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Valence School Remembers
Queen Elizabeth

In 2014 I was awarded
an OBE for services
to Education. The
visit to Buckingham
Palace by me and my
family was one of the
most memorable days
of my life. I include
on the next page what
I wrote at the time
about the OBE which I
received,

Dear Parents and Carers
On Friday morning this week the School gathered outside to remember our late
Sovereign, Queen Elizabeth II, to give thanks for her life and reign and to pray for her.
For the new reign of her son, King Charles III and for the whole Royal family Students
from all pathways were involved sharing facts about the Queen’s life, saying prayers
and reciting the poem specially written by the Poet Laureate which can be read on page
6. Art work that students had done was on display and some of this can be viewed on
page 4 of the newsletter. Last Friday’s assembly and the one held this week were both
opportunities for the School to come together and it was moving to see how engaged,
respectful and involved our children and young people from all pathways were. We
began the assembly with the lovely Platinum Jubilee sketch with the Queen and
Paddington Bear—such a lovely fun-filled moment which so engaged our students. Gift
Waterstone sung Amazing Grace which was so moving and we spent time in reflection,
had The Last Post and concluded with the singing of the National Anthem. Our
students and indeed all of us are witnesses to a moment in history which will reach its
fulfilment on Monday.
I wish all of you a good weekend.

Roland Gooding OBE
Principal

A Personal Reflection by Dot Waud
As we all come to terms with the very sad news of Her Majesty the Queen’s passing.
I like, a lot of you have been looking back over the years with great fondness.

I also remembered that my late father was very proud of two brooches he had made, both showing
the very young and glamorous Queen Elizabeth II.

As a young man my father had TB. When he finally left hospital and was transferred to a Convalescent

Home, learning how to make these brooches was one of the many skills he learnt.

On Monday I will be wearing one of them with pride whilst staying with my son in Windsor.

May she Rest in Peace.

Dot Waud
Learning & Social Care Coordinator

Floral Tribute by Simon Armitage
Evening will come, however determined the late afternoon,
Limes and oaks in their last green flush, pearled in September
mist.
I have conjured a lily to light these hours, a token of thanks,
Zones and auras of soft glare framing the brilliant globes.
A promise made and kept for life – that was your gift –
Because of which, here is a gift in return, glovewort to some,
Each shining bonnet guarded by stern lance-like leaves.
The country loaded its whole self into your slender hands,
Hands that can rest, now, relieved of a century’s weight.
Evening has come. Rain on the black lochs and dark Munros.
Lily of the Valley, a namesake almost, a favourite flower
Interlaced with your famous bouquets, the restrained
Zeal and forceful grace of its lanterns, each inflorescence
A silent bell disguising a singular voice. A blurred new day
Breaks uncrowned on remote peaks and public parks, and
Everything turns on these luminous petals and deep roots,
This lily that thrives between spire and tree, whose brightness
Holds and glows beyond the life and border of its bloom.

Our Sovereign, Queen Elizabeth II May she rest in peace.
“Let not your hearts be troubled; believe in God, believe also in me. In my
Father’s house are many rooms; if it were not so, would I have told you that I
go to prepare a place for you? And when I go and prepare a place for you, I
will come again and will take you to myself, that where I am you may be
also. And you know the way where I am going.” Thomas said to him, “Lord,
we do not know where you are going; how can we know the way?” Jesus
said to him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life; no one comes to the
Father, but by me. (John 14)
No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved
us. For I am sure that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities,
nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth,
nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of
God in Christ Jesus our Lord. (Romans 8)

Eternal Rest Grant unto her, O Lord and
let perpetual light shine upon her.

