
Elm Week 6 Timetable 

Make sure each day you are still completing the Joe Wicks 30-minute PE session, even if you want to keep doing it in fancy dress, 

or, keeping  fit and active through making up a dance routine, going on walks or even out on your bike- that’s what I’ve been trying 

to do each day.  Also don’t forget to be doing your daily reading of 30 pages; it keeps our adventures alive! You can keep going 

with the revision books, but this is just to make it a little more exciting.  

Keep playing Sumdog, 15 minutes a day is a nice addition to the maths task each day, like our daily arithmetic at school 

This week our topic is going to be Pirates. I have been watching a TV programme that has all been about finding treasure and it 

has made me think about the life of a pirate! If we were at school we would be starting to look at The Highwayman… can you 

remember what period of history they are from, from when we learnt about crime and punishment? 

Monday Maths 
Week 6 
Lesson 1 
https://whiterose
maths.com/homel
earning/year-6/ 

 

English:  Read the first verse of The Highwayman 
• Read the Highwayman First Verse. Read it in 
your head first and then try reading it out loud. 
What patterns do you notice? What mood 
would you say this verse has? What do you think 
might happen? (ATTACHED BELOW) 

Topic: Learn a little bit about maps 
throughhttps://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zvsfr82/articles/

zdk46v4 and then create your own treasure 
map! You must use your co-ordinate 
knowledge and also think about where you 
would hide the treasure on the island!  

Tuesday Maths 
Week 6 
Lesson 2 
https://whiterose
maths.com/homel
earning/year-6/ 

 

English:  
Watch the PowerPoint of The Highwayman 
• Watch the video animation and follow the 
words as you do. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ryu1JZiSbHo 
• When you have finished try to tell the story out 
loud. What happens in this narrative poem? 
Put the events in order (Below) 
• Cut out the Highwayman Events and try to put 
them in order. After, watch the PowerPoint or the 
video again to help. 

Topic: Can you find out about the 
historical character Dick Turpin? What are 
the five most interesting facts that you can 
discover about him? 
Can you create a fact file about him? 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=
WYU-vSh7ORA 

Wednesday Maths 
Week 6 
Lesson 3 
https://whiterose
maths.com/homel
earning/year-6/ 

 

English SPAG: What is the perfect form? 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7GAjEdOiNaI&fea
ture=emb_logo 

Complete the two tasks attached below and 
refresh your tense knowledge linked to the 
Highwayman. 

Science:  As a pirate taking to sea, buoyancy is 
very important but what is buoyancy? 

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zc
89k7h/articles/zytqj6f 
Test out different objects to see whether 
they sink or they float and then write a 
conclusion as to why an object might sink 
or float.  See below 
Challenge: can you make your own tinfoil 
boat and see whether it floats? 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pK-
iPwtW4W8 

Thursday Maths 
Week  
6 Lesson 4 
https://whiterose
maths.com/homel
earning/year-6/ 

 

English:  The Highwayman comprehension 
(all attached below) Read the poem through, 
twice as it is a tricky poem, and then answer the 
questions to help secure your poetry knowledge! 

 D&T Get creative and make some of these Salt 
dough Skull doubloons or have a go at making 
your own pirate ship 
https://www.hodgepodgecraft.com/how-to-make-
giant-salt-dough-doubloons-and-a-no-mess-diy-jolly-
roger-mini-flag-activity-for-a-pirate-party/ 

 
http://mollymoocrafts.com/diy-cardboard-
pirate-ship/ 

 

Friday 
 

Maths 
Week 6 
Lesson 5 
 
https://whiter
osemaths.co
m/homelearni
ng/year-6/ 

 

English:  Re-watch the Highwayman 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ryu1JZiSbH
o  
It’s a little bit strange isn’t it! I would like you to 
think about Bess and how she was feeling. Can 
you write a diary entry as Bess waiting for the 
Highwayman to come back? 

Baking: So my birthday is on Saturday 
and I will be baking a cake… why don’t 
you have a go at baking a pirate 
themed cake?  
https://www.goodtoknow.co.uk/recip
es/pirate-cupcakes 
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Monday’s co-ordinates: 
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Thursday’s English: 

The Highwayman 

BY ALFRED NOYES 

PART ONE 

 

The wind was a torrent of darkness among the gusty trees.    

The moon was a ghostly galleon tossed upon cloudy seas.    

The road was a ribbon of moonlight over the purple moor,    

And the highwayman came riding— 

         Riding—riding— 

The highwayman came riding, up to the old inn-door. 

 

He’d a French cocked-hat on his forehead, a bunch of lace at his chin,    

A coat of the claret velvet, and breeches of brown doe-skin. 

They fitted with never a wrinkle. His boots were up to the thigh.    

And he rode with a jewelled twinkle, 

         His pistol butts a-twinkle, 

His rapier hilt a-twinkle, under the jewelled sky. 

 

Over the cobbles he clattered and clashed in the dark inn-yard. 

He tapped with his whip on the shutters, but all was locked and barred.    

He whistled a tune to the window, and who should be waiting there    

But the landlord’s black-eyed daughter, 

         Bess, the landlord’s daughter, 

Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black hair. 

 

And dark in the dark old inn-yard a stable-wicket creaked 

Where Tim the ostler listened. His face was white and peaked.    

His eyes were hollows of madness, his hair like mouldy hay,    

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poets/alfred-noyes


But he loved the landlord’s daughter, 

         The landlord’s red-lipped daughter. 

Dumb as a dog he listened, and he heard the robber say— 

 

“One kiss, my bonny sweetheart, I’m after a prize to-night, 

But I shall be back with the yellow gold before the morning light; 

Yet, if they press me sharply, and harry me through the day,    

Then look for me by moonlight, 

         Watch for me by moonlight, 

I’ll come to thee by moonlight, though hell should bar the way.” 

 

He rose upright in the stirrups. He scarce could reach her hand, 

But she loosened her hair in the casement. His face burnt like a brand 

As the black cascade of perfume came tumbling over his breast;    

And he kissed its waves in the moonlight, 

         (O, sweet black waves in the moonlight!) 

Then he tugged at his rein in the moonlight, and galloped away to the west. 

 

PART TWO 

 

He did not come in the dawning. He did not come at noon;    

And out of the tawny sunset, before the rise of the moon,    

When the road was a gypsy’s ribbon, looping the purple moor,    

A red-coat troop came marching— 

         Marching—marching— 

King George’s men came marching, up to the old inn-door. 

 

They said no word to the landlord. They drank his ale instead.    



But they gagged his daughter, and bound her, to the foot of her narrow bed. 

Two of them knelt at her casement, with muskets at their side!    

There was death at every window; 

         And hell at one dark window; 

For Bess could see, through her casement, the road that he would ride. 

 

They had tied her up to attention, with many a sniggering jest. 

They had bound a musket beside her, with the muzzle beneath her breast! 

“Now, keep good watch!” and they kissed her. She heard the doomed man say— 

Look for me by moonlight; 

         Watch for me by moonlight; 

I’ll come to thee by moonlight, though hell should bar the way! 

 

She twisted her hands behind her; but all the knots held good! 

She writhed her hands till her fingers were wet with sweat or blood!    

They stretched and strained in the darkness, and the hours crawled by like years 

Till, now, on the stroke of midnight, 

         Cold, on the stroke of midnight, 

The tip of one finger touched it! The trigger at least was hers! 

 

The tip of one finger touched it. She strove no more for the rest.    

Up, she stood up to attention, with the muzzle beneath her breast.    

She would not risk their hearing; she would not strive again;    

For the road lay bare in the moonlight; 

         Blank and bare in the moonlight; 

And the blood of her veins, in the moonlight, throbbed to her love’s refrain. 

 

Tlot-tlot; tlot-tlot! Had they heard it? The horsehoofs ringing clear;    



Tlot-tlot; tlot-tlot, in the distance? Were they deaf that they did not hear? 

Down the ribbon of moonlight, over the brow of the hill, 

The highwayman came riding— 

         Riding—riding— 

The red coats looked to their priming! She stood up, straight and still. 

 

Tlot-tlot, in the frosty silence! Tlot-tlot, in the echoing night!    

Nearer he came and nearer. Her face was like a light. 

Her eyes grew wide for a moment; she drew one last deep breath,    

Then her finger moved in the moonlight, 

         Her musket shattered the moonlight, 

Shattered her breast in the moonlight and warned him—with her death. 

 

He turned. He spurred to the west; he did not know who stood    

Bowed, with her head o’er the musket, drenched with her own blood!    

Not till the dawn he heard it, and his face grew grey to hear    

How Bess, the landlord’s daughter, 

         The landlord’s black-eyed daughter, 

Had watched for her love in the moonlight, and died in the darkness there. 

 

Back, he spurred like a madman, shrieking a curse to the sky, 

With the white road smoking behind him and his rapier brandished high. 

Blood red were his spurs in the golden noon; wine-red was his velvet coat; 

When they shot him down on the highway, 

         Down like a dog on the highway, 

And he lay in his blood on the highway, with a bunch of lace at his throat. 

 

.       .       . 



 

And still of a winter’s night, they say, when the wind is in the trees, 

When the moon is a ghostly galleon tossed upon cloudy seas,    

When the road is a ribbon of moonlight over the purple moor,    

A highwayman comes riding— 

         Riding—riding— 

A highwayman comes riding, up to the old inn-door. 

 

Over the cobbles he clatters and clangs in the dark inn-yard. 

He taps with his whip on the shutters, but all is locked and barred.    

He whistles a tune to the window, and who should be waiting there    

But the landlord’s black-eyed daughter, 

         Bess, the landlord’s daughter, 

Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black hair 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Highway Man – Comprehension Questions 

1) Find and copy two words in the first stanza which show it was very windy:  

 ________________________                 _______________________________ 

           2 marks 

2) Find and copy two metaphors from the first stanza:  

 

___________________________________________________________ 

 

___________________________________________________________ 

2 marks 

 

3) What time of day is it when the poem begins? How do you know? 

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________ 

   2 marks 

4) What does the phrase ‘ribbon of moonlight’ tell us about the road? 

________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

2 marks 

5) Name three things which the Highwayman was wearing:  

• __________________________________ 

• __________________________________ 

• __________________________________ 

1 mark 

6) Why do you think the Highwayman rode to the inn? 



_______________________________________________________________ 

           1 mark 

7) Who is Tim? 

_______________________________________________________________ 

1 mark  

8) How does Tim feel about the Highwayman talking to the Inn Keeper’s daughter? Find 

evidence from the text to support your answer. 

______________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________________ 

2 marks 

9) What is the meaning of the word ‘dumb’ in the 4th stanza? 

_______________________________________________________  

1 mark   

10) What does the Highwayman promise Bess? 

_______________________________________________________________ 

1 mark 

11) Verse 7 describes the arrival of King George’s soldiers, how do you think they know 

the Highwayman was coming? 

__________________________________________________________ 

1 mark 

 

12) Do you think Tim did the right thing?    Yes   /  No 

Give reasons for your answer: _______________________________________ 



________________________________________________________________ 

________________________________________________________________ 

3 marks 

13) Why did the soldiers tie Bess to the bed by the window?  

___________________________________________________ 

1 mark 

14) Look at verse 13. Why does Bess shoot herself?  

___________________________________________________________ 

1 mark  

15) What happens to the Highwayman? 

____________________________________________________________1 mark 

 

16) Put these events in the order that they happen in the poem:  

The Highwayman is shot down on the highway  

Tim, the ostler, overhears the Highwayman’s promise  

Bess is tied up by the soldiers   

The Highwayman rides to the inn 1 
Tim tells the kings soldiers that the Highwayman will return   

1 mark 

 

17) Why does the poet use present tense in the final two stanzas?  

_______________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________________ 

2 marks  



18) Using information from the text, tick one box in each row to show whether each 

statement is true or false: 

Statement  True False 

Bess was the innkeeper’s daughter.    

Bess was in love with Tim.    

The Highwayman didn’t care when he found out about Bess’ death.    

The inn was closed when the Highwayman arrived.    

1 mark 

19) Find and copy two words or phrases which tell you that this poem is set a long time 

ago:  

_______________________  _________________________ 

1 mark 

20) Why do you think that red is the only colour mentioned repeatedly throughout the 

poem? 

_________________________________________________________________ 

_________________________________________________________________ 

_________________________________________________________________ 

_________________________________________________________  3 marks 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Wednesday’s Science 

 

 



 

Can you make this? 

Dress up as a pirate and send in the pictures!  

 


