
Lockdown Week 9 

Week beginning Monday 18th May 

 

Reading Activity 13 

‘Please Mrs Butler’ by Allan Ahlberg 

(Activity 1 on the website) 

 

Reading Activity 14 

‘Excuses’ by Allan Ahlberg 

(Activities 2 and 3 on the website) 

  

Allan Ahlberg is a very funny writer who writes both poems and stories; you might already 

have some of them at home! Some of his most famous books are ‘Burglar Bill’, ‘The Jolly 

Postman’ and ‘Funnybones’. 

 

You will find these activities on the BBC Bitesize website. 

The activity is dated 24th April. 

Link to the activity: https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/articles/zb2k8xs 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/articles/zb2k8xs


ANSWERS 

 

Activity 13   (Please Mrs Butler) 

1. Mrs Butler (1 mark) 

2. Copying work/ copying the narrator’s work (1 mark) 

3. On the roof (1 mark) 

4. Keep it in your hand;  hide it up your vest;   swallow it if you like (3 marks) 

5. Calling them rude names (1 mark) 

6. My flower (1 mark) 

 

Activity 14   (Excuses) 

Q1. These are your own opinions so there is no correct answer. You may have ordered all the 

excuses or just some of the excuses. Your work might look something like this: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Q2. There are no correct answers for this activity but you must make sure that you give a reason 

for your ideas. Your work might look like this: 

 

 

Award Winning Excuse Reason 

The funniest excuse My work’s blew out the 
window, Miss 

Because I can imagine a 
shocked child and teacher 
watching the work blow away 
across the playground and 
this makes me laugh! 

The most dramatic 
excuse 

I’ve ate a poison apple, 
Miss 

Because it reminds me of 
Snow White and I can 
imagine them putting their 
hand to their forehead and 
fainting really dramatically. 

The excuse that is least 
likely to happen 

I think I’m being 
kidnapped, Miss! 

Because strangers aren’t 
able to get into school so 
there’s no way they could be 
kidnapped from the 
classroom. 

Best Worst 

I think I’m being 

kidnapped, 

Miss! 

My pencil went 

all blunt 

My work’s fell 

in the bin 

My work’s blew 

out the 

window, Miss 

I’ve held a 

poison pen! 


