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Reception, Years 1 and 2
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	Language features
	Recommended sentence/ word count
	Presentation
Requested

	Reception 
Years 
1 and 2
	Students hear the legend of Lorelei and represent it in a drawing

	None
	To entertain and demonstrate what the story is about
	None
	None
	Drawing 
A4 to A3 size
Framed simply with coloured card or paper or mounted on cardboard where appropriate


Podcast: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=s3qA5M2v-UQ
DW Travel: https://www.facebook.com/dw.travel/videos/-have-you-ever-heard-of-the-lorelei-rock-on-the-middle-rhine-the-rhine-is-partic/139354495636473/
Story, no video: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sxhDlBEevoo
Bedtime story: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Dl-UZpNdUUg
The Song of the Lorelei Rock
A long time ago, by the beautiful Rhine River in Germany, there was a tall, steep rock called the Lorelei. The river there was deep and fast, and sailors had to be very careful when passing by.
High up on the rock lived a mysterious young woman named Lorelei. She had long, golden hair that shimmered in the sunlight. Every evening, she would sit on the edge of the rock, combing her hair and singing the most beautiful song anyone had ever heard.
Her voice was soft and magical. It floated over the water like a gentle breeze.
One evening, a group of sailors was steering their boat down the river. They were tired after a long journey.
“Do you hear that?” one sailor asked.
“It sounds like singing,” said another.
They looked up—and there she was. The Lorelei, glowing in the sunset, singing her enchanting song.
The sailors were so amazed that they forgot to watch the river. They stopped steering the boat and stared up at her instead.
“Careful!” shouted the captain. “The rocks!”
But it was too late.
The boat drifted closer and closer to the dangerous cliffs. The water rushed faster, and suddenly—CRASH! The boat hit the rocks.
Luckily, the sailors managed to swim to safety. Shaken and wet, they sat on the riverbank.
“What happened?” one of them asked.
“The song…” said the captain quietly. “We forgot to pay attention.”
From that day on, sailors told the story of the Lorelei. They warned each other:
“When you pass the Lorelei Rock, enjoy the beauty—but never forget to watch the river.”
And sometimes, if you stand by the Rhine at sunset and listen very carefully, you might still hear a soft, magical song drifting through the air…

