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Biology Bake Off

Well done to our wonderful biology bakers, who demonstrated excellent baking skills whilst
also keeping things educational.

Who knew a dissected rat could look so tasty?

A special mention must go to the following winners:
e Destiny with “Muscle and Vein Layer Hand”
e Mia and Eleanor with “Lifecycle of a Butterfly”
e Bilal and Ajwa with “Island Cake”

Here is a selection of our bakes.

Miss Kattou
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Mustard Tree Charity

In October, the Year 11 pupils who study GCSE Citizenship took action to bring about positive
change in Manchester. They investigated the issue of homelessness in the local community
and discovered that it is a growing problem. After researching local charities that support
people experiencing homelessness, they decided to take action by supporting the Mustard
Tree. This Manchester-based charity helps homeless people and supports them into
employment. It also provides clothing, furniture and food to those at risk of becoming
homeless.

The pupils organised a collection of food donations for the Mustard Tree Food Bank. They
created a PowerPoint presentation and delivered information in assembly, designed posters
to advertise the event, set up collection points for donations, and finally arranged for the
food to be delivered to the Mustard Tree.

The initiative was enormously successful, and the target of 500 donations was easily
surpassed. The charity staff were overwhelmed by the generosity of our school community.
The event showcased the importance of community values at Parrs Wood and demonstrated
that pupils, parents and staff can work together to bring about positive change.



Mr Wallace

Finishing the Term on a High Note



The Autumn term 2025 started with the appointment of our fantastic Music Ambassador
team. This is a new opportunity for student leadership within school, representing the Music
Department, and we were incredibly impressed with the high standard of applications.
Congratulations to Flossie, Caitlin, Josh, Thomas, Riley, Cerys, Alesha and Nieve! They have
been working hard throughout this term, and listening to their ideas for how they want to
get involved in leading projects across the department. Well done to all of them!

The first project they helped organise was a visit from the BBC Philharmonic Orchestra in
October. The phil filled the hall here with over 700 students from our school and visiting
other local schools, and performed a selection of pieces from across their BBC Ten Pieces
programme and a Q&A session, presented by a member of the orchestra. It was a fantastic
experience for all the students involved, and we are incredibly proud to have been able to
offer them this world-class opportunity. One of our year 7s even got to conduct the
orchestral

We have also been awarded the Music Mark award for Ambition and Quality in Music
Education, as we have been recognised for the following:

e How we advocate for the importance of music education in the curriculum and
creative life of our school

e Provide an equitable, diverse and inclusive music education for every young person

e Welcome opportunities to broaden our musical horizons by working with providers in
our community and beyond

We are incredibly proud of all the work that has gone into the award from our staff and
students, and are proudly displaying our certificate in reception!

Choir performed at Manchester Cathedral as part of the Brainwave charity’s Christmas
fundraiser, alongside the PopVox choir and the saxophone ensemble from Chetham’s School
of Music. Their performance was brilliant, and we have had wonderful feedback from the
other performers and the charity. It’s a beautiful space, aesthetically and acoustically, to
perform in, and we thoroughly enjoyed going back there again this year to perform.

A selection of our Parrs Wood pianists performed at the Christie Hospital in Withington as
part of their festive showcase concert series. We had everything in the programme from
Elton John, to Vivaldi to some Christmas classics, and it was wonderful to see and hear the
students show off their practice and hard work. It was also brilliant for our students to
perform on the lovely baby grand piano, provided by Forsyths Music in Manchester.

Choir, Chamber Choir and Jazz Band performed at the Senior Citizens’ Christmas Party,
helping bring all the festive cheer to residents of our local care homes. It was great to
perform for more members of our local community, and as always, it was a thoroughly
enjoyable event organised by our 6th form students.



We finished the year with over 100 students from Parrs Wood and St. Catherine’s RC Primary
School performing to a sold out audience at St. James’ Church, Didsbury, for our annual
Christmas Concert. We were blown away by the performances from all our Music family, and
the list of ensembles and students performing this year was longer than ever! We had: choir,
chamber choir, jazz band, big band, orchestra, soloists, guitar ensemble, steel pans, brass
group and woodwind ensemble, as well as several carols for the audience to join in with. It’s
always a brilliant event, and we’re very proud of all the incredibly high-standard
performances. Merry Christmas to all from Music!

Miss Gocher















London Calling!

Our students spent two days in London at the beginning of December examining
sustainability issues facing the city. They visited the impressive Thames Barrier to explore
the threat that storm surges pose and evaluated the success of urban regeneration in the
Olympic Park. Tectonic activity was also on the agenda during their visit to the Volcanoes
and Earthquakes gallery at the Natural History Museum.

The students also enjoyed a boat ride down the Thames, a whirl around the London Eye, and
a West End performance of Six. Phew!

Mrs Hardman












Just Like Us



Just Like Us is an LGBT+ young people’s charity. Growing up LGBT+ is still unacceptably
tough. Founded in 2016, Just Like Us work with schools and young people across the UK to
change this. School Diversity Week is the annual, UK-wide celebration of LGBT+ equality in
primary schools, secondary schools and colleges. Just Like Us provide free LGBT+ inclusive
educational resources to help make schools safer, happier and more welcoming places for all
young people. They run school talks, a student-led Pride Groups programme, and an
Ambassador Programme that trains LGBT+ 18- to 25-year-olds to speak in schools about
Allyship.

The Parrs Wood LGBT+ group welcomed Maddy, who identified as a Lesbian, Elliot, part of
the Trans community and Amelia who identifies as a Lesbian. The aim of the talk was to
bring the LGBT+ Community together to celebrate Diversity and Inclusion. We had all our
usual members of the group plus various Allys also attended the talk. Maddy talked about
her journey of coming out, Elliot discussed his transition journey and the pride he felt when
he was made Head Boy. Amelia discussed the difficulties she initially encountered as a
Muslim coming out, explaining how her father accepted her immediately however her Mum
took a little time to accept her homosexuality. This was particularly helpful as we have some
students who have not fully come out, some who are Muslim and identify as part of the
LGBT+ community. The ethos of the talk was to remind students they are part of an
incredible community or they are an Ally for the LGBT+ community again which they should
be proud of to enable students to believe in themselves, have the courage to come out if
they have not done so already and realise they have the ability to achieve great things,
understanding there are a number of ways they can do this.

Throughout the talk students were involved in several Q and A exercises that focused on the
different journeys of each of our guest speakers. Parrs Wood students were polite,
welcoming and encouraging. Afterwards two of the speakers explained it was their first talk,
that our group was so supportive that their confidence grew throughout their talks. |
received an email a few days later explaining that the Speakers had really enjoyed their visit
as pupils were such a wonderful group to speak to. The talk was a great success; students
were fully engaged throughout the talk and asked so many questions that the talk lasted for
an hour and a half as opposed to an hour. | was very proud of the students as they were
truly incredible, Just Like Us enjoyed the talk so much they are coming back in in January to
discuss different issues that affect the LGBT+ community.

Ms Green



Urban Fieldwork Trip in Liverpool

Over 100 Year 11 students visited Liverpool over two days in November to evaluate the
impacts of urban regeneration on the city. They visited the Albert Dock, the Cavern Quarter
and Liverpool One, using data-collection methods such as environmental quality surveys, the
Index of Decay and questionnaires to understand why people were visiting the area.

They are now in the process of writing up their findings and will be examined on this
fieldwork, along with their river study, in Paper 3 of their summer exams. Well done, Year
11!

Mrs Hardman






Creative Writing Corner

These extracts showcase the students’ ability to create vivid, atmospheric narratives that
explore moments of tension, danger and emotional conflict through strong sensory detail.
Across a range of genres, the writing demonstrates confident narrative voices and a clear
ability to engage and hook the reader.

Enjoy!

Miss Hopewell



Isik Ozer — Year 7

The cool breeze tickled my face as Elena chuckled at a joke Helen had just told. This is my
life. This is where | am meant to be. Even after Elena’s sister's accident... Cherry blossom
petals fluttered around us as we ate our ice cream on the lake pier. “Lakeside on a summer
night was a good call, Elena!” | exclaimed to my friend, the wood creaking as | turned
around.

“I know right! Just look at that reflection on the lake! This is why we let you make the plans!”
Helen agreed with me taking another lick of her vanilla ice cream | always thought was
boring.

“Yeah yeah...” Elena sighed, clearly zoned out.

The water was calm and the stars twinkled in the sky. Today had been great, even work had
gone by easily unlike the past week. Little particles of pollen and the scent of nectar filled my
nose causing me to cough out before breaking into a fit of laughter as Helen dropped her
cone into the lake. She reached in, then pushed her head into the water coming out a few
moments later with a now empty cone and a head of soaked, dark-brown curls.

“Oops, well I'll get a new cone now, do you wanna come with me?” Helen asked.

III

“Sure, I'll come in a second!” Elena called after Helen. “Ow you’re sat on my hair Lily,” she
exclaims to me. | immediately get up and she pulls a strand of long brown hair, that she

refuses to cut away from me also getting up, standing behind me

“You know, | trusted you that day, the day you drove Bea home. You should have been more
careful...” Elena snapped. The hair on the back of my neck rose. Why was she bringing this
up? Why today? Suddenly | felt Elena’s hand on my back, pushing me and suddenly | felt
myself plunge into the cold water. The piercing sensation brought me back to the cold
feeling that day the trucker ran the red light. The crash completely totalled the back of my
car, the part of the car Elena's sister was sitting in as that day Elena had told me to pick her
up. Then my mind flashed to the funeral, Elena’s icy blue eyes burning with hatred and
anger. “ITS YOUR FAULT! YOU WERE DRIVING!”

“The other-“l remember my attempt at self-defence being interrupted by her stinging slap.
Then | remember her so-called forgiveness, her apology that seemed so honest to me. Then
| came back to reality, Helen diving in after me being the last thing | saw before | blacked out.



Teyja Firth — Year 8

As the sombre music illuminated the sea of eyes beyond me. | stand amidst the room, a
clogging scent of wine, battling with the magnificent draft of a Montague. Shrouded in
mystery, | meander through clusters of Capulets, my mind sprinkles with the standing
thought of being the mistress of malicious intent. | must find out who this is, right? People
preamble but I... I'm struck with adrenaline causing laps through my veins. With each step,
the room floor creaked, as if settling into its bones; a chest as hard as a boulder stop me in
my track. Eyes as shiny as marble gaze down at me yet | ached for a change of scenery,
unable to deny the eagerness of being in a situation as this. Tension so honed and tenuous
could not meet the integrity of a bubble, like it could be corrupted by the mere gaze of a pin.

My surroundings breathed in neon fluorescent lights and exhaled the humidity that
suffocated my hands — that were now clasped shut. Cramming in the details of the man’s
face, | could only linger with bitter-sweetness: the smell of Montague was pungent where |
was standing.

“Would you mind...moving out of the way?” a voice laced with such embarrassment, broke
with every vowel said.

“You’re the one who’s leaning on me, no?” Or does thou not want to leave the embrace
equivalent to a thousand hugs.” He enquired in such an annoyingly dominating tone.
Crimson bled into my face. Not out of anger, but embarrassment. No. This man, despite his
maroon hair caressing his forehead, pink lips, enough to bring a Veronan woman to her
knees and eyes as sparkly as sapphire, was a...Montague.

What shall | do in a moment as yearning as this?

Nieve Finn — Year 8
The Jump.

My knees trembled at the sight of the large body of water 10 feet below me. | sat myself
down trying to stop myself from falling, after all the cameras weren’t here yet.

| made an agreement during break. The deal was to jump off Rodericks cliff into the river
below and | would be able to sit with Damien and his friends during lunch which meant the
bullying would finally stop. The countless name calling and threats over with just one jump.
Damien smirked as he waited for me to say no, ready to call me a wus.

IIYeS !ll



Damien turned up on his bike looking ever so stunned that | had actually shown up. His
minions followed behind him, eager to see which idiot had decided to accept this challenge.
They all had their phones in their hands telling their followers about the boy about to jump
off Rodricks cliff. Then they all began to chant, “Do it! Do it! Do it!” There was no turning
back now!

My toes reached the edge ever so slowly. Then, | began to count down. 5...4...until | heard
“Do it Damien!”

| suddenly felt a large jolt lunge me forward. He had pushed me!

The fall lasted 2 seconds yet it felt like 2 hours. My arms flailed around like | was magically
going to draw wings. | did not.

| expected to land in deep water and swim up to cheers and TikTok interviews, instead | hit a
shallow end, crashing straight into a pile of rocks.

The impact was instant; | landed on my front. | felt my lungs crush under all the pressure. My
heart felt like it was broken in half though it was perfectly intact. The water rushed down my
body to the waterfall, calm and peaceful like nothing happened.

| expected to hear screams and the murmurs of “Call 999!”. Instead, | heard them laughing, |
could imagine them doubled over, laughing.

As my vision began to blur, realised why this cliff was called Rodricks cliff. Young Rodrick Turn
came here to film a video that would make him famous until he tripped and fell, dying in a
pile of rocks.

Which is exactly what | am doing, lying in a pile of rocks, dying!

| felt a pull a | was lifted into the fierce wind. This was it. | was being lifted into heaven. |
thought that until | heard the laughs of Damien yet everyone else was silent. My eyes
managed to flicker open and | saw a large drone above me, controlled by firemen. | could
see all the boys looking guilty whilst a large man in uniform seemed to be shouting at them.
Damien had finally shut up.

Leo Wong- Year 9

Help! Help! My voice was cut out by the thrashing of the waves and the roaring of the
thunder. Sea water filled my mouth, suffocating me and taking every last inch of my
remaining air. | couldn’t breathe. My mind went blank and finally my eyes shut. Darkness
surrounded me. “Hello?” A mysterious voice exclaimed. Strange. Why do | feel dry? Wasn’t |



in the ocean a second ago? Questions flooded my mind exhausting the last of my thinking
power.

At last, with my remaining strength | flickered my eyes, glancing left and right only realising
that | was lying on my head in the Kingdom. Was it a nightmare? Before | could think any
further, my best friend Jake rushed into my, face equipped with a sly grin that was too
familiar for me to forget. That was his exact face in my nightmare. On top of this, Jake stood
there wearing the same bright red robe that he wore in my dreams. Finally, it became
apparent that my best friend... was going to...kill me. This time however, he would not get
away with it. As usual, | greeted him with a warm smile. However, under that | had already
began plotting my plan...

Thomas Keogh — Year 9

Thunder crackled outside and the sky was filled with dark, grey clouds, sending a barrage of
raindrops only the old, tiled roof below/ This roof belonged to an ancient manor, concealed
from civilisation by forests and mountains. Only one person lived there: Diavolo Von
Drandono.

With sticking yellow hair and orange eyes that pierced the heart, his appearance was
certainly associated with negative feelings. Cradling an odd-looking ask in his hands, he
move over to the wall in his study and plucked a leather-backed, dusty book from the shelf.
With this he hoped to discover the secrets of this fine specimen.

After many hours pondering through this book, he discovered finally the secrets it held. He
had tried many things in the past to get the mask to show any sign of being supernatural but
there was only one thing he had not tried.

Blood.

Immediately he ran to the kitchen and lit his finger letting a few drops fall onto the mask. At
once, the mask began shaking, its eyes purple.

Oliver Howe - Year 7
Soldier Boy

Prologue: Takes place 2 years before the events of Chapter 1



In the kingdom of Maclebenne, a blacksmith called Marson Williams on his anvil was waiting
for his wife Malissa to come home. Beside him stood his son, Lucas Williams, a young 14-
year-old teenager. He was fascinated by the soldiers. The large burly men who everyone
were afraid of. He dreamed of being one of them of gaining valour from battle after battle.
But he had one weakness he was scrawny no muscle no overpowering strength. But one day
he would be soldier one day very soon ...

Chapter 1

Today was the day. Lucas Williams, now sixteen years old and an army recruit, had enlisted
in the army on his birthday 4 months ago. He was a short boy with wiry limbs, orange hair
and large leather chest plate dominating his upper body. He was on his way to the training
arena. Around him he could see the crowded, bustling streets of Reveronde. There were
large market stalls surrounding the city square; Fishmongers, leatherworkers, men of all
trades, including his father. He made his way over to Marson.

“Ah, son,” said Marson. “Here is the sword and shield you asked for.”
“Thank you, father,” Lucas thanked him gratefully.

He began to feel excited about training camp as he strode confidently down the cobbled
streets to the training arena. In front of him stood a towering, walled compound with the
banners of Maclebenne swaying proudly in the wind. An instructor stood at the gate, leaning
against the wooden framework of the wall behind him. In his hand lay a checklist, no doubt
carrying all the names of the trainees who had already arrived.

“Hello, what is your name?” said the guard, standing up tall.
“Lucas Williams,” Lucas replied sheepishly.
“Ah, the blacksmiths son. The barracks is on the left,” he said, opening the gate.

Lucas walked through the gate, feeling a sense of pride wash over him. He was finally here.

Chapter 2

Inside the barracks, Lucas spotted a large male recruit. He was sitting on his bunk. He was so
heavy there were cracks in the wood where he had been sleeping.

“Hey punk,” said the burly recruit, “Are you new around here? My name is Marcus Makarol.”

He was way over the average height for his age. His armour consisted of a large metal breast
plate with an under layer of thin cloth. This was worn in the form of a tunic that went all the
way to his thighs. He wore two ankle plates made of a thick blend between linen cloth and

thorax leather. Near his bed lay a large metal sword way larger than his small arming sword.



A claymore - a large sword almost 3 times the size of a normal one-handed sword. Lucas
began to back away and turned to run. Once he was out of the barracks, an awful feeling
crept over him that this would not be his last interaction with Marcus. He was beginning to
come to terms with his new life and that the life of a soldier might not be all he’d made it
out to be.

Create Your Own Club!

Students at Parrs Wood High School are encouraged to start their own clubs, giving them
opportunities to lead and develop skills that will benefit them in the future. So far this year
students have created the following: Clash Royal Club, Ancient History Club, Cheerleading
Club, Bracelet Making Club, Object Show club, KPOP Dance Club and Design Club. If they can
convince a teacher to give up a lunchtime, they have most definitely mastered the art of
persuasion!

Here is what the founder of Bracelet Making Club said:

Bracelet making club is an extracurricular activity that you can do during lunchtime on
Tuesdays in G20a. You can make lots of types of bracelets such as clay beads, loom band
kandi bracelets and even your own! The person that facilitates this club is called Miss Hope
who is nice and will help you if you need anything. Currently, we are making a pile of
bracelets to donate to people. We would love it if people could come and help us grow the

donation pile. Everyone welcome, anytime @

Lara Ali - Year 7



Christmas Card Competition

Ellie Wong in Year 9 won this year’s Parrs Wood Christmas Card Competition. Her image of a
winter street scene at Christmas was selected by Mr McElwee and will be used as the official
school Christmas card. Congratulations to Ellie, who will also receive a gift card for her

efforts and excellent artwork.

Mr Davison



Learning from "Your Heart Hospital"

At the beginning of October, a class of Year 11 Health and Social Care students visited
Wythenshawe Research and Education Centre for an inspiring “Your Heart Hospital” event,
organised by the Widening Participation Team.

The session offered students a hands-on experience exploring how the human heart works,
what can go wrong, and how medical professionals save lives every day. Students learnt
about the difference between a heart attack and a cardiac arrest, the risk factors for heart
disease, and the lifestyle choices that can help to prevent it, such as eating well, exercising,
and avoiding smoking, vaping, and excessive alcohol use.

They also discovered how health conditions like obesity and diabetes can increase the risk
of cardiovascular disease, linking perfectly to their Health and Social Care lessons on
promoting health and wellbeing and supporting individuals.

Throughout the day, students heard from a wide range of healthcare professionals including
doctors, nurses, physiologists, and radiographers, all sharing their career journeys and the
employability skills needed to succeed in the NHS. The professionals spoke passionately
about the difference they make to people’s lives, and how person-centred care lies at the
heart of every role.

Even during their break, students were set a creative challenge by Ms Woodward, a
“treasure hunt” to spot examples of service user rights and person-centred care



within MFT’s display boards and values posters around the centre. They rose to the
challenge brilliantly, spotting examples linked to safety, dignity, choice, consultation, respect,
amc inclusivity. A spontaneous opportunity for revision for their exam on Working in Health
and Social care in January.

An Interactive workshop gave students the chance to try CPR on medical dummies. One
session focused on recognising the signs of cardiac arrest and knowing where to find a
defibrillator — a crucial skill since most cardiac arrests happen at home.

We can all find our nearest defibrillator at: www.defibfinder.uk?)

(=) Student Voices

“1 didn’t realise how quickly you need to act in a cardiac arrest. The CPR session was intense
but really useful!”

“Meeting real NHS staff helped me see how many different careers there are in healthcare”

“I'liked learning how lifestyle choices affect your heart. It made me think about what | eat
and how active | am.”

Teachers said the students were “a real credit to Parrs Wood,” with impeccable behaviour,
thoughtful questions, and genuine enthusiasm throughout the day.

The visit not only reinforced their classroom learning but also gave students a glimpse into
the real-world impact of health and social care.

Miss Woodward

Ihttps://www.defibfinder.uk/










Cinema at Cervantes

Our Year 10 Spanish students enjoyed a cultural outing to Instituto Cervantes, where they
watched Los aitas - a powerful glimpse into Spanish cinema and culture!



Gracias, Instituto Cervantes?, for always reaching out to us with your amazing activities!

Miss Lopez

https://youtu.be/VW09gnPyt5E

Zhttps://manchester.cervantes.es/en/default.shtm




Art Careers Talk

On 1st December, Years 11, 12 and 13 attended inspiring Art career talks from Manchester-
based street artist Oskar and former A-level student Isra Mubashar, who is currently studying
Art Foundation at Manchester Metropolitan University.

Oskar spoke to students about his career as a street artist, giving an inspiring insight into
how he paints large-scale murals and how his practice has developed from his days as a
student to becoming a professional artist. Isra shared her experiences of the Art Foundation
course at Manchester Metropolitan University, explaining the differences between the
course and A-level Art, as well as what students need to do when applying.

Both talks offered valuable insight into potential pathways within art-related careers.
To see more of Oskar’s work as a street artist, please visit his website:

www.oskarwithak.com?

Mr Davison

3https://www.oskarwithak.com




Eco Club and Outdoor Skills

Last month, around 40 students have been involved in a major planting operation. In an
effort to enhance our school grounds and increase biodiversity, students from both groups



have worked hard over the past two weeks. They have helped prepare the soil, plant a
variety of spring bulbs, and sow large quantities of wildflower seeds.

Some of the work has taken place in the beds next to the staff entrance, but most of it has
been carried out on the patchy ground behind G13b. We chose this area because it is quite
drab and uninspiring. As no students use that space for play, we saw it as an ideal location to
encourage the growth of a wildflower meadow. The soil there is fairly poor, which, along
with the fact that the area requires little or no maintenance, makes it well suited to such a
project.

We have also planted a wide range of bulbs, including chionodoxa, muscari and alliums,
throughout the site. Hopefully the flowers will take, and by spring we will have a far more
pleasant view from the building. In addition to adding colour, the flowers should attract
more insects and, in turn, more birds. Yellow wagtails have previously been spotted from our
window in Inclusion, and we know they have nested in a bird box on the wall at the end of
the Art and Tech corridor. It would be wonderful to encourage more of this.

Special thanks to Ms Green for donating wildflower seeds, and to Ms Lyons, who also gave
seeds earlier this year as part of a BLISS walk.

Roll on spring!

Mr Largan






STEM Girls

On October 14th in celebration of Ada Lovelace day (she was the world's first ever
programmer!) a group of our GCSE Computer Scientists attended a roadshow with Digital
Her and AutoTrader at their offices in Manchester. The girls were able to hear from women



who are forging successful careers in computing and tech and learn all about how they got
there. They also participated in various problem-solving activities. They used their amazing
communication, teamwork and logical thinking skills to recreate patterns using code,
complete sorting algorithms and even build a tower out of spaghetti and marshmallows!

Mr Leak



Careers This Term



