
I didn’t understand it. I fell down the stairs 
and broke my leg. 

I thought the homework 
was optional. 

It was a holiday in my 
religion in which we’re 
not supposed to work. 

My uncle was visiting 
from New Zealand. 

My team had lost so I 
was in a bad mood. 

I couldn’t be bothered. I had to look after my 
little brother. 

Most people never do 
the homework. 

It was my dad’s birthday 
so we always have the 
day off in his honour. 

My uncle was visiting, 
he always comes round 
on Sundays. 

I fell asleep early, because 
I’m staying at my nan’s and 
it’s a long journey to school, 
and  then it was bedtime. 

I was tired It was too easy for me. I meant to do it but I 
forgot. 

It was my birthday and I 
always get to do just 
what I like. 

My brother tore up my 
homework because I 
spilled a drink on his 
homework. 

I fell asleep early, because I 
was playing Fortnite until 2 
a.m. the night before, and 
when I woke up I had to go 
to bed.

It was too noisy at 
home. 

It was too difficult for 
me. 

I had French homework 
too and could only do 
one of them. 

I think it should be my 
choice whether I do no 
homework.

I wasn’t as keen to do it 
as I normally am. 

My twin brother stopped 
me doing the homework 
because he hadn’t done it 
and he didn’t want to be 
the only one getting in 
trouble. 

I don’t believe 
homework helps me 
learn. 

I had a friend round to 
play. 

My cat had just died so I 
was too upset. 

When I’m not in school 
you can’t tell me what 
to do.

It was sunny outside and 
I couldn’t resist going 
out to play. 

I didn’t do the homework 
because I have a phobia of 
clowns, so writing a story 
about a clown would have 
freaked me out. 
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