Dear Diary   12th September 1940

Its 8pm right now and I here the siren sounding AGAIN… the Germans are coming this is my first time in a Anderson shelter since my home got destroyed   I hear something its heading straight for town centre
its a… BOMB  

Is everyone OK? 
“wait wheres Timmy” exclaimed Laura [Timmy's mother]

We looked all over the Anderson's shelter and couldn't find him we looked out of the window and he was stood in the middle of the street with German bombers above dodging each fire they had set of to get to him he was stood right in-front of a huge ditch the bomb left and their were many bodies in in the ditch from people who had lost their lives it was so so devastating to see so many friends were gone never to be seen again 

Once we all got back to the shelter it was really quiet because of shock mainly once morning had come we all went back to our daily jobs like rebuilding homes and making more Anderson shelters and making weapons  


You’ve included emotions and events in your diary entry. Well done!
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