Year 3 Air Poem – Stimulus Forces and Parachutes
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ABBA rhyming scheme.

I want to be a parachute
Floating in the air

My hair is flowing everywhere

And I make the owls hoot
I feel the cold breeze on my face

I  feel peace and calm, but

WATCH OUT! WHAT OUT! Don’t hit the barn

I need to land in a different space
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I love the sound of laughter

As I feel the flapping breeze

Let’s play some more, oh please...
Not now but maybe after.
Giggle, giggle the ball flips.  ‘Mind the ceiling’

Screech and shock as the ball falls off

Mrs Seaton stares and looks cross

Mind my lights! she says. Then joins in with a happy feeling.
3D Art – parachute making out of bodies, equipment and objects from around the school environment.
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      Making a parachute with our bodies
Using objects that we found around the school – how many different objects did we use?


canopy





parachutist





Ropes and strings








