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The 60 stories in Brilliant Stories for Assemblies are divided into four sections:

	Cultural stories from around the world including Iraq, Japan, Scotland and Wales
	Religious stories from the six main religions
	Moral stories including bullying, birth of a sibling, racism and disability
	Historical stories, linked to the Key Stage 2 history curriculum including Greeks and 

Victorians

The stories can be used at specific times of the year, 
when issues arise, or whenever you are suddenly called 
upon to do an assembly! Many can also be adapted 
for class assemblies or for different key stages. Each 
story ends with suggested questions, which can easily 
be rewritten as prayers.

The author, Paul Urry, is an 
experienced primary school 
headteacher and natural storyteller. 
He has the gift of choosing the right 
words and subject matter to capture 
pupils’ interest and to inspire them.

88 Brilliant Stories for Assemblies 

This page may be photocopied by the purchasing institution only.

© Paul Urry

Florence Nightingale was a brave woman who lived a hundred and  fty years ago. She was one of the  rst nurses to leave England and help soldiers wounded and dying in the Crimean war, thousand of miles away. She was celebrated in all the newspapers as the ‘Lady with the Lamp’ who, with her other nurses, helped many soldiers.
However, there was another famous nurse who helped soldiers. Her name was Mary Seacole. Mary was born in Jamaica in 1805. When she was 49 she came to England and asked if she could be a nurse in the army. She was told no for two reasons –  rstly, because she had had no training as a nurse in England, and secondly, because she was black!

Mary was a determined person and decided to make her own way to the battle eld. Unlike Florence Nightingale, whose hospital was many miles away from the  ghting, Mary opened a small nursing hotel close to the action. She frequently went out onto the battle eld to treat soldiers as they were injured, holding on to some who died in her arms. She was extremely brave and cared for others. The soldiers liked Mary because she was so kind and courageous. They called her ‘Mother Seacole’.

Mary cooked food for some soldiers and developed her own medicine for treating illnesses. At the end of the war she returned to England with no money. Whilst all the newspapers were celebrating the great work of Florence Nightingale, Mary tried to  nd a way to get some money.

Mary Seacole
(Victorian Britain)

When the soldiers found out that Mary was so poor they were worried about her. They made sure that the papers celebrated her work as a black woman and also raised money to help her. Mary was so pleased she wrote a story about herself called the ‘Wonderful Adventures of Mrs Seacole in Many Lands’. This became a bestseller and Mary was awarded lots of medals for her bravery.
Mary was a determined person who would not let people stop her doing things because of the colour of her skin. Every year on 14th May, the date of her death, people lay a wreath on her grave in London to show how important she was and that she has not been forgotten.

Follow-up questionsMary Seacole could have been killed on the battle eld. 

◆ Why do you think she went there? 
◆ Why did others help her when she   returned to England?
 

Props suggested
Pictures of Mary Seacole, Florence Nightingale and the Charge of the Light Brigade to show the horror of the Crimean war.
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‘Race you to school,’ James dared.

‘Why, when you always lose?’ Stacey laughed.

 
‘We’ll see this time,’ James said, running off 

down the street.
 
Stacey  nished putting on her coat and, 

closing the door, chased after James. Stacey 

was the best runner in the school and was 

quickly catching up with James.
 
‘You’re so slow,’ Stacey called. James looked 

over his shoulder to see where Stacey was. 

She was getting closer and closer. James was 

trying really hard to run as quickly as he 

could. Looking over his shoulder again he 

knew he was going to be caught. Turning the 

last corner, he looked back again. Suddenly he 

went  ying through the air. He landed heavily 

and felt a huge pain in his leg.
 
‘Arghhh!’ James cried, holding onto his leg.

 
As Stacey turned the corner she saw what 

had happened. Lying on the  oor were two 

people. She went over to James and tried to 

help him up.
 
‘Leave him alone,’ the other person said. ‘He 

has broken his leg. I heard it snap. Could you 

help me  rst, please?’
 
Stacey looked over. Next to the young man 

was a wheelchair.
 
‘Get yourself up. I’m here for my friend.’

 
The man pulled out his phone and rang for an 

ambulance. James lay in agony on the  oor.

 
By the time the ambulance had arrived, the 

man had pulled himself back up into his 

wheelchair and was talking to some police 

of cers. Stacey stayed with James, a large 

crowd of children and parents were watching.

 

Disability
(Physical)

After school Stacey’s dad took her to the 

hospital to see James. He lay on the bed, 

his leg in plaster. There were scratches and 

bruises on his face and arms. He looked bad.

‘How are you feeling?’ she asked.
 
‘It hurts so much. The doctors have said that I 

need to stay in for a couple of days, but then I 

can go home with some crutches.’
 
Stacey and her dad walked quietly out of the 

ward and down the corridor. They stepped 

into the lift and heard a voice behind them.

 
‘Could you hold the door open while I get in?’

 
‘No, why shou ... ’ Stacey stopped speaking 

as she turned around. It was the man in the 

wheelchair again.
 
‘How’s your friend?’ the young man asked.

 
‘Um, he’s ... um ...  ne.’ She paused. ‘Thank 

you for getting an ambulance. I didn’t know 

what to do. Dad, this is the man who helped 

James.’
 
‘Thank you,’ Stacey’s dad said. ‘James and 

his parents are in the next ward. I’m sure they 

would like to see you.’
 
‘I might do, I am visiting a friend there.’ He 

turned to Stacey. ‘I’m glad he’s well. He is 

going to  nd it tough with crutches. He will 

need your help. But can I ask you a question? 

Why didn’t you help me?’

Follow-up question
◆ Why didn’t Stacey help?
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Sikhism is a peaceful religion. However, there have been times in its history when other people have attacked Sikhs. One such time was in 1699. The Emperor of India was going to attack them. Their leader or guru (which means teacher), whose name was Gobind Singh, called all the Sikhs together at his tent. Thousands arrived to hear what he was going to say. He walked out of his tent in full blue military uniform, his eyes  xed on the crowds. He held his sword high in his hand and spoke clearly to the crowd. ‘Who here is prepared to die for their faith? I want the head of a faithful Sikh.’ The crowd went silent. Again he called to the people.

Eventually one man, Daya Ram, called out. ‘Take my head, great guru. My head has always been yours.’ 

Daya Ram followed Guru Gobind Singh into his tent. The crowd listened. They heard a swishing sound of a sword moving through the air and a thud on the ground. Gobind Singh came back out of the tent with his sword dripping with blood. Again he called to the crowd demanding another head. Another man stepped forward. They went into the tent. Again they heard the sound of the sword and the thud on the ground.
 
As Gobind Singh came out he saw that many people had left, scared that he was going to kill them all. He called three more times for the head of a faithful Sikh. Again, three more times, a Sikh came forward, went into the tent only for the Guru to come out with blood dripping from his sword.

 

The birth of the Khalsa
(Sikhism)

After he came out of the tent for the  fth time looked slowly around the crowd and went into the tent by himself. He came out again with all  ve men alive. They were all wearing golden uniforms and carrying swords. 
The guru spoke to the crowd. He said that these brave Sikhs were going to be the  rst  ve members of the Khalsa – an army for God – in which everyone was equal. Everyone cheered the  ve. 

That day everyone in the crowd had taken part in the ceremony and become members of the Khalsa themselves.

To show that they were faithful Sikhs, Gobind Singh told people to wear the  ve Ks 

Note: The  ve K’s are called such because in Punjabi all their names begin with the sound ‘K’: ◆ Kesh Uncut hair
◆ Kangha Small wooden comb
◆ Kachs A special Sikh type of   underwear
◆ Kara Steel bangle
◆ Kirpan Short sword

Follow-up questionsThe  rst  ve showed great faith and bravery in their leader. 
◆ How do you think the men felt as they were going into the tent?
◆ Why do you think they did it?

Props suggested
Pictures of Guru Gobind Singh and the  ve Ks.
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How the king sher got 
its beautiful feathers 

(Africa)

‘We will climb the trees and look from high 

up,’ the monkeys said con dently. From the 

branches they looked down into the river, but 

it was too muddy.

Snake slithered into the river and swam under 

the water. Try as he might he could not  nd 

the ring. The king raged with anger at the 

animals.

‘I can help,’ said a small voice. The  sher bird 

 ew onto the head of the king’s horse. ‘I can 

get your ring,’ he said.

‘I will grant you any wish if you can,’ said the 

king.

With that the  sher bird  ew high into the air 

and dived into the water. Within seconds he 

emerged from the water with the ring in his 

beak.

The king was overjoyed. ‘Tell me what you 

want, little bird.’

‘All I ask is for some of your brightly coloured 

feathers so that I will not be just a dull brown 

bird ever again.’

‘Is that all?’ the king said. ‘You have done me 

a great favour. You shall have some of my 

beautiful feathers, but from this day on you 

shall not be known as just a  sher bird but the 

king’s  sher.’
 
The king sher gave a big smile and  ew off 

with his new feathers.

Follow-up question
◆ Everyone has a gift. Think of a skill that 

you have. How could you use it to help 

other people?

On the banks of a muddy river lived a small 

brown  sher bird. None of the other animals 

even noticed it. It used to dive into the water 

to get small  sh and sit on a branch from 

where it would watch the clever snake, the 

proud tiger and the acrobatic monkeys.

One day, as the  sher bird was watching the 

forest, he heard a noise in the distance. Snake 

said to Tiger, ‘The king is coming. We must go 

and greet him. He wears the most beautiful 

clothes.’

‘His gown is decorated with the  nest and 

most colourful feathers. He has jewellery 

of every description,’ the monkeys added 

excitedly.

As the royal procession came near the river 

the animals jumped out to greet the great 

king. The king’s horse was scared when he 

saw the animals and reared up in fright. The 

king was a good horseman and stayed seated 

but his ring was knocked from his  nger. As 

the animals and servants looked in horror, the 

ring  ew in the air and landed in the middle 

of the river.
 
The king was furious. ‘Who dares to scare my 

horse? Where has my ring gone? Go and get 

it!’ he demanded.
 
The animals all looked at each other, unsure 

what to do.

‘I will  nd your ring,’ roared Tiger, and he 

swam out into the river. ‘The river is too deep. 

I cannot feel the ring,’ he said swimming back.

Props suggested
A picture of an English king sher, possibly 

other king shers from around the world.
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Foreword

Storytelling is the essence of human communication: through sharing our own story, and 
being drawn into others’, we grow in understanding, self-knowledge and wisdom. Research 
suggests that we make sense of much of the world around us by organising our observations 
in story form; that is, we humanise or personalise information in order to grasp more fully its 
meaning for us.

Jesus of Nazareth was the story teller par excellence! His parables are as fresh and instructive 
today as when those gracious words  rst fell from his lips. His ancient stories continue to give 
deep meaning to modern lives.

In this collection of stories, Gary Nott deploys the very best techniques of storytelling. Using 
modern situations and idioms, which are familiar to children, he communicates  the wisdom 
found in Jesus’ parables.

Everyone has challenges and problems in the routine of daily life: sometimes we refer to 
them as Crosses we have to bear.  These stories powerfully illustrate The Master’s example 
and encourage those who are burdened to imitate him in his determination to do The Father’s 
will. Perseverance – that is a lesson which Christ teaches us – to keep going despite the heavy 
burdens we may have to carry from time to time.

I regularly witness whole-school assemblies at St Bede School where both pupils and staff   are  
captivated by the wondrous story-telling of this inspirational headteacher. I am very pleased to 
commend his collection of stories as a powerful resource for the transmission of Christian values.

Canon Martin O’Connor, Chadwell Heath, England
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One summer’s afternoon, when the children were getting ready for sports day and the end of term leavers’ concert, Mrs Groves died. It was a peaceful death – she just slipped away.________________
The children had to be told, of course. How to break it to them? They knew something had been wrong, of course. They had heard their parents talking. The funeral was a big aff air. All wore bright colours, her last request. What can we do to show how much we cared for her, asked the children. ‘By making St Cuthbert’s an even better place to be,’ said her husband. ‘For her, because she believed in you! She still does!’ 

Mrs Groves’ Story 

DeathSo the children of the school set about trying to do worthwhile things in her memory. Then one day Mrs Jacobs, the new Headteacher of St Cuthbert’s, read the following passage from the Bible in assembly: 

 For God loved the world so much that he gave his only Son so that everyone who believes in him may not die but have eternal life. (John 3:16)

The children smiled. Mrs Groves was with them – she would always be with them.
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Death 

Mrs Groves’ Story

unrecognisable. Margaret Groves had done 

well.
She had been in the Hall, hanging 

decorations on the Christmas tree when she 

had  rst noticed it. She scratched the inside 

of her neck absent-mindedly when she felt it: 

a small blob, no bigger than a pea. That’s odd, 

she thought, funny place for a spot.

But the pea-like blob didn’t go away as spots 

do. It hung around. It was then that she began 

to feel tired. She had always been tired, of 

course – running a school was a draining job. 

But no, of late, she was more tired than usual; 

and then she didn’t feel like eating. She lost 

some weight. 

‘You’re probably run down,’ said her 

husband, one morning. ‘You’ve been working 

too hard. Make an appointment to see Dr 

Jamieson.’
Whilst she was there, she mentioned the 

spot, which was more of a lump now, to the 

doctor. He wanted to do some tests. ‘Routine,’ 

he said.
Mrs Groves had her second appointment 

with the doctor. It was a Tuesday. She 

remembered the day of the week because she 

had had to ask Mrs David to take her after-

school class. 
She didn’t hear much of what he said. 

She caught the words, ‘I’m very sorry …’ 

and ‘cancer’ – of course, she heard that. She 

stumbled back to the car not knowing what to 

think. She had always been a  ghter. But this. 

How did you  ght it?

She threw herself further into her work. The 

Year 6 children were getting ready for their 

SATs; Year 4 children were preparing an Easter 

production. It was a busy time. Her husband 

was, of course, worried about her. She told no 

one at school except Mrs Jacobs, the Deputy 

Head. She hadn’t known what to say. What was 

there to be said? 

She had her  rst dose of chemotherapy 

during the Easter holidays. It was awful. She 

felt so sick afterwards. But, she soon got used 

to the routine. Then, all her hair fell out and 

she had to wear a wig. No one said anything. 

‘Had they noticed?’ she wondered. 

The specialist doctor was very kind. ‘Don’t 

look up,’ he said. ‘Keep your head down and 

plough on. Let’s not focus upon tomorrow, 

worry only about today. One day at a time, let’s 

take it slowly.’

With her visits to the hospital for treatment 

now more frequent, the staff  had to be told. 

They were kind; they sent her  owers and 

cards. The children and parents were left to 

guess what might be wrong for she wasn’t in 

school for long periods.

The chemotherapy  nally ended. It had been 

a long haul. 
Then they waited.

The news wasn’t good. The cancer had 

spread.
Her best option was a bone marrow 

transplant, they said. It sounded scary. They 

found a donor. She was in hospital waiting. 

‘It could work,’ the doctors said. There was a 

de nite chance. Hope.

The 50 stories in this contemporary collection of school stories all have a Christian theme 
making them ideal for schools wishing to ensure that their collective worship is, in the 
main, Christian. Sunday school teachers will also find them invaluable.

Here are just some of the characters you will meet:
	David is missing his best friend, who has left school. Then he meets Arthur, the new 

boy. Arthur is different. He is autistic: he can’t speak. How can David make friends 
with him?

	Joshua is fascinated with fire but one day goes too far and sets light to his school. 
What will his headteacher and parents say?

	Mrs Groves starts a new job as a headteacher and feels cheated when illness stops 
her following through with her plans. How will the children react to her death? What 
will they do to remember her?

Teacher’s notes make it easy to make the most of each story, 
providing information on the background, story and theme, 
as well as a brief summary of what Christians believe and 
a short prayer related 
to the story.
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Mrs Groves’ Story
When she had been appointed to St 

Cuthbert’s, Mrs Groves had been told that she had a battle on her hands. The inspection report was terrible. The children were badly behaved, the teachers down in the dumps. On her  rst morning, she had to break up a  ght on the playground – between two parents! Later, walking down the corridor, she was nearly bowled over by a gaggle of girls. ‘Let’s walk, shall we?’ she warned. Surprised, the girls slowed down. No one had ever asked them to walk like they meant it.
She walked into assembly and was greeted with a noisy welcome. Some children didn’t stop chatting and one hidden voice at the back even booed!
‘Listen,’ she said in a strong, con dent voice, ‘I want to know, are you happy at this school? – Do you enjoying being here? Being in a school,’ she continued over the rabble, ‘where the teachers don’t enjoy teaching? Where children misbehave? Where there is bullying? It can be diff erent. You are worth more than that.’ The children went quiet; the teachers looked up. They were listening. She had got their attention. Who was this small, feisty woman? Was she really going to change things?

At break time, she made her way to the art room. Some Year 6 boys were hanging round, kicking a ball, being diffi  cult. 
‘Teachers don’t come round this part of the school,’ said Darren Jenkins. 
‘They do now,’ she said. ‘You’re Darren, aren’t you?’ Well, Darren, you may well be my  rst permanent exclusion, she thought to herself, recalling what she had been told about him.
At the end of her  rst day, tired and drained, she had made her way to her car. Someone had written with their  nger in the dust on the 

bonnet: ‘Go home!’
The second day was tougher still. But Mrs Groves wasn’t about to give up. She was made of sterner stuff .
The  rst thing she wanted to do was help the teachers to make lessons more interesting. She bought them lots of new resources and gave training on how they could best be used. Each classroom was  tted with the latest technology: an interactive whiteboard and a visualiser. The children were all entrusted with i-Pads. She insisted that children put their hands up in class, rather than call out. They had to move about the school quietly and call the teachers Sir or Miss. Lovely manners, she said, were important.

And she tackled the teachers too. She only wanted the best ones at her school. There was to be no place at St Cuthbert’s for teachers who were only so-so. Those who didn’t want to work her way, left. They were replaced by new and enthusiastic staff  who brought a breath of fresh air to the classroom.
Bit by bit, Mrs Groves was changing minds. Children were making better progress in their lessons. They were beginning to realise that they could do things, that they could get things right. Teachers and children were beginning to enjoy themselves. 

Darren Jenkins was eventually excluded. Everyone knew that this was now Mrs Groves’ school.
By Christmas, St Cuthbert’s was a diff erent place. In a new uniform, children were 

beginning to take pride in their school. For the  rst time, parents were happy and wanted to support the teachers in helping the children to learn.
The school had a buzz about it. Everyone who visited said it had changed – it was 

The author, Gary Nott, has been a 
headteacher for 25 years, twice 
serving as an executive headteacher. 
He decided to write his own assembly 
stories when he couldn’t find any 
good stories with a Christian theme.

Teacher’s Notes

Modern Christian Assembly Stories © Gary Nott and Brilliant Publications Limited
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Mrs Groves’ Story

Background
Death can be diffi  cult to deal with in a school. I say ‘can be,’ because some children appear to take it in 

their stride, very matter of fact. Routine seems important. Children seem to function best with death 

when their set routines continue. In my time in schools, I have seen parents, staff  and children pass 

on. It’s always worse when it’s a child: nothing can prepare you for the sight of a small coffi  n. However, 

when I was  rst a teacher, my Headteacher died at a young age. It hit the community hard, but even 

then I was struck by the pupils’ resilience: many were absolutely con dent that she was now with the 

Lord. The strength of their faith made me re-examine my own.

General theme
How do we deal with death when we are young? Is it harder for an adult than a child? If so, why?

What do Christians believe?
All life begins and ends with Christ. Our Parish Priest uses the following analogy when speaking at 

funerals of people who have died before their time: he says that they have gone on ahead in the journey 

that we are all making. I  nd this a comforting thought and I have seen it visibly lift others.

Prayer
Father God, your son, Jesus, gave his life so that we might have eternal life. Comfort those who have 

lost a loved one. May happy memories give them strength through the most diffi  cult of times. 

The story
Mrs Groves thought she had a struggle to make the school better. However, a much bigger challenge 

was to lie ahead, the battle with cancer. She achieved the former, but lost the latter. Sometimes we can 

become engrossed in a particular task, in this case rebuilding a school; but ultimately none of it might 

matter. It is how we have treated others in life that counts – whether we have a high-powered job or a 

much simpler life. 

PSMC links
 How do the children react to the story? How does it make them feel?

 Time is said to be a great healer – do they have experience of this? (You may be surprised at how 

direct children can be when talking about death.)

With a foreword by 
Canon Martin 

O’Connor
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and religious stories. All the stories are 
linked to the following themes to aid 
personal and social development:
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	New Beginnings
	Say No to Bullying
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	Relationships
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	Be the Best you Can be
	Good to be Me

The stories can be used at specific times 
of the year, when issues arise or whenever 
you are suddenly called upon to do an 
assembly!
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‘Hello, Norman, feeling better?’ She 

ploughed on before he had time to 

answer. ‘Bell’s gone. Back to class, 

please!’ And she marched quickly and 

defiantly towards the school door.

Once she got there she stopped, opened 

the door, turned, and held it open for 

Norman. She hid a tiny smile, as she 

realised that he had followed her, just 

as she had planned. Though he did look 

rather displeased.

‘They wouldn’t let me play,’ he said 

through gritted teeth, as he passed her. 

‘They wouldn’t let me be in charge and 

make the rules,’ he hissed. ‘And now 

they have all gone in and left me on 

my own.’

‘Norman!’ Miss Timms called in a kind 

voice. ‘If you sulk for that long every 

time you don’t get your own way and 

don’t tell folk what it is that you are 

angry about, none of us will waste our 

playtime waiting and waiting for you. 

Don’t you see that?’

‘But I wasn’t ready to talk to them,’ he 

answered.

‘Then that is your problem, not theirs,’ 

said Miss Timms, gently.

And, because she had not grumbled 

at him, Norman actually listened and 

understood.

Not a bad first day for Miss Timms.

She had conquered a Norman and it 

wasn’t even 1066!

��������� ���������

• Why do you think Norman chose to 

behave in the way he did?

• How did Miss Timms manage to solve 

the situation?

41

Spare a Thought for the Teachers‘What’s his name?’ she asked a little girl close by.
‘Norman,’ she replied and, before Miss Timms could use it, she added, ‘Stormin’ Norman.’
‘What?’ asked Miss Timms, too exasperated to remember to say ‘pardon’. Her tidy hair had escaped and she was chewing strands as she spoke.
‘He always does this,’ the little girl continued, helpfully. ‘Mr Wainright usually gets two hefty Year 6 people to help carry him indoors.’
Miss Timms didn’t know any Year 6 people, hefty or not.
Miss Timms tried the soft, gentle approach. ‘Come on, little man – up you get, tell me all about it.’
Nothing! One wooden Norman still lay board-like on the floor.
Miss Timms tried giving him some thinking time.
‘Well, Norman,’ she added after a while, ‘if you are not ready to talk to me about the problem, I will leave you there until you are ready to chat.’
She pretended to turn away, but she was still in his eye-line, and she knew that he was peeping.
Still nothing!
Miss Timms decided to shock him into action by calling in reinforcements.
‘OK, Norman, I am going to ask Helen to go inside and ask the Headteacher to come and speak to you. Perhaps it will be easier for you to discuss your problem with someone who you know better than me.’

Yes, you have guessed – still absolutely nothing from Norman.
The one thing that kept her going was the fact that she knew he was taking cheeky peeks at her all the time. This meant he was not badly hurt or even that upset.

The schoolbell rang to mark the end of playtime and Miss Timms decided on a gamble. All the children were standing silent in the playground, waiting for her instruction to line up in preparation for going back to lessons. She gave them the signal to go indoors. Then Miss Timms stood silently behind Norman out of his line of vision. She waited.
Nothing happened.
She waited some more.
Miss Timms had no class this lesson, which meant there was no one waiting for her. The Sun was warm and the breeze was clear and clean. She was happy to be outside for the whole hour, if that’s what it would take.

Ah! She saw his muscles begin to relax at last, he was curious that she had disappeared and wasn’t trying to cajole him.
Miss Timms took two steps sideways and hid behind the big yellow bins, as Norman began to sit up. She could see him, but he couldn’t see her.
Finally he stood up and looked all around the playground.
Norman was dumbfounded!
Miss Timms stepped out from behind the bins.

More Brilliant Stories for Assemblies
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Miss Timms was a very new teacher. 
She had left University only in 

July and here she was in front of her 
very own class. Part of her felt strong 
and ready for the challenges that lay 
ahead, but all the other parts felt weak 
and wobbly.
Hundreds of ‘what ifs’ had gone through 
her mind.
‘What if someone cries and won’t stop?’
‘What if someone says no, when I ask 
them to listen?’
‘What if I forget the dates in history and 
muddle them up, telling the class that 
The Battle of Hastings was 1666 and 
The Great Fire of London was 1066?’
Poor Miss Timms, she hadn’t slept very 
well last night.
Then, hardly before she realised, it was 
afternoon playtime and none of those 
things had happened. ‘That’s it,’ she 
thought, ‘my first day over and nothing 
will ever be so scary, ever again.’
She smiled.
Too soon!

Norman was storming towards her. He 
was still a good ten metres away, when he 
started bawling her name. ‘Miss Timms!’ 
he yelled. ‘They won’t let me play!’
Miss Timms swivelled round to face 
the direction that the unholy noise was 
coming from.
‘They won’t listen to me!’ Norman 
continued, as he hurtled towards 
her with all the power of a charging 
rhinoceros.
Miss Timms had to skip sideways 
to avoid a full frontal attack! Which 
meant Norman (who was planning just 
that because it was what he always did 
at home) landed, with a thud worthy 
of a large sack of potatoes, on the 
playground tarmac.
‘Whoops-y-daisy,’ said kind Miss 
Timms. ‘Up you get.’
She tried to pick Norman up, but he 
was having none of it. He tensed and 
straightened himself, like a plank of 
wood, so that, whichever way Miss 
Timms tried to haul him up, the other 
end was still firmly on the ground!

Theme: It is Miss Timms’ first day with her first class. The day is almost over 
and she is congratulating herself on surviving when she meets Norman and 

a whole new world of challenges meets her.
Setting: School playground

SEAL reference: Problem Solving
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Bill Night’s Hundredth Birthday Party 
Caring

cake and on it was written, ‘Happy Birthday Bill 

Night, War Hero’ (Jake’s idea). After the singing 

one of the helpers at the home brought the cake 

in and placed it on the table in front of Bill, next to 

his card from the Queen. Everyone sang ‘Happy 

Birthday’ and ‘For He’s A Jolly Good Fellow!’ 

followed by three rousing cheers. The room fell 

silent and Bill got to his feet. ‘I don’t know what 

to say,’ he said. ‘It’s nice to know young people 

today still care about the past. This has been my 

best birthday ever!’

And Jake realised that he did like history after all. 

In fact, he liked it very much indeed. 

the elderly people’s home where Bill lived. Mr 

Lee nodded to Jake, the door opened and in they 

walked. Inside, the chairs had been arranged 

into a semi-circle leaving a space for Jake to 

lead his classmates into. After Jake had shared 

his idea with the class they had spent much of 

the week learning the words to three wartime 

songs. They had also done some research on 

evacuation and had gone to the home dressed 

as evacuees. When they walked into the lounge 

Bill’s face lit up. He had no idea that they were 

coming to help him celebrate his special birthday 

and he was, to say the least, thrilled that they had 

gone to so much effort for him. The children sang 

with great spirit and were astonished when Bill 

and his friends not only joined in with the songs 

but could remember all of the words. Zoe, who 

had a talent for baking, had made an amazing 

Ages 7–11
978-1-78317-102-6
158 pages. £18.99
pdf: £12.99

This wonderful collection consists of 50 
assembly stories, all set in Mill Lane Junior 
School, a fictional school. Children will enjoy 
getting to know the pupils and staff at Mill 
Lane and will relate to the moral dilemmas 
the characters face.

Topics range from learning from experience, 
listening and cooperation to achievement, 
determination and courage.

Children will relate to the main characters 
in the stories as they are the same age as 
they are, play with the things they play 
with and are going through the same daily 
challenges as they are going through. As a 
result, children will be interested to find out 
what the characters do in different situations, 
whether it is confronting a bully, or admitting 
that they have made a mistake.

Each story provides a moral dilemma for the 
character(s) to consider/tackle. The impact 
of the way in which the character deals 
with the dilemma is significantly greater as 
the pupils associate with and relate to the 
character.

The stories can be used at specific times of 
the year, when issues arise, or whenever you 
are suddenly called upon to do an assembly. 
They can even be introduced into the 
curriculum where appropriate.

Adrian Martin was the 
headteacher of an outstanding 
school for 16 years. It is now the 
school improvement lead for a 
Multi Academy Trust.
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to drag his injured friend to the shore through the freezing water, where they had taken shelter from the bullets behind a rock. 

‘And this medal here,’ Bill said, pointing to the largest and shiniest of his six medals, ‘Is the one I received from the Queen for rescuing Frank.’

Jake and the rest of the class were fascinated by Bill’s stories. To look at him, now, no one would believe that he was a war hero and that was, without a doubt, exactly what he was. Bill talked for about an hour, at which point Mr Lee asked the class if anyone had any questions to ask. Virtually everyone put up their hand. 

‘Well, I’m sure Bill’s very tired after talking for so long,’ Mr Lee explained. ‘I’ll choose three of you.’
Everyone groaned. Mr Lee knew that history wasn’t Jake’s favourite subject (it was diffi cult to hide things like that from teachers), so when Jake’s hand had shot up in the air to ask Bill a question, Mr Lee just had to choose him.

‘Jake,’ he said. ‘What would you like to ask Bill?’

Jake wasn’t sure whether his question was appropriate or not, but he hadn’t ever met anyone with such an amazing past before and he was desperate to know just how old Bill actually was. 

‘Er, I hope you don’t mind me asking, Bill,’ Jake stumbled. 

‘Ask anything you like young man,’ Bill replied. 

‘I’d like to know how old you are please,’ Jake asked.

‘Well it’s funny you should ask me that young man,’ said Bill. ‘Next week will be my birthday and I hope to be getting something else from the Queen that day.’

Jake had heard his mum talking about how the Queen sends a card to people on their 100th birthday and how she’ll be getting fed up writing them now that people are living longer.

‘So you’ll be 100!’ exclaimed Jake.

‘Spot on!’ smiled Bill, impressed that Jake knew what he had meant. ‘What a bright young man you are.’

Jake wondered what Bill would be doing on his birthday, but he didn’t have to wonder for long because Millie had already asked him and Bill’s answer gave Jake an idea. Bill had no plans. No plans for his 100th birthday! He lived in an elderly peoples’ home – he had out-lived most of his friends and any family he had left lived many miles away. Jake felt really sad that such a wonderful man should not have a party on his one 100th birthday. When the children had given Bill a big round of applause Mr Lee asked Jake to show him to the staffroom for a well earned cup of tea.

‘This way Bill,’ Jake said, pointing down the corridor. 

‘Bill walked so slowly that Jake had to make a real effort not to walk ahead. When they reached the staffroom door Bill took Jake’s hand and shook it fi rmly. 

‘Thank you young man,’ he said. ‘I really enjoyed myself today.’

Jake wasn’t sure what to say. It was he who should be thanking Bill and he was about to do just that when Mrs Roberts, the school secretary opened the door and Bill disappeared inside. As Jake walked back to the classroom he made up his mind to thank Bill properly. 

Exactly one week later he and the rest of the class were waiting silently outside the lounge door at 

Caring Bill Night’s Hundredth Birthday Party
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Caring

Bill Night’s Hundredth Birthday Party

It was Wednesday afternoon and Wednesday 
afternoon was history and, although Jake didn’t 
ever say it out loud, it was his least favourite 
afternoon of the week. He just couldn’t see the 
point of learning about things that happened 
ages ago. He was more of a technology person 
– he liked fi nding out how to make things 
work. He was particularly interested in making 
something to stop his younger sister biting him. 
‘Now that would be worth learning about,’ he 
thought, but it was Wednesday afternoon and 
there was nothing he could do about that and, 
being a caring sort of person who didn’t like 
upsetting people, he would sit and listen to what 
Mr Lee had to say and then do whatever task 
he was given, as well as he could. But then the 
classroom door opened and as it did, Jake’s view 
of history changed, forever. A stooped, thin and 
very old man walked slowly into the classroom 
and shook Mr Lee’s hand. Mr Lee immediately 
helped the man to the leather armchair in the 
corner of the room. The old man was dressed 
very smartly; on his feet he wore the shiniest 
black leather shoes that Jake had ever seen. He 
wore black trousers with creases which were 
so straight they looked like they’d been ironed 
with a ruler and over his white shirt and navy 
blue tie, the man wore a black blazer with shiny 
silver buttons down the front and on the cuffs. 
On the left hand side of the blazer, in a perfectly 
horizontal line, were six sparkling medals 
standing to attention. On the side of the man’s 
head was a mop of thick white hair which was 
accompanied by a pair of white bushy eyebrows 
and an impressive thick white moustache which 
curled up at each end, pointing towards his 
twinkling blue eyes. 

‘This is our very special guest everyone,’ Mr Lee 
announced. ‘Please give a warm welcome to our 
very own World War II soldier, Mr Bill Night.’

This term the children in Year 5 were learning 
about World War II and until today Jake had 
shown little interest in it, but as soon as Bill had 
walked through the door and began to talk to 
the children about his war time experiences Jake 
was hooked. Bill was 25 when he was called up 
to fi ght in the war, but a lot of his comrades were 
just 18 years old. He had taken part in the D-Day 
landings in France which Jake had never heard 
of but he was fascinated by Bill’s description of 
what had happened. The armoured boats had 
stopped in the sea about 50 metres from the 
shore. Bill described how he and his friends 
stood on the boat waiting for the steel ramp to be 
lowered at the front of the boat so that they could 
wade ashore. His voice trembled a little as he 
described what happened next. German soldiers 
were waiting on the beach and bullets rained 
down on the boat, rebounding off its metal walls 
and whistling past Bill’s ears. He described how 
many of his friends were killed even before 
the ramp had been completely lowered. He 
described how he had somehow managed 
to avoid being hit and how, as he reached the 
freezing cold water his best friend Frank got shot 
in the leg. Bill explained how he had managed 
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pdf: £12.99

Brilliant Class-led Assemblies for Key Stage 2 
contains ten easy-to-use, stress-free assemblies 
linked to the National Curriculum for science, 
history and geography. 

All these tried-and-tested assembly scripts can be 
easily modified to suit your class and can be as 
elaborate or as straightforward as you wish. Your 
pupils can participate as narrators, evacuees, 
water droplets or investigators, even the River 
Nile! The assemblies are constructed so that all 
the class can be involved in some way. All can be 
introduced and executed within one week – so as 
not to waste valuable classroom learning time.
Topics covered in Brilliant Class-led Assemblies 
are:
History
	Away with the Pharoahs 
	Henry and all thoese wives 
	We’ll meet again 
Science
	All change! 
	Let’s investigate 
	Water, water, everywhere! 
Geography
	Rapid river research 
	Wish you were here in St Lucia 
	Climb every mountain 
Any subject
	And here’s one I prepared earlier!
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A banner with the word ‘Planning’ is displayed across the stage.

AssistantAssistantAssistantAssistantAssistant Right, well then. These are just some questions you will need to

answer to bring your plan into action …

Reads out the problem about the tea getting cold in a very boring way. (The whole

question could be displayed on an OHP/whiteboard for all pupils to read.)

‘A fast-food restaurant has had complaints from its customers

saying that their tea was getting cold too quickly. Devise an

investigation that can give an answer as to which material will keep

the tea hottest.

So, for our experiment, there are several things we need to look at

before we begin. What sort of things do we need to keep the same?

Pupil 4Pupil 4Pupil 4Pupil 4Pupil 4 The size of the cups, the amount of water, the starting

temperature of the water. We could use boiling water from the

kettle as long as we are careful.

AssistantAssistantAssistantAssistantAssistant Very good – and what do we need to change?

Pupil 4Pupil 4Pupil 4Pupil 4Pupil 4 This boring person reading out the questions!

AssistantAssistantAssistantAssistantAssistant Before I was so rudely interrupted! What do we need to change?

Pupil 5Pupil 5Pupil 5Pupil 5Pupil 5 The material of the cups, of course. We need to find out which

material is the best insulator (plastic, polystyrene or metal).

Pupil 3Pupil 3Pupil 3Pupil 3Pupil 3 As well as this, we will need a list of the equipment we’re going to

use and a basic outline of what you’re going to do.

Mad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad Scientist The next stage …

Fortune-tellerFortune-tellerFortune-tellerFortune-tellerFortune-teller (Using a French accent.) I see a child wearing red (or whatever

colour the school uniform is).

Mad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad Scientist Oh no! Whose idea was this? I see 200 children wearing red, what

of it?

Fortune-tellerFortune-tellerFortune-tellerFortune-tellerFortune-teller Do not break my concentration!

AssistantAssistantAssistantAssistantAssistant That wouldn’t take an awful lot, would it!

Fortune-tellerFortune-tellerFortune-tellerFortune-tellerFortune-teller I see a child wearing (…………). And the number five. There is a

house with a blue door … .
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Mad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad Scientist This is going a little too far, don’t you think? After all, we are onlypredicting what will happen in the investigation. Thank you, Fortune-teller! Your services are no longer required.
Banner with the word ‘Prediction’ is displayed across the stage.
Pupil 2Pupil 2Pupil 2Pupil 2Pupil 2 We have to predict which material (polystyrene, plastic or metal)will keep the water the hottest. Can we now carry out the  practicalside of the investigation?
Mad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad Scientist Yes, yes, but safely and accurately.
Banner with the word ‘Practical’ is carried across the stage by 2 children.
Pupil 6Pupil 6Pupil 6Pupil 6Pupil 6 We have already done this investigation and came up with theseresults.

Banner with word ‘Results’ is displayed across the stage. (Show the results of yourexperiment using OHP’/whiteboard.)

Pupil 7Pupil 7Pupil 7Pupil 7Pupil 7 From the results we were able to draw a graph. Here it is. (Displaygraph on OHP/whiteboard.)
WatsonWatsonWatsonWatsonWatson Phew, that took an awfully long time to get through, but at leastthey have an answer now.
HolmesHolmesHolmesHolmesHolmes Not quite, Watson! They need to understand the graph so that theycan answer their question.
Mad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad Scientist Now, we need to understand the graph so that we can answer thequestion, which was …
Pupil 8Pupil 8Pupil 8Pupil 8Pupil 8 Which material will keep the tea the hottest?
Banner with word ‘Conclusion’ is displayed across the stage.
Pupil 9Pupil 9Pupil 9Pupil 9Pupil 9 We concluded from our investigation that polystyrene kept the teathe hottest, so this is the material that the fast-food restaurantshould use. (Show why using graph on OHP/whiteboard.)
WatsonWatsonWatsonWatsonWatson Fantastic, very interesting.
HolmesHolmesHolmesHolmesHolmes Yes, Watson … you have so much more to learn!
WatsonWatsonWatsonWatsonWatson Do you fancy a cup of tea at the local tea-room, Holmes?
HolmesHolmesHolmesHolmesHolmes Not that one, no. I hear they use metal cups!
Pupil 10Pupil 10Pupil 10Pupil 10Pupil 10 That’s it! Thanks for listening. We hope you enjoyed it.
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Let’s Investigate!
Subject:Subject:Subject:Subject:Subject: Science

Area of Study:Area of Study:Area of Study:Area of Study:Area of Study: Investigations (focusing on insulation)
Summary:Summary:Summary:Summary:Summary: Let Holmes and Watson guide you through ascience investigation from the planning stageto the conclusion, with the help of a mad scientist,some pupils and a fortune-teller!
Timing:Timing:Timing:Timing:Timing: 10–15 minutes approx
Props:Props:Props:Props:Props: � cups made of polystyrene, plastic and metal� ball � table and five chairs� OHP/whiteboard  �  words for sashes; ‘Question’,‘Planning’, ‘Prediction’, ‘Practical’, ‘Results’ and ‘Conclusion’
Music:Music:Music:Music:Music: None needed

BackgroundBackgroundBackgroundBackgroundBackground � Knowledge of the investigative process, focusing on insulationWork:Work:Work:Work:Work:

Cast and costumes:Cast and costumes:Cast and costumes:Cast and costumes:Cast and costumes:
PartPartPartPartPart No neededNo neededNo neededNo neededNo needed Suggested costumesSuggested costumesSuggested costumesSuggested costumesSuggested costumesNarrators 2 School uniform/clothingHolmes 1 Tweed jacket, trousers, white shirt, pipe, magnifying glass, hatWatson 1 See HolmesPupils presenting 5 School uniform/clothingplanning stage

Pupils presenting 5 School uniform/clothingresults and
conclusion
Mad Scientist 1 Stereotypical scientists’ uniform – whitecoat etcAssistant 1 Stereotypical scientists’ uniform – whitecoat etcFortune-teller 1 Flowing material with sun, moon and starpatterns to suggest an air of mysteryPupils with sashes 6 School uniform/clothing, material for

sashes
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Suggested Script – Let’s Investigate

Narrator 1Narrator 1Narrator 1Narrator 1Narrator 1 Welcome to our assembly. We would like to tell you a bit about

science investigations.

Sherlock Holmes and Watson walk on, Watson with a big magnifying glass and Holmes

with a pipe.

WatsonWatsonWatsonWatsonWatson So Holmes, why do we bother investigating, spending hour after

hour puzzling, predicting and proving?

HolmesHolmesHolmesHolmesHolmes Elementary, my dear Watson! It isn’t only us who investigate. Lots

of people, every day, solve some kind of problem. Watch this.

Narrator 2Narrator 2Narrator 2Narrator 2Narrator 2 Here’s what we think an investigation is all about …

Mad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad Scientist Good morning to you all.  I am Professor You Can’t Tell Me Anything

I Don’t Know Already. First of all, there has to be a problem to

solve. Some kind of question to answer …

Pupil 1Pupil 1Pupil 1Pupil 1Pupil 1 I know, Professor You Can’t Tell Me Anything I Don’t Know Already!

How is it that teachers always have to be right and why do we have

to have homework?

Assistant whispers to Mad Scientist.

Mad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad ScientistMad Scientist Well, I am not at liberty to answer those questions. Moving swiftly

on! Seriously, though, you have to have a question to get the ball

rolling.

A ball rolls across the stage. 2 children holding up a banner with the word ‘Question’ on

it walk across the stage followed by a group of children gestering a pondering pose.

Pupil 2Pupil 2Pupil 2Pupil 2Pupil 2 In class, we were given this problem to solve: ‘A fast-food

restaurant has had complaints from its customers saying that their

tea was getting cold too quickly. Devise an investigation

that can give an answer as to which material will keep the

tea hottest.’

Pupil 3Pupil 3Pupil 3Pupil 3Pupil 3 Right, then, let’s get the equipment out

and start testing!

MadMadMadMadMad STOP, STOP! Before you can do any of

ScientistScientistScientistScientistScientist that, you have to have some kind of plan!

Goodness me! What am I working with?

Amateurs! Over to my assistant, Doctor

Who Knows Slightly LessThan I Do!
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