As nervous as butterflies, Year 6 waited, anticipating the news about their production.  There were loud cheers as Mrs. Wood announced Year 6 were going to be presenting ‘The Lion King.’  Furthermore, this included a trip to London to go and watch a kaleidoscopic performance of ‘The Lion King’ in London’s West End.  But there was a hitch.  They had to raise all the money themselves by holding an enterprise fair.  Luckily, they achieved their goal so got to go to this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity (well, twice in Luke’s case!).  So, they set off on 11th June all with high expectations.

“We’re going to London to watch The Lion King!” was the chant as Year 6 journeyed down the M4 towards the destination.  Everyone was extremely excited and anxious about what the performance would be like.  During the journey, we stopped at Heston Services, which was just outside London, to go to the toilet.  As we entered London, we realised how metropolitan this city was.  After about a quarter of an hour, we saw The London Eye and Big Ben.  Finally, we stopped at the start of Waterloo Bridge.

We stumbled off the coach and joined the rest of our groups.  From where we were standing we had a spine-tingling view of:  The Houses of Parliament, Big Ben and The London Eye.  Progressing across the bridge The Gherkin came into eyeshot.  We had one of the best views in London,  Slowly, we continued our journey through the busy streets of London to Covent Garden.

When we had finished lunch, we entered the Lyceum Theatre and awaited the show.  You could tell from the start that this was going to be an exhilarating performance.  When I saw the costumes they were wearing, I couldn’t believe my eyes.  I never realised you could do this movie that well on stage.  My favourite character was Mufasa because I thought he was a very good actor.  His death scene was totally unique.

We were very sad when we had to leave the theatre.  Tired and stunned, we boarded the coach and set off home.  When we stopped at Burger King, there was a very much subdued atmosphere, as was there on the coach on the way home.  Lots of people fell asleep…

Overall, it was an amazing day.  I don’t think any of us will have an experience like that in the rest of our childhood.  Arriving back at school was quite hard to take because it meant my mesmerizing day was over.  

Would I recommend it?

Yes, without a doubt!

I was thankful to Mrs. Wood and Miss Lawrence for organising such a wonderful trip.

