























Moments of wonder

“l didn’t realise strawberries were green to begin with!”
“l have never dug in the soil before!”
“Is this really going to turn into a flower? That’s magic!”
“l think this plant is happy we are taking care of it!”
“l have had the best time in the garden today Miss”
“l want to plant a sunflower so it grows taller than me!”

“How does the plant know which way is up?”

“The worm looks so busy!”



Garden quiz - Produced by class 3.

Mini Garden Quiz
Test your knowledge from the garden!
1. What do plants need to grow?
A) Sun, water, and soil
B) Juice and glitter
C) Only sunshine
2. What is the purpose of a bug hotel?
A) A place for bugs to play games
B) A shelter for insects to live and stay safe
C) A space for pets
3. Which of these is a root vegetable?
A) Lettuce
B) Carrot
C) Apple
4. What part of the plant do we eat when we eat red cabbage?
A) The root
B) The flower
C) The leaves
5. Why is compost good for the garden?
A) It keeps the weeds away
B) It helps add nutrients to the soil
C) It makes the garden smell nice
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Reflection.

Seeds of Change
In wooden beds and reused things,
Our garden grows on borrowed wings.
Old bike wheels, a frame of wood.
Proof that less can still do good.
Hands in soil, seeds go deep,
Lessons sown we’ll always keep.
Bug hotels for tiny guests,
Nature thrives when we invest.

We teach with care, with heart and hand,
To help young minds both understand,
That compost, kindness, earth and air,

Deserve our love, deserve our care.
Not all have gardens, trees, or land.

But here they learn and help it stand.
Each shoot they plant, each worm they see,
Sows roots of responsibility.

Each child plants more than they know.

A greener path begins to grow.

And in this space, so wild and free,
We grow with hope. We grow with "we."
For in each walk with nature’s song,
We find the place where we belong.
And just as Muir once paused to seek,
We teach the world through hands, not speak.






