Section 1:
#1 (First paragraph): a. Strengths:

e Creative opening with an unexpected time-travel scenario
e Engaging dialogue that introduces the premise effectively

b. Weaknesses: Abrupt Exposition Your introduction rushes through important details.
For instance, the line "The principal's voice drifted off as Mozart nodded in agreement"
skips over potentially interesting reactions and dialogue. This hasty progression
diminishes the impact of Mozart's arrival.

c. Exemplar: "The principal's eyes widened as he realised the implications. 'Mr Mozart,
our school is in need of a soccer coach. Would you perhaps...?' he trailed off, scarcely
believing the words leaving his mouth. Mozart, intrigued by this unfamiliar term, nodded
slowly. 'Soccer, you say? I'm not familiar with this composition, but I'm certainly willing to
learn.™

#2 (Third paragraph): a. Strengths:

e Creative integration of musical terms into soccer strategy
e Vivid description of Mozart's unique coaching style

b. Weaknesses: Underdeveloped Metaphor While you cleverly compare soccer to a
symphony, the metaphor lacks depth. Phrases like "Feel the pace" and "Vivace when
we attack, Presto when we defend" are intriguing but not fully explored in terms of how
they translate to specific soccer tactics.

c. Exemplar: "'Feel the rhythm of the game,' Mozart instructed, his baton raised. 'Vivace
as we press forward, like a crescendo building to a climax. Presto in defence, quick and
light on your feet, like staccato notes deflecting the opposition's advance.™

#3 (Final paragraph): a. Strengths:

e Evocative imagery of Mozart conducting the soccer match
e Satisfying conclusion that ties back to the time-travel element

b. Weaknesses: Rushed Ending Your conclusion feels hurried, with Mozart's departure
occurring too abruptly. The line "After waving goodbye, he was gone in a flash" doesn't
provide sufficient closure or emotional weight to the relationships and experiences built
throughout the story.



c. Exemplar: "As the final whistle blew, Mozart found himself surrounded by his jubilant
team. Amidst the chaos of celebration, he felt a familiar tug—the pull of his own time.
With a bittersweet smile, he embraced each player one last time. 'Remember,' he said,
his voice thick with emotion, 'in soccer, as in music, it's not just about the notes you play,
but the passion with which you play them.' And with a final, grand gesture, as if
conducting his greatest symphony yet, Mozart vanished in a shimmer of light, leaving
behind a legacy that would resonate through the ages."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the opening paragraph, focusing on slowing down the pacing.
Take time to describe the students' and principal's reactions to Mozart's sudden
appearance in more detail, and show Mozart's gradual understanding and acceptance
of his new surroundings.

Overall Score: 41/50

Section 2: Revision Guidelines

#1 One morning, in one of Sydney's secondary schools, the principal was droning abeut
[on about] the 'exciting' school events coming up when a bright light lit up the stage,
revealing a petite, grey-haired man in 18th century garment [garments]. He turned to the
gasping crowd and questioned, "Would anyone be kind enough to inform me what year
it is?" The students stared, mouths open as the principal stated, "It is currently 2024,
Mr..." "Mozart" the man finished off. The students [students'] eyes darted around,
astonished, their phones forgotten as they glanced at the famous musician. He ambled
towards a girl, staring at the strange bright rectangle in her lap. "What is this? Magic?"
He gently touched it, jumping back with fright as it flashed. "It's a phone" the girl
answered, barely able to contain her laughter. "We use it to text and to watch funny
videos." "Well, Mr Mozart, the school is needing a soccer coach, would you..." A voice
interrupted. The principal's voice drifted off as Mozart nodded in agreement. Although
he didn't know what 'soccer' was, but it was certainly worth a try.

Mozart read books and books about soccer, adopting new knowledge as his stack of
books grew higher. After learning the basics, he began to work hard, conducting the
team like an orchestra, each player a note in the beautiful symphony. As they hummed
along with Mozart, the ptates [players] found themselves moving with unexpected grace
and coordination that they never encountered before. The parents watched with
astonishment as Mozart conducted, waving his hands as the children ran around, as if
they were dancing around the field. “is ["]ls he composing soccer?* ["] A parent
muttered. "l don't know~~"~~ [,"] answered another, "but it's certainly beautiful."



#2 Mozart took up his quill, scribbling furiously in his notebook, creating a
symphony-like diagram. The team gathered around, eyes reflecting confusion and
curiosity. "This is our guide to victory!" Mozart exclaimed as he explained the concepts.
"Feel the pace" Mozart shouted. "Vivace when we attack, Presto when we defend." The
players moved with grave [grace] in the ebb and flow of Mezarts [Mozart's] conducting.
To everyone's surprise, their movements become [became] more fiwent [fluid], passes
more accurate. It was like living in a dream. Meanwhile, the other team was trying hard,
but they couldn't beat Mozart's team. From the benches, the frustrated rival coach
scratched his head. "What kirg [kind] of training leads to results like this?" He
whispered to himself.

Mozart sat on the bench, surrounded by the team, each child explaining important
aspects of daily life, from emojis to snack foods. He listened curiously, scribbling down
notes as he interpreted them carefully. "That coach is oddly familiar!" muttered the rival
coach, squinting at a portrait of Mozart. "Nope." He shook his head, "That's impossible."
Little did he know that it was. Meanwhile, Mozart examined the ancient manuscript.
Could it be his way back home? The championship was days away. The team was
practising] hard to his Sonata, and they were determined. For the first time, he realised
he wasn't so sure about going back to his own time.

#3 Tweet! The referee blew the whistle. Mozart closed his eyes, transforming the soccer
filled [field] into a piano, each player a key. He began to conduct, his stiek [baton]
moving in time with the players. The crowd watched in awe as they gracefully moved
perfectly. Just as the game ended, Mozart was embraced and the players took a 'selfie’
with him. After waving goodbye, he was gone in a flash, although his memory as the
best soccer coach remained.



