Primary 6 Homework Overview 22/1/24
	Spelling
	Burns Poem

	LCWC words (x3)

Otto: look, school, moon, book, blew, grew, screw, blue, clue true

Busty: smooth, mushroom, cartoon, afternoon, nephew, viewing, bluebell, blueberry

Ava: parenthood, neighbourhood, troubleshoot, misunderstood, jewellery, preview, sewage, gruesome, blueberries











	Please practise your Burns Poem, “Address to a Haggis”.  If you are feeling confident, try without the words!


We will also choose two class winners to represent the class at the Burns Supper.

GOOD LUCK!

A copy of the poem is attached to your homework below!




Burns Songs

Go onto the homework tab in the main page to access the songs that you will be singing for the Burns Supper!
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Address to a Haggis

By Robert Burns

Fair ' your honest, sonsie face,
Great chieftain o the pudding race!
Aboon them o’ yet tak your place,
Painch, trige, or thairm:

Weel e ye wordy oa grace

s lang's my arm.

Your pin was help to mend a mill
In time oneed,
While thro' your pores the dews distl.
Like amber bead.

i bnife see rusic Labour dight,
A cut you up v ready leight,
Trenching your gushing entrails bright,
Like ony ditch;

And then, O what a glorious sight,
Warmreskin,richt

Then, Horn for horn, they stetch an’ srive:
el ak the hindmost! on they drive,

il  their weel-swalld kytes belgve

Are bt like drums;

Then auld Guidman, maist like to rive,
Bethankit hums.

Is there that owre his French ragout
Or olio that wad staw a sow,

Or fricassee wad make her spew

Wi perfect sconner,

Looks down wi sneering, scornfu’ view
Onsica dinner?

Poor devilt see him awre his trash,

s feckles as witherd rash,

s spindle shank, o guid whip-lash;
His nieve @ nit;

“Thro' blody flood or field o dash,

© how unfitt

But mark the Rustc, haggi e,
The trmbling eath resounds his tread.
Clap n is waie nieve a blade,

He'l mak it whisl;

Aot legs an arms, o’ hands will ned,
Liketaps o trisle

Ye Powrs, wha mak mankind your care,
Ao dish them out thie bill o for,
Al Scolond wants e skinking ware
That jaups in luggies

But, i g wish hr grtef prager
Gie her a haggis!





