
 

Foundation Stage 
head to   

Wassand Hall   
for an outdoor 
adventure. 

 



 

When we arrived we had a little snack and 
found out a bit about the woodland at 

Wassand Hall. 
 



 

We enjoyed munching on our biscuits and 
listened really carefully as we thought about 

all the different parts of a tree. 
 



 
We sang a 
great song 

called ‘Roots, 
Trunks, 

Branches, 
Leaves’ to the 
tune of Heads, 

Shoulders, 
Knees and 

Toes, which we 
really enjoyed. 

 
 





 
Helen then 

told us about 
a great game 
that we could 

play 
blindfolded.  

We had to try 
and guess 

which tree we 
had been 
exploring... 

 



 
Bobby felt the rough bark of the tree.  Can you 
reach the branches?  “No.”  Can you wrap your 

arms all the way around the trunk?  “No!” 
 



 
What about your tree Azra?  How does it feel?  
“Spikey.”  Can you reach the branches?  “I 
can when I really stretch.”  Can you wrap 

your arms around it?  “Yes I can!” 
 



 
Both classes 
played the 
same game. 

 



 
Can you find a beech tree?  “I’ve found a leaf.”  

“I’ve got a beech nut.”  “This must be the beech tree!” 
 



 
Helen told us about how beech nuts pop 
open.  Gracie then found some on the 
ground underneath the beech tree. 

 





 
Tiny Charlie found an enormous American Redwood. 

 

 
It went up… 

 

 
…and up… 

 

 
…and up! 

 



 
Watch out!  

Look what we 
spotted! 

 

 
Who do you 
think lives 

here? 
 



 

Time to get collecting! 
 





 

We then went into the Education Room and 
got out bottles ready for making our ‘Bug 

Hotels’. 
 



 
We took everything back outside 

and got building… 
 



 
We had to make sure that all the gaps 

were filled. 
 



 

Great work girls! 
 



 
More bug hotels  
to be made. 

 



 

Lunch time! 
 





 
After lunch fun 

and games! 
 

 
Who knew that 

there were 
sharks in the 

grass! 
 



 

Great 
teamwork at 
escaping 
from those 

crazy sharks! 
We all 

laughed so 
much! 

 



 

The woodland creatures need houses building! 
 





 
There are 

magical things 
in the woods at 
Wassand Hall. 

 
Look what Farai 

found! 
 

Who do you 
think lives 

through that 
tiny door? 

 



 

Lots of sleepy children on the way home.  
All that fresh air and fun has worn 

them out! 
 

What a happy day. 
 




