
         



 



 





 





 



End of Year 2 Writing – EXPECTED 

        

I can see a long staircase that goes up into the sky. On the stairs there are beautiful flowers. Below 

the staircase I can see the blue sea. I can hear the waves crashing against the golden sand. Can you 

hear them too? I can see green grass and pretty flowers. I cannot see any people but I can see a white 

bird. 

 

 

 

 



End of Year 2 Writing – GREATER DEPTH 

        

As I stand at the foot of the staircase I feel a sense of excitement. Where does the staircase lead? 

I don’t know but I’m eager to find out. I can hear the waves below me loudly crashing against the soft, 

golden sand. Colourful flowers create a barrier between the edge of the bridge and the deep, blue sea. 

How beautiful they are! As I carefully take my first step I hear a voice inside my head. Stop, don’t go 

any further, all is not what it seems. 



 





 

 



 





 



 



 



 


