Yesterday was World Afro
Day which is a day
dedicated to celebrating
and learning about Afro

hair. This is a story about
a young dgirl exploring her
amazing hair...




But most of all, T need to know,
How shall T style my hair?

My birthday is coming up So soon,

T'Il need new clothes fo wear.




Mummy rushes in the room, '. : ‘_ e s . ?
“Daddy, don't you dare!” ; : ..L?t e, e Jokes"Daddg.
- | Rl T'm getting better, 1 sweorl




J ! Off we go to the hairdresser’s,
 To get it done professionally.
As for what style T choose,
Youll have to wait and seel
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Miss Dawn has lots of magazines,

Just so you can get a clue
OF the kind of hairstyle
That you would like to dol

Whilst T'm looking through them,
My imagination starts fo grow,

T stort fo think of all the hairstyles
T already know!




Mummy has the most dazzling dreadiocks, | My sister likes to experiment,
. ' Theres not a look that she wont try!
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Such a joy to see them swing!

T Jike to practise plating them, § ‘ AN
It is my favourite thing! \ Tt S Y ‘I . : Bantu knots . . .




My brothers both have cornrouws,

With different shapes, patterns and lines,
They love to show them off at school,
Yelling, “Come see the best designs!’

Daddy says, “Shave all over please!l”
When he sits in the barbers chair.
His beard is shiny, curly and full,
That's where he likes his hairl




\os woves that are ¢ o

Quirling oll over hig e, 2 “th,
\eebS his hair brusheq ang
et the du-

\\(\c\e
| ‘ Auntys hair is shaved real short
(a9 by, eqt E Much like the head of a lioness!
., beq{/ ' Che is so cool, stylish and carefree,
| That's how she likes it best!
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Babg cousin i so small,

Che hasnt much hair yet,

Already it's begun to grow,

She'll have loads soon, you can bet!




Grandmas hair is short and cropped,
There are many curls of grey, Grandpa. wears furbans,
She says she found one years ago

And invited them all fo stay!

tie-heads and scarves,

Hic hair tucked away from his face,
For Grandpa has so much hair,
That's how he keeps it in ploce!




Time to ftake a look ot my friends,
And what styles they wear.

After all, T still dont know

How T'lI style my hoir!
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Ryan will have plaits with bows,

Her mummy can do them fast.
“Put o bonnet on,” she says,
“To make the style last.




Michael has a mohawk, F L/ - eV > Nina. is my best friend,

Brandon o short back and sides. | “What style?” she asks with a pout.
They go to the barbers together, S\ J : Sk ‘T want to try something new,

And chat while the cutter glides!  , : 3 Maybe a twist out?”
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So M“mm\é whispers in my ear,
“Tt's been forty-five minutes!” cries Miss Dawn,

And that's exactly when I know,
“What will you do with your hair?

The hairstyle that T will wear ...
Tine to let Mummy decide,

Dont you think that's fair?”




Will be my AfRO'

I love my Afro when its out,

so BIG
and GREAT
and FREE

My daddy says it is my crown,

Tt defies gravity!
A creation to which none

could compare,

I am so glad it is mine,

L love my hairl







School Reflection

This is our school,

Let peace dwell here,

Let the rooms be full of contentment.

Let love abide here,

Love of one another,
Love of mankind,
Love of life itself.
Let us remember

That as many hands build a house,
So many hearts make a school

Help us to learn, play and share together.

We hope our school will be a place of great discovery, adventure and creativity.
May it be a place where we love to learn and where we learn to love,

A place where everyone is respected, and all are deeply valued.
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