYoga
https://www.kiddle.co/
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Reading 1: Vikings reading comprehension  

Daily      News 
                                          History                     World News 2nd July 2020 

Viking Longship  
Dug Up After  
1000 Years    

Who were the Vikings? 
 

 The Vikings came from Scandinavia, modern-day 
Norway, Sweden and Denmark. 

• Many of them raided land and stole from the 
local people, although some were peaceful 
traders and settlers 

 
Almost two years ago, archaeologists in Norway 
made a rare discovery. They found a Viking 
longship buried in a place called Gjellestad using 
radar. 

They recently decided that, after more than 
1000 years underground, it was time to dig it up.  

After examining the ship with a small trial 
excavation, they saw that it was in poor 
condition. 

They realised a fungus was eating away at the 
wooden remains. If they left it any longer, there 
might not be much of the ship left to study. 

So, the Norwegian government has given more 
than £1 million to the project. It will take five months 
to dig up this rarity and hopefully it will be money 
and time well spent. 

Even though Vikings came from Norway, finding 
longboats is very rare. This artefact, found in 2018, 
was only the fourth ever found in Norway. It was also 
the only one discovered for more than 100 years. 

“With so few ships discovered, a new Viking ship 
will have a great impact on understanding the ships 
themselves,” said Viking ship expert, Knut Paasche. 

He also said the find will “provide valuable 
information to understand the historical era as a 
whole”. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   Illustration: A Viking longship.  

 

This is because the ship will have been  

dragged from the sea and buried as a coffin for 

someone important. That means other Viking 

artefacts and remains are likely to be found with it. 

Once dug up, the wood will need to be sprayed 

with chemicals to preserve it. They will use the same 

stuff that has managed to save the famous Tudor 

warship the Mary Rose. 

Let’s hope that they win their race against time to 

recover and save this important piece of history.

Glossary 

Excavation 
Digging carefully in order to find buried remains. 
 

Artefact  
Objects made by a human being of  historical 
interest. 
 

Historical   
A long and distinct period of era history. 
 

Preserve  
Maintain something in its original or existing state. 



Viking Longship Dug Up After 1000 Years 

Questions 

1. In which year did they spot the ship?  

   2016 

   2017 

   2018 

   2019 

2. How do you think archaeologists felt when they discovered the ship?  

 

 
 
 

3. In the paragraph beginning “So, the Norwegian government…”, which word means ‘having value 

because it is unusual’.  

  

4. Tick each statement to show whether it is true or false.  

 True  False 

Lots of Viking ships have been found.    

The ship was Roman.    

Vikings were sometimes buried in ships.    

The ship was found using radar.    

 

5. In the final paragraph, why do you think the author used the phrase ‘race against time’?  

  

________________________________________________________________________________ 

6. Summarise the key information in the article using 15 words or fewer.  

 

 

 

  
  

 

 

 

 

 



Writing 1: Critique a diary entry 

Read the diary entry below. It is the diary entry of a Viking 
about life on a Viking longboat.  

Find and sort the language using the table on the next page.  
___________________________ 

 

Wednesday 5th June 862 AD 

It has been another miserable, gloomy day on the longship. 

As the day dawned, I felt as cold as a block of ice sitting 

aboard the long, wooden beast. It was definitely not the most 

glamourous of places, but I was not alone.  

 

As the running clouds moved over our heads, we 

successfully managed to dodge the rainstorms which kept 

threatening our journey on the rocky sea. The saltwater 

dried out my skin and tasted awful when it splashed by face, 

like it was absorbing all the water from my body.  

 

Rumbles from the sky could be heard throughout the day, 

however they were far off in the distance. We were safe on 

the longship, shivering with cold and endlessly tired, but we 

were safe as we lowered the sail over the ship in preparation 

for the night. 

 

The sun-dried cod we ate for our dinner made my stomach 

grumble even more, but no one near me could hear it over 

the sounds of the ship creaked as it was beaten by the 

waves. As I write this I just keep thinking of my family at 

home, I hope they are safe. My thoughts keep flickering 

between the smiles of my family and the battle which awaits 

tomorrow.  
  

  



Five senses  
(see, hear, touch, 

smell, taste)  

  

Adjectives 
(describing words)  

  

Adverbs  

(describing actions e.g.  
slowly, quickly) 

Adverbial 

Phases  
(when, where, how, why 

something happened) 

  

Figurative 

language 
(similes – like a, 

metaphors – is 

something else, 

personification – 

human features)  

  

Other effective 

vocabulary 

  

  

 



Maths 1: Number and Place Value  

  

  

 

 

 

 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Reading 2: The Unsinkable Giant reading comprehension  

 The Unsinkable Giant 
 

 April 14th 1914 
It has been two years since that horrendous night, and yet I still have nightmares. Two years 
since I was trapped on Deck D of the RMS Titanic by those cold, unforgiving iron gates! 

April 11th 1912, 2pm 
 Today I stood on the open deck of the wondrous Titanic. As I waved to the people around 

the port, they waved back, looking like thousands of ants scrambling to take one last 

glimpse of a loved one. Before long, we were sailing from Queenstown, Ireland across the 

Atlantic Ocean to a brand-new life. As the people faded from view, I slowly made my way 

to my cabin. Never before had I seen such extravagance. I thought I had made a wrong 

turn! The two cabins had electric lights and running water; we even had mattresses! Surely 
this was not for me – not on a steerage ticket? 

I was soon joined by a young woman and her two children. They, too, were hoping for a new 

life in America. Sally and her son Patrick, 3, and daughter Bridget, 5, were joining her cousin 

in New York who had found work there. I introduced myself as Annie and explained that I 

was travelling for the same reason. We soon settled into what was to be our home for the 

next week; Patrick desperate to run around and explore the labyrinth of corridors, Bridget 
content to gaze in awe at the magnitude of everything around her. 

April 14th 1912, 11:45pm 
I was abruptly awoken by the lights turning on and a steward shouting, “Everybody up!  

Get your lifejackets on!” 

I couldn't quite comprehend what was going on. What did they mean, lifejackets? Why were 

we being woken up at such a late hour? I could hear the same thing being said throughout 

the corridor as I rubbed the sleep out of my eyes. Voices were getting louder as people 
began talking and asking what was going on. However, the stewards would not answer us. 

They just kept saying, “Everybody up! Get your lifejackets on!” 

They were in such an awful hurry and the look on their faces told me something was wrong. 

Something was very wrong! I quickly got dressed and began to follow the crowd towards 

the exit, but we found a wall of people and could go no further. In the distance, I could hear 

a steward telling people to stand back and wait. There were angry passengers telling the 

steward to open the gate and let us through, but the steward would not. He said that we had 

to wait until it was our turn. I was now a sardine being pressed against the passengers in front 

of me. Voices were becoming angrier and louder, wanting to know what was going on. I 

began to feel more and more suffocated as other passengers moved forward, squashing me 
even more. 

It was at that point I knew I had to move or become trapped, so I pushed with all my 

strength and began to shout, “MOVE! MOVE ! LET ME OUT!” I kept on shouting until I felt an 
arm grab hold of me and pull me out of the way before I got hurt. 

It was Kieron, a lad from Dublin, whom I had met the first day I boarded the Titanic. 

“There you are lass – you'll not get out that way. Come on, I know a short cut.” 



April 15th 1912, 11:45pm 
Before I even had a chance to say thank you, Kieron was pulling me along corridor after 

corridor, back towards my cabin. As we were running, we found Sally and her two children. 
Little Bridget was crying and Patrick wanted to go get his toy boat. 

“What on earth is going on?” asked Sally. 

“We have to get to the top deck,” explained Kieron. 

He picked up Patrick and began to run. Sally and I followed behind him for what seemed 

like an eternity until we came to a ladder. He told us to climb up and not stop until he said 

so. Kieron was in front with Patrick clinging onto him for dear life. Sally was in front of me, 

trying to keep little Bridget calm. I was even more scared than before; the lights were 

flickering on and off now. Eventually, we reached the top. Kieron pushed open a large 

hatch using his shoulder while Patrick still clung to the front of him. It brought us out on the 
very top deck amidst pandemonium. 

April 15th 1912, 1:45am 
As Sally and I emerged from the vertical stairway, I looked to my right to see the bow of the 

ship flooding. Sea water was rushing over both sides, pulling us down. 

“We have to get to a lifeboat NOW!” cried Kieron.  

I knew he was right. I could see in the distance a single lifeboat, but there were so many 

people waiting to get on. Everybody was panicking and screaming as the lifeboat began to 

list further and further forward into the ice-cold sea. Kieron handed Patrick to me, and then 

he grabbed Sally and pushed her into the lifeboat before anyone could object. I followed 

quickly. Kieron helped the men lower the lifeboat into the water, knowing we had minutes – 

maybe only seconds – until the water caught up to us. We were the last ones in that lifeboat; 
there was no more room. 

“Let him in!” we cried, reaching for Kieron. “Let him in, we can make room! Kieron jump in 

now! JUMP!”. 

But he didn’t. Instead, he continued to lower the lifeboat down, like some guardian angel 

who was making sure Sally, the children and I would get off the boat alive. 

I couldn’t take my eyes off Kieron. I was still pleading with him to save himself, but as the 

lifeboat finally hit the water and we began to row away, I could see him helping other 

people. Never before had I witnessed such valour and resolve to help other people in such 
a horrifying time of need. 

April 15th 1912, 2:20am 
As we rowed away, the ship began sinking faster and faster: going down by her head, 

before it broke into two. Then, within minutes, RMS Titanic was gone! In the distance, I could 

hear the chilling sound of people calling frantically for help. The sounds were loud at first, 

until they eventually began to quieten and then disappear altogether. I will never forget 
those harrowing sounds as long as I live. 

April 15th 1912, 4:30am 
The sea was a smooth sheet of glass, the stars casting an eerie illumination on its surface. I 

sat there shivering and holding on to Patrick, trying to keep him warm. I wondered if we 



would ever be rescued. On the horizon, a looming black figure came into view. It was a 

ship! Finally, thankfully, a ship! We were saved! Suddenly, I found the strength to row again. I 

made my fingers and hands work. I grasped the oars once more and awoke the others, 

telling them to row to the ship. It took time to get everyone off the lifeboats. We had to climb 

rope nets as there were no gangplanks for us to walk up like we had when boarding the 

Titanic five days earlier. Many people struggled to use the ropes with their numb hands, feet 

and bodies. When I finally managed to plant my feet on that solid deck, I sat down and 

thanked God that Sally, the children and I had survived. I then prayed for Kieron, hoping that 
somehow he had found his way to a lifeboat as well. 

Read the text then answer the questions below. 

1. Who is writing the diary? 

2. What features tell you that this text is a diary?  

3. In the extract ‘April 14th 1912, 11:45pm’, what signs tell us that something is wrong? 

4. What language feature is used in the phrase ‘...we found a wall of people...’? 

5. Which words or phrases indicate a sense of urgency? 

6. Read the extract ‘April 15th 1912, 1:45am’. What impression do you get of Kieron? 

 



7. Which word in the extract ‘April 15th 1912, 1:15am’ is a synonym of bravery? 

8. What date did Sally and Annie plead with Kieron?  

9. What does Annie’s pleading tell us about the situation?  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Writing 2: To shape a sentence 

Watch the video about Viking longships: 
https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/clips/zgmxpv4 
Click on the webpage link or type this into your internet browser. 
 
Imagine you are on a Viking longship. Write different examples of 
each sentence type. An example has been given in each box for 
you to help. 
 
Remember: 
Capital letters and full stops 
Write sentences using the first person 
Use a range of exciting and interesting vocabulary 
How would you feel? 
 
You could add more sentences to each box or you might want to 
create a spider diagram of your sentences – choose which style 
you prefer – you do not have to complete both!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/clips/zgmxpv4


Expanded noun 

phrase  
(Use adjectives to 

describe nouns) 

 The damp, enormous longship seemed to sit on top 

of the still, clear waters. 

Adverbial 

phrase 
(Include when, how, 

where or why 

something happened 

to add more 

information) 

 We set sail in the longship as the sun was 

beginning to rise. (when) 

Above our heads the sail kept booming each time 

the wind became trapped in it. (where) 

Use figurative 

language 
Like a 

As …as… 

….is a …. 
 

 The boat powered through the water with the speed 

of a cheetah hunting its prey. 

The water glistened like a beautiful diamond in the 

sunlight. 

 Use a relative 

clause 
(Add extra information 

using which / who / 

that) 

 The boat, which was designed to travel long 

distances, was moved extremely rapidly. 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sentences about Viking 

longships 

Expanded noun phrases: 

 

Adverbial phrases: 

 

Figurative language: 

 

Relative clauses: 

 



 Maths 2: Figures and numbers 

 



 



 

 

 



  

  



Reading 3: Nothing But Net 

Nothing But Net 

  

Several days later, Ryan was asleep in bed. He had become quite good at sleeping sitting 

upright since the surgery. Apart from watching TV and talking to people, that was all he 

had to do. 

A terrifying screech of tyres. A jolt of shock. 

Then nothing. 

Ryan had opened his eyes again for the first time as the ambulance arrived. Bright, flashing 
lights and a squealing siren filled his head, which was already beginning to throb. 

“Ryan! Ryan! Oh, thank goodness you’re alive!” He recognised the voice as his mother’s. 

She must have been nearby, but his sight was so blurred that all he could do was reach up 

a hand. She grabbed it. 
“W-wh-what happened?” he managed to mumble. Saying even that much felt like an 
immense effort. 

“Ryan, honey, oh Ryan! You’ve been hit by a car. But everything’s gonna be okay, you hear 

me? You’re gonna be fine. The ambulance is here. You’re safe. The paramedics know what 

to do. I’ll be with you. You’ll be fine. You’ll be okay. Everything’s going to be okay. Oh Ryan, 

I’m so sorry! I’m so sorry!” 

After all the operations were complete, the events began to piece themselves together in 
Ryan’s mind. He had been scootering. Nothing too crazy. Just trying to land a tail whip off 
the ramp he’d built with Scott on the front driveway. He’d managed it too! Absolutely nailed 
the landing. Perhaps too well. Like an idiot, he’d looked back to celebrate with Scott and 
see his reaction but had not slowed down. He rode straight off the driveway. There was no 
way the driver could have seen him; he had appeared in an instant from behind a parked 
car. 

Scott said it was the scariest thing he had ever seen. 

The paramedics arrived quickly and said that if Ryan had not been wearing his helmet, he 
probably would not have survived. 

Ryan’s mum just said, “I love you, everything’s gonna be okay!” a lot. 

She was right. Maybe. In one sense everything was okay. He was alive. He was not going to 
have any lasting effects from the injuries to his back and neck. He knew he was very 
fortunate. 
That did not make him feel much better about his leg. It was 
gone! 

His left leg had taken most of the impact from the car. The doctors had tried to save it, but 

the surgeries had not worked, and his leg had to be amputated. Now, at ten years old, Ryan 

Lamotte was going to have to learn to walk again. Missing part of his leg. 

Everyone was being positive, but Ryan did not care. It did not help, nor change the fact that 

his life was changed forever. He had already been shown some prosthetic lower legs and 

everyone had talked about how efficient and comfortable they were. People had talked 

about how he would be able to walk again, even run again, if he wore a special ‘blade’ leg. 

However, listening to doctors talk about how great prosthetic legs were did nothing to 

change the fact that Ryan would much rather have his own leg back. Nor did it change the 
fact that his wish would never be granted. 



Perhaps there really was a silver lining to every cloud after all.     

R             

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

However, today was different. He was gently woken by a smiling nurse. 

“Hello sleepy! I’ve got you a glass of water to help you wake up. I just thought you wouldn’t 
want to miss the treat. There’s a very special and amazing person here to meet you,” the 
nurse said as she beamed at him. 
To meet him? Ryan was confused. His family and friends usually let him sleep if he wanted 
to. He had never been woken up for anything other than medical tests or meals. 
A few minutes later, the kindly nurse poked her head through the curtain around his bed. 

“Are you ready to meet your visitor?” she asked, her eyes twinkling. 

“Meet who?” Ryan asked, but the head had disappeared. The curtains were thrown back. A 
confident middle-aged man walked into view. In one hand, he held a basketball; in the 
other, some sort of jersey. 
“Ryan, it’s a pleasure to meet you. I’m Blaise. I hope you don’t mind me visiting. I heard 
about what had happened to you, and because I know a thing or two about what you’re 
going through, I wanted to come and say hello. I’ve also heard you’re a Raptors fan. Is that 
true?” 

“I love the Raptors!” he smiled. 

“Good. That’s the right answer! I love them too! So we can stay friends now.” Blaise laughed 

as he held up the basketball. “I thought you might want this,” he said. Ryan took it but was 

still confused. 

“Thank you,” he said, “but I won’t be able to play with it.” Sympathy 
filled Blaise’s eyes. 
“Do you know what this is?” he asked, holding up the jersey. Ryan shook his head. “It’s a 
Team Canada wheelchair basketball jersey from this year’s Invictus Games. The Games are 
happening right here in Toronto. All of us on the team have signed it!” “Wheelchair 
basketball? Team Canada? You mean you..?” Ryan could not help glancing at Blaise’s legs. 
The older man nodded. Reaching down, he rolled up his trouser leg. He had a prosthetic 
foot! 

“I lost it in Afghanistan,” he explained. “I was out there with the Canadian Army. It’s hard to 

get your head around losing part of your body, isn’t it?” Ryan nodded. He would not have 

guessed the man was missing a foot. He also could not believe there might be basketball in 

his future after all. 

“So you play wheelchair basketball?” Ryan asked. Blaise smiled and nodded. 

“I can hit a three-pointer. Nothing but net. Not many NBA players can do that sitting down! 
Have you heard of the Invictus Games? No? Not really? Well, it’s a competition involving 
members of the armed forces who have been injured. Loads of men and women from 
seventeen different countries are coming to Toronto in September to compete in a bunch of 
different sports. I wanted to visit you because I want you to know that your life isn’t over 
because of your injury. Achieving success is as much a part of your life now as it ever was. 
Hitting a three-pointer can be as much a part of your life as it ever was. The only difference 
is you’ll be sitting down. And sitting down is more relaxing anyway!” 

Ryan laughed for the first time in weeks. He and Blaise talked for a long time after that.  



 Read the text ‘Nothing But Net’ then answer the questions below. 

1. Find and copy two sentences from the first paragraph which tells you that the 

incident was sudden and life threatening. 

2. What techniques does the author use to convey the mother’s panic? Write two. 

3. ‘Absolutely nailed the landing.’ What does the word ‘nailed’ suggest in this context? 

4. List three positives that Ryan takes from the situation. 

5. Look at the paragraph that begins, ‘Everyone was being positive…’ Explain why 

everyone was being positive. 

6. Write three words that tell you the nurse is excited for Ryan to meet Blaise. 

7. Write three ways that Ryan and Blaise are similar. 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

8. Use the text to help you describe the Invictus Games. 

9. ‘Perhaps there really was a silver lining to every cloud after all.’ 

Explain what the author means by this sentence. 

10. Explain how Ryan’s feelings change throughout the story. Use evidence from the 

text. 



Writing 3: To write a diary entry 

Imagine you are a Viking on your longship. Write a diary entry (this 

could be for one day or for several days). What is it like for you? 

How do you feel? What happens? What is the boat like? 

Use the video you watched yesterday and the sentences you 

wrote to help you with your ideas. 

 

Remember to: 

- Use punctuation carefully 

- Write in the first person (I) 

- Use a new paragraph when you change time, place or topic 

- Write about what happens to you 

- Include descriptions and how you are feeling 

- Use the example you read on Monday to help you 

 

Write or type your diary. 

Remember to start 

 

Dear Diary, 

… 

 

 

 

 

 



My Diary Entry: Life on A Viking Longship  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



Maths 3: Ordering Numbers  

  

  

 

   



  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  


