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Published authors from St Matthew’s 
  

 

St Matthew’s are proud to announce that 14 members of our competitive creative writing club will be 

published authors in ‘The Glitch’ Young Writers’ publication.  

 

Congratulations to everyone who has taken part, we are thrilled that your talent is being celebrated.  

 

The editor described this as a rarity because not all applicants from a single school are usually successful. It 

is a huge compliment to the talent at St Matthew’s.  

 

This also means that our pupils have made it into the final round to be the winner and win a potential £50 

cash prize.  

Thanks to Mrs Tormey for all her work in promoting, supporting and entering pupils into creative writing 

competitions.  

The next Young Writers’ competition is: Mission Catastrophe  
(more information on p.13) 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The pupils included are: 

❖ Humphrey E  

❖ Mi-Ran Kim A 

❖ Simon O 

❖ AJ K  

❖ Chidinma E  

❖ Lyla F  

❖ Praise A  

❖ Daniele V  

❖ Isiuwa O  

❖ Temilade A  

❖ Faigan E 

❖ Elaine O 

❖ Najma B  

❖ Manuela P  
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The SMRCHS Student Planner 
By Joan   

The student planner was made at the start of school (2024). 

It was made because of the upcoming no phones rules. I 

respect it and expect for it to be strictly followed, for 

example you can’t just walk around school holding a mobile 

phone. Students should be walking around school with a 

book as that is a great expectation from all the staff. It 

doesn’t mean you can’t bring a phone to school, you can, but 

you aren’t expected to be carrying it about. 

             

 

What is in the student planner?  

1.) Mission statements - This is the “St Matthew’s 

statement.”  

2.) Uniform expectations - “The uniform that 

represents St Matthew’s.” 

3.) Timetable - This is the weekly timetable for part A 

and B. 

Good luck with your organisation this 

academic year!

High School life: you are not alone! 
By Joan   

In all different high schools, there may be times when you 

feel unhappy or people say unkind things.  When this 

happens, always remember that there is someone here to 

help you at St Matthew’s. Always tell a member of staff 

what’s wrong and discuss any negative parts of high school 

so they can help you.  

High school is a lot of fun: you play with friends, there are 

lots of places to see and go and learn! In St Matthew’s there 

are after-school clubs and lunch-time clubs where you can 

socialise, complete your homework and develop new skills. 

In lessons you can also learn about many things, like what I 

learned was about the human body in science: it was 

fascinating, I saw the lungs! Some people find it disgusting 

but I find it amazing! Learning is the positive part of high 

school.

 

Culture Day 
By Ella   

 

Culture day is a day to celebrate different cultures 

of people around the world and appreciate all the 

cultures around the world. 

 

Manchester is a big city full of different cultures, 

where a lot of people celebrate their cultures and 

religions. At St Matthew’s we had a wonderful 

celebration of our diversity at our own Culture 

Day on Thursday 15th February and there will be 

a Day of Diversity on Thursday 28th March. 

 

 

Productivity 
By Melody  

When is your most productive time of day?  

What is the most productive time of day? Whether you are at school or in a club, the 

most productive time of day is the time you get the most work done. Productivity is 

extremely important to set aside goals, a to-do list and to manage your time, so you can 

be successful and have time to relax. 

 

Writing, exercise, planning and being around your friends could be the most productive 

time of your day. Productivity is known to be doing a lot of events in a brief period, but 

it could be getting out of bed on a Saturday morning to shower, even if you did not feel 

like it that day and wanted to sleep in all day long.  

 

 

https://freepngimg.com/png/37323-pink-heart
https://freepngimg.com/png/37323-pink-heart
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/3.0/
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/3.0/
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National Careers Week 

 

Monday 4th March saw the launch of National Careers 

Week. Now in its tenth year, this national event is a 

celebration of careers guidance and an opportunity to really 

start thinking about the future beyond school.  

At the very start of the week, a screencast introduced the 

event. Guided reading this week was given over to an article 

about the value of work. Did you know that on average, you 

spend 80,000 hours doing your chosen career? That was just 

one thing that forms discussed.  The PSHE bulletin for the 

week was also themed on National Careers Week, as were 

several prayers, which focused on vocation. As pupils and 

staff made their way round the school, they could read the 

numerous door signs that had appeared on all classroom and 

office doors outlining previous job roles and education. A 

special assembly was delivered to each year group that 

outlined the skills required in all jobs and careers, and 

encouraged the pupils to consider the way in which the job 

market has evolved during their lifetime, and will continue 

to evolve. Each day started with an assembly that was 

delivered to all year groups.  

 

Curriculum areas also joined in. In the classroom, part of a 

lesson across all subjects for pupils in Year 7 to 10 was 

given over to hearing a subject-specific view of careers and 

how they might use that subject in the future. For example, 

the History Department asked their pupils to think about the 

most common career choice for History graduates. MFL 

considered 

demand for 

languages in the 

workplace. 

English 

explored how the skills developed in English lessons could 

be used in almost situation from applying to college to 

starting up a business. The PE department explored outdoor 

education quite literally by leading pupils on a career-related 

orienteering session within the school grounds.  

  

 A variety of speakers were invited into school, among them, 

a quantity surveyor, nurses, a surgeon and a solicitor. They 

explained the various routes into careers, how varied they 

could be, and of course, how much they could expect to 

earn! Oldham College had a stand in the hall at lunchtime 

that provided further opportunities to learn about options 

after school, with all year groups taking a keen interest in 

what they might do after Year 11.  

 As National Careers Week drew to a close, we asked pupils 

to share their views. As a pupil in Year 8 said, a career is a 

very different thing to a job, and this week provided the 

opportunity to truly explore what the future could look like 

for them. 
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 Prom: Eco fashion and sustainability appeal 

 

Change for change: 
Collect your pennies to support our school charity collection and make a difference to someone’s life. Caritas is 

a Catholic charity in the Salford diocese, supporting thousands of people every day, from hot lunches to family 

support services, giving dignity to people in need. Their services cost £12,000 a day to run, so every penny 

helps!  

 

All students have been given a collection box to help them contribute.  
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Opinion pieces 
Journalism is about expressing different opinions. These do not represent the views of all St Matthew’s pupils or of the 

school, but are an opportunity for people to share their thoughts and feelings. Your voice is valid: use it! But remember to 

listen to other people’s opinions too! You don’t have to agree to learn something new.  

 

Football: Manchester United  

By Joshua 

 

 
 

Football: Barcelona  

By Confidence 

Barcelona is not performing as well as last year, maybe it’s because of something. We are not sure for now but we are worried 

about the players, like if they are getting good enough sleep or eating well. We are counting on the manager to make a change 

and make the training better so that the players perform better in the next match.  

 

Beauty Standards 
By Sarah 

Beauty standards are possibly the most hypocritical thing on this planet: the way a female with fair skin, blonde hair and blue 

eyes is considered as the only way you are beautiful, which, as a girl, I have always felt ugly because I am a girl with olive skin, 

dark hair and eyes. But no more! Why should we suffer because of expectations for today's improper standards? All we want is 

to feel appreciated, but the world makes it too hard. That’s why women of colour get so happy when there is a model with 

colour. Over 40% of females feel uncomfortable in their skin. Over 1/3 of women are ashamed of their bodies. It’s time for this 

to change. 

 

Let’s fight racism 
By Dorothy 

Black history month/BLM 
Black Lives Matter is a political and social movement that seeks to highlight racist discrimination, and racial inequality 

experienced today. PROMOTE ANTI-RACISM! Tragically we have seen racist brutality, such as George Floyd who was sadly 

accused of counterfeit and was assaulted to his death by a white police officer named Derek Michael Chauvin. In 1976 Carter 

G. Woodson started something that people may know now as Black history month, every year from October 1st to October the 

31st, black history month is celebrated. Now people may think that all white people are bad and brutal to all black people but 

that is not true because some white people helped black people to stand against racism.  All races matter!  
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Writing competitions 
The Spooktacular fiction competition was 

incredibly popular and a reminder of the amazing 

talent we have at St Matthew’s, the winning 

editions were published in the last edition of the 

SMRCHS Gazette. The Christmas Cheer flash-

fiction competition had lots of incredible entries 

too. Here are the winning entries: 

 

First place  

JOY TO THE WORLD 

Father Christmas stood in his workshop at the North Pole, 

surrounded by a cacophony of whirring machinery, and 

elves scurrying about like hyperactive mice on a mission. 

The chaos was palpable as the clock ticked away, counting 

down to the most critical night of the year - Christmas Eve. 

 

"Gather 'round, my little helpers!" bellowed Father 

Christmas, his voice cutting through the pandemonium like a 

crisp winter breeze. The elves, a vibrant mix of characters 

with pointy ears, and rosy cheeks, huddled together, eager 

for their orders. 

 

"Now, listen up, my festive friends. We've got a mountain of 

gifts to prepare, and time is slipping away faster than 

Rudolph on roller skates!" Father Christmas declared, his 

eyes twinkling with a sense of urgency. 

 

The workshop buzzed with activity as the elves darted 

between towering stacks of toys, wrapping paper, and tinsel. 

Jingle Bells played in the background, but the atmosphere 

was far from merry. It was organized chaos, a symphony of 

festive frenzy. 

 

Amidst the whirlwind of festive preparations, a mischievous 

elf named Jingleberry accidentally spilled a vat of glitter, 

turning the workshop into a twinkling wonderland of chaos. 

 

"Blimey, Jingleberry! What in the tinsel-covered world have 

you done?" Father Christmas exclaimed, his round face a 

mix of surprise and amusement. 

 

The mischievous elf shrugged, "Well, Father Christmas, 

they do say a bit of sparkle adds to the magic, don't they?" 

 

With a hearty laugh, Father Christmas decided to embrace 

the unintended glitter explosion. Soon, the entire workshop 

sparkled like a snow globe gone wild, creating an 

enchanting ambiance that even the grumpiest of grinches 

couldn't resist. 

 

As the elves continued their chaotic yet coordinated efforts, 

Father Christmas couldn't help but reflect on the true spirit 

of Christmas. It wasn't about the perfectly wrapped presents 

or flawless decorations; it was about the joy and warmth that 

the holiday brought. 

 

Amidst the festive mayhem, an elf named Tinseltop 

approached Father Christmas with a concerned expression. 

"Sir, the toy-making machine is acting a bit wonky. It's 

churning out toy trains that sing opera instead of jingle 

bells!" 

 

Father Christmas scratched his snowy beard and chuckled, 

"Well, a touch of culture never hurt anyone. Let's just label 

them as 'operatic express trains' and send them on their 

merry way. Christmas surprises, you see!" 

 

The elves nodded, their commitment unwavering, despite 

the chaos. In the midst of the festive disarray, a familiar tune 

started playing on the workshop's loudspeakers – "Joy to the 

World" Father Christmas, sensing the need for a musical 

distraction, began a lively dance, encouraging the elves to 

join in. 

 

The workshop turned into a winter carnival, complete with 

spinning elves, glittery confetti, and joyous laughter. Even 

the mischievous Jingleberry couldn't resist tapping his tiny 

feet to the infectious rhythm. 

 

As the clock struck midnight on Christmas Eve, the chaos 

began to subside. The last gift was wrapped, the final 

decoration hung, and the operatic express trains were packed 

and ready for delivery. 

 

With a satisfied smile, Father Christmas surveyed the 

transformed workshop. The glitter, the laughter, the 

unexpected mishaps – it all contributed to a Christmas Eve 

like no other. The elves, tired but content, gathered around 

their leader for a moment of reflection. 

 

"Remember, my dear elves, it's not about the perfection of 

the presents, but the joy they bring. Christmas is about 

spreading love and laughter, even if it means a bit of chaos 

along the way," Father Christmas said, his eyes twinkling 

with wisdom. 
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As the sleigh soared into the starry night, pulled by reindeer 

with jingle bells ringing, the North Pole workshop faded into 

the distance. The operatic express trains belted out their 

unique tunes, adding an unexpected charm to the festive 

night. 
 

Second place  

CHRISTMAS JOY  
 

Once upon a time, in the charming town of Evergreen, there 

was a young girl named Emily. Emily loved Christmas more 

than anything in the world. The twinkling lights, the scent of 

freshly baked cookies, and the joyous laughter of family and 

friends filled her heart with warmth. 

 

Every year, Emily's family would decorate their house with 

colourful lights, ornaments, and a beautifully adorned 

Christmas tree. But this year, something was different. 

Emily's parents had to work extra hours and couldn't afford 

to buy presents for Christmas. 

 

Emily understood their situation, but she couldn't help 

feeling a little sad. She wanted to make this Christmas 

special, not just for herself, but for her parents too. 

Determined to bring joy to her family, Emily came up with a 

plan. 

 

Secretly, she started making handmade gifts for her parents. 

She spent hours crafting a photo album filled with cherished 

memories, knitting cosy scarves, and painting a beautiful 

landscape that reminded her parents of their favourite 

vacation spot. 

 

On Christmas Eve, as Emily placed the gifts under the tree, 

she couldn't help but feel a sense of excitement. She knew 

that the love and effort she put into these presents would 

mean more to her parents than anything money could buy. 

 

The next morning, Emily's parents woke up to find the 

heartfelt gifts. Tears welled up in their eyes as they realized 

the depth of their daughter's love. They hugged Emily 

tightly, grateful for the beautiful surprise. 

 

But the magic of Christmas didn't end there. As Emily and 

her parents sat by the fireplace, a knock came at the door. 

When they opened it, they were greeted by their neighbours 

and friends, each holding a present. 

 

The community had heard about Emily's selfless act and 

wanted to show their appreciation. They had come together, 

pooling their resources, to ensure that no family in 

Evergreen would go without gifts that Christmas. 

 

The living room was soon filled with laughter and joy as 

everyone exchanged presents. The spirit of giving had 

spread throughout the town, and the happiness was 

contagious. 

 

From that day forward, the people of Evergreen made it a 

tradition to come together every Christmas, not just to 

exchange gifts, but to celebrate the true meaning of the 

holiday - love, kindness, and community. 

 

As the years went by, Emily grew up to be a kind-hearted 

woman who continued to spread joy and cheer. She carried 

the spirit of Christmas with her all year round, reminding 

others of the power of love and giving. 
 

 

Third place 

ELMOR’S CHRISTMAS 

The mist engulfed the warehouse with a ferocious thrust, 

seeming to have no end. However, during this moment the 

only thing which could be heard was pandemonium. 

Erupting in noise the warehouse was filled with screams, 

groans and… snoring? Two people with peculiar ears each 

sat in chairs, sweat was dripping across their faces, and their 

breathing pattern escalating by the second.  

“When do you think, we will stop working these long 

hours?” exclaimed one of the people with blonde hair. 

“I don’t know but-” 

“HEY GUYS! CAN YOU PLEASE HELP ME?” yelled a 

high-pitched voice, from behind an emerald door. 

A heavy sigh emitted from someone’s mouth, and a laugh 

from another.  

“It’s him again!” sighed one. 

“Who? I know everyone!” questioned the other. 

“Elmon Rofir ...he’s the new guy in here.” panted the elf, 

having to take a pause, while continuously wiping sweat 

from his face.  

Like a leaf carried by the wind, the door was barged open 

with a small figure remaining on the floor.  

“I have to be more careful next time!” l 

aughed the figure on the floor. 

Suddenly a voice was heard over a speaker with 

wreaths surrounding it. “ELMON ROFIR COME TO MY 

WORKING PLACE NOW” emitted the intimidating voice. 

 

“Yes, Saint Nicholas Sir, what do you need? I’m sure I 

didn’t do anything wrong!” questioned Elmon, shyly, with a 

small giggle.  

Tables were struck with a fist so hard that nations had their 

ear drums ruptured.  

“Here at the centre of The North Pole elven folk and saints 

alike take pride in making presents for the nations of the 

world… All of us put blood, sweat and tears into these 

inventions as our motto is ‘It is more blessed to give than 

receive’ stated St. Nicholas; his beard was like a layer of 

snow flowing as a breeze flowed by. 

“However over two Christmases your mischief has led to 

over 3,000 presents being unsuitable; it is truly a shame to 

others like Kenia Yinwarinrty and Ithronel Ravaven just to 

mention a couple.” continued the saint, his cheeks growing 

red with boiling anger.  

“So, after having a stern thought about your misconduct I 

have decided that for you to keep making presents again you 

must live among the humans, not get caught, and most 

importantly of all bring them… JOY!” exclaimed Nicholas 

with a gaping grin on his face before immediately wiping it 

away. 

“L-live w-ith HUMANS!?” questioned Elmon with a half 

grin, half frown face. “YES, FINALLY I CAN MEET 

LOTS OF PEOPLE AND HAVE FUN!” proclaimed Elmon, 

his smile as bright as the sun. 

“This is something I wasn’t expecting; hop on my sleigh 
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young Rofir!” laughed the saint, as he and Elmon rode the 

ruby sled to a faraway city. 

 

Elmon walked into a room, and his eyes were met with 

multiple children around the same age as him. “Class listen 

up, today we have a new student so you must welcome him 

kindly. Would you please introduce yourself?” announced 

the teacher, while she smiled at the class. 

“My name is Elm-. Suddenly, Elmon had a flashback about 

what St. Nicholas said to him. “Don’t use your real name it 

will be suspicious!” stated Nicholas.  

Elmon, proceeded to say “My name is Ryan Levyiona! Nice 

to see you all!” publicised Elmon, while also trying to see if 

his fake name was believable.  

After those series of events, Elmon now known as Ryan 

took his seat next to a boy and girl who were undoubtably 

siblings. However, there was strange aura or feeling of some 

kind around them. Elmon noticed it was sadness. Elmon 

thought long and hard in his pea-sized head and came up 

with a conclusion to bring them joy… 

During lunch, Elmon 

approached the siblings and sat next 

to them asking to be their friend. To 

Elmon’s surprise they immediately 

said yes in union.  

“Why do you guys look like a pair 

of thunderclouds?” questioned 

Elmon, with a giggle in between his 

words. 

“Listen here Ryan, the reason we 

are sad is due to the fact Christmas 

is coming up.” spoke the girl. 

“Why are you sad because 

Christmas is coming?” yelled 

Elmon, getting stares from across 

the canteen.  

“Well long story short, our parents 

don’t have enough money to buy us 

presents, and others around us 

always get some.” said the boy, 

before mentioning their names were 

Lucas and Lacey.  

“Listen here Lucy and Lucas, I’ll 

show you what these twenty-four 

days before Christmas are about, 

and what Christmas really is.” 

promised Elmon walking away 

from the canteen heading to his 

class. 

Six tiring hours later, school 

had finally ended, and Elmon was 

dragging Lucas and Lucy to a park 

he spotted during his sleigh ride 

with Nicholas. The wind sent 

ferocious punches at the trio, 

causing leaves around them to twirl 

like a ballerina.  

“This is where our 24 days of fun 

start!” vocalized Elmon, a flow of 

happiness surging through his veins.  

After some time, Lucy and Lucas 

became less gloomy and started 

smiling more and bringing 

positivity close by. Rumours spread 

that it was their doppelgänger, and 

they had been replaced. This only made the trio laugh for 

days on end, their presence could never be mistaken. 

A blonde elf was seen destroying over a thousand 

presents, the Elfenfolk, and Nicholas erupted in anger as 

Christmas was only two nights away. Meanwhile, the trio 

were walking when without caution Elmon dragged them 

into an alley.  

“Why did you bring us here Ryan?” uttered the siblings in 

unison their pupils creepily fixated on him. 

Elmon took his hat off to reveal his ears and muttered “I’m 

an elf.” Many screams later the situation was calm, and he 

explained the present situation.  

A red sleigh showed up taking the trio to the centre of the 

North Pole. With no time for introductions, they got to work 

trying to alter the disastrous effects. Minutes before 

Christmas night, it was finally done and dusted.  

“I’m proud of you Elmor!” exclaimed St. Nicholas bringing 

him into a hug. He continued “Even you two!” he laughed, 

bringing the trio into one big hug. Joy was prevalent that 

Christmas for sure!
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Long Read 
By Daniella 

 

THE NEWEST PANDEMIC: VAPING!   

In the past year or two, our world has become 

surged by e-cigarettes, better known as: vapes. This 

stealthy disease has spread rapidly among youth and 

teens especially, slowly but surely stealing the lives 

of innocent and naive children, leaving their poor 

families in mourning. Did you know that vapes 

contain nicotine which is highly addictive?   

About 76,000 people die per year in England from 

vape-related incidents, and even more shocking, 

65,000 people die from second-hand smoke 

inhalation each year. How atrocious! Not only are 

you endangering yourself by vaping but you are also 

putting others at risk of this addictive disease.  

 

On the This Morning show, 12-year-old Sarah 

Williams admitted that she was seriously addicted to 

vaping and was left fighting for her life in a 

medically induced coma. The doctors said that 

vaping exacerbated her asthma. Following her 

traumatic experience, Sarah hopes to warn others 

about the dangers of vaping. Sarah delves into detail 

about how she started vaping, “I was out with a 

friend, me and my younger sister.  (I was 9 and my 

sister was 7); I had a friend who lived at the bottom 

of my street who was 13 at the time; she had been 

vaping and said to me that I should try it and I tried 

it but then I completely forgot about it. In my first 

year of high school, I picked up the habit of vaping”. 

Sarah stated that she began vaping because she wanted to fit in; she was so addicted that she did about 4,000 puff vapes every couple of days.  

 

After a year of secretly vaping, Sarah fell ill and struggled with breathing – she was then hospitalised and her doctors discovered that one of her lungs 

was so badly damaged that she had to be put into an induced coma. Suffering from the effects of vaping, Sarah’s lungs are now permanently 

damaged and cannot work at 100%. Sarah's advice is to stop vaping because it doesn't make you cool.  

 

According to Professor Nick Hopkinson, vaping is less harmful for adult smokers (which was its intended function) and children need to stay away 

from vapes as growing lungs need to breathe clean air; vaping could seriously deplete your life expectancy.  

 

The independent British Vape trade association approves that vaping is a substantially safer alternative for adult smokers, however, no vape retailer 

should be selling illegal vape products to underage children.  

 

HOW TO STOP VAPING:   

1. Find your triggers and get rid of them.  

2. Get rid of all your vapes.  

3. Get an accountability partner (ask your friends/family to help you).  

4. Distract yourself from the cravings.  

5. Connect with teen online resources such as: nicorette.co.uk.  
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Year Seven school trip  
The school trip. 

Finally! A break from school when we all get to go out and get to know each other. My name is Emmanuella and I am a student at St. 

Matthew’s RC high school.  This trip will give everyone a chance to get to know each other and be friends.  Also, the school trip will be in 

Savio house. I myself cannot wait for the trip and am excited to go: yay! 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

Y7 Savio House Retreat 

Last week of the year: 
Monday 15th July to 
Wednesday 17th July  

Fun  

Friendship  

Faith  

£120 
Book on 

ParentPay  
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Colouring  
By Logan  


