
English Learning week commencing 1-6-20 & 8-6-20 

The English learning for the next two weeks is based on the short film clip ‘Little Freak’. 

 Vimeo: https://vimeo.com/73825736      YouTube: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=INHVxA-rM48&t=1s 

 

Task 
 

Objective Activity 
 

1 To write about 
your lockdown 
experience 

Write a letter to your future self or a dairy entry about your experiences during lockdown. 
Features: range of sentence types, y6 punctuation.  

2 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

To use 
descriptive 
language to 
describe a 
setting.                

Watch the short film ‘Little Freak’ As you watch write down words and expanded noun phrases 
to describe the caravan.  Make a list of the objects you see or anything you notice that could 
give clues to the story or of the lives of the characters who live there.  
Your task today is to write a setting description based on these first scenes.  
 
Mini Model 
The run down trailer sat amongst others, others very similar: small, grey, drab. The only 
difference being, this one seemed to show signs of life. The rain battered down hard and 
wrapped her tiny fingers over inch of that small van, trying her hardest to take it for her own, 
but it stood firm. If only she knew what was waiting inside. Would she be so keen to take it? 

3 Reading 
comprehension                   

The Inept Magician 

4 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

To write a 
character 
description 

Watch the film through from beginning to end again paying particular attention to the boy. 
 What can you tell from his facial expression/ body language? 
Think about how the film makes you feel.  
What do you think of the boy and his father? 
Around the image of the boy (below) study the image & annotate the image with descriptive 
words and phrases about the boy’s appearance and his mindset. 
Use your words and phrases to write a character description of the boy. 
Mini Model 
Within the wooden cave, sat a creature unlike any other. Desperately unhappy, the creature 
spent most of its days chained to a post like a dog for the entertainment of anyone who would 
gawp.  Sat in the far corner of the wooden shack it called home, lit by the gentle glow of a 
candle was a boy, unchained, free but with his head down low and his back hunched. He was 
carving, carving small, intricately detailed animals out of wood. The scratch of the knife against 
the wood seemed to fill the room, drowning out the noises that filled the world outside. 

5 
 
 
 
 
 
 

To write a diary 
entry 

Look first at resource 1a (below)- can you add more words and expanded noun phrases to 
describe the boy’s feelings, description or his life?  Write them on the sheet. 
Next look at the transcript on resource 1b. How is the boy feeling? How do you know? 
Read the model of the boy’s diary entry 1c. 
Your task today is to write a diary entry for the boy. What are the features of a diary? Look at 
the features of a diary entry and ensure you have included these in your writing. 

WEEK 2: 

https://vimeo.com/73825736
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=INHVxA-rM48&t=1s
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Subjunctive 
form 

The subjunctive is a verb form or mood used to express things that could or should happen. It is 
used to express wishes, hopes, commands, demands or suggestions. For example: 

 

The subjunctive is the same as the (indicative) verbs we use in almost every case, but it 
is different in the third person singular and when using the verb to be. For the subjunctive we 
remove the final ‘s’ at the end of the verb, so 

I request that he write to her (instead of he writes to her) and in the subjunctive we use the 
forms I were and they be, so 

I wish I were able to fly (instead of I was) 
She asked that they be told immediately (instead of they were told). 

The subjunctive isn't used in English very often. Nowadays is usually replaced with modal 
verbs like might, could or should, but it does survive in traditional expressions like 'come what 
may', 'perish the thought' or 'God save the Queen'. 
Complete the Subjunctive sheets 

7 To write a 
letter 

Write a letter to your new form tutor include details about what you are looking forward to 
about attending the secondary school. Maybe take a look at the school website or think of the 
visit you made to the school back in the autumn term and the things that you were impressed 
with that persuaded you to choose that school over the other secondary schools.  
Features: range of sentence types, y6 punctuation, formal. 

8 To write a 
persuasive 
letter. 

Read resource 2a  as you are reading, think about and answer the following questions. 
 Who has written it and to whom? 
 Why have they written it, what is their aim?  
How is the letter set out? 
How have they made their point?  
What type of words are used to get their argument across and persuade the recipient to their 
way of thinking?  
Your task is to write a letter by the boy in Little Freak to his Father, persuading him to let him 
lead the life he really wants. 
What is it exactly that the boy wants?  
How will he get his message across to his Father?  
What kinds of words and phrases might he use to persuade him to get his way? 
 Bullet point ideas of what the main points of the argument will be.. (Watch clip again if you 
need a prompt to start) 
Features: formal, introductory paragraph, persuasive/ emotive language, counter arguments 
e.g. benefits of working in this way, power of three, rhetorical questions, commands, conclusion 
and summing up with what the writer would like to happen next. 

9 
 
 
 
 

To use 
persuasive 
language    
within an 
argument. 

Read the model, highlight the features of persuasive writing: formal, introductory paragraph, 
persuasive/ emotive language, counter arguments e.g. benefits of working in this way, power of 
three, rhetorical questions, commands, conclusion and summing up with what the writer would 
like to happen next. 
Today you are going to write a persuasive letter of response from the father in Little Freak to his 
son. What might his response be to his son’s request for a normal life?  

10 Reading 
comprehension 

A Monster Calls 

https://www.theschoolrun.com/what-are-modal-verbs
https://www.theschoolrun.com/what-are-modal-verbs


 
Task 2 
Picture of caravan 
     

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Task 4 

Picture of the boy to annotate. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Words and phrases to use in your character description of the boy. Add 

some of your own underneath. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Task 5 

Resource 1a 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Task 5 

Resource 1b - transcript 

Father: Happy birthday, lad!  

Boy: Oh, thanks Dad! 

Father: Go on, make a wish.  

Boy: A wish? There is so much I could wish for. To look 
normal. To live normal. Perhaps a new sweater? A role 
behind the curtains- wouldn’t that be better? 

Father: What’s wrong with your life? We’re doing just fine! 
People love you, they’re standing in line.  

Boy: No Dad, I show my face for the price of a bread. I’m 
chained like a dog. I’d rather be dead. People call me names 
as if I have no heart. Freak. Monster…  

Father: It’s okay lad…  

Boy: But that’s not the worst part - you don’t know me 
either, Dad! I could work with wood, I’m good with that. 
Give me your trust, I want to prove myself. I must. I want 
to live! And I don’t want to be this weak. If you just 
believed in me you would see I’m more than just a… freak. 
It would change our lives… for good. 
Father: Well?...  

Boy: May I please have some more wood? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Task 5 

Model of diary entry 1c 

18/11/79  
Dear Diary,  

It’s my 13th birthday today; a milestone that most children 
welcome. But they are children who are able to think about 
their impending maturity and where their teenage years might 
to take them. Oh how I envy them. I already know how my 
first teenage year will pan out. It probably won’t be any 
different to the last one. Or the one before that.  
 

Father brought me a cake - that was nice of him. It was 
chocolate, my favourite, but then he told me to blow out the 
candle and make a wish. For a moment I thought “Is he 
serious?” before reminding myself that he doesn’t understand 
this hell I am trapped within. Why does he still not see it? 
Shouldn’t it have been obvious to him what I wished for? 
To be free! To be normal!  
 

My shoulder aches today. I think I held the chisel 
awkwardly in my left hand and somehow I’ve pulled a 
muscle- it looks even more distorted and disgusting than 
usual. I tried to examine it in the mirror but I just couldn’t 
bear to look at myself for long enough. I have much more 
to tell you but I shall have to come back later.  
 
Father is waiting with the shackles and today’s performance 
will begin shortly. When will this end? I have so much more 
to give.  

 

Boy. 

 

 



Task 8  
Resource 2a 
 
6 Rainbow Road,  

Make Believe Village,  

Happy Town,  

A12 3BC.  

01/02/17 

Dear Daughter,  

I write to you not only as your Mother, but also as chief of the ‘birthday 
present buying’ and ‘parties you would like to attend’ committee.  

 
Yesterday evening, upon checking that you had in fact fallen asleep in your 
bed and were not sneakily playing computer games after eight o’clock, I 
noticed that your bedroom was rather untidy. Through the darkness I could 
see a number of your toys strewn carelessly across the floor alongside the 
expensive new party dress I purchased for you only a week ago. 
Furthermore, there were also a number of used cups and plates on your 
dresser which must have forgotten to find their way back to the kitchen. 
Surely you must have noticed them?  

 
Having considered the chaotic scene, it is my opinion that, while you clearly 

enjoy being fortunate enough to have your own bedroom, you may not fully 

appreciate the necessity to keep it tidy. Therefore, may I suggest some steps 

you could take to ensure you do not take this for granted any longer. 

Firstly, when you wake up to this letter under your door in the morning, I 
expect I shall be downstairs feeding your brother. This would be a fabulous 
time for you to gather the toys from your floor and place them back where 
they belong so that future toys, which may arrive via the ‘birthday present 
buying’ committee, will have somewhere to live. Next, perhaps you should 
consider hanging up the party dress in your wardrobe, as it will not be 
wearable to your friend’s party this weekend if it is creased and therefore I 
will unable to allow you to attend. Do you really wish to risk this?  

 
Once these issues have been addressed, may I then suggest that you collect 
the dirty pots from the side and bring them down to the kitchen, hungry for 
a wholesome breakfast, and wearing that winning smile of yours that I love 
so much.  

 
The committee has spoken and sincerely hopes that you will agree to the 

terms. Love Mum. 

 

 



Task 8 model 
 
Dear Father,  

I write this to you as your son and not as the 'Little Freak' in the hope you  

will read my words carefully, as when I talk to you, you do not seem to 
hear what I am desperately trying to tell you. I thank you for not casting 
me away and for putting a roof over my head. However, I am dying inside 
due to your insistence that I perform each day and that my existence is 
solely within the constraints of this prison. I have so much more to offer 
this world than just a freak show. Every-time the crowds gather to watch 
me in chains, another piece of my heart fades away. These people point and  

jeer, but I am more than they see; I am a boy with emotions, feelings and a 
want for living. Why can't you see that too Dad? I have talents! I am 
creative! I can give us a better life! This lifestyle of ours is no longer 
sustainable; we cannot continue to live this way - we both need to live a 
normal existence. If you can look beyond my hideous face, you will see I 
am a son, who needs his father to believe in him. Please do not abandon 
me when I need you to be the one to release me from the continuous misery 
that is my pitiful life. Surely, you are able to recognise that I am no longer 
the 'little freak' and will soon be a man who will not attract the crowds in 
their droves. I can make us a life from wood; here I create something of 
beauty to be proud of. Please hear my voice and set me free!  
 
The boy 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Task 9 model 
 
Boy.. 
I was not going to waste my valuable time with a response to your 

ungrateful and feeble words. I write this now, but we are not to speak of 
this subject again...Many fathers on seeing a face obscene as yours would 
have drowned their child at birth, but not me. In addition to this, I used 
your hideousness as your salvation and this is how you thank me! 
Furthermore, I was the only person in this world to show you mercy; even 
your own mother disowned you as your ugliness tormented, shamed her and 
drove her away. You owe me boy. You owe her. You will face the crowds to 
repay the shame you brought to this family. All I have ever done is protect 
you and keep you from the workhouse. The life I provide you is much kinder 
than the evils of the world you yearn to belong. This world does not want 
you. 
Let this be the last I hear of these sorrowful, selfish outbursts and we will 
forget this behaviour and carry on our lives together.  

 
Your Father. 


