
Home Learning for Year 5 (BLUE)             

Wednesday 10th June  
 

 

Writing learning  
Spellings 

Oh no! There are a few spelling mistakes in these 
sentences. Choose one of the spelling challenge 

activities below to write down the correct spellings 

 

Reading Learning 
Oliver 

 
Re-read pages 17 – 20 and use it to help you work out if the 
following statements are true or false. 
 

 
 

Or you could write each sentence and say whether it is true or 
false.  
 
Can you make up your own true or false questions about this 
section of Oliver?  



 

 

History learning 
 

1) Read the diary entry of a Victorian child.(below) 
 

2) Use the vocabulary sheet to help you write your own diary 
entry about the Workhouse.  

 

Vocabulary 

Feelings 

Miserable Upset Exhausted Saddened  

Drained  Weak  Tired  Feeble  

Troubled Terrified  Afraid Fearful  

Conditions 

Overcrowded Confined  Cramped Overfull  

Foul  Putrid  Smelly Pungent 

Freezing cold Damp  Dirty   Dark / Dim  

Connectives 

However As well as Moreover In addition 

to 

Since Soon after Despite Although  
 

 
 

 

Maths Learning 
Calculating perimeter 

The perimeter is the distance all the way around the outside of 
a 2D shape. 

To work out the perimeter, add up the lengths of all the sides. 
Don’t forget to work out any missing sides first! 
 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

  



31st January 1874 

Dear diary, 

I am sat in our overcrowded dormitory, we are 

supposed to be asleep but I can’t. It is too cold. 

Today has been as miserable as any other day, if 

not worse. 

The master stormed into our room to wake us up at 

4.30am and ordered us outside to wash our face 

using the outside water pump. However, it was so 

cold that the water formed little icicles at the end 

of the pump. All of the boys were stood huddled 

together in a line, trying to stay close for warmth.  

Breakfast was water and a small piece of bread left 

over from last night. I can tell it was left over 

because it was extremely tough to bite. Soon after 

we were ushered into the bustling workroom, where 

I was ordered to unpick old rope and separate it 

into threads to be resold.  

 To think that we do this all day, every day, for 5d a 

week. It isn’t much, but I send what I can home to 

Ma to look after the baby. She needs it more than I 

do. 

Dinner was exactly the same tonight, too. Small 

piles of stale crusty bread were on the table tops 

and bowls of cold gruel were slammed down before 

us. We are all so hungry.  

When will this end? I feel weak and tired. 

Sometimes I wish I could run out of the doors and 

escape, but the last boy who tried was beaten in 

front of everybody. I can still hear his cries. 

I had better get some rest. 

Goodnight. 

 


