
Here are some of our descriptions of the Little Bear, which we 

wrote at school on Wednesday.  We hope you like them! 

 

Little Bear 

As the Little Bear began to wake up, he banged his head on the ice. Owwww! He shook snow from 

his warm, furry coat…All through snowy winter, the little bear had dreamed of fish and seal, 

swimming. He could hardly wait to swim in the sea and eat fish. 

Stewart, Year 3 

 

Grizzly the Bear 

As the dozy little bear began to wake, his nose twitched and he lazily yawned.  He shook the 

cobwebs from his warm, cosy coat and licked it until it was as beautiful as sunrise.  All through the 

chilly winter, the little bear had dreamed of a feast of fresh, crunchy bamboo, with a side of yummy 

fish.  He could hardly wait to scratch his back on his favourite tree and eat bamboo beside his 

favourite gazebo!  Excitedly, he crept out of his cave and ran as fast as a he possibly could to get 

some bamboo (because he was starving) and shoved as much as he could into his mouth. 

Amelia, Year 4 

 

Prim-rose Ursa the Panda Bear 

As the little, drowsy bear began to wake, her ears twitched and she let out an effortless yawn. She 

shook off all the worms, cobwebs and dust from her snowy, white fur coat, and licked it until her fur 

fluffed out like a rabbit!  All through the icy, cold winter, the little bear had dreamed of the smell of 

fresh bamboo.  She could hardly wait to eat the leaves and have a body scrub! Excitedly, she 

galloped out hopeful to find some mouth-watering bamboo as well as a scratch tree. 

Freya, Year 4 

 

Ryan Millington the Bear 

As the drowsy bear began to wake up from hibernation, his nose twitched from side to side and he 

made a long yawn when he felt grumpy.  He shook the cobwebs from his furry, fuzzy coat and licked 

his fur until it gleamed like sunrise.  All through the freezing, shivering winter, the bear had dreamed 

of a feast of fish, honey and bugs.  He could hardly wait to scratch his back on a tree and swim in a 

lake.  Excitedly he stomped out of the deep dark cave.  He set off to climb on the oak tree, to bathe 

in the morning sun. 

Luke Millington, Year 6 

 


