
                                                                                

The Lost Spells & Remote Learning  

With outdoor learning being offered as part of remote learning timetables across schools, why not 

take a look at some fine examples of nature writing from pupils right here in East Ayrshire.  

For an example and readymade activity check out: The Red Fox; 
and thanks to Mrs Young Newmilns Primary for sharing her SWAY 
version here: SWAY by Mrs Young. 
 
Mrs Minchella and Miss Cardie of Shortlees P.S and Miss Sloan 
Galston P.S shared pupil’s work after using The Red Fox activity 
inspired from The Lost Spells book.  “I set it as an online task 
yesterday and got some lovely poems sent back to me!  It was 
great having everything there just to use.” Mrs Minchella  

  

Many of us are familiar 

with The Lost Words 

book, there is now a The 

Lost Spells with free 

seasonal Educators 

Explore Guide which is 

packed with lesson 

ideas. This resource 

offers ideas, resources 

and the most striking art 

work for all ages check it 

out here The Lost Spells 

Winter Explorers Guide.  

 

Thanks to Hope, Liliana 

and mum, Caitlyn and 

Aiden from Shortlees 

Primary and Jak and Zak 

from Galston Primary 

for sharing their poetry  

they did whilst working 

remotely on their John 

Muir Award. Great work 

all round! To see more 

poetry by pupils visit 

East Ayrshire Learning 

Outdoor Support Team.  

 

 

A Wolf By Hope – P6 Shortlees P.S 

I am a wolf, how do you see me? 

My two black eyes as dark as the night 

sky, 

My really thick tail as thick as a tree, 

My long, furry hair keeps me as warm 

as the sun. 

I am a wolf, when do you hear me? 

A howl in the night that makes you run, 

You hear near the moon, howls for 

everyone, 

When it’s a full moon, that’s our sign to 

howl and howl for fun. 

I am a wolf, where do you find me? 

You’ll find me in burrows of sand or 

underground in soil, 

We make dens to keep ourselves and 

our pups safe, 

We climb trees in forests and woods, 

so now you know where to find us. 

I am a wolf, what do you call me? 

You call me bin raider when getting 

food, 

You call me vicious for attacking and 

hunting. 

I am a wolf, why do you need me? 

I protect others and feed bears and 
scavengers, 

We are also a part of nature and 

nature is important. 

I am a wolf! 

 

Two Black Crows by Liliana – P1, 

Shortlees P.S 

Today we saw 2 black crows flying at 

the bottom of the road 

Up on the lamppost high in the sky, 

“Scawaking” and screeching as we 

walked by 

They were black and grey with a silver 

beak Flapping their wings all through 

the week 

They were hungry and fighting to get 

food, finding a worm would be good 

They flew away across the sky, 2 black 

crows flying so high 

 

 

I am a horse – where do you see me?  

Standing alone in a field, my head 

sticking out of my stable 

Trotting along the road, I am able 

I am a horse – where do you hear me? 

Click clock when I walk, I neigh at night 

when I get a fright, thundering 

footsteps when I run in the field 

I am horse – how do you see me? 

Tall and brown, never seem to see you 

sitting down. 

By Zak P7 Galston P.S 

 

https://blogs.glowscotland.org.uk/ea/public/learningoutdoorssupportteam/uploads/sites/11891/2021/01/21113649/Red-Fox-1.docx
https://sway.office.com/xDFtHZf9QV0fVxmG?ref=Link&loc=mysways
file:///C:/Users/lorna.sloan/Desktop/Winter%20The%20Lost%20Spells.pdf
file:///C:/Users/lorna.sloan/Desktop/Winter%20The%20Lost%20Spells.pdf
https://blogs.glowscotland.org.uk/ea/learningoutdoorssupportteam/home/learning-at-home/
https://blogs.glowscotland.org.uk/ea/learningoutdoorssupportteam/home/learning-at-home/


 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Wind by Aiden – P6 

Wind I hear you whistle 

through my window. 

Chapping on my letter box  

Keeping me awake at night 

Blowing through the trees 

Knocking down the bins 

Oh please...let it ease 

I need my beauty sleep 

 

Nature by Caitlyn – P6 Shortlees P.S 

The birds are tweeting in the trees, 

The grass is green and tall to my knees. 

The wee field mouse is scurrying about looking 

for food to take back to his house. 

The wind is cold and strong enough to blow the 

branches on the trees. 

There are puddles everywhere you see. 

 

The wind – By Jak P7 Galston P.S 

The wind swirled past as I cycled 

down the lane, 

I went past the old cottage and 

heard the rain hit the window pane 

The trees swayed side to side and 

the birds flew up in the air 

The leaves moved frantically and got 

caught in my wind-swept hair. 

 

Ryan P6 Galston P.S went for a 

walk, workmen were laying a new 

road and inspired this poem 

Like steam from a kettle 

The road like clumpy, bumpy and 

lumpy 

 The sky’s smelling like seaweed 

Sticky and wet like a snail’s trail 

The new road as smooth as cheeks. 


