
My Time at TG by Seb 

Introduction 

My time at TG has been something I will cherish forever. I have loved every second of 

my time at here. My friends, my buddy, my brother and my teachers are the ones I 

have to thank for my amazing time at this school. 

First Memories 

My first memories of TG are when my mum, instead of driving me to nursery, drove 

to me to an old building with newer extensions on it. Then we went to Reception 

where I met my first guide to TG life, who was my buddy, Fleur. She gave me a letter 

that my mum read to me which explained who Fleur was and what I had to do next, 

which happened to be a picnic. After that, the next time I saw TG was on the day of 

the Teddy Bear picnic where I ate with my buddy. I was also allowed to bring my 

favourite Teddy hence the name, mine was one that I was given on the day I was 

born. When I actually arrived at TG as a student, I was nervous but reassured 

knowing I had my buddy to look after me. I was told to tap the fish with my name on 

it and after five seconds I found mine it was green and orange. Then when I turned 

around, I saw two familiar faces: my best friend at nursery, Isaac and my cousin, Lilia. 

After 10 minutes, I made friends with Thomas, who was my best friend for 4 of my 

years at TG. Soon I realised that one person was late and his name of the fish was 

very confusing he came eventually and his was Aaryan. 

Funny moments 

One day while I was playing with Isaac, Bob and Aaryan, a group called the SNS (The 

Secret Nun Society) ambushed us and tried to sacrifice us and make us into another 

nun. Naturally, I ran for it, diving under the nun’s arms to escape. Soon we found a 

safe place, it was being offered by Sam, Jack and Yash. They were also offering 

training to help me defend myself. This gave rise to the mighty Tractor Club. After 10 

minutes, we began saving others from being sacrificed. I saved Charlie, Archie and 

Harrison, to name a few, from the SNS. Once I got cornered by the nuns so they 

stopped me messing up their plans, so I charged straight for the link that was their 

hands parted just in time to dodge impact. 

Conclusion 

I will be sad to leave TG and my friends that aren’t going to Alcester Academy. I will 

also miss Jasmine as she helped me through tough times and I want to thank her for 

that. Finally, I would like to say thank you to my teachers for all the learning they 

have shown me. 


