
03 Jolly Covid Postman - wolf's letter 
 
Put yourself in the shoes of the Big Bad Wolf (pretend that’s who you are). He is currently hiding in Rome after a 
horrible run in with a woodcutter. Sadly his last big meal was torn away from him (Grandma), so he is feeling a bit 
hungry and a bit sore. He is rather upset with Little Red Riding Hood as he was hoping she would join her 
Grandma in his tummy. Write a letter to Little Red Riding Hood explaining how you, as the Wolf, feel now. 
 
Remember: 

● On the top right hand side of the paper write your address with a new line for each part of it. 
● Leave a whole blank line of space (this is the same if you are typing it) then put the date on the right. 
● Leave another whole blank line of space then write “Dear Little Red Riding Hood,” and a comma. 
● Leave another whole blank line of space then start writing what you want to say to Little R. R. Hood. 

 
What to write about: 

● Tell her how you feel and why you feel like that. 
● Then tell her what you are going to do next. It could be nasty or nice, maybe the wolf has changed his 

ways and wants to say sorry, or maybe he is still the Big Bad Wolf and has something mean up his 
sleeve! 

● Include an acrostic poem of GRANDMA, this is a poem where you write the letters of a word vertically 
down the page and then each line of the poem starts with the next letter of the word. There is a bank of 
words for each letter to help you do this.  

● Say goodbye:  “See you soon,” or you could say “Yours sincerely,” and your name on the next line.  
● Here is the bank of words and an example letter for you to get ideas from: 

G R A N D M A 

Greedy 
Grandma 
Gourmet 

Reading 
Riding 
Red 

Angry 
Astonished 
Animals 

Nobody 
Naughty 
Night  

Dumped 
Dear 
Don’t 

Munch 
Mine 
Much 

Any 
Also 
Although 

 
Flat A 

Vatican Strada 
Rome 

Italy 
00143 

 
3rd June 2020 

 
Dear Little Red Riding Hood, 
 
I suppose I should thank you for calling the woodcutter off before he completely killed me. However, I am still very 
sore and haven’t had a good meal since the little boy I ate in the forest near Grandma’s. As soon as lockdown is 
lifted I’ll be on the next plane to see if I can’t finish what I started (I’ll keep an eye out for woodcutters this time). 
 
Gorgeously juicy, 
Really the best, 
And to think I was stopped, 
No chance to eat the rest. 
Do be worried, 
My hunger is back.  
And this time I’m ready for any attack 
 
So long LRRH, 



The BIG Bad Wolf  


