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OPTIME
Although I was appointed a long time ago in 2004, I
can honestly say that every day has been filled with
interesting and rewarding work. I have embraced
many challenges along the way, and in doing so, I
have been stretched, inspired, and have learned so
much.

It has been a privilege to watch our young people
and my colleagues at Chulmleigh work so hard in
order to shape a brighter future. The school is now in
a strong position, and I am pleased to have played a
role in the positive changes we have achieved
together—bringing stability, new buildings, fantastic
staff, significant growth, and a valued partnership
with Chulmleigh, Lapford, and East Worlington
Primary Schools.

Being a headteacher has always meant being part of
a team. It has never just been about leading from the
front. We all know Chulmleigh is full of leadership,
resilience, and strength. The school is in a far better
place now than it was in 2004, and I am proud to
have contributed to Chulmleigh College’s journey.
None of this would have been possible without the
strong and committed people around me. In
particular, I would like to thank Steve Baber, Chair of
the Board of Directors for his support—and for
keeping me in check!

To my brilliant colleagues, our excellent directors,
our steadfast community, and our wonderful pupils:
thank you for being part of this journey. I know how
fortunate I am to have shared this time and space
with you.

Of course, nothing lasts forever including me. I am
content to pass the baton on, and I look forward
along with you to seeing Chulmleigh College
continue to thrive.

Mr Johnson, Executive Headteacher

Dear Parents and Carers

22  July 2025marketing@chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk

RECEPTION:  01769 580215                                PUPIL ABSENCE LINE: 01769 582120                             EMAIL:  admin@chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk

Farewell
 Mr Johnson!



Letter From Steve Baber
Dear Parent / Carer

For many years Mike Johnson, Executive Headteacher, has provided his reflection on the week at Chulmleigh
College in Optime. It is now a little strange and with mixed emotions I find myself, as Chair of the Board of
Directors, writing my reflection on Mr Johnson’s immense contribution to the education of many hundreds of
students as a thank you and goodbye. After 35 years as a teacher including 21 years as Headteacher of
Chulmleigh College his decision to retire provides an opportunity to celebrate some of his achievements and
recognise their impact on the education and ultimately the lives of students.

As a teacher and leader, he has unequivocally demonstrated a real passion for wanting the best possible
outcomes for all students and we are fortunate that he has held Chulmleigh College as the school to focus his
energy and commitment. His belief in seeing education as the way towards positive social mobility, and as the
foundation of constructive citizenship has driven his approach to leadership, which has made Chulmleigh
College the school it is today.

In his time as Headteacher he has focused on standards as a core value and this has permeated the College’s
educational provision, leading to high academic achievement, strong codes of good behaviour and a programme
of clubs, activities and educational experiences which contribute to social enrichment and personal and social
development. In essence he has led by example a school culture that reflects his aspirations for all students, and
this has had a significant impact on the overall strengths of the College.

He led, with determination, the new school building project, supported by the Department for Education (DfE),
ensuring in the design provided a teaching and learning environment that reflected the importance he plays on
pedagogy, accessibility and overall school culture.

Under his leadership the curriculum offer for students has grown and is now extensive, for a school the size of
Chulmleigh. This has enabled students to access a comprehensive range of subject and achieve fantastic
outcomes year on year, with particular pride in the number of students entering and achieving the flagship
standard of Ebacc.

The College now achieves examination outcome comparable to the top-rated school nationally, for example in
2024 achieving a Progress 8 figure of +0.86 which places Chulmleigh College in the top 5% of schools nationally.

All these achievements and more have resulted in Chulmleigh College having a reputation that now makes it the
school of choice for many parents and carers and this has contributed to the increase in student numbers by
50% within 10 years. This is credit to Mr Johnson’s focussed, determined and consistent vision for student
achievement and the long-term leadership strategies that he has adopted.

Mr Johnson has always been quick to recognise the strengths and achievements of the College are a team effort
and while as Headteacher he has had the opportunity to appoint and built a strong staff team, he never fails to
recognise that every member of the staff team contributes to student achievement and the school’s overall
successes.

While we might consider his retirement as the end of an era, we know that he leaves firm foundations that enable
us to look forward, and with a smooth transition, to a new era that has a clear vision for the future.

So, from the Board of Directors, we celebrate Mr Johnson’s achievements, give him our heartfelt thanks for all
that he has done in his time a Headteacher of the College and wish him all the best for his future life.

With best wishes
Steve Baber
Chair Board of Directors
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Highlights of The Journey
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Mr Johnson 



Mr Johnson 

In the final assembly of the year pupils paid tribute to Mr Johnson, and Year 9 pupil,
Freya Mason, presented Mr Johnson with a card signed by the whole school. The
card contained this wonderful poem written by Freya and which Freya read aloud.
Mr Johnson received a standing ovation from the pupils and staff. 

Goodbye, Mr Johnson

Mr Johnson, it’s time to go, 
The halls are quiet, the faces glow,

With memories of your steady hand,
Guiding us through, helping us stand.

You led with kindness, strong and true,
And made us feel like we could too.
Through every lesson, every test,

You gave your all, and gave your best. 
From early mornings to late in the day,

 You helped us find our own way.
Through laughter, tears, and moments small, you inspired us to stand tall.

With every word, you walked with pride,
Now as you leave, the bell rings clear, 

We’ll carry on with you near. 
Though you’re not here to lead the way,

Your lessons live in us each day.
So farewell, Mr Johnson, and though it’s tough,
Know your impact on us is more than enough.

Freya Mason, Year 9 pupil



Mr Johnson 

Thank you to Mrs Whitely
for the wonderful cake!



CAT News 

For further information regarding the consultation please follow this link:
https://www.lapford-primary.devon.sch.uk/

We look forward to sharing more news about the exciting launch next term - watch this space!

https://tinyurl.com/4j86d7yr


Thank You!

We invited a number of our volunteers for Cream Tea on
Thursday 17 July.

One of our biggest strengths lies in the support we get
to support the children in the schools.

The mentoring system has, simply, improved the College
this year. College mentors (from St Mary’s Church,
Chulmleigh) are a very regular fixture in the College.
They support pupils at breaks and have done some
extremely special work, helping to turn the lives of some
of our children around. Their work has extended to
helping families in need and they are a visible example
to all of us of the power of faith and community.

Volunteer helpers in the Trust’s primary schools were
invited. We have people helping children to read, play
music and assist in class; giving their time freely, again
making the lives of children far better.

The volunteers for Ten Tors and the Duke of Edinburgh
scheme have given literally thousands of hours of their
weekends over the last year to help our pupils get life-
changing experiences and learn about the importance of
the environment that they live in. I have been lucky
enough to go out with these people on a few occasion in
the last year and I can tell you that their work is utterly
admirable, brilliant and exhausting. We have seen a
significant improvements in the levels of tenacity,
stickability and a ‘can do’ thinking from pupils who have
joined these wonderful schemes. I know our pupils love
camping, cooking and sleeping in cold wet weather. I
think that the adults with them deserve medals!

The PTFAs of the schools have been a tremendous force
for good. At the College, we would particularly like to
warmly thank Claire Dell, Becky Vile, Catherine
Waterhouse, Laura Minton and Catherine Gilbard for all
their help with the events that the College has laid on.
They have improved the morale of teachers and parents
alike and have raised thousands of pounds for the
College. 

A thousand thanks to our wonderful volunteers.

Mr Johnson, Executive Headteacher



Thank You!

Without our drivers and Jack Cottrell from Devon
County Council co-ordinating the county’s buses, we
could not be the school we are.
 
One of the extraordinary features of the school is that it
is markedly oversubscribed, despite being in a rurally
dispersed area and despite having a declining
population of young people. We provide a style of
school that parents want and we think our values are in
line with those of very many people in our wider area.
 
We could not send successful young people away to
very bright futures if the drivers did not take them to
school. What driving a school bus lacks in glamour, it
makes up for in importance. We are acutely aware that
one pivotal reason we have had such success rests with
the work done by these great people. They work in order
to make our pupils successful.
 
Thank you Chulmleigh College drivers!



Year 10 Mock Results
Year 10 pupils came together on Thursday 17
July to formally receive their statement of
results following the Year 10 GCSE Mock
Examination Series earlier this term.

th

The more we practise, the better we become
and just as we practise sitting examinations we
also practise managing the emotions and
feelings that come with receiving GCSE
results. 

It has been hugely positive to speak to our
pupils about their Year 10 mock examination
results and their plans for Year 11. Holding this
event now gives our pupils important
momentum and focus as they approach the
final year of their studies.

We look forward to the next round of mock
GCSE examinations in the summer term.

Mr Payne, Deputy Executive Headteacher



Senate
Summer Fun!

On Monday 21 July, a group of
Year 9 and 10s organised an
afternoon of activities for a
mixture of Year 7s and 8s. We
organised a range of activities
which included rock painting,
giant skipping, 3D bookmark
making, bowling and more!  The
afternoon was finished off with
icecreams and cake pops. 

It was a brilliant afternoon. Thank
you to everyone who took part.

Agnes Catling, Head Girl



Creative Writing

Obe Solity has done it again! Not only was his
poem, He’s Too Loud, just a great poem, but
he did what lots of aspiring writers find most
difficult of all: he redrafted. Hemmingway said
“The only kind of writing is rewriting.” This is
the third draft of this poem that I’ve read, and
it kept getting better, more precise, more
targeted in its message each time.

I hope you enjoy it!

We also had two runners up. Lilly Wilson (Year
7) wrote a wonderfully funny and imaginative
children’s story where the main character is
an Uno card! She illustrated it too! Rosie
Thompson (Year 8) wrote a poem that really
captures the sights, sounds and feelings of
playing an amazing computer game. I know
that feeling!  

I encourage everyone to put pen to paper
over the summer, whether you’re a faithful
Creative Writing Club member, or someone
just wanting to try writing for the first time in
a while. It really is one of the most rewarding
hobbies out there. If it helps, I can reveal that
the theme for the first Writing Challenge next
year is ‘Animals’!
Mr Garrett

HT6 Writing Challenge Winner!
He’s Too Loud by Obe Solity

Bang!
He goes, while we play battleships.

On he talks; Facts to opnions to idiocy.
He’s my brother yet - 

He’s loud

The loud behemoth loves to talk...
about his “games”. What if...
a game that can turn into, 

reality? Behind the veil becomes real,
He’s so loud...

This “game”:
it’s certainly mysterious...

He told me that it’s the right thing to do, I sure hope so.
He’s very loud...

He’s never my brother anymore.
Every night he talks to these myths,

he says they are cool but I’m scared -
He’s so addicted, I miss him.

He’s not so loud anymore.

I should have cherished it.
The volume, I miss him, He was the only one -

I could play with, talk to, trust,
Mum and Dad say he’s fine, but I know him.

He’s not loud enough.

Then he exercised his ‘game’. I begged:
“Please stop... I miss you...”

“it’s not ok, you can’t listen to them...”
“this thing, it has eaten you, now it’s”

“too late, please you’re too loud -”
I don’t know anymore

I failed him I failed him I failed -
everyone. It’s all my fault...

I should’ve stopped him everything -

I’m not loud enough
I could have stopped him.



Doodle Challenge HT6
This half terms Doodle Challenge theme
was ‘Games’. There were lots of entries
and some inspiring pieces of work and as
always, it was hard to choose a winner as
they were all so inventive, creative and fun
to look at! The work shown has been made
by Lilly Wilson, Ben Bourner, Tyler Hann,
Tristan Cox, Alexis Elder, Lewis Chambers,
Penny Cook, Lily Windell, Archie Bruce,
Rosie Thompson, Thomas Lassam and
Louie Murphy.

The overall winner is Rosie Thompson for
her creative composition and carefully
drawn ‘Gamer’.

Miss Wilson, Teacher of Art



Author Visit

Write on!

On the second to last day of term, published
author Cassandra Parkin came to visit a group
of keen Year 8 and 9 writers for an afternoon
workshop. Pupils had great fun getting in
touch with their inner spirit animal. They wrote
extended pieces where they imagined
transforming into that wild creature. The
group featured everything from pandas to
wolves to owls! 

Then Cassandra set us off on inventing some
‘surrealist insults’! you know the kind of thing:
you’re a croc shoe with a broken fastening
mechanism, you’re a permanent pen in a box
of whiteboard markers. It was a lot of fun! 

One of the best aspects of her workshop was
how Cassandra gave the pupils space to share
their work aloud; a really supportive
atmosphere developed in the session. Thanks
Cassandra! 

The Theme for the first creative writing
challenge of the year will therefore be
‘Animals’. Get writing over the summer,
people! 

Mr Garrett, Teacher of English



Knit and Natter Club
Knit and Natter club has been running on a
weekly basis in T1. Pupils have met new
people, made new friends, and cemented
existing friendships. Back in September only a
few pupils could knit. Now we have some more
confident knitters, and some pupils haver
taken on the responsibility of being leaders
within the group i.e. Poppy Smith who has
taught other pupils how to crochet. Lily
Capaldi is an expert knitter and has made a
number of woollen animals, whilst other pupils
have concentrated on knitting squares and
perfecting their skills. It’s been lovely seeing
pupils make friends, and they are excited
about teaching the new Year 7s how to knit
next year!

Miss Wilson, Teacher of Art



Year 8 Art
Year 8 have been exploring insect, bugs
and beetles. Their drawings and designs
have resulted in some lovely polyblock
prints which they then sewed into using a
range of different stitches. These prints
and drawings are by the following pupils:
Jack Luxton, Jack Andrew, Ellie Hearson,
Noah Pinhey, Zennor Harris, Isla-Mai Leach
and Riby Fryer. Some beautiful work made
by some hard working and talented
students! Well done!

Miss Wilson, Teacher of Art



Neill Cameron & Tanya Landman

Author Visit

More writers coming to Chulmleigh!
We are very much looking forward to welcoming another writer in late September as part of the Appledore Book
festival, to work with our KS3 pupils. Tanya Landman (https://tanyalandman.com), is a Carnegie Medal-winning
teen fiction writer.

We can’t wait to get creative with with another inspiring writing professional!

You can get a 25% reduction on any of her books from Barnstaple Waterstones, if you mention that she is visiting
Chulmleigh as part of the book festival. I am currently looking to see if we can get some of her books onto MyEd
(with the same 25% reduction) so that you can order direct through us – so watch this space in September!

Paddy Garrett, Writing Literacy Coordinator

https://tanyalandman.com/


Geography

Year 7 Dartmoor Trip

On 15 and 16 July Year 7 went on a walk around
Dartmoor to see the incredible views and, even though
it was windy, on the 15 ( the day I went) we were very
lucky with the weather. The route involved walking
along a track, around a reservoir and up some very
steep hills. Although tiring, the trek up the Tors was
worth it for the outstanding view of Dartmoor from the
top. We saw a lot of gorse bushes when climbing to the
top and were surprised that although the recent
weather has been very dry, the reservoir still looked
very full. Thanks to all of the staff and helpers who took
us on this trip.

th

Archie Bruce, Year 7 pupil



Welly Boot Day

Welly Boot Day

On Monday 21 July Agnes Catling, Head Girl and Olly
Finney, Head Boy, presented  Neville Pope from
Children’s Hospice South West, and Mr and Mrs
Meadows from Chulmleigh Friends Group, Children’s
Hospice South West,  with a cheque for £488 - the
total raised by all four Trust schools by taking part in
Welly Boot Day. 

Thank you to everyone who took part. Your donations
will assist this wonderful charity in providing
specialist care and support for children with life-
limiting conditions and their families. The charity
operates three hospices across the South West and
provides a safe, comforting environment where
families can access respite care, emergency support,
end of life care, and bereavement support. CHSW
relies heavily on donations and fundraising to
continue its vital work, ensuring families can make
precious memories together in the most challenging
of times. We are proud to support such a worthy
cause.
Mrs Jordan, Head of Upper School



Everyone Writes
People write. Everyone does. It’s a great hobby. We just don’t always advertise the fact! Mrs
Campbell shared this with me and I thought this was beautifully written and felt it important to
share it with you. I hope that when you read this that perhaps over the holiday you may be
inspired to to put down your devices for a while, find a quiet nook, pick up a pen and a clean
sheet of paper and allow the words to flow...

The Day the Signal Died
It began quietly.
No thunderclap, no flashing lights, just an ordinary breath of morning mist curling along the
hedgerows, wrapping itself around the fence posts like a cat. I stepped outside with my welly
boots half covered in dried mud and filled with hay and a mug of coffee steaming in my hands,
the sky still soft with dawn.
Everything felt still. Too still.
No fridge hum, no lights and no time on the kitchen range.
No emails pinging. No notifications. No hum from the router light. My phone, when I picked it
up, was a black mirror reflecting nothing back at me. Just No Signal in pale, indifferent letters.
The Wi-Fi symbol pulsed like a heartbeat trying to find its rhythm, but never quite catching.
Another bloody power cut. How long had it been off? The pool of water from under the fridge
freezer let me know it had been a while.
It wasn’t just a glitch. Technology had stopped.
At first, I laughed. It felt like a joke, a blip, a hiccup. I walked the perimeter of the smallholding,
expecting the usual 2 bars to spring back, a slow reconnection to the world I was used to. But
the silence persisted, thicker than the fog that had begun to creep up from the fields.
The usual noises were missing. No blue light or ‘ZAP!’ From the fly catchers, no quiet hum from
the weather radio I kept in the shed. My neighbour’s old generator, which normally rattled
away on and off like a tired wasp, was silent.
Only nature remained.
Birdsong rang out like it had been waiting for its chance. Wood pigeons cooed in the trees, and
a startled pheasant burst out from a hedge in a panic of feathers. I could hear the creak of
branches in the breeze, the gentle snuffle of the horses eating their breakfasts, and the distant
cry of a child calling to a parent over a garden wall. It felt like the world was breathing again.
Everything sounded louder.
By noon, the silence had grown heavier. No radio. No TV. Just wind. Just sky, just birds.
I walked the lane into the village, 1.5 miles of cracked tarmac lined with gorse and tall roadside
hedges, the road silent but for my own footsteps. I passed the post-box, the one that never got
emptied on time, and old Mrs. Elkins waved from her gate, a cardigan pulled around her
shoulders like a shawl of worry.
“They’re saying everything’s gone down,” she said. “Everywhere. Even up in London.”
The shop in town had closed early, no card machines, no tills. A handwritten note in the
window said: “Cash only, no calls, no deliveries.” People stood outside in small groups, holding
their phones like broken compasses. Holding them up in the air as if that would summon a
signal. 



Everyone Writes
How reliant we had become on all this stuff. Gone are the days of Black and white TVs with only
three channels, playing outside until dinner or dark, whichever came first, only seeing the bully
at school and having respect for your elders. I’m tempted to put a smiley face emoji, that’s how
caught we are.
At home, I sat on the back step, eyes on the empty fields. The horses grazed on, blissfully
unaware that the world had cracked a little. I watched the light change as the afternoon waned.
I could hear the crows coming into roost and the wind rustling through the long grass. There
was no way to check the news. No way to know if the world was mending or unravelling.

Something in me began to ache, not fear, but something deeper. A kind of remembering.
I remembered the weight of quiet. The luxury of boredom. The way a single bird’s call can echo
in your chest like a song you’d forgotten you loved. I remembered sitting with my dad years
ago, neither of us saying much, just watching a storm roll in like theatre. I remembered the calm
that used to live in long silences before screens, before the endless buzz.
That night, I lit candles and read an old book by the fire. The shadows danced on the walls.
Outside, the moon rose over the barns, casting a silver glow on the roof slates. The wind had
stilled. Even the owls were calling each other.
And in that stillness, I felt something I hadn’t felt in years. I felt present.
This was the day the signal died, the noise stopped and something older woke up inside me.
Something that had been waiting for the silence to return.
It came back without warning. The next morning, the kettle was just starting to boil when I
heard it, a sharp, synthetic chime from my phone. I froze. The screen lit up like an impatient
eye. Messages flooded in, one after the other. Notifications. Missed calls. Emails stacking like
bricks. The router lights blinked back to life, flickering green like insects trapped in glass.
Then my smartwatch buzzed on the table, vibrating like it was panicked, trying to catch up.
The world hadn’t crept back quietly. It had burst through the door, shouting over its own echo.
And just like that, the silence was gone.
The birds still sang outside, but they were drowned beneath the static of news bulletins,
calendar reminders, and the distant mechanical whir of the fly zapper kicking back to life. My
peaceful kitchen, once filled with the soft sounds of wind and breath, now crackled and beeped
and demanded. I sat down, coffee cooling in my hands, and felt the hum settle back into my
bones. The world had switched back on.
Something in me mourned.
Not because I missed a message or forgot to charge something, but because I missed that
quiet. I missed the pace of the day before, the weight of the air when no one could reach me. I
missed the sound of the wind having room to speak, and the rhythm of my thoughts when they
weren’t interrupted by alerts and updates and noise.
It’s strange, isn’t it? How silence, at first, feels like a loss. But when it leaves, that’s when you
realise what it gave you.
Now the world is back, and I suppose I am too.
But I keep thinking about that day when everything stopped, and how, for just a little while, I
heard my life in full.
And it was beautiful.
Mrs Campbell, Teaching Assistant



Summer Competition



Photography Competition
Everyone at Chulmleigh School will be living within easy reach of the North Devon UNESCO Biosphere. We
would like to offer them the chance to let us know what they love about the environment that their school is
situated in.

Winners will have their work exhibited at a special display at Barnstaple Museum next year. 

We’d love for LOADS of pupils to enter this competition. If there are any children who would like to enter but
have no phone then please get in touch with me (I work for North Devon Biosphere) and we can arrange for
them to borrow a camera. Otherwise any camera will do including obviously phones. 

Any other queries please contact Amy Roberts 07967 602883

https://exetersciencecentre.org/projects/mybiosphere-photo-competition

https://exetersciencecentre.org/projects/mybiosphere-photo-competition/


Photography Competition



Chulmleigh Maths



Chulmleigh Maths



Join Our Team

CATERING ASSISTANT

at Chulmleigh College 
Permanent, part time, 32.5 hours per week term time only

 

 Required from September 2025

Closing date: 

10 am Wednesday 15 July 2025

Interview Date:

Thursday 17 July 2025

The candidate pack and application form are available on

our website: 

www.chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk

To be emailed to:

personnel@chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk

ASSISTANT KITCHEN MANAGER

at Chulmleigh College 

Permanent, 37 hours per week term time only

 

 Required from September 2025

Closing date: 

10 am Wednesday 20 August 2025

Interview Date:

Friday 5 September 2025

The candidate pack and application form are

available on our website: 

www.chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk

To be emailed to:

personnel@chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk

https://www.chulmleigh.academy/page/?title=Assistant+Kitchen+Manager&pid=350
mailto:Personnel@chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk
https://www.chulmleigh.academy/page/?title=Assistant+Kitchen+Manager&pid=350
mailto:Personnel@chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk


Ivor Marsh Library



Chulmleigh College PTFA
PTFA Chulmleigh PTFA aims to support the school by raising
funds throughout the year. This is done in various ways from
cake stalls to preloved uniform sales. If you would like to get
involved we would love to hear from you - many hands make
light work! 

Did you know that the PTFA stocks new school ties Dart (red);
Mole (green); Taw (blue); and Yeo (purple). Each tie is available
to purchase via MyEd for £6, your child can collect their new
tie from Reception.

We also have a supply of preloved uniform. Ties and uniform
can be purchased by completing this form. You can contact us
by emailing PTFA@chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk

https://www.chulmleigh.devon.sch.uk/page/?title=Second%2Dhand+Uniform&pid=74




Year 8 Examination Week


