
Over the past year, the process of becoming an
official “Eco school” has required us to
complete surveys of our grounds and consider
the actions we do to protect our planet. We
then identified the areas we felt the school
were lacking and formed an action plan. This
consisted of developing our global citizenship,
our waste management and our school
grounds.

We started by revamping an old bench for us to
use during our breaks – already meeting part of
our waste and school grounds targets! We then
progressed to learning more about our world:
designing our own eco farms, tracking species
on the African plains from camera footage, and
sadly, we learnt a bit about the war in Ukraine
and decided as a group to support the people by
donating much needed supplies. Mrs Joanna’s
car was completely packed! Some of the items
donated were new, but others were used and
looking for a new home – so again, we were
reducing waste!

We have also been improving our grounds with
planting in some of our science lessons and
learning more about the plants around the
school using the app Seek.

We also looked at helping further away, when
we joined forces with the group “Earth runs”.
We recorded our runs and walks, and this
contributed to trees being planted in Indonesia!
GCSE geography students are familiar with the
many benefits of tree planting, with one of the
biggest being to help reduce the impacts of
climate change.

The students have worked hard this year, and
we are happy to announce we have achieved
Green flag status and are now officially an Eco
school. Well done all! Our flag shall be arriving
soon.
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What an amazing end to the school year. If
we look back over the year you have all
achieved so much both academically, socially
and for the community.

A small school can make big change. We have
raised funds to support multiple charities,
supported local communities and are now
officially an eco school. We have received the
fantastic news that our school has approved
capacity of 48 students and are actively
recruiting more students for September. The
school boarding is enjoying a face lift of new
carpets, paint and bathrooms and we have
plans to do the same for the main school
house over the Christmas period. I am looking
forward to seeing lots of your artwork on
display in the corridors next term.

I am so proud of all our amazing students.
Each and every one of you have succeeded in
reaching individual goals. Be proud of your
successes, enjoy a well earned rest and come
back invigorated and energised in September
for more!

Mrs Becky.

Principal’s Welcome

FIC’s capacity has increased to 48 students,
the Department for Education has confirmed.
We currently have 16 day students and 18
boarders, and look forward to this growing as
soon as possible. Of course, the school will
keep class sizes small, as well as the friendly
community we all enjoy. Partial scholarships
are on offer to local day students for
September 2022 and 2023 intakes.

School Grows



This year has been the first year that Felixstowe International
College (FIC) have applied for being an Eco School. Since doing this
we have achieved so much. The first thing that we achieved was
raising money for the British Hen Foundation, followed shortly by
painting the bench a nice turquoise colour. The next thing we
achieved was making a presentation for what charity we wanted to
give and or raise money for.

In the end we voted for the
Ukraine Appeal which we
asked students to kindly
donate some items for this. We
managed to send all the
donations to the Ukraine
Appeal. During the spring term
we the helped the Charity
Earth Runs plant 100 trees in
Indonesia. We successfully
achieved this goal and now
have the plaque, we also were
given a medal which is
biodegradable in which we can
crush and plant to make
wildflowers.

At the end of the year, we
were awarded the
international “green flag”
accreditation, for “making the
school more environmentally
friendly and raising eco-
awareness, exploring
sustainability and climate
change”.

ww.eco-schools.org.uk

At the end of May, students raised £404 for Christian Aid, with a
sponsored walk around the local area.
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Walking for Christian Aid



The trees were rustling, the wind was howling and we were on a school trip in the deep dark woods.
I was scared to my soul but I couldn’t tell anyone that or I would get teased to death.

I jumped as I thought I heard wolves howling in distance but I'm sure it was just in my head.

“Aaaaaawwwoooo!” I heard it this time, I’m sure. At this point my heart was beating so fast that I
was struggling to breathe. It didn’t help that I was alone in a tent all on my ownwith no one to go to
when I’m scared… sorry that’s me panicking.

“Oh no, oh no, oh no,” I said to myself over and over again as the lightning struck. I decided to try to
be brave and peek out of the tent, so I undid the zip the smallest bit and FLASH the lightning went!
I was so close to screaming and waking up the whole camp.

I finally went to sleep even though I was terrified because of the lighting and wolves. I shivered even
at the thought.

The next morning, I got out of my tent to kids running around screaming their heads off, so I went
over to see what all the fuss was about and… I joined the kids running around in circles!

“It’s a wolf paw print,” shrieked one of the kids.

“Yeaaa-h I kn-oow,” I said quietly but inside I was petrified.

The suspense of not knowing if it was an actual wolf was crazy – wait! What am I saying? Of course
it was a wolf or how would it have got there?

No one forgot about it all day and a rumour went around that it was an unknown creature but I knew
it was a wolf. I had heard them and I was the cleverest boy in my class and had studied many animals
paw prints.

It was late at night and the campwas roasting marshmallows whenmy teacher told us a scary urban
myth.

“I can’t go to sleep with this in the back of my mind,” I thought in my head and then…

“Go to sleep boys and girls,” my teacher cried at the top of her lungs (so everyone could hear).

I went to bed that night but I couldn’t go to sleep, I just couldn’t. A wolf howled in the distance and
then a shadow crept past the tent. I tried to work out what it was but it was no use. It was gone.

“There it goes again,” I said to myself and this time I could make out what it was…

“Ahhhhh,” I shrieked and then a sense of regret flew over me.

“Everyone is going to think I’m a scaredy cat,” I thought when I heard the rustling of tents and
chattering. I went out.

“Michael, what do you think you are doing?” cried Mrs Smith with an angry frown on her face.

“I thought I saw a woll-ff,” I stuttered quietly…

And suddenly it clicked, just taking one look at the campers faces – I mean why weren’t they scared?
So that means…

“Get pranked!” they all called at the same time.

They told me all about their lies and how Jack made up this prank.

“We found out yesterday when we saw awolf-shaped cutting in his tent, and you know how rumour
gets around so I don’t know how you didn’t find out,” said Daisy laughing.

National Writing Day KS3 Winner – by Sapphire Cope
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I spot them on the train. They walk toward me down the narrow aisle with a rather empty looking
duffel bag bouncing off of the edges of the seats as they walk down the train. They were hunched
over with their head fixed on the floor just in front of their feet.

His face was littered with stubble and looked as if he hadn’t washed for a few days. I recognised the
face, but for the life of me I just could not place him. He passedmy row of seats and continued down
the busy train.

A few minutes later, he came back up the train and hovered in the aisle near me. I could tell that he
was very reluctant to talk to me.

“Is this seat taken?” the man muttered looking vaguely in my direction.

“No,” I said back to him, trying not to make the situation too awkward.

I moved my bag and he sat down in the seat next to me. There was something about him that gave
me a horrible feeling in the pit of my stomach.

He was tense as he sat down, huddling down with his bag held close to his chest. He breathed very
heavily and his knee seemed to bounce about as if it had a mind of its own. He wore dark cargo
trousers with rips scattered all over them and a baggy shirt that had obviously beenworn for at least
the past week. He smelt strongly of a mixture of tobacco and some form of alcohol. At no point in
the journey did we make any form of eye contact and this did not help the uncomfortable feeling
that I still had in my stomach. His face was long and wrinkled with age and he looked as if he hadn’t
slept properly in days.

We sat in silence on the long commute to the middle of no where. We were both as uncomfortable
as each other although hewas definitely worse at hiding it. I looked about the train and I noticed that
other people around us were watching curiously to see what he was doing. I could tell that they all
felt the same as me. That they had seen him somewhere before. That he was in some way familiar.
Everyone else also seemed to sense the same energy as I was getting.

There was one stop left and then I could finally take myself off of this train and I would hopefully
never have to see this strange man again. I planned out what I was going to say when I needed to
get out. I felt so trapped, like a prisoner that needed to escape.

When the time came, I politely said, “This is my stop.”

He nodded once, still with no eye contact, as he turnedmoving his legs around into the aisle. I edged
my way out and walked down to the doors. As the train came to a sudden stop, I turned around and
had one last look at the peculiar man that had seemed so familiar like I had seen him somewhere
before, but he was nowhere to be seen.

I stepped out onto the platform and it suddenly dawned on me where I knew this man from. His
photograph had been all over every news channel, plastered across newspapers and had large
stories on posters in the shops across the city. It was David Radford. The man that two months ago,
was convicted of murdering eight women and sentenced to life in prison. He had been the first man
to escape from Longmarshe Prison in over 10 years and I had just spent an hour sat next to him on
one of the busiest trains in East London.

National Writing Day KS4 Winner – by Grace Perry
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In a narrow room, under a dim light, a man wrote something with a grim look. It meant a lot to the
world that the accountant was persecuted. It was time to make a hero.

The next day, the man headed to a train station. In the midst of heavy security and a large crowd of
welcome... There was a person who appeared there; it was Hirobumi Ito, the heart of Japanese
imperialism.

“I’m so angry, once I get this feeling. Be sure to accomplish one’s purpose. Enjoy your life.”
Eventually, the man pointed a gun at Ito. “Bang!”

On September 2, 1879, a child was born. His grandfather named him An Eung-chil because he had a
mole on his chest and stomach in the shape of the Big Dipper. This is Ahn Jung-geun.

As a child, he distinguished himself in martial arts such as hunting and horseback riding. In particular,
he was so good at shooting that he dropped flying birds. Riding horses with his friends and traveling
through the mountains and fields of his hometown would have been the happiest moment of his
short life.

In 1894, Ahn Jung-geun, who turned 16, took Kim Yi-ryeo as his wife. And when he was 19 years old,
the whole family joined the Catholic Church and was baptized by Thomas. Ahn Jung-geun, who had
been deeply religious by studying doctrine and the Bible, traveled from place to place and devoted
himself to missionary work.

As he met people from various walks of life, he started to open people’s eyes to the reality of
Joseon’s identity at that time. In 1905, when he was 27 years old, he was forced to sign the Japan-
Korea Treaty of 1905 to deprive Japan of its diplomatic rights.

When the fate of Joseon was in a position of wind and lightning, Ahn Jung-geunmoved to Shanghai,
China, determined to inform the world of the Japanese invasion and regain the rights of the country.

When he arrived in Shanghai, he happened to meet Father Leggak, a French man, while he was
looking for a future. When Ahn Jung-geun told Father Leggak that he would stay in Shanghai, he
said, “If 20 million Koreans like you leave their country and move to foreign countries, who will
protect Joseon? Education is the first thing to do, to cultivate talent and to raise the idea of
independence.” Ahn Jung-geun got a big enlightenment and quickly entered his home country. He
used all his wealth to build schools and foster talent. And he decided to join the righteous army.

On October 26, 1909, Ito Hirobumi went to Harbin to meet with Vladimir Kokopzov, the Russian
Empire’s finance minister. Ahn Jung-geun, who heard the news from Daedong Press, volunteered to
assassinate Ito Hirobumi.

At 9 a.m. on October 26, a train with Hirobumi Ito arrived in Harbin. Hirobumi Ito had a meeting with
Russian Finance Minister Vladimir Kokopsov on the train before leaving for inspection by Russian
troops around 9:30 p.m. Ahn Jung-geun shot Ito Hirobumi, who was returning to the train after
inspection, with a semi-automatic Browning gun.After the shooting, Ahn lifted the Korean flag high
in his chest and went to Esperanto.

“Corea Ura!”cried out three times. This cry meant: “Long live independence for Korea.”

National Writing Day KS5 English as a
Second Language Winner – by Sarah Heo
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The school’s Summer Fair raised £488.33, split between Level Two Youth Project and Eco Schools.

Summer Fair & End of Term Celebration
– Photos by Anna Gilbert
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At our end of year celebration, students received certificates to recognise their hard work and
excellent achievements throughout the year.

Most improved in subject:
Sports Namhyun
English first language Francesca
English Literature Grace P
English second language David
English Conversation Sarah
History Thomas
Geography Kaitlin
Psychology Seunghun
Maths Kaitlin
Biology Grace E
Chemistry Andrew
Physics Ishan
Art Eva
Public speaking Andrew
Music Ishan
Dance Ruby
Citizenship (PSHE/RSE) Tiana

Academic achievement:
KS3 Ishan
KS4 Amelia
KS5 Sarah

BKVA Shield Jenny
(Kindness, consideration, community work)

Founders Shield Anna
(Overall best academic achievement)

Most rewards summer term:
KS3 Sapphire
KS4 Seonghun
KS5 Anna

If you have any safeguarding concerns about a child
at our school, you can talk to the Designated
Safeguarding Lead, Miss Chaerin Lee, or the
Alternate DSL Joyce Jennings.

Our Governor responsible for Safeguarding is
Katherine Murphy who can be contacted through
the school office (tel: 01394 282388).

Celebrating Students’ Achievements

Keeping Safe
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