
 

Week of: May 29,2017    

               Curriculum Topic: New Wonders of the World\Letter Ww 
  Special Events: Build the Great Wall of China (with Blocks)  

  
2 crafts each day Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday 
Topic Taj Mahal 

(India) 
Colosseum 
(Italy) 

Great Pyramid of 
Giza (Egypt) 

Machu Picchu 
(Peru) 

Great Wall of China 
(China) 

Math Taj Mahal is made 
of 28 different 
stones. Have the 
children collect 
stones from 
outside then count 
them.  

There were 32 trap 
doors at the 
Colosseum. Have 
the children count 
all the doors.  

Trace and color a 
triangle. Then 
count it’s sides.  

Sort out small and 
big blocks like the 
different size 
homes on Machu 
Picchu.  

The Great Wall is 
4,500 mile long. 
Have the children 
walk a line of 45 
steps.  

Language Taj Mahal (poem) In Ancient Rome 
(poem) 

Melvin the Mummy 
(poem) 

Mountain-I Ching 
Music (video) 

Digging a Tunnel to 
China (poem) 

Science / Social 
Studies 

Discuss that the 
Emperor Shah 
Jahan built the Taj 
Mahal for his wife. 

Discuss what a 
gladiator wore for 
combat. 

Watch a clip of the 
building of the 
Great Pyramid of 
Giza 

Discuss the humid 
weather on the 
mountain.  

Discuss that the 
wall was built to 
protect China from 
the Mongols.  

Gross Motor Have the children 
pretend to stomp 
around like one of 
the 1,000 
elephants.  

Have the children 
pretend to be a lion 
like the ones in the 
Colosseum.  

Have the children 
form triangles with 
their arms and legs. 

Have the children 
climb up the stairs 
on all four, as if 
climbing a 
mountain.  

Have the children 
use the large blocks 
to build their own 
Great Wall. 

Fine Motor Draw a picture of 
the Taj Mahal. 

Design your own 
gladiator shield.  

Use popsicle sticks 
to make a triangle. 

Trace the word 
Machu Picchu. 

Make a picture 
landscape of the 
Great Wall.  

Social Emotional What would you 
build for your 
parents? 

Where would you 
want to sit if you 
were to see a show 
at the Colosseum? 

If you built a 
pyramid, what 
would you call it? 

What size house do 
you live in? 

What makes a wall 
strong? 

 
 
 



Taj Mahal 
A supreme dome, luminescent 
Amidst falling moonbeams 
Sprinkled from the heavenly face 
Of a spherical heiress to the throne 
Of the celestial citadel, god's adobe 
Her perfection only vanquished by the flare and 
wonder 
Of marble's doming incandescence 
Majestically holding her poise, yet pirouetting her 
splendor 
A fortress entwined in the fabric of a perpetual 
love 
Transcending time's legacy of an erosive suit 
To resist nature's hemorrhagic peel, mother 
patience's invasive exploit 
To bestow on the beholder, the life-blood of a 
timeless love 
Undefiled from doubt or envy yet trapped in the 
labyrinths of mortality 
For man to soar in the exaltation of a pristine love 

BY Dilantha Gunawardana 
 

In Ancient Rome 
In Ancient Rome, the emperor is sitting 

on his throne, 
He’s feeling pretty lonely for he’s, well, 

he’s all alone. 
Poor Julius is rather bored, he fiddles with 

his toga, 
And lifts his knees and shuts his eyes and 

practises his yoga. 
 

While thus engaged, a servant girl comes 
through the massive door, 

He doesn’t see her tiptoeing across the 
marble floor, 

Cautiously she slowly takes an ice-pop 
from the freezer, 

But then he opens up his eyes. Aha! 
Young Julius sees her. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Melvin the Mummy 

Melvin the mummy, who lived near the Nile, 
had worked as a mummy for more than a 
while, 
for mummies can go their entire careers 
without a vacation for thousands of years. 
He guarded the pyramids day after day 
to frighten the burglars and bandits away, 
which meant, as he stood watching over the 
pharaohs, 
he often got shot at with bullets and arrows. 
His job was so stressful, the pay was so poor, 
but, still, Melvin stayed and protected the 
door. 
Until he got sick of his sad situation 
and knew that he needed to take a vacation. 
His crypt was so dark and so cold and so 
clammy, 
he packed up his swimsuit and flew to 
Miami. 
He thought he would stay there for just a few 
days, 
enjoying the beach and absorbing some rays. 
But, sadly, poor Melvin would never return, 
and this is a lesson all mummies should 
learn: 
Don't take any trips or, like Melvin, you'll 
find 
vacations make mummies relax and unwind. 
--Kenn Nesbitt 
 



Digging a Tunnel to China 
From the book My Hippo Has the 
Hiccups 
I'm digging a tunnel to China. 
A vertical shaft in the ground. 
A passage bisecting the planet. 
A cavern so deep, it's profound. 
I've picked out the perfect location. 
I've started out back in the yard. 
I think it may take me all summer. 
I'm certain the work will be hard. 
I'm using a coal-miner's helmet 
for working in darkness or shade. 
My work boots are perfectly suited 
for breaking the earth with my spade. 
I'll pummel the rocks with a pickaxe. 
I'll dredge up the dirt with my hands. 
I'll suction the sludgy deposits. 
I'll scoop out the pebbles and sands. 
I'll shovel out mountains of gravel. 
I'll excavate acres of soil. 
I'll dig 'til I feel like collapsing 
from endless and backbreaking toil. 
I'll dig 'til I reach molten magma 
and smash through the Earth's outer crust, 
then don my protective equipment, 
as onward and downward I thrust. 
My tunnel will come out in China, 
or maybe Tibet or Japan, 
and people will come from all over 
to witness its breathtaking span. 
And when my achievement's completed 
I'll dust myself off with a grin, 
then step to the edge of my tunnel 
and throw all my Brussels sprouts in. 
--Kenn Nesbitt 
 

 

https://www.amazon.com/dp/1402218095/?tag=poetryforkids
https://www.amazon.com/dp/1402218095/?tag=poetryforkids
https://www.amazon.com/dp/1402218095/?tag=poetryforkids





