
 
 

Year 11 into 12 Bridging the Gap  

Summer Work for 2020 Entry 

 

We want you to be really successful and what it takes to be successful at GCSEs is different from being 

successful at A-Levels. Although you have fewer subjects there are different skills at A-Level and the 

volume of work is greater because the depth and detail is more demanding. 

Bridging the Gap Work will reassure you that the subject you have selected is for you, or allow you time to 

change your choice of subject at enrolment, as long as there is space and you meet the entry criteria. We 

want you to study a course that interests you and you are sufficiently qualified to study. 

 

Head of Subject:  
Mrs Y Neame 
 
yneame@sphcs.co.uk 
 

Subject:  
English Literature 

Aim of Bridging Work: 

• To broaden your reading experiences and become discerning and enthusiastic readers. 

• To improve your critical reading skills, becoming adept at using professional criticism and 
articles to support your own ideas and offer alternative interpretations. 

• To expand your vocabulary and become more sophisticated, fluent writers. 

• To gain confidence and independence in communicating ideas through writing and discussion. 

• To learn key terminology and concepts appropriate to the genre of tragedy, which will be our 
starting topic in September. 

• To begin reading set texts and research historical, literary and cultural background to these texts 
to enhance understanding and depth of analysis.  

 

Tasks – week 3 

For week beginning May 11th: 

Continue to read novels! Please keep a record of your reading – when we get back to school we will spend some time discussing 

the books you have chosen to read and your thoughts on them. 

This week’s task is to read the Paul Farley poem printed below. This poem was written in 2012 and reflects on Google Earth – 

which at the time was a new and amazing online facility. Farley shows his wonder and also reservations about the use of the 

internet in this poem. You will need to look up the references to get the full effect of the images. 

You do not need to email me with your response unless you would like to, but please read and appreciate the clever and 

original use of imagery in the poem. Try to work out Farley’s feelings about Google Earth from the ideas and methods he uses.  

Here is an extract from an article about the poem for you to read. In A level English Literature it is important to read what other 

people think about texts (critical background) as well as reading the texts themselves. This opens up alternative interpretations. 

https://books.google.co.uk/books?id=KPAyDAAAQBAJ&pg=PA277&lpg=PA277&dq=paul+farley+google+earth&source=bl&ots=SxsZT8wWwV

&sig=ACfU3U03_Pu1dlRNflX5d-

1XwmshbORqiA&hl=en&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwibjcTBhZ_pAhVuThUIHQioBXYQ6AEwA3oECAkQAQ#v=onepage&q=paul%20farley%20google%2

0earth&f=false 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Google Earth by Paul Farley 

 

Now I’m a hand setting the globe to spin, 

finding a country, starting to zoom in 

now I’m an eye. Now I’m a meteorite. 

 

The scars of business corridors, the white 

clay works, national parkland, estuaries. 

A refinery built from Camembert and Bries! 

 

Now I’m a hand again, steadying my fall, 

steering by starlight on the ground, black holes 

of reservoirs, flight paths of major roads. 

 

Now I’m an eye and there are never clouds 

because the west wind of the Internet 

blows silently down lost bus routes, birth streets, 

 

the school roof still in need of repair, 

the swing park all deserted at this hour,  

which is no-hour. Now I’m the midnight sun 

 

lighting up the places where we’ve been and gone. 

The ground comes up. A field sharpens to grain. 

The trees screw into leaf. Now I’m a drop of rain. 

 

Now I’m a balloon by Odilon Redon. 

And now my chute snags up on power- lines. 

If we looked outside, eyeballs might block the sun. 

 

Even above the lake isles of Lough Gill, 

Adlestrop’s dismantled barrow, a hill 

on the road north of Poughkeepsie, there are eyes 

 

now all the world’s a drop zone of the mind.  

    



 
 

 


