


In 2014, Poppy Jones held her mum’s hand as they 
walked through the gates of Treloar’s. She was only 
nine years old, curious and a little nervous. “What 
do you think, Poppy?” asked her dad. She looked at 
the colorful classrooms and smiling teachers. “I like 
it here,” she whispered. The visit filled her heart with 
hope for what might come next. Everything felt new, 
exciting, and full of possibilities she couldn't wait to 
explore. Poppy squeezed her mum's hand tightly.





Weeks  later,  Poppy  sat  in  a  small  room  filled 
with  puzzles  and  gentle  assessors.  They  asked 
her to sort colors,  build blocks,  and answer fun 
questions. She tried her best, though sometimes 
she felt confused. “You’re doing great, Poppy,” said 
a kind assessor. After the tests, her parents waited 
nervously  outside.  Nobody knew yet  if  Treloar’s 
could be her new school. Uncertainty hung in the air, 
but Poppy stayed brave, trusting that good things 
were coming her way. She smiled, hopeful.





Poppy’s parents wrote letters, made phone calls, 
and met with important people to secure funding. 
“We  won’t  give  up,”  her  mum  said  firmly  to  a 
case worker. Her dad nodded, holding stacks of 
papers  filled  with  reports  about  Poppy’s  needs. 
Months passed slowly, filled with waiting and hope. 
Finally, one sunny afternoon, the phone rang with 
wonderful news: the funding was approved! Poppy 
jumped with joy, hugging her parents tightly. Their 
hard work had paid off, opening the door to her 
exciting new adventure at Treloar’s.





September 2016 arrived, and Poppy, now eleven, 
walked through Treloar’s gates as a real student. She 
wore a new uniform and carried a bright backpack. 
“Welcome, Poppy!” said her teacher with a warm 
smile. She met new friends and explored her cozy 
classroom filled with fun activities. That night, she 
told her parents, “I love my new school!” Poppy’s 
long journey had finally led her home, ready for 
wonderful adventures ahead at Treloar’s.






