
 

LETTER EXTRACTS YEAR 5 Lakenham Primary School 

 

Dear Time Travellers, 

I try to live a normal life a lot, but I did get bullied a lot. I hate the dark but now I’m used to 

it. I had my light on and my mum and dad shut my door and closed my curtains now that it’s 

turning summer when it’s meant to be dark and when it’s night time for us.  

I look out of my window and it looks like it’s daytime.  

I was born in London, Potter’s Bar. I am only 10 years old. Soon 11. My birthday is in 

November. I love school, friends and family. I have three brothers – little George is 7 years 

old, (me), Lizzie, 10 years old, Andrew the littlest, 6 years old, William is 12/13 years old and 

my sister, Eleanor is the oldest.  

See you, talk soon, 

Lizzie 

Bye!!! 

 

Dear Time Travellers, 

I’m sitting here in my classroom thinking about what to write to you. At the moment, the 

most important thing to me is my dance class and all the shows I’m going to be in. I’ve got 

quite a hard decision to make – whether to do the Lord Mayor’s Procession with school or 

dance. If I do dance, we get breaks in between. Also my name is Ashleigh.  Last time I was in 

the Lord Mayor’s Procession I carried a lizard puppet. 

From Ashleigh. 

 

Dear Time Travellers, 

My best day of my life I want to tell you was on my 3rd birthday when I got my first 

electronic. It was the new Xbox 360. I’m 9 now so the next Xbox is Xbox 1S – so there you go 

that was the best day of my life. The worst and coldest day of my life was when my dad and 

mum left to live in different houses and I was ill on that day so that made it worse.  

From Thomas 

………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 

 

 



Dear Time Travellers, 

I got up at 7 am and I had cheese on toast.  

My name is Samuel and I love my nanny. She helps me when I get mad but she doesn’t like 

me playing on my tablet.  

From Samuel 

 

 

Dear Time Travellers, 

Something terrible happened to me. My nanny died a year ago and every week I go and see 

her grave.  

I made friends with this kid on holiday. She was ten like me, her name was Lola and then she 

got cancer and she is in hospital now.  

Write now, 

From Ellie  

 

 

POST CARDS 

 

Dear Ms Sanders, 

I am writing from the deck of a boat that is currently sailing down the Danube River in 

Budapest.  The bridges and the buildings that are lit up at night stand out like the stars in 

the sky. The wind is blowing so it is very chilly but beautiful. 

XING YU 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Dear Ronaldo, 

I wish you were here.   

Today I am on holiday to see Real Madrid’s match. I wish you were here in today’s match. I 

just got off the flight and I am on my way to the stadium, hope to see you there even 

though you are not playing today. It would be such a better game if you were.  

Hope to see you there. 

From Saif 

 

I was in Australia and watching an ice hockey match. I could hear the crowd cheering, ate a 

hot dog and felt hungry.  

 

Samuel 

 

I wish you could see what I am seeing – the beautiful blues and greens around Cornwall.  I 

am standing in the clear, blue water. It feels like I am in another world. I can’t explain how 

much I love Cornwall, the plants and nature all around you wherever you go. 

The fun rides we go on, as a family on my grandad’s boat, the bumpy road we drive up to 

get to the beautiful cottage my nan and grandad live in.  

 

 

Dear Vishnuca, 

Everywhere I look I can see the dull and humble browns and greys of the countryside. The 

fields are filled with sheep as fluffy as the clouds. The baaaaing of the lambs overtakes my 

ears. Wish you were here. It’s getting later and I have to feed the lambs, feeling their soft 

fleeces as I go.  It is dark now and I am eating Irish stew that grandad made me, warming me 

up.  

I’m happy to see my family for I have not seen them in  years, relaxed knowing that I’m 

home, sad that I’m going to leave but can’t see you again. 

Yours sincerely, 

Holly 

 

 

 



WHO WOULD YOU WRITE TO? 

 

My nan who is 100 in Jamaica 

Gandhi 

Barak Obama ‘Come Back’ 

The Queen 

My Grandad 

David Walliams 

 


