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Half-brother    England   queen   catholic   Tide Letter  
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Elizabeth Tudor is one of the most famous women in all of world history. 

Born on the 7th of September ______, she was daughter to noblewoman _______ 

________ and King Henry ____ of England.  

Being Anne’s daughter was not easy. Anne Boleyn was crowned _________ 

of ____________ only three months before her daughter’s birth. That is because 

her father married another woman, Spanish princess ______________ __ 

_______________ first in 1509, a long marriage that produced a single living 

daughter, ________ (born in _____), but no sons and heirs for the English throne. 

Desperate for a son, King Henry ___________ his wife so he could marry Anne 

and produce, he hoped, his long-desired son and heir. When, after three years of 

marriage, Anne failed to give birth to a living son, King Henry invented stories that 



Anne committed treason and on the 19th of May, _____, Anne’s head was cut off 

with a single, merciful stroke of a _________.  

At age five, Elizabeth’s life changed forever when ________ _________ 

came to ___________ palace to study with her under the same tutors. Quickly 

becoming best friends, they helped each other through the difficult final years of 

King Henry’s life and especially the short reign of Elizabeth’s ______ _______ 

Edward.  

Edward did not rule in his own right.  Instead, power was held by Edward’s 

_____________ uncles and by Robert’s father, John Dudley.  As the young king 

lay dying, John Dudley quickly arranged ____________ for his sons, including 

Robert and older brother Guilford who was married off to Elizabeth’s cousin, Lady 

_________ _________.  

Jane was a __________ like King Edward, but Elizabeth’s older sister and 

next in line for the throne was a ______________.  At first, Queen Mary was 

content to allow those who converted away from the “true religion” to remain as 

they were.  But that changed when Sir _______ ____ _______ rebelled against her 

rule, a rebellion _________ _______ only too eagerly joined. 

The rebellion failed.  Queen Mary assumed her sister conspired against her 

because if it succeeded, it would have made Elizabeth _______.  Mary ordered 



Elizabeth to be _________ in the _________ of _________. Elizabeth was afraid. 

When her mother went there, she never left alive. Elizabeth wrote Mary a long 

letter, hoping to buy her time. Today we call that letter the ________ _______. 

Fortunately for Elizabeth, her sister’s reign was nearly as short as her 

brother’s.  Against the odds, Elizabeth rode her royal barge to Westminster Abbey 

and on the 15th of January ________ she took her vows to the English people as 

their sovereign queen. 

Religion was the first order of business. In her first Parliament, she asked for 

a compromise position between her brother’s aggressive _____________ church 

and her sister’s ____________ ___________ church. The “Acts of Uniformity and 

Supremacy” of 1559 created the ____________ of ______________ as Protestant 

in doctrine, but largely Catholic in form. 

With the matter of religion settled, Parliament turned its attention to the 

_______________. Keenly aware that under the law married women were the 

property of their husbands, Queen Elizabeth was determined to keep power by 

staying single. Though in theory this meant that Elizabeth stayed ________, many 

in court believed otherwise.  Elizabeth habitually kept her Robert close to her, even 

late into the night and clearly wanted to marry him. But ______________ said no 

to the match, putting Elizabeth in a difficult position. 



In the end, Elizabeth married no one and lived alone.  On the 24th of March, 

1603 she died in her palace at ____________. 

Word Search: Elizabeth’s Family 

 

 



Threats to the Throne 
Unscramble each of the clue words. 

Copy the letters in the numbered cells to other cells with the same number. 

 



Friends, Family, and Allies 
Unscramble each of the clue words. 

Copy the letters in the numbered cells to other cells with the same number. 

 

 



Crossword Puzzle: Elizabeth’s Court 

 



Answer Key 

Queen Elizabeth’s Story   
Correct answers are in bold type. 

 

Elizabeth Tudor is one of the most famous women in all of world history. Born on the 7th 

of September 1533, she was daughter to noblewoman Anne Boleyn and King Henry VIII of 

England.  

Being Anne’s daughter was not easy. Anne Boleyn was crowned queen of England only 

three months before her daughter’s birth. That is because her father married another woman, 

Spanish princess Catalina de Aragón first in 1509, a long marriage that produced a single living 

daughter, Mary (born in 1516), but no sons and heirs for the English throne. Desperate for a son, 

King Henry divorced his wife so he could marry Anne and produce, he hoped, his long-desired 

son and heir. When, after three years of marriage, Anne failed to give birth to a living son, King 

Henry invented stories that Anne committed treason and on the 19th of May, 1536, Anne’s head 

was cut off with a single, merciful stroke of a sword.  

At age five, Elizabeth’s life changed forever when Robert Dudley came to Hatfield 

palace to study with her under the same tutors. Quickly becoming best friends, they helped each 

other through the difficult final years of King Henry’s life and especially the short reign of 

Elizabeth’s half-brother Edward.  

Edward did not rule in his own right.  Instead, power was held by Edward’s Seymour 

uncles and by Robert’s father, John Dudley.  As the young king lay dying, John Dudley quickly 

arranged marriages for his sons, including Robert and older brother Guilford who was married 

off to Elizabeth’s cousin, Lady Jane Grey. 

Jane was a protestant like King Edward, but Elizabeth’s older sister and next in line for 

the throne was a catholic.  At first, Queen Mary was content to allow those who converted away 

from the “true religion” to remain as they were.  But that changed when Sir Wyatt the Younger 

rebelled against her rule, a rebellion Robert Dudley only too eagerly joined. 

The rebellion failed.  Queen Mary assumed her sister conspired against her because if it 

succeeded, it would have made Elizabeth queen.  Mary ordered Elizabeth to be imprisoned in 

the Tower of London. Elizabeth was afraid. When her mother went there, she never left alive. 

Elizabeth wrote Mary a long letter, hoping to buy her time. Today we call that letter the Tide 

Letter. 

Fortunately for Elizabeth, her sister’s reign was nearly as short as her brother’s.  Against 

the odds, Elizabeth rode her royal barge to Westminster Abbey and on the 15th of January 1559 

she took her vows to the English people as their sovereign queen. 

Religion was the first order of business. In her first Parliament, she asked for a 

compromise position between her brother’s aggressive protestant church and her sister’s 

Roman Catholic church.  The “Acts of Uniformity and Supremacy” of 1559 created the Church 

of England as Protestant in doctrine, but largely Catholic in form. 



With the matter of religion settled, Parliament turned its attention to the succession. 

Keenly aware that under the law married women were the property of their husbands, Queen 

Elizabeth was determined to keep power by staying single. Though in theory this meant that 

Elizabeth stayed chaste, many in court believed otherwise.  Elizabeth habitually kept her Robert 

close to her, even late into the night and clearly wanted to marry him. But Parliament said no to 

the match, putting Elizabeth in a difficult position. 

In the end, Elizabeth married no one and lived alone.  On the 24th of March, 1603 she 

died in her palace at Richmond. 



Word Search: Elizabeth’s Family 

 



Threats to the Throne Double Puzzle 

Queen Mary Tudor 

Elizabeth Imprisoned in the Tower 

Wyatt Rebellion 

The Rough Wooing 

Mary of Guise 

The Babington Plot 

Queen Mary Stuart 

Sermons by John Knox 

Spanish Armada 

Elizabeth Refuses to Marry 

Catholic Uprisings 

 

Secret message: Elizabeth becomes “Gloriana” 

Friends, Family, and Allies Double Puzzle 

Robert Dudley 

Margaret Tudor 

Mary Tudor Brandon 

Anne Boleyn 

King Edward VI 

Catherine Howard 

Lady Jane Grey 



William Maitland  

Catherine Parr 

William Cecil 

Francis Walsingham 

Secret message:  Long Live Queen Elizabeth! 

 



Crossword – Elizabeth’s Court 



Excerpt from Queen Elizabeth Tudor 

Chapter One:  Lady Elizabeth 

 

“Summer is a-coming in; loudly sing cuckoo. Groweth seed and bloweth mead and 

springs the wood anew. Sing cuckoo! Ewe bleateth after lamb. Calf loweth after cow, bullock 

starteth, buck farteth.  Merry sing cuckoo! Cuckoo, cuckoo! Well singest thou cuckoo. Nor cease 

thou never now!” sang the seven year-old Princess Elizabeth as she played the lute.  Wandering 

the halls of Hatfield house in Hertfordshire, she strolled confidently into the bright sunlit room 

where she noticed a strange boy she had never met before, “Who are you?” 

The boy stood up and bowed, his dark brown hair contrasting sharply with Elizabeth’s 

red-gold locks, “I am called Robert, Robert Dudley, at your highness’ service!” 

Elizabeth curtsied politely, “It is a pleasure to meet you Robert.  Are you here to learn 

with me?” 

“Yes I am,” affirmed Robert. 

“Quid libenter discit?” asked Elizabeth in Latin fluently. 

“Mathematica Astronomia,” replied Robert less fluently. 

“Et transferre non placet in Anglicam Latina sumus?” asked Elizabeth in Latin with a 

showy grin. 

“No!” laughed Robert. “Wow, you are good at that!  How old are you?” 

“Seven.” 

“I am eight years old.” 

“Why don’t you like translating back and forth between Greek, Latin, and English?  I 

find it fun—like solving a puzzle!” 

“And you play the lute!” observed Robert. 

“Yes.  Did you hear me sing too?” 

“You have a beautiful voice, Your Highness.” 

“No one is around; you may call me Lady Elizabeth if you like.” 

“Thank you Lady Elizabeth.  May I ask you a personal question?” 

“If you like.” 

“Do you hate your sister Mary?” 



“I do not know Mary very well, actually.  She has her own house and her own court. I 

heard that when I was a baby and my mum was queen she was very cross at me because of my 

mum.  Her mother and my mother hated each other—partly over religion and partly because of 

the way father treated them.  Now that the king has his son and heir though we find we are both 

the same:  neither of us are princesses anymore.  She is simply ‘Lady Mary’ and I am simply 

‘Lady Elizabeth.’  As a matter of fact you are probably wealthier than I am.  The king does not 

care about me anymore.  I’m a nobody!”  

Robert took her hand, “I don’t think you are a nobody.” 

“That is very nice of you to say,” smiled Elizabeth shyly. 

“Do you think we could be friends?” asked Robert. 

“I would like that!” smiled Princess Elizabeth. 

 

Several months later a messenger battled a raging thunderstorm to arrive at Hatfield 

house.  Interrupting Lady Elizabeth and Lord Robert’s dance class, the messenger bowed 

respectfully, “My lady, I come from London with news.” 

“What news?” asked Princess Elizabeth. 

“I regret to inform you that your step-mother Catherine Howard was executed two days 

ago on Tower Green,” replied the messenger. 

Elizabeth squeezed Robert’s hand, allowing him to steady her, “That is ill news indeed.  

She was kind to me and loved me as the kinswoman she was.  Why did she die?” 

“Adultery, my lady.” 

“That is the same reason my mother was executed—falsely I know.” 

“And for that I am sorry,” sympathized the messenger. “It is well known that the charges 

against your mother were made-up.  But herein your cousin and stepmother’s guilt was 

genuinely proved by letters in her own hand professing love for a man other than the king.” 

“A sadness in truth.  She was kind to me,” asserted Elizabeth. 

Lady Elizabeth’s governess and dancing teacher Katherine Champernowne stepped 

forward, “Then remember her well, Lady Elizabeth.  No one is entirely good or bad; people are 

people.  Remember the good and remember her kindness.” Turning her attention to the 

messenger she met his eyes, “It is good of you to tell us this sad news.  The storm outside is 

heavy with rain.  Please stay here and enjoy our fire along with food and drink as you desire until 

you are ready to return to London. Your service is well done.”  Dismissed the messenger bowed 

and left.  Katherine followed him out, leaving Robert and Elizabeth alone. 

Robert looked deeply into Elizabeth’s brown eyes, “I am so sorry for your loss, 

Elizabeth.” 

“She was good to me.  She was my mother’s cousin. My father the king doesn’t love me; 

he doesn’t send for me or treat me with any sort of fatherly love.  He is my king and lord and 

little more.  But Catherine—she was different.  Of all my blood relatives, she was the most kind 

to me.” 

“She was kind to me too,” agreed Robert. 



“It is strange, Robert.  My mother was so careful, so devoted to the king and by all 

accounts very much in love with him.  She was intelligent, wise, and truly believed in church 

reform.  Catherine was so different—and yet they died the same way, accused of the same 

thing.” 

“But certainly it matters that your mother was innocent and your stepmother was guilty.” 

“Does it really?” asked Elizabeth.  “To God, yes, most certainly.  But in the real world? I 

am no longer so certain.  What if—“ Elizabeth hesitated as she formed her thoughts, “… what if 

marriage itself is flawed?  When a woman becomes a wife she is no longer herself; she becomes 

her husband’s property to do with as he pleases.  It pleased the king to kill my mother when she 

was innocent.  It pleased the king to kill Catherine when she was guilty.  What if marriage itself 

is the problem—or at least the terms of marriage?  What if a woman who dies without marrying 

is better off than a woman who marries and has children?” 

“Does that mean you that if the king ordered you to marry you would defy him?” 

“I will not go willingly into marriage, if that is what you are asking me, Robert.” 

“Not even if the king ordered you to marry me?”  

Elizabeth took his hand sweetly, “I love the king my father.  He is a great king.  If in his 

wisdom he should choose you for me then certainly I will obey him.  But if the choice to marry 

or not falls on me—no, no I think I shall never marry.  It is too dangerous and I am my father’s 

daughter. The king lets no man—not even the pope—rule over him.  I am of the same mind.” 

“You would let me marry someone else?” asked Robert, his pride hurt a little by 

Elizabeth’s unexpected resolve. 

“Let us hope that question never needs to be answered, Robert.” Changing the subject 

Elizabeth led him by the hand towards the windows, “Come!  Let us practice our dancing some 

more!”  Shaking his head playfully Robert surrendered the point and started to dance with her. 

 

 

Five years later Princess Elizabeth was summoned to Whitehall Palace in London.  In a 

small private room she found her brother Edward waiting for her arrival.  The prince’s eldest 

uncle Edward Seymour the Duke of Somerset entered quietly, “I regret to inform you that two 

days ago your father the king died at two o’clock in the morning and under the watchful gaze of 

Archbishop Cranmer.  Under the terms set down by the king, England is to be governed by a 

regency council of equals.” 

“Who is on this council?” asked Edward. 

“Archbishop Thomas Cranmer, Henry Fitz Alan the Earl of Arundel, Sir Anthony Denny, 

William Paget, Sir Anthony Browne, William Paulet, and I are to serve you thusly,” answered 

Edward Seymour.  

“When will parliament be told about the king’s death?” asked Edward, his voice starting 

to shake with shock and grief. 

“Tomorrow,” replied Edward Seymour confidently, his ambition removing all signs of 

grief from his voice.  “Lord Chancellor Wriothesley will inform parliament in the morning.  At 

such time, you will go to the Tower to be formally proclaimed king.” 



“Leave us,” commanded King Edward.  Bowing, Edward Seymour left the king and his 

sister alone.  As the door closed, King Edward fell into Elizabeth’s arms, his voice breaking with 

grief, “What do I do now, Elizabeth?  I am king!” 

Weeping, Elizabeth held him tightly, “You will be a good king, Edward!  I know you 

will.  Do not worry about ruling England; that is what the council is for.  Let them run things for 

a while.  In the meantime we will study and learn.  That is, if you don’t mind your sister coming 

to court sometimes.”  

“You are my best friend, Elizabeth.  Of course I want you to come to court!” 

 

 

King Edward the Sixth never ruled in his own right.  Shortly after his crowning Edward 

Seymour seized power, declaring himself lord protector, a position that made him de facto king 

of England and reducing Edward to king in name only.  Despite all this the young king approved 

a new, fiercely protestant “Book of Common Prayer” in fifteen forty-nine to disastrous 

consequences for England.   

Protests raged against new abuses by the wealthy against the poor and against further 

destruction of church buildings.  Taking advantage of the situation Robert Dudley’s father John 

Dudley wrestled power away from Edward Seymour.  Now in a stronger position than ever John 

Dudley married off his sons with an eye for greater wealth and power. 

 

“Must you marry her?” cried the sixteen year-old Elizabeth as she paced her apartment in 

Hatfield Palace. 

“It is all arranged,” replied Robert simply. 

“Do you love her?” 

“What do you think, Elizabeth?” 

“I don’t know what to think,” cried the princess. 

Robert held her close and kissed her gently, his voice booming like a whisper, “There is 

only one woman I will ever love!  Married or not, I am yours forever!” 

“How can you love me and take her to your bed?” 

Robert kissed her brow, “Duty, my love!” 

“Do not do this, Robert!  Wealth and power are not worth what they cost!” 

“You have sworn to never marry, Elizabeth.  Do you recant that now?  If I did break faith 

with my father and ruin whatever political alliance is behind this marriage to Amy, would you 

really and truly take her place as my wife?” 

“Do you think I do not want to?” 

“Then do it!  Marry me instead!  Let me be king of England should the throne become 

yours!  Can you, Princess Elizabeth Tudor, do that?” 

“Why are you asking me this?” whimpered Elizabeth, her heart torn between what she 

felt as a young woman and what her mind knew as King Henry the Eighth’s daughter. 

Robert held her, “I love you, Elizabeth!  But in loving you, I know you better than 

anyone else!  Even if you said yes to me, even if you let your heart rule you and let yourself be 

swept away by our love … at the end of the day and in the harsh light of day your mind would 

take over.  If you married me you would regret it and the beauty of our love would turn to 



resentment and pain.  Elizabeth, sweetest Elizabeth!  My soul is yours!  My heart is yours!  I 

know without the slightest doubt that I am in your heart, your soul.  In loving you I want what is 

best for you.  What is best for you is for you to remain your own person and follow your own 

council.  No man must ever be your overlord in the eyes of the law.  I know this is hard for you; 

it is hard for me too!  I go to marry Amy Robsart because I love you. Please say you know this 

and understand!” 

Elizabeth snuggled deeply into arms, “I am afraid, Robert.” 

“I will never leave you, Elizabeth.  I swear on my life!  I will never leave you!” 

 

 

Three years later the other love of Elizabeth’s life left her.  On the sixth of July fifteen 

fifty three tuberculosis killed Elizabeth’s beloved brother Edward. Manipulated by Robert’s 

father John Dudley the king’s will excluded both of his sisters from the succession on the 

grounds that their mothers were not really married to King Henry the Eighth.  Instead King 

Edward specified that the crown go to Lady Jane Grey, the eldest granddaughter of King Henry 

the Eighth’s sister Mary Tudor and his best friend, Charles Brandon.  For nine days Jane ruled as 

Queen of England.   

Upon confirmation of her brother’s death, Queen Mary readied herself, expecting to take 

her throne by force of arms.  Her forces met with John Dudley’s forces on the twelfth of July 

near Framingham Castle in Suffolk. Confronted with Mary’s well trained soldiers, support for 

Queen Jane collapsed.  John Dudley and his sons surrendered and were taken to the Tower of 

London, including Elizabeth’s beloved Robert. On the twenty-second of August a swift trial and 

execution claimed John Dudley’s life.   

 

Now confident the traitors were either dead or in the Tower Queen Mary slowly and 

triumphantly rode to London, hundreds of people joining her along the way. At the end of 

September Princess Elizabeth met her sister just outside of London, the sisters entering together 

for Queen Mary’s coronation on the first of October. Now at last was Mary’s chance to undo all 

the evils done to the poor in the form of the protestant reformation, to restore England to the 

loving arms of the true Catholic faith.  Mary thought the people would willingly return to Rome.  

She was wrong. 

 

 

 

 


