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OVERVIEW

—Each week during dictance feammy, ctaa’entc are Femg a//aca.tec/ a

creative writin g tach.
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TAe:’e eacA v a/:ﬁreremt cr/fer/é éud are e/eczguea/ to ée Fun, w/u/e

building on previous learning and writing conventions.

— Following are a collection of stvdente work. MMM%#&#—«?&—M

— | new ﬁs’flghmerrf?'nre comp/et'ea/.*“‘— S e e e et T
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—=—= —Craft an engaging text based on
— this image.
| You can write in any genre, from
N b anyperipectiie

Your text needs to be a¢ cloge to
O | zowrdeacyoucangeti.
R | ;/_MZAZ;S’U_;&_}/—UU craft a GREAT
T - PIECE! Take your time fo get it
i i right. Reread it for cense and think |

————————— —eritically abovl howyou-can wake i
—better before svbmitting it |




By CLEO

It'c that time of the year, when it raing all day (ong. It'g'—w/m{y ovteide, but Im safe in my pond.

The baby ducklings follow their mum wherever che goes, and they cplach in puddles, and get all wet.
The treee get coaked and the leavee have drope of water dripping off them. Some of them fall on the
ground, to make a cmall carpet of leaves on the floor. The frech cold air feele nice and the coft rain

———t e

drope splash on my ckin.

After a while of constant rain, the clovds B o D from fAe:r Do vt TAe worms all wriggle
out of the ground fo have a lsok at everything. The black birds eye them out and dive down to cafch
—them: They hop-around-the dewy grasc but keepaneye out for-cate The dragownflies fy arouasd the
reeds jumping from one to the next. The sun comes out from behind a clovd, and lightc up the cky-
like it was never qone. _ [, S
TAe _:'cm on the wet y“ré.('cvfg' é;era.uz‘f/u?/ and ﬂ\e r;ef/ectfonc o t/ne ,b;)m/ are rz‘wming I jum,b out of

and umbrellas. They splash- %ﬂ*epadd/ec, and ﬂl&»r ron-back-into-the-hoveetoget-theirafternvon———
tea. The ducklings are back to cwimming in the pond, and having fun with each other. This ic my
Favourite time of the day.



BY LUKA

Long ago in the Eastern parts of China in the 18th century, the one and only Kung Fu Fray was up

at 4 am. [He was famous all over the world for knowing how to boogie in kung fu style. He was not an
ordinary frog ac he had the power fo mimic any animal and human. Kung Fu Frog was very famous

and hod many foane around the world that came and vicited him in his broken down-old-z00 habitat.
 The Kung Fv Frog wag vp and at it at 4 am because he wag moving all the way acrogs the world to
the one and ouly Brazil. He had the world's cafect boat to take him there. Kung Fu Frog has done

¢o many dances for hic fans throughout his lifetime. [He was moving to Brazil to teach bung fv
—doncing in-acpecial retreat—{He had many people ccheduled to-attend the retreat. They all had cach
good spiritual energy for him to cteal. -

Yeah that' right, he'c a fravd. fe gete co many people to come to him so ﬂmt Ae can grab o_uf_l;/_ne:r
cpivitval energy. Hic mimic power is juct a cover up <o no one knows he hag the aéz/ﬂ‘y to steal

T Anyone s spiritval enerqy. [He uses that power fo ctay alive for yeare. Hic actval age ic 500 hundred
\ yearsold-ond-still going-strong-with-bic-frond—m —m m8m8 —08 — —o— 4



BY ELLA

Jumping off the tree and ontfo the coft, smooth grass. The grags ceems much more gentle on my feet
than the tree. It was rovgh and tovgh. When I stand on the tree it feels like the bark is a bunch

of tiny stones. I run across the qrass, I feel like a sheep prancing through the meadow. The gracs

ic wet from the frost, the sun shines down on it and chimmers in the light.

L didnt know the ground was co cool, cosler than the free. Going throush the logs and bogs, puddles
and vines, it all co Fun and they all feel co different. The log feels like im entering a cave, the bog

feels like im coaking in a hot bath tub and the puddle makes me feel like im looking in a mirvor
—admiring wyself-tooking at-tow gorgeous I aw, and the vieec well when I swing ow thewm they make
me feel ike im tarzan. -

Lim standing in the gracs and no one ic bothering me. It Fee/{' amazing. Then Icee a rock. Ii(e_'c_:de el
to climb that rock and when I get to the top I feel like I can cee the whole entire world from here. I |
Uit my leg up and I jump. It feelc ke Tm flying. I get To the gracs and land on my back. The gracs
feels like-a-coft-cloud{ wot-that L bnow what a-cloud-feelsfike)r——— oo

 Bect dream everll e e




NATURE DOCO

David Atftenborovgh inspired writing

Uce the image shown to create a text in
~the ctyle of DA tonarrate the image. You

will need -an orientation;-the body and

come cort of concluding ctatement.. i

Once you are saticfied with your text,

[Aayfng spent Time recrafting, reading

out loud, editing for errore...) record
;éarce// narmz‘/‘;; it (video or avdis). Try
o pracon E in Tha syl oF O Doid

Attenborough. '
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Be sure fo listen to the audio recordings of these pieces




| The north pole is a cold and hostile environment. Home to many majestic .

The helplese ceal pup just <its there Terrified calling out for it parents. When

~Hivper by F/:,b;berﬁ‘vwaﬂ/‘tﬁe group.~

BY TE0

the polar bear, the narwhal, the seal, the penguin and many others. The penguin, a
normally very chy, fearful creature but in this cage not.

The trio of penguins approach the invader of their territory, a 2 month old ceal pup.

e e e . s

cuddenly out of the water emerges the ceal ,bupc mother. The mother a,b,brzmc“ﬁéf '

The sealc mother-towers-over-the now petrified penguinsSuddenly the-300kgceal—

_mother kicke her flippers back and falls ctomach firet onto the helplecs penguing.
The cracking of penguin bones ccares the poor little pup away, and the now happy
_ mother goes back down the beach and info the water to cool down.



BY BRODY

Here we have o wild penguin and a seal fighting for territory. The penguin
first attacks and stabs the wild seal with his (ong beak. The ceal attacks the
penguing who run away and the seal claims the territory but now the male

_penguin has come and all the penguing attack the ceal at once. He runc into

the water and gets his friends then they g0 back to the chore and attack

_the penguing one lact time. well they are fighting the wild ceagull divec in From

above and swoops the eg9¢ From the penguing and eats them. The seal then
attacks the penguine and fakes them to the water then they have a maccive .

_battle underwater the ceal winz and the bay ic his SR




penguing surrovnded him. What will he do now?

BY J10N

The brown fur seal ctalks itc prey, concealing itself from view. Emperé/;fengumjcw
live in groups, <o thic will be very difficult to pull off without being caught. The
penguin chicks look as if they are only weeks ofd. This ic his chance to get food

For hic family. He waits for hic opportunity. The seal cneaks up slowly reaching

_for a chick. The penguine didn't yet notice the cucpicious seal. He moved up, not

realizing he had juct ctumbled into view of the penguing. The alarm was raised.

He Cnafchec/ a c/uc,é am/ ran. If luc ,bapg were 7‘0 curvive, Ae had to érmg
comething back. The epic chase went on for only minutes. The chick seemed fo be

loosening hic grip on it. He covldnt hold on to it anymore. The chick fell out of his |
| gracp. The penguing kept following. The seal eventvally was fired out. The




| tl_L_g _/e_tée/jc fF féLICAN

| thic greaz‘ C’mft recmﬁ‘ reF/ecf -
vocaéu/ary chmces’ ana/ every wora/

| ,bowekfu/ engaging am{ ﬁm

PELICAN ACROSTIC POEM

Be inspired by thic image & craft

an entertaining Acrostic Poem using

Ag¢ a/wayr take the time to make

improve. Think about your

or phrase you vge. You want it to be




(et me take o _clocer look. A

Aéfo/ute/y not/ |
Now I #@edyaun Ae/;LI%né I cwallowed.-it tao/ ISR SN ——

BY JACK

Please can you help me, comething seems to_be ctuck!

Ew do I haved ?o.

It seemge yoa ate a mallet mctead oF’a muollet.

C’m« you pull it out for me7




BY MELESEINI

Peering down my mother’s throat,

Everything as dark as Snow White's step mum’c heart.

Comémg for a c//my, cealy fish

I feel one /%,bpmg as I tovch it with my éea,é EES S (S p—s

Clasping tight on to the fish I clowly reverced Eacé out af e motherc
ctretched mouth.

/l/lve or dead I eat the m/ty F ¢ch on/e

| /Vauyhﬁfmeﬂwé reafrs"mTf was cu,bpoertv chare the deficious F Ol

e ————————————————————— ———— et e o



| BY WALTER

; Peeping inside my mothere throat

i Eerie darknese concumes her body
_: _Like che has no coul. .
T It :’me//c like wretched mrdmec -
B Cdegutibiechee

/4 Qcary daré b/ack hole.

SV /\/oth:ug_ﬁmel/g worse than this [exce/btf%my dade- Fa#éﬁ)—- SERENE———

—e - " -



~100-worde-is-brief-coyovweed-to-be-selective-and speeific——

LEVEL & EXTENSION - PERSONAL RESPONSE

Level 4 lockdown has juct been extended by ansther week!

In exactly 100 words, exprecs how you are feeling about
this‘.

about the c/w/‘ce{' you make. V,Qea//y thi_m{ qéou?‘ tthe Lbhr_qg_ec

and vocabulary you uce.

You will need to craft and recraft to do thic well. I am

looking for excellent pieces.

Ae always, toke the time to make thic outetanding. Craft,

recraft, reflect, improve. Consider your vocabulary choices;

" every word or phrase you vce. You are making a ctatement

that ic concise and direct (but <till engaging).




home becomes a. cuccecs, /azy c(ay ctarte ca//mg Snacke load up each mornmg,

BY JAMIE

The walls are clocing in, the backyard a jail cell, stares as the stores close. Ac the
fast Food closes down there'c a tear in my eye. Homemade icn't the came. The grocery
ctore crowded aicle to aicle. My bedroom ic a warzone. Joilet paper runs low, people go
crazy. The screams from the vaccination room get lovd.

No friends to Aang out with and ciblings make the house a nerf war! The time at

Favaur:te dinner made once a week. Ig' /eve/ /'oar rea//y t/mt bad?




BY ISLA

Looking out the window to empty ctreets, ceeing people put masks on when I walk
past, Medonalds ien't even open. I don't like Lockdown. Getting ceparated from
my friends was the hardest bit for me. Seeing them virtvally is not encugh.

Piles of work are flooding in and most of the time I don't understand. It helps me

_better if I am tavght in percon then virtvally. Micsing out on important cchool

events was really hard. I can't explain how devastated I would be if the ball was

cancelled.

But thic ic for New Zealand, Ill do it for uc.




BY WALTER

Lockdown ic like colitary confinement. It'e sov000 boring. Mo takeaways, no one
to talk to, there’c nothing to do. I'm trapped in my dark confined room ac I ceep
into my bed being consumed by my room. Waking vp again and again at the came
time doing the same thing, an endless loop. The daye are going by but I dont

_think Im going with the days. The walls are closing me in. This ic torfure - mot

knowing whats up and whatse down, everything right ic wrong. This i what
lockdown does, it turns everything you love ints a nightmare!




RACOON

Craft an engaging text based on
this image.
You can write in any genre, from

any perspective.

Your text neede to be ac cloce to

250 worde a.("yo; 7cianrﬁy;eiti it. il
Make sure you craft a GREAT
PIECE! Take your time fo get it
right. Reread it for cense and think
—ecriticatly-abovt-bowyou-can wmake it
betferbefore-svbwittngi——o— —




By CLEO

| The dark forect moves arovnd me with the wind, and the gracs waves frantically. I want to get out of my
car, but the wolves that are hiding out there would get me. I try to see out of the rusty old windows, but
it'e no use. The bushes around me rustle and a funny feeling runs down my spine like comething'e watching
me. I cee a slight flach of grey; theyre ctill waiting. I decided to have a rest, co I g0t my ofld rug and (aid it
over myself, then curled up on the back seat.

P

When I woke up in the morning, ac always I wae lying on the floor. I must roll off the seat in my sleep. T
noticed that the con was hidden by the clovde, and-it-made the woods look cposky and cad. Then cuddenty
_there was & bang af the back of the car.

I went over 1o cee what it was, but when I wae halfway acroce the car there wac another bang and the

car started to move! It started to speed vp a fittle, co I tried to spen the dsor, but it was jammed. T caw

_a cmall hole in the window and aimed for it. I ccrambled over to the hole and squeczed my head through. I
tried to get the other half of my body ovt, but it wouldn't bac/ye I tried to get my head back into the car,

" but it wouldn € move either. I could o on/y think of one word, F




