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PARIS TRIP A SUCCESS!
Some of our year 7 pupils had the opportunity to visit the beautiful city 
of Paris earlier this term with Madame Stanley, Madame Price and 

Monsieur Foster.  They were welcomed 
at the European Campus of St Thérèse 
with comfortable bedrooms and a 
choice of French specialities, ‘ratatouille’ 
and ‘fromage cordon bleu’.  Students 
showed a willingness to use their 
knowledge of the French language right 
from the very start, ordering snacks and 
food to the best of their abilities.

As we entered the great city, the clouds 
cleared and left us with a stunning blue sky 

and warm temperatures which made our 
short cruise on the River Seine spectacular, enjoyable and very informative.  
Students spotted the main landmarks such as the Notre Dame Cathedral, the 
Musée d ’Orsay, The Louvre, the Pont Neuf, the awesome Eiffel Tower and so 
many more historic monuments.  
Students showed no signs of tiredness whilst on the Bateau Mouche, waving at 
the city and its people, taking selfies and snapshots of the rich display of French 
architecture.  The second day was undoubtedly the most anticipated and most 
awaited of destinations; our year 7 pupils enjoyed the thrilling rides and 
boutiques of Disneyland.  The day came to a climax with the magical Disney 
Parade, presenting a festival of music and dance, a real tribute to the much-
loved Disney tales. 
The Eiffel Tower and the Sacré-coeur Cathedral were the last items on the 
agenda.  Children all climbed the tower to the second floor, they could then 
view the ‘tuileries’ and the prestigious views of the famous city.  Our King 
Solomon year 7 made us proud ending our tour in Paris with a prayer whilst in 
the Sacré Coeur Cathedral.  They returned happy and exhausted, they surely 
embraced one of the most popular city of world and did not miss a minute of it! 
In total, they climbed over 21,600 steps and climbed 51 floors.  This was truly 
an unforgettable experience! 
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Bible Club Update 

The Bible Club's elected 
student leaders recently 
named themselves  

‘The BC CREW', an acronym 
standing for 'Bible Club- 
Christians Ready, Equipped 
and Willing'.  

The Club's focus this term has 
been on how God guides us. 
In order to help gain a greater 
understanding of guidance, 
we were delighted to 
welcome two leaders from the 
Birmingham City Mission 
(BCM) Youth Team who 
shared how God led them to 
serve Him in BCM.  

The students were 
encouraged to hear their 
stories and how the Youth 
Team leaders are on the right 
path for the Lord. 

On 15th February, the Bible 
Club visited the Heart of 
England Baptist Association 
and the International Mission 
Centre.  

Our BC CREW learned about 
how God guides in mission 
and how this is adapted in 
cultural contexts, both abroad 
and in the U.K. 
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Easter Celebration Service 2017 

Our school Easter celebrations took place at 
St Vincent’s Church, Nechells Parkway on 
Wednesday 5th April 2017.  The whole school 

was in attendance and we 
were certainly blessed 
with a beautiful sunny 
morning. 

This was undoubtedly a very 
special service where Pastor 
David Carr of Renewal 
Church and Bishop of the 
Order of St Leonard 
delivered the main address 

and the service was full of praise and worship. The 
choir sang beautifully supported by our student 
musicians and band. 

We would like to thank all the parents and 
supporters of our school who came along to join in 
with our students at this important celebration.

Chinese  New  Year 
fell on the 18th January and was 
celebrated for 15 days, ending in a 
lantern festival. Students across 
the school also marked this special 
occasion by dressing in red which 
created a community spirit of 
celebration. 

We celebrated this festival with a 
variety of different activities: 

The school reception and 
h a l l w e r e d e c o r a t e d 

according to Chinese traditions 
with red and gold themes. 

Our caterer arranged a 
C h i n e s e t h e m e d a y 

including classics such as sweet 
and sour chicken alongside 
vegetarian Chow Mein. 

In Enrichment lessons, 
students designed their 

porcelain rooster plates to celebrate 
“The Year of The Rooster” 

Students also practised 
writing “good luck” signs in 

their mandarin lessons with Mrs 
Liu. These are usually found on 
household doors in China during 
Chinese New Year to wish good 
fortune for the coming year. 
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CREATIVE WRITING AWARDS 
At the start of the Spring term, all Year 7 and 8 students at King Solomon International Business School were 
involved in a Sponsored Read for charity to celebrate World Book Day.  The money raised through Readathon 
provides children's hospitals with regular storyteller visits, plus a mobile bookcase jam-packed full of brand-new 
books, which are replenished every six weeks. Tiana Steen, of 7K raised the most funds towards our school total 
of £196.05.

English  lessons  promoted reading  for  fun and involved all  students  having  the  opportunity  to  take  part  in  a 
Creative Writing Competition. Congratulations to  Rhianna Isles (Yr 8) who won 1st prize (book vouchers) and 
Sofia Sheckler, who came in a close 2nd. Well done to you both! Rhianna’s winning entry has been published in 
this magazine alongside another equally creative and imaginative writing piece set in a Football Club’s dressing 
room and written by Derrick Abioye. We hope you enjoy reading them!

Highly Commended :  Derrick Abioye 

“Wow!” 
 “Cool!” 
  “Wicked!” 

The brand new football shirt held up by Mr Davies 
received the loud appoval of his team. In their only 
game so far, Bad Boyz had played in a strip 
borrowed from their school. Now, for their first 
match in Appleton Little League, they were to play 
in their very own kit. 

The shirt displayed by the Manager even had the 
team’s name emblazoned across it in big black 
letters, ‘BAD BOYZ’. It also bore the name of their 
sponsors, the Doorstep Dairy. 

“Max’s dad has done us proud!” said Mr Davies as 
he handed round the new shirts. Max’s dad was a 
milkman with the Doorstep Dairy and he’d managed 
to persuade his employers to pay for his son’s team 
strip. The Dairy’s Chairman was a keen football fan 
and liked to support local ventures. 

We’re gonna look like Brazil,” said Dareth, the Bad 
Boyz’ Captain, holding his shirt up in front of his 
chest. The shirt was a bright custard yellow. 

“Yeah!” squeaked Andrew, alias ‘Bloomer’, the 
smallest member of his team. His shirt hung down 
almost to his knees. 

“Hey, look - Bloomer’s got his nightie on,” laughed 
Jordan, the team’s only girl. 

“Game” said Mr Davies, pointedly. Bloomer was 
famous for his tiny attention span. It frequently got 
him into detention at school, where in the past, he 
had regularly been joined by the rest of the team. It 
wasn’t for nothing that they were called ‘Bad Boyz’.  

When they were dressed, Mr Davies called them 
round for a team talk. He glanced around to check 
they were all there: Dareth, Sadiq, Jordan, Bloomer, 
Song, Woo, Kyle… 

“Max!’ he called. “Where are you?” 

Right on cue,, Max appeared from the toilet wearing 
his dark blue shorts on his head. 

“You called, Master?”  

Looking every centimetre a team in their new 
yellow and blue strip… A loud fart brought these 
fond thoughts to a sudden end. There were groans of 
disgust. 

“Kyle!” Sadiq said, accusingly.      
*** 
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1st Prize Winner :  Rhianna Isles 
Why do parents love to embarrass their children? 

Yes, it’s my sister Becky’s wedding but those pictures of us are 
the worst. At least there are not a lot of them. I feel sorry for 
Becky, I really do. Mum even bought more pictures to “start a 
conversation”. It is a shame Dad isn’t here o see “his little 
Becks all grown up” as he would say. I guess we have been 
coping alright since the accident, also it is a relief that Becky 
didn’t have an aneurism (as it was thought to be a genetic 
thing). 

Anyway, back to reality. Mum was calling me from the other 
side of the marqee. 
“Yes, Mum,” Blaise said, irritated as she knew that her mum 
was just going to introduce her to someone. 
“Look who it is Blaise, it is…” Mum said. Blaise cut her off. 
“Timothy,” said Blaise, so shocked, “What are you doing 
here?” 
“Well, “ said Timothy’s mum, Theresa “We decided it was time 
to move back.” 
“How long for this time? A day, a week, a month?” Blaise 
screamed hysterically. 

I ran outside in tears, words couldn’t describe it all, the 
emotions rushing to my head. I felt a hand trying to comfort 
me. I look up to find Becky. 

“What’s up, little sis?” Becky said smiling. 
“Timothy - is- back-and I -feel like- it’s just going -to be - like- 
last- time- all over again - he - didn’t- even- say- bye,” expains 
Blaise trying to get her words out. 
“I’m sure it won’t be, but you won’t know till you give him a 
chance,” replied Becky. 
“How about we go inside and you can talk to Tim and see what 
he has to say for himself?” 

As soon as they go inside, Timothy runs toward them. 
“I’ll leave you two to it,” said my sister and pats my back just 
as she leaves. 
“Look Blaise, I’m sorry for everything, that I didn’t say bye 
and that I wasn’t there when you needed me most, just that I 
knew that if I saw you, I knew I wouldn’t want to leave, please 
forgive me…” explained Timothy. 
“Okay,” said Blaise, calmly. 
“Okay?” repeated Timothy. 
“Yes, so tell me how was New York city?” she asked excitedly. 
“Okay then, it was okay I guess. Oh, before I forget, here you 
are,” replied Timothy and revealed a friendship bracelet with a 
bead in the middle, the colours were vibrant. 
“Thanks, I’ll add it to my collection,” said Blaise exposing her 
arm to show her friendship bracelets. The rest of the night flew 
by; Tim and Blaise spent it talking. 
The next morning, I woke up feeling rubbish so I decided to 
make a cup of coffee. 
“You know, seventeen year olds such as yourself shouldn’t be 
having so much caffeine?” commented Mum. 
“It helps me think and guess what, I had a dream that Timothy 
came to the wedding and we talked all night about everything 
but anyway, I’ve got to go now, bye” rambled Blaise. 
“He was there, Blaise,” shouted her mum, but by the time she 
started to talk, Blaise was already out of the door. 

When Blaise was taking books out of her locker, she heard 
footsteps but then they stopped. She closed the locker to find 
Timothy. I guess it wasn’t a dream then,” muttered Blaise. 
“Huh?” 
“Never mind, what’s up?” questioned Blaise. 
She pulled up her sleeve. Timothy saw scars on her wrist and 
grabbed her arm to take a closer look. 

“What the hell is that?!” he shouted. 
“Shhh, people will hear you but you have to promise you won’t 
tell anyone else, including my parents, your parent, Becks, 
anyone - you get the point?” 
“I guess, but why are you telling me to…” asked Timothy. 
“I’ve been self-harming,” whispered Blaise. 
“Why?” asked Timothy. 
“Because YOU had gone without saying ANYTHING and 
didn’t send an email or letter, then on top of all that, my dad 
died so why do you think I did it? I’m going to class now so I 
guess I’ll see you later, “ screamed Blaise. 
“Look, Blaise, I’m sorry…” 
“Tim, I don’t want to hear it,” said Blaise flatly. 

The day went past quickly, everyone kept talking about the 
‘new guy’ andwhen they found out it was Timothy, they 
couldn’t believe their eyes. They said, and I quote “ How has 
Timothy got so cute?” like Timothy was always ‘cute’, well to 
me anyways. Maybe I should tell him? No, I’ll make a pros 
and cons list first and then I’ll decide. Yep that’s a good idea. 
Okay, back to reality. I heard Tim calling my name and waving 
his hands about. I walk towards him. 

“Why are you shouting my name?” asked Blaise. 
“ ‘Cause how else would you have known to meet me so we 
could walk home together?” 
“I was planning on meeting you on the step anyway, plus 
people talk.” 
“Okay, okay, skate race?” wondered Timothy and waved his 
skateboard in Blaise’s face. 
“Oh, you’re on!” declared Blaise. She ran down the steps at the 
front of the school as she jumped onto her skateboard with 
Timothy following behind. 
“Told you I’d win,” bragged Blaise with a smug face. 
“Well, this has been in a box since I left so I am a bit rusty.” 
“Why?” replied Blaise. 
“It’s because it reminded me of you,” murmured Timothy. 
“Oh, well, um…I best be going” stuttered Blaise. 
“You’re not coming in?” 
“No, I’m em going to see my dad” stammered Blaise. 
“I’ll come with you” 
“You don’t have to ,” said Blaise. 
“I want to,” interrupted Timothy. 
“Okay,” sighed Blaise. 
Blaise and I got to the graveyard, it was kind of weird. Blaise 
kept saying “Hi” to people as we passed their gravestones. 
Finally, we got to Brad’s gravestone. Blaise knelt down and 
started rummaging through her bag and took out a card of a 
sort. Then, I realised it was the invitation to Beck’s wedding. 
Just then, I heard Blaise shouting and screaming with scissors. 
I had to stop her. 
“Blaise!” I shouted. 
“Timothy, just let me, I deserve it, it’s all my fault,” cried 
Blaise hysterically now. 
I wrapped my arm around her and pulled her into a hug. 
“I’m here for you now,” reassured Timothy. 

*** 



King Solomon International Business School

Student Magazine Spring Issue �5

2nd Prize Winner :  Sofia Sheckler 
A Child’s Life Overseas A Biography 
By Sofia Sheckler 

I was heart-broken, as an eight year old child who 
had lived all her life in one place, with many friends, 
a school and family and has just heard she was not 
only going to move to another state but another 
country, was insane. I was about to say goodbye to 
my life here and just leave it like that. It takes a lot 
more courage then it sounds. I never thought I would 
have to do this and I didn’t understand either. But I 
would just have to live with it and grow as we move. 

It was time. I had said my goodbyes. Leaked all the 
tears I could. I had packed until I had run out of 
energy. And now I was at an airport and ready to take 
off into what life overseas would look like. A 
difference. I had butterflies in my stomach and tears 
in my eyes as I waved to my aunt and uncle who had 
dropped us off. It was time, my time to face the 
world, seek the different, make new bonds and create 
a lifestyle in which would be unique. 

First Germany, where we stayed one night so that we 
were ready for more travel, to Ethiopia where I was 
going to live for over a year. The next morning we 
woke up to packed bags and headed once again to 
the airport. We set off to our destination, which took 
a while but that meant more movies, sleep and food! 
Hours later we arrived in a high climate. I couldn’t 
believe I was in a different continent or even Africa. 
This was my first time in my life traveling out of 
America, which was huge but interesting. 

Living in Ethiopia was so much fun! I met amazing 
new people and had an amazing school as well. The 
new discovering’s of the world were so interesting 
and fascinating. Our house was made of marble and 
was cold in the summer, which was our “ Rainy 
Season”. We had coffee trees in our front garden and 
had a gate, which would keep the “bad guys” out. I 

grew into being a tomboy and loved any type of 
sport, 

loved climbing trees, loved getting dirty and was just 
being a kid. We weren’t forced as young children to 
wear makeup or to have social medias which be 
classed as “cool” which I enjoyed having that 
freedom. 

I lived in Ethiopia for 20 months. Which was quite a 
while and I enjoyed it! But through that time we did 
have struggles. My very close Grandpa died and we 
went back to America for his funeral. Sometimes it 
was hard being away from my other friends and 
family too. We barely ever had internet and lost 
electricity many times. We didn’t have a car or a TV 
which made us look at how lucky we are to have a 
shelter, family and food. 

After my time in Africa I moved to England, which 
was dreary, but another great adventure. I am now 
still living in a semi-detached house in Birmingham 
and living my life as any normal kid would. I still 
find life apart from America hard but I have close 
friendships, which help me. And I am very grateful 
to be able to have this knowledge of the world and 
these experiences that no else will because I am 
different and I like different. 

Go out and see the world through your eyes. 
***
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7K Visit Stratford-upon-Avon 

Towards  the  end of  the  Spring  Term,  7K were  fortunate 
enough  to  visit  Stratford-upon-Avon with  Mrs  Price,  Mr 
Foster  and  Miss  McIntosh  in  order  to  support  their 
learning about the life and works of William Shakespeare. 
The  itinerary  was  specifically  devised  to  provide  an 
enriching and memorable context to tbeir learning. 

Our  first  stop  was  the  childhood  home of  Shakespeare’s 
wife, Anne Hathaway. Her family’s cottage and garden is a 
beautiful  500  year  old  thatched  farmhouse  in  Shottery, 
approximately  one mile  away from Stratford -  where the 

teenage  William  Shakespeare  courted  his  bride-to-be.  This 
property is now owned by The Shakespeare Birthplace Trust and 
has been described as one of the most romantic of English houses. 
Students  had  a  guided  tour  around  the  cottage  as  well  as  the 
opportunity to explore its historic rooms and beautiful gardens in 
the spring sunshine. 

Our next stop was the Holy Trinity Parish Church in Stratford-
upon-Avon where William Shakespeare was baptised and buried. 
Students were able to see exactly where he worshipped weekly as 
a child as well as his final resting place. Students and staff took 

this opportunity to pray together in the chancel by his funerary monument. 

This was followed by a short walk by the River Avon where we all 
enjoyed enjoyed a picnic lunch. En route, we met a large group of  
Chinese tourists and the students amazed and surprised the visitors 
with their knowledge of Mandarin! After lunch, we walked a short 
distance to the Royal Shakespere Theatre’s Education Centre where 
the group took part in an Acting Workshop, exploring Shakespeare’s 
comedy  ‘A Midsummer Night’s  Dream’.  The workshop was led by an 

actor  f rom  the  Royal  Shakespeare 
Company where they explored the physical 
and  technical  aspects  of  Shakespeare’s  language,  developing  their 
understanding of the play and Elizabethan theatre techniques. 

Micah, Betehl, Ria, Azayna, Sofia

Joshua enjoying Anne Hathaway’s Cottage Gardens

Shakespeare’s Final Resting Place


