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Tribute to
George Turner and Mason Pearson
Even when you leave Thirsk School and Sixth Form College you remain part of our
school and our school remains part of you. On Wednesday 7th March we lost two
of our boys…they may have left school in 2016 but they were still our boys. They
lived their lives with laughter; they were likeable and lively and they were popular
with their friends and the staff at our school.
Our thoughts are with their families who have acted with such dignity in such
dreadful circumstances. Our thoughts are also with their friends and all members
of our school community. Our thoughts are also with Connor and Dan who are
continuing to recover.
No family should lose a son, no student should lose a friend and no school should
lose a student.
Rather than a minute of silence, we paused and marked their memory with a
minute of applause, a more fitting tribute given their characters and their love for
football, to remember George and Mason.

Farewell
I’d like to say thank you to all Thirsk
students for being such a pleasure to work
with whilst I’ve been Headteacher here. I
am excited about my next step and the job I
am going to, but the one thing I think I will
really miss is working with great young
people. I have really enjoyed my nine years
as Head at Thirsk and wish everyone all the
best in the future. Be the best you can be!
Stuart Mason
Headteacher

By Jacob Fairweather
The big Thirsk School Production this year has been a blast form the past for any
member of Generation X, or anyone who happens to prefer the music of the past
rather than the trash they play nowadays.
Yikes, when did I become an old man? It
was the totally awesome ‘Back to the
80’s”!
The musical follows the adventures of
Corey Palmer, narrated by his future self,
as he tries to survive the trials and
tribulations of an American high school,
contends with Michael Feldman and the
cool kids (of which I am a part,
somehow!), the school nerd, Feargal
Bobby McFerrin III, and, of course, his
high school sweetheart, Tiffany Houston.
As a principle role in this year’s
cast, I am in a unique position to
give the readers of The Falcon some
exclusive BTS goss on the show:
For starters, we were all very
closely contained in the gym, also
known as backstage, and so an
unspoken trust pact is formed: “I
won’t peek if you don’t.” Also, as it

turns out, if you bring chocolate biscuits and/or spare deodorant, you will be
everyone’s best friend. I tell you, never underestimate the power of biscuits and
deodorant.
When asked about the show on the finale, Mrs Stimson, Leading Director, said; “With
two nights down, it’s going really well. [I’m] really happy with it. Very proud. It’s come
together like magic, but really, it’s been lots of hard work.”
And Mr Pierce-Williams said, “It was wonderful to get the band back together again.”
However, all Mrs Dickson had to say on the matter was, “We need a nightrider quote in
there.” I’m not entirely sure if that was intended to be a quote or not, but there you
go. With one night left to go, things were going well, and this production promised to
be one of the best yet.

Back to the 80’s Review
Mr Hollis
Thirsk School and Sixth Form College’s production of ‘Back to the 80’s was huge
amounts of fun. It has now become something of a school tradition that, upon entering
the hall, you are encouraged to buy all sorts of inflatable items, enabling you to rock out
in an appropriate manner. Although this time I eschewed the opportunity to buy a blow
up cassette player/electric guitar, it was clear that their presence set an unpretentious,
joyful tone for the evening. This tone was then maintained throughout the show.
Set in a US high school the audience was bombarded with all the usual Americana,
with the show starting off with a rendition of the star spangled banner, and a cast of
bullying football jocks, cheerleading prom dates and hardworking geeks getting the upper
hand in the end. However, what made this show for me was how gloriously and
effortlessly English it all was. In the programme notes there was a comment about how
the cast were ‘keeping their accents’ because they ‘quite liked them’. I think that this
significantly contributed to the comedy value of the show. It meant that Alfie Dickson was
able to turn in a Hugh Grant-esque performance as the awkward, love struck X. Andre V
was able to channel Richard Ayoade as the IT nerd who was going to make it big, and Jess
Coates was able to become a sort of Cruella De Vil in her strutting, slightly evil turn as a
‘material girl.’ Comedy was a huge part of the success of this show and the whole cast
made the script come alive- sometimes with cultural references that it was clear that the
audience understood more than them. In the Star Wars dream section I almost fell of my
chair I was laughing so much. In particular Mia Nichols, Lucy Barr and Jacob Fairweather
were funny every time they opened their mouths. Tom Ward was funny even when he
wasn’t talking, and his dance moves deserve an extra special mention for charismatic self
abandonment. I think every member of the audience found themselves wishing that they
had moves like him.
Beyond the laughter there was strong acting throughout. Wilf Tomlinson and Poppy
Moore carried a slightly more serious part of the plot about adult relationships and did so
with maturity and presence. Oona Webster Jones was pitch perfect in her singing and
acting as Tiffany Houston, the female lead. She has considerable stage presence and a lot
of

potential for further serious roles in the future. Alex Gardiner oozed menace as the jock
bully, Michael Feldman, and I enjoyed the west side story-esque rivalry between his gang,
and the group of lads who hung around with Corey Palmer. Alfie Dickson has consistently
played lead roles in school productions in every year I have been at Thirsk. He has a lovely
baritone voice and a great sense of timing with his line delivery.
Because of the generation that I am from I really should love the eighties. However, until
coming to this production, I think that its music had kind of passed me by. That is certainly
no longer the case. I think I enjoyed every song, and indeed found myself almost singing
along to some of them. Musically this production was a triumph. The band was spot on,
and there was some excellent singing of some complex and challenging pieces. In
particular Oona and Alfie stood out for the range and tone of their voices, but there were
no weak links here and it was evident that everybody was hugely enjoying themselves
belting out these classics. One noticeable singer to watch in the future is Madi Banthorpe,
who came forward for ‘Lost in your eyes’ and sang with a presence that belies her years.
She has some serious potential.
School musicals are evidently fun to be in. This was a big ensemble cast who had given up
hours of their spare time to do this, but speaking to any of them in the aftermath of the
show it was obvious that it had been worth every second. As a group of young people
there has been a buzz throughout the build up to this production and it was clear, looking
on stage, that some of our best performing students in the classroom were also those who
were dedicating their time to extra-curricular activities like this. As a school we should be
so grateful to Mrs Stimson and Mr Pierce Williams for their extraordinary effort in putting
this together. It was clear that they had quite literally given the students the ‘time of their
lives.’ As I drove home I found myself rooting through my CD collection to see what I could
possibly listen to that would keep the atmosphere of this musical going. It has been a long
time since I found myself singing along to a Madonna song in the car, but the power and
joy of this musical made that happen. Thank you so much to everybody who was involved.

The Greatest Showman – Review
By Pippa Holmes
The Greatest Showman is a musical filled with amazing choreography and brilliantly composed music
that just makes you want to break into dance and sing along with the cast.
Plot Overview: Spoiler Alert!
Hugh Jackman plays the role of P.T Barnum (the founder of Barnum and Bailey Circus, which was known
as “The Greatest Show on Earth”) a showman and entrepreneur and the main character of the film itself.
The musical tells us the tale of his life, from starting off as the son of a tailor to being “the Greatest
Showman” in the world. We also see his wife, Charity Barnum (Michelle Williams) and his two daughters,
Caroline (Austyn Johnson) and Helen (Cameron Seely) throughout. P.T is inspired by his daughters to
create the circus as he wants them to be proud and wants a good life for them. This is when he enrols
the help of extraordinary people (actors of which include; Keala Settle, Sam Humphrey, Zendaya and so
on.) to create a show to amaze and quench the curiosity of the public. He later convinces and employs
Phillip Carlyle (Zac Efron) to help run the circus with him. After an audience with Queen Victoria herself
he finds a new act, Jenny Lind (Rebecca Ferguson) who soon becomes the centre of his attention leading
him to go off travelling around the country putting on shows for Jenny. Once he returns home he finds
his circus is in danger, after many riots of protestors things start to escalate leading to the burning down
of the Barnum Circus. However the film ends on a happy note, P.T and Phillip re-open the circus but
instead of a building they use a tent.
Song list;
"The Greatest Show" – Hugh Jackman, Keala Settle, Zac Efron, Zendaya
"A Million Dreams" – Ziv Zaifman, Jackman,
Michelle Williams
"A Million Dreams" (Reprise) – Austyn
Johnson, Cameron Seely, Jackman
"Come Alive" – Jackman, Settle, Daniel
Everidge, Zendaya
"The Other Side" – Jackman & Efron
"Never Enough" – Loren Allred
"This Is Me" – Settle
"Rewrite the Stars" – Efron & Zendaya
"Tightrope" – Williams
"Never Enough" (Reprise) – Allred
"From Now On" – Jackman

My Opinion
“The Greatest Showman”, in my opinion, is one of my all time favourite films now. It tells us that we
shouldn't give up hope, that “everyone has an act” and that no matter where we start out in life, we can
do anything. I personally love it because it empowers those who are different and shows the world that
anybody can do anything. This is such an important thing to me as I fight against discrimination.
The songs bring me much joy, so much so that I call them my “happy songs” and listen to them to start
the day positively or whenever I'm feeling down to return my smile. Most of them are my favourites but
the ones I really enjoy listening to the most usually have an upbeat rhythm. The one I find myself
listening to most is, “This Is Me” as it gives me hope and inspires me- especially with my fight for
equality. It also is my brother's favourite song from the musical. So this film, to me, is a masterpiece. The
writers, crew and cast did a wonderful job!

Poetry Corner
When He Comes
Eleisha Bowman
A man
Dressed in black
No eyes or skin to be seen.
They’re the only person I know
I trust
To take away my problems
To wipe away my worries.

He comes and envelopes me in a hug,
My vision blurred with darkness.
It takes my sense away as my eyes close
A warm bed invites him here.
Suddenly he’s taken away
The rays of sun blaring through
My curtains open.
I wait all day.
“He’ll come back eventually,” I say.
“He always does.”

Short Story
Just one day in the life of just one young carer
By Pippa Holmes
Inky darkness shrouded the sky that early morning. Small stars were placed strategically within the
almost fabric like material. They created constellations, ranging from Scorpio to the Pegasus. Each one
unique and with a different meaning.
Just like humans. Unique, each with their own meaning for being on the glorious, blue marble we call
home. Some are small, some tall. Some living lives without responsibility, others living lives with.

The clock struck 6:30am and a gentle tune trickled throughout the small room, instantly waking the
inhabitant, who quickly dismissed it, leaving only silence behind. Fiery red hair spilled over the side of
the mattress as the adolescent awoke and stretched, her blue eyes adjusted to the world again. She
switched on her lamp - antique looking but nevertheless beautiful - which illuminated the room with a
warm glow. Enif sat up and hunched her shoulders, making her long hair cascade around her strong
shoulders. She sighed with a deep exhale. Wednesday. Her 'favourite' day of the week. She ran her small
hands through her tangled hair and frowned slightly thinking about the worst possible things that could
happen that day. Just like the alarm she dismissed the thoughts from her mind. She had to be optimistic.
She just had to. She procrastinated, did a little bit of reading and checked her phone for messages before
she knew she should get out of bed. It was 7am now and she slowly crept down the creaking stairs afraid
to wake her siblings. She knew a set pattern, "trick of the trade" she called it. As she reached the bottom
of the stairs she heard the pitter patter of small dog paws on hard flooring, she smiled as she turned to
see two Jack Russell terriers, one was very short with stubby legs and a small tail, the other was more
elegant.
Enif wandered over, smiling brightly. "Hey" she whispered to them, as they leapt towards her with big
eyes that twinkled like the stars in the night sky. "Shhh!" She laughed quietly and placed a finger on her
lips, as they jumped up and down creating a symphony of taps. She smiled and left them, walking into
the cold and dim living room. The icy floor pricked at Enif's bare feet as she wandered along the grey
laminate. She headed for the windows, hoping to see the stars before they disappeared for yet another
day. She gazed up at them and the blanket of darkness that made space. Some days she wished she was
up there, exploring mysterious planets. But that was something of a fantasy or science fiction novel,
much like the ones she loved to read. Thinking about her favourite books always brought much joy to
her. Her favourite was 'The Martian' by her favourite author Andy Weir. A book about a lonely astronaut
stranded on the red planet. She just loved books like this! They always drew her in so much she could
almost see what was going on.
Everyone eventually made their way down the stairs, had their breakfasts and got ready for school. As
Enif stepped out into the cold, crisp world, she took the hand of her younger brother. "Come on let's get
going Bailey," she said to him, her tone of voice was very soft, patient, calming almost. "You're going to
miss the bus!" she said a little louder and began to walk up the street. Bailey was a year younger than
she was, he had Down Syndrome and looked up to his sister immensely. This was always Enif's drive,

motivation. She strived for him to view her as his "superhero".

The cold air nipped at their noses and their breaths froze and condensed in front of them. Bailey thought
he was a dragon, and so roared to a couple they passed on the street. Enif hurried him along to the bus
stop, worrying that they were going to be late. Luckily, they weren't, just a few moments after they got
there, the bus turned up.
Now it was Enif's turn. Oh, how she hated the bus. Everybody pushed and shoved as they all tried to pile
onto the bus at once - Enif was usually in amongst the chaos however she rarely pushed back. As
everyone scrambled their way onto the bus, Enif glanced around trying to spot one of her best friends,
who normally had a seat in front of her. Once she had sat down Enif huffed a large sigh, thinking about
what Bailey was up to or if he was upset or if... By the time she had gotten out of her day dream, they
were at school. 'Great' she thought. Enif and her friend, Elise, both made their way into the warm school
building as they talked about the most random things. Enif began to believe that it wasn't going to be as
bad a day as she first believed. Began to believe. That naïve thought was soon knocked out of her as she
heard someone behind her shout. It was offensive. But it didn’t offend his friend. It offended me. Once
again Enif huffed, trying not to let onto the fact she was hurting. That 'pain' she felt soon turned into
anger, a ball of flame building up inside but that flame was extinguished by her belief that she had to be
the better person, and then that 'pain' just felt like misery and guilt. It's a hard thing hearing something
like that when you are so close to someone with a disability because sometimes, as seen in Enif's case,
the person they care for doesn't understand what was being said. Things like this can affect someone in
different ways, it can make them stronger in some cases but most of the time it can make them crumble.
The school day felt long, though there were a few good things that happened. Elise and Dana, Enif's best
friends, made her laugh to the point where she couldn't stop crying. And her teacher cheered her up
after the incident that morning by telling her that everything she was doing was making a difference. It
meant a lot. But despite this the day didn't go any quicker.
Finally, she was on her way home, finally she could just forget about what had happened, finally she
could be with Bailey. Finally, she could just rest. As she walked through the front door Bailey got up to
greet her and Enif soon found herself embracing him. She rested her head on his shoulder as she hugged
him tightly. Everything was okay again. That night as she began to fall asleep she looked out her window
to the inky darkness and just wished the midnight material would pick her up and cradle her until all this
was over. Until the discrimination stopped. Until finally there was true equality. But she knew she
couldn’t just run, she had to fight, for Bailey, for every young carer who was going through the same
thing. She would never give up until there was equality.

My Life
By Lucy Kidd
This is a living wagon. All gypsies have one, you
can get small ones and big ones .

Every June me and my family go to Appleby
horse fair and we meet other gypsy families.

All gypsies have horses because we like to care for
them and I like horses. There are different breeds of
horse.

I just don’t
want everyone to stay away from me. I just want
everyone to be nice. If you was in my shoes what
would you feel? That everyone don’t like you. I
can’t help it if I am a gypsy, I was born like that. It
is nice being a gypsy but you get a lot of kids call
you names. I don’t want anyone to call me names. I want everyone to know who I am and
where I come from. I hope everyone will understand that I am a nice girl. I am just like the
other kids, nothing else. My dad got bullied when he was at school but I don’t want that
to happen to me. I want to be happy and I always wish someone would come to me and
ask me what it is like being a gypsy.

U18’s England 0 vs. 2 Scotland
By Ben Kelly
A cold evening at Bootham Crescent was all set for a feisty clash between two
historical rivals. A dominant performance for the Scots saw though them surge to
the top of their Centenary Shield table by one point.
England started the better with King Baidoo at the centre of everything that went
well for England. The 845 in attendance watched on as The 3 lions spurned a slew
of chances from corners.
Scotland took advantage of this when they were awarded the chance to go ahead
from the spot when defender Sam Mcallum put in a rash challenge. Jack Hodge was
the man with the pressure on his shoulders but a fantastic save from England’s
number 1 Callum Coulter kept Scotland at bay momentarily.
The jubilation didn’t last long though as the ball was lobbed onto the edge of the six
-yard box and Nathan Fell relieved the pressure from Hodge by glancing in the
wicked ball.
Afterwards England kept the pressure on but failed to break down Scotland’s strong
back line. Scotland began to find their rhythm in the second half and started to
probe at England’s weak back line. England stayed strong though, and despite
Scotland hitting the post – they kept themselves in the game.
Just as the Whites began to contest Scotland’s defence, again their hopes of an
equaliser were spectacularly dashed after midfielder Cormac Pike slid into a
challenge but got nothing of the ball. He was slouching back to the dressing room,
as England’s hill became a mountain to climb.
As the game drew to its conclusion Scotland capitalised on their one-man advantage
and scored a spectacular second. A loose ball found its way to the edge of the 18
yard line where Scotland’s Nathan Fell was ready to pounce on his second goal of
the night, a bending whipped strike which flew into the top corner, sending the
Scottish fans into ecstasy.

