Oliver has learnt to ride
his bikel!




Decoupage snail art by Harvey.
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Science project by Sebasti
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biar!.' of Keil Armstrang 17/7/1969-20/2/1969
Diear Diary,

It ix the first day an our way to the moon. Though this ecpportunity did not come easy it took a lat of
training. Buzz and Michael my fellow astronauts have over the past gear become my best friends and
its nice to b able ta share this terrific journey alongside them.

Only a few howrs ago we were waiting in Apollo 11 for the countdown to this extraordinary
adventure. From those maments an everything was a surreal blur, &5 we [fted off, | could see the
aarth slowly reaching awt of my gracp and | knew that if we ever got back to planet sarth esenything
will be different.

| bould see stars surrounding the racket and | reached my hand out to the window reminding myself
that this was all real. Me and Buzz wers playing cards though this was hard due ta the gravity
change. &% soon as it was sabe, | unleashed my seathelt suddenly feeling my whole bady starting to
lift, | haee felt this before in training, but it was nothing like it was then.

| have started thinking up a sentencs one that | will Say on the mooan and ane that the warld will
remember foreser.

Sinparaly Beil,
Dear Diary,

It ix the secand day on this rocket and | already feel like it is my home. The food here is harrible
thaugh | will just hawe to deal with it. Last night | could not get to slesp because all the naw
wibrationg araund my body were keaping me awake When it was marming me and Michasl
discussed aur families and haw muoch we missed them while Buez was praying ta himself.

‘We hawve now started bo see the moon from a claser distance it is a lat bigger than it looks down at
aarth.

The anly thing | am really stressed about is keeging my pes in for much longer because Michas| used
the what we call pee tube last nice and it did not sound fun.

Sincarely Meil
Daar Diary,

| am now on the way back from this journay and | most tell you about the landing. A we got close
enough to the maan ta sees the moon dust on our windows my whale body was tingling, | had my
mioon speech prepared for what was to come. Span, we felt s fud and we knew that we were an the
mioon. We never discussed who was going to take the camera and who's name will be remeambered
far a while, but | always thought | would be the one with the camera. We knew that fichael would
arhit the maon while we were on it becawss that was his duty.

Ax | reached towards the camera Buze guickly ok it and nodded towards me and then | knaw haw
this would all play out. We put our helmets an and Buez pressed record and as | put my foot down
an thee naver seen bt of land, | said the wards.

“One small step for man, and one giant keap for mankind.”

Sincerely Meil.

Keep your home learning pictures coming in by sending them to the
school magazine at magazine@welwynst-marys.herts.sch.uk




