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PRINCIPAL’S MESSAGE   
 Kia ora NPACS whanau,  
 
With protests and riots happening around the world and in our communities, 
children are seeing this on the news and in social media.  How do we then 
have conversations with them about these events? How do we help them to 
make sense of what is happening? 
Here are a couple of  suggestions: 
Being open and honest - Some people get treated unfairly based on their 
skin colour, culture, or religion. By being open and honest, we are helping our 
children to prepare for the challenges and issues when they arise.  
Model it - Talking to your child about the importance of embracing differences 
and treating others with respect is essential, but it’s not enough. Acknowledge 
differences and emphasise the positive aspects of our differences. Encourage 
your child to talk about what makes them different, and discuss ways that may 
have helped or hurt them at times. Similarities become more powerful. 
Remember silence indicates acceptance. 
 
Bible thought for the week: Luke 6:31, ‘Do to others as 

you would have them do to you. 
 
I am excited to announce our new staff starting in Term 3; Mrs Judith Phillips 
and Miss Hannah Hockly.  We are working on what this will look like for Term 
3 and 4. Both, Mrs Judith Phillips and Miss Hannah Hockly will be at 
assembly tomorrow morning at 8.45 am! You are invited to join us as we 
welcome them to our school.  
 
This week’s assembly theme is all about eating healthy and being healthy. As 
part of our school policy, we encourage healthy lunch boxes i.e. sandwiches/ 
rolls, fruit, vegetables, nuts and dried fruit, plain crackers, leftovers and water 
only. Please minimise packet, processed food and high sugar content foods. 
Our food policy does not permit lollies and chocolates. However, on special 
occasions, class teachers may reward students with treats. If you do not want 
your child to receive these treats, please let me know. 
 
Our bible text is: 1 Corinthians 6:19, 20 
 
“Do you not know that your bodies are temples of the Holy Spirit, who is in 
you, whom you have received from God? You are not your own.” 
 
Blessings,  
 
Renee Timmins, Principal 

"Let them praise the name of the Lord: for his name alone is excellent; His glory is 
above the earth and heaven” Psalm 148:13 

If your child is 
unwell, they must 

stay at home 

2020 Information 
 

Dates for 2020 
Term 1 ends: 9 April 

Term 2: 15 April – 3 July 
Term 3: 20 July – 25 Sep 
Term 4: 12 Oct – 14 Dec 

15 December (Teacher only 
Day) 

 
School times 

8:45am – 2:45pm 
 

 
 
 



 

 

      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
  
 
  
 
  
 
 
  

 

Camo clothes 
Children are allowed to wear their camo 

clothes at break/play times.   
They MUST wear their full school uniform to 

and from school. 

IMPORTANT PICK UP / DROP OFF NOTICE 
The current speed limit on Saxton Road is 

70kph which is very fast.  We are asking that 
everyone drives safely on Saxton.  In our car 
park speed limit is only 10kph. It is essential 
that you keep to this speed to ensure safety 

for everyone. 
 

‘Before school club’ 
The parent/caregiver use of the ‘Before 

school club’ has declined.  We will continue 
to run this service until the end of Term 2 

and we will then re-evaluate if it is needed. 
Remember to book your child/ren in at the 

school office.   

    Important Reminders  
• Children need to be in class before school starts at 8.45 am 
• If your child/ren is late to school (school starts at 8:45 am) they are to come to the 

school office for sign in.   
• End of Term 2 is Friday, 3rd July. 

Check out our School Website to see upcoming events and our latest Newsletter! www.npacs.school.nz 
• School policies and procedures can be viewed on our school website: www.npacs.school.nz 
- Reading Support: We are looking for parents who would like to come and read with our children for 

reading support during our morning program.  If this sounds like you, please come and see Natasha at the 
school office. 

- Second-hand Uniforms: We have a second-hand uniform cupboard at school. If your child 
has grown out of their school uniform, you can donate or sell them to school. Please see the 
office for more details. 

- Remember to bring Gumboots and a change of clothes every Tues, Weds, Thurs. 
 

ROLL INCREASE  
 

Praise God! What an answer to prayer. Our 
roll increase has been made official and we 

will be taking new enrolments from the 
start of Term 3, 2020. 

There is a New Entrant information 
afternoon, Wednesday July 1, 3pm 

in Junior Room. 

Week 9 Certificate Holders 

Pyjama Day 
We are having a fun PJ day on 

Friday 26th June. 



 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Rain Writing - Senior Room. 

Rain pounding on my clear classroom window. Suddenly the classroom 
window shattered like ice across the room. Soon I realised there was a 
ripping tornado. Before I could blink it sucked eveybody out of the 
room, including me!  

- Josiah  
 

Rain hitting the wet ground like a stone skipping across the glimmering water. Claps of thunder 
puts a shiver up my cold spine. The misty wind shoots through my numb nostirls like a bullet. 
The icy rain drips into my mouth.  

- Drue   
 

Lions roaring in the sky. Rain coming down like soldiers bullets flinging down. Navy war ships 
fling across the sea and floods floating at the speed of a Bugatti Veyron.  
– Luan   
 

I went outside in the stormy rain feeling like hail was shards of ice, ready to fly down and hit my 
head. Suddenly I heard crashing and banging thunder like speckles breaking. I felt like someone 
was crying. It was super cloudy. I saw it covering up the beautiful blue sky as we ran inside and 
we were soaked.  

- Jack   
 

I heard the heavy rain splashing in the playground. I felt the rain pouring down like flaming 
arrows. I saw the lightning from the dark clouds. I could feel the Autumn leaves tickling me well I 
was walking past. I saw the splashes pour down like a horse hitting the ground, making a noise 
with its hooves.  

- Satin 
 

The rain crashed into the ground as if it was in a fight. It felt as if I was standing in the middle of 
Antarctica. The poor ants started to float away on the damp leaves. The damp Autumn leaves 
drowned in the deep dark ocean. The rain was crying cold tears as it slowly dripped down my 
red cheeks. The area was a fridge. The trees danced delightfully as the wind blew noisily.  

- Tia  
 

I saw the dark cave-like sky. It’s like people fighting in the sky. It looks like giant’s stomping and 
crying at the same time. The colour of it is see through. The ground felt like a rocky slimy floor. It 
was cold and it felt like I was ice skating outside. I saw a stormy day rolling in. But it looked dark 
like night. It looked like a rainbow forest when it was raining. The wet soil looked like melted 
chocolate from the sky. It felt like cold wet and muddy chocolate.  

- Ella  
 

I could hear crunching of the thunder stomping on the wet ground. I could feel coldness gripping 
on me. I could feel leaves crunching under my feet.  

- Skylah  
 

I went outside. There I was, standing in the tears of the Lord. Then I heard hundreds of lions 
roaring in the thunder. I touched the orange gooey and slimy leaves. I walked through the gooey, 
sticky mud.  

- Sativa  
 

 



 

 

 

I stepped out of the classroom door and crunched my shoes on lava coloured leaves. The 
crunched chips fell from the ground and fell on me, wanting me to be destroyed till I was 
nothing. “Uh, my shoe lace again.” I bent down and the hair on my skin stood up and froze. I 
walked up to a puddle and stomped on it like it was nothing. It felt like zero degrees. I glanced at 
a group of ants getting away from the rain drops so they could save their beloved food, and their 
tiny fat wives. But it looked like they liked their food more than their wives! I knelt down and 
stuffed my hands in the dirt. It stuck in my hands in the dirt. It stuck in my nails which disgusted 
me. The piercing rain felt like it could cut open my skin. I stood up and rushed back to my class. 
A rush of warmth danced up to my body. “Uh, my shoe lace.” The warmth almost dried the rain 
on my skin.  

- Zaid  
 

I could hear the dangerous rain pouring down like a scary earthquake just hit. It felt like I fell 
through an ice hole! The hard rain was splashing down on my precious head. The disgusting 
must was oozing between my little toes.   

- Stella-Bree  
 

Suddenly crashing ice blocks made a lumping puddle. I had fresh fruit smells cuddling around 
me and icy juices thumping down to the puddles. My feet smashed through the brown ground. I 
saw the twinkling ice chunks falling from the sky. I felt tumbling water on my spongey tongue. It 
tasted dull and clear.  

- Mila  
 

Getting caught in the rain. Hail falling from the dark sky, crashing down like small rocks. Leaves 
crashing down like golden crystals.  

- Lione  
 

The thunder was rolling like the ocean. Arrows from the blue sky were piercing the soggy 
ground. The leaves where frozen lakes in the winter. The puddles were oceans of rain. The grey 
water softened the old tree as if it were cardboard! The paper of my story book was turned to 
mush. My book felt like it could stick to my hand forever.  

- James  
 

Getting caught in the rain.  
It feels like a cold swimming pool! It sounds like little feet on the aluminium roof. It smells like 
magnificent fresh air.  

- Mary-May  
 

One dark and scary night there was rain like jelly slapping. The thunder striking the ground like 
falling trees. Soaked clothed kids screaming. Puddles as big as swimming pools! Bugs drowning 
by the bug population – has lost by a million. The breeze is like walking through the South Pole. 
It was a nightmare! Cars honking and crashing into each other. I could feel the raindrops on my 
feet like fish swimming around my feet. It was cold.  

- Ruben  
 

Lightning is a cracker snapping in the air. The mud is like a sticky marshmallow crisping in the 
air.  

- Logan 
 


