A River by Marc Martin
There is a river outside my window. From where I sit, I can see it stretching into the distance in hoth directions.
Sometimes I imagine myself flouting along the river, swept away in a silver hout towwrds the horizon. Where will it
take me?

It goes through the city, under bridges and past the speeding cars that zoom by in an endless stream of busyness. It
It carries me past the farms and animals and moves heyond the fields that look like giant patchwork quilts. It slides
down a wuterfall taller than any building.

The river flows into the jungle and I can hear lots of animals... gibhons, bats and all kinds of birds. Deep in the
jungle, it's very dark. I can feel many eyes wutching me.

As I sail through the mangroves, the river opens up and takes me to the ocean. It's windier now and the air smells of

salt and seaweed. If I peer over the edge of my hout, I can see many fish swimming in and out of the light. When I
look up, I see clouds moving, it hegins to rain..., and its difficult to see where I am. But I can hear raindrops on a

I think I see my silver hout flouting in the moonlight, drifting past my window once more.



1. Where does your story begin?

Expanded Noun Phrase

Question to the reader

4. Describe the journey through a
wood. What animals do you see?

2. Describe the start of your journey.
What does the city look like?

Fronted Adverbial

Expanded Noun Phrase

Fronted Adverbial

Commas in a list!

5. What happens as you join the sea?
What is below you?

3. Describe the journey into the
countryside. What do you see?

Expanded Noun Phrase

Powerful Verb

Extension - Can you include a

simile?

Fronted Adverbial

Expanded Noun Phrase

6. Describe the rain coming.

Where does your story end?

Powerful Verb

Expanded Noun Phrase




