


















[image: ]Writing to Describe

Pick one box to describe first. Each box should be a paragraph- consider how you will connect each one.

Consider the colour, weather, feelings and textures that could be in the scene.

Remember to vary your sentence styles:
Simile Start
It wasn't/it was
So, so
Adverb comma
Verb beginning
Brackets although
Triple noun colon

Try and include an interesting structural technique: link your opening and closing lines; include a flash back; write from second person perspective; rhetorical devices.



















Huffing, wheezing, chugging- the factory towers sent billowing smoke spiralling into the smog filled air. Their grey forms loomed over the city's streets like cross parents, angry at their tiny child houses that cluttered the space below. The mist turned their grey shapes into ghosts, shivering in the early morning air.

The air felt as cold as ice on the mother's face, as she wrapped her arms around her sleepy son. They had been walking to the factory to start the early shift, when his pale legs had given way, and he had tumbled to the floor like a rag doll. Hunger crawled up his back and pushed him down onto the concrete floor. She sobbed quietly as tried to revive him (although, she wasn't sure even if she did that he would be able to work that day) and looked around urgently for someone to help.

Carelessly, she had dropped the bundle on the floor when Tim collapsed. Now it sat there, soggy from the damp floor, and becoming soggier from the drizzling rain. The bag wasn't just a bundle of their possessions, it was their entire world scooped up in a thin white cloth and tied in a bundled knot. 

Sad and dejected, Tim's hat sat where it had fallen as he tumbled to the ground.  Its fabric was worn, and the smoke from the factory had turned its once light brown material to a dull grey. Grey as his lungs, grey as his heart, grey as his soul. 

Coughing, spluttering, choking- Tim's eyes fluttered open, and his mother crammed her last piece of sweet bread into his mouth, and encouraged him to chew. Their bodies turned into grey ghosts, as they trudged on towards the factory, and another gruelling day of work.
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