
Writing Feedback  
Week 4 | Day 3 - 15th January Homework: Year 6 Reading & Writing 
_________________________________________________________________________                     
 

Section 1: 

#1: "The moment I stepped under the canopy, the world seemed to shift. The light through the 
trees was soft, almost ethereal, casting everything in this magical glow." Strengths: 

● Vivid sensory details that create a strong visual image 
● Effective use of descriptive language to set the mood 

Weakness: Limited sensory engagement → Your writing focuses mainly on visual descriptions. 
While describing the light is lovely, you could enrich the experience by including more senses. 
The phrase "magical glow" is quite vague and could be more specific. 

Exemplar: The moment I stepped under the canopy, my world transformed. Dappled sunlight 
filtered through the leaves, creating intricate patterns on the forest floor while birds called 
softly overhead. 

#2: "That's when I saw it, a creature, unlike anything I've ever heard of. It was so elegant, almost 
glowing, with fur that shimmered in the light." Strengths: 

● Creates mystery and intrigue 
● Good use of descriptive adjectives 

Weakness: Lack of specific details → Your description is quite general. The phrases "unlike 
anything" and "so elegant" don't give readers a clear picture of what makes this creature special. 
You could add more specific details about its appearance. 

Exemplar: That's when I spotted the creature - it stood as tall as a deer but moved with feline 
grace, its silver-tipped fur catching the light like morning frost. 

#3: "By the time I left, the sun was setting, and the forest had become even more mystical in the 
twilight." Strengths: 

● Nice closure to the entry 
● Good atmosphere building 

Weakness: Rushed ending → Your conclusion feels hurried. The phrase "even more mystical" 
doesn't fully capture the experience. You could expand on your feelings and thoughts about 
returning. 

 



 
Exemplar: As the sun dipped below the horizon, the forest transformed once again. Long 
shadows danced between the trees, and the evening air hummed with possibility, pulling me to 
return another day. 

■ Your diary entry shows wonderful imagination and creates a magical atmosphere. However, 
you could make your descriptions more specific by including more details about the creatures' 
behaviour and your emotional reactions to seeing them. Try to slow down your narrative in key 
moments to really let readers experience the wonder through your eyes. Your writing would 
benefit from more personal reflections about how these magical encounters affected you. 

Actionable task: Rewrite the paragraph about the winged foxes, focusing on their specific 
movements and your emotional response to seeing such magical creatures. Include at least three 
specific details about their appearance and behaviour. 

 

Score: 40/50 

 

Section 2: 

January 15th, 2025 

Today was like nothing I've ever experienced before. I set off early, full of anticipation, hoping to 
finally uncover some of the forest's many secrets. #1 The moment I stepped under the canopy, the 
world seemed to shift. The light through the trees was soft, almost ethereal, casting everything in 
this magical glow. [The moment I stepped under the canopy, the forest enveloped me in its 
embrace. Sunlight pierced through the leaves like golden threads, casting everything in a soft, 
ethereal glow.] The air smelled so fresh, like rain and moss, and there was a tranquil rustle from 
the leaves above, like the forest itself was whispering to me. I wandered deeper into the woods, 
and the further I went, the more enchanting it became. The path twisted and turned, winding 
through ancient trees that seemed to stand guard over the place. Everything felt alive, and yet 
there was this calm serenity, as if the forest was timeless. I swear I saw movement in the corners 
of my vision, but when I looked, nothing was there. It was like the trees were playing tricks on 
me, or maybe I was just starting to imagine things. 

#2 That's when I saw it, a creature, unlike anything I've ever heard of. It was so elegant, almost 
glowing, with fur that shimmered in the light. [That's when I encountered the creature - its 
graceful form towering as tall as a young deer, with fur that shimmered like moonlight on water.] 
It didn't seem real, but there it was, standing beside a stream, drinking from it. I froze, not 
wanting to scare it off. It looked at me for just a moment before slipping away into the brush, its 
delicate form vanishing like a dream. I couldn't believe what I had just witnessed, but the feeling 

 



 
it left me with was one of awe, like I had just caught a glimpse of something ancient and 
otherworldly. 

As I continued on, I heard something behind me; soft, almost melodic. Turning around, I saw a 
pair of winged foxes, their fur glittering like stars in the dim light. They circled around me 
playfully, not in any hurry, as if they knew I would never catch them. Their wings fluttered so 
gracefully, and they made no sound at all, not even the faintest whisper. It was like they were part 
of the forest itself, living between this world and another. 

#3 By the time I left, the sun was setting, and the forest had become even more mystical in the 
twilight. [As twilight descended, the forest transformed into an enchanted realm. The setting sun 
painted the trees in shades of amber and purple, making everything seem more alive with 
possibility.] I couldn't shake the feeling that there was more to discover, more creatures to see, 
and more magic to uncover. It's like the forest is waiting, watching, and maybe it will reveal more 
to me the next time I venture in. I can't wait to go back. 

 

 

 


