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Term 3 - 2025: Week 2 - Writing Homework | Year 5 Scholarship Specialisation

Section 1:

#1 - Opening paragraph: "The first crack of thunder shocked the crowd... his heart beating louder
than the thunder in the sky."

Strengths: Your opening creates immediate atmosphere with vivid weather imagery, and you
establish Felix as the main character whilst setting up his internal conflict effectively.

Weakness: Inconsistent perspective and unclear narrative positioning — Your writing shifts
between describing "the crowd" and "children" without establishing Felix's exact relationship to
them. The phrase "sheltered by a sea of turbulent gray clouds" creates confusion about whether
the children are actually sheltered or exposed to the storm. Additionally, "strode at the edge of
the park" uses an awkward preposition that muddles Felix's exact location.

Exemplar: Felix stood at the edge of Willowbrook Park, watching the other children freeze
mid-laugh as thunder boomed overhead.

#2 - Middle section: "Don't you want to have fun?" Mia asked again... filled was his soul with
scent of wet ground and flowers blooming with it, even as he was afraid."

Strengths: You capture Felix's internal struggle well through his hesitation and stammering
dialogue, and the sensory details about wet ground and flowers add depth to the scene.

Weakness: Awkward sentence construction and unclear meaning — The phrase "filled was
his soul with scent of wet ground and flowers blooming with it" uses inverted syntax that sounds
unnatural and confuses the meaning. Your sentence "feared being drawn into madness in which
nothing made sense at all" doesn't clearly connect to the context of playing in the rain, making
Felix's fear seem disproportionate.

Exemplar: Felix breathed deeply, filling his lungs with the scent of wet earth and blooming
flowers, even though fear still gripped him.

#3 - Resolution: "With the blink of an eye, Felix rushed towards Mia... how amazingly well our
own light can shine when we take the time to dance among raindrops together."

Strengths: Your transformation of Felix from fearful to confident shows character growth, and
the imagery of water as "shimmering jewels" creates a beautiful visual.

Weakness: Abrupt transition and unclear messaging — The phrase "with the blink of an eye"
doesn't adequately explain what caused Felix's sudden change of heart. Your final sentence shifts
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unexpectedly to first person ("over us," "our own light") which breaks the narrative consistency

and creates confusion about who is speaking.

Exemplar: Taking a deep breath and clutching his lucky stone, Felix made his decision and
ran towards Mia and her friends.

m Your piece shows strong potential in creating atmosphere and developing a relatable character
facing a common childhood challenge. The weather setting works well as both backdrop and
metaphor for Felix's internal storm. However, your writing would benefit from clearer sentence
construction and more logical progression of events. Focus on explaining Felix's motivations
more clearly - why does he suddenly decide to join in? What specifically changes his mind?
Additionally, work on maintaining consistent perspective throughout your story. Your descriptive
language shows creativity, but some phrases need simplification for clarity. Consider breaking
longer sentences into shorter, clearer ones whilst keeping your vivid imagery. Also, ensure each
paragraph flows naturally to the next by adding transitional phrases that help readers follow
Felix's emotional journey more smoothly.

Overall Score: 43/50

Section 2:

Fhe-first-eraclof-thunder—shoeked-the-erowda-thunder [The first crack of thunder shocked the
crowd, the sound] booming across the clouds like a giant's voice. In the middle of Willowbrook
Park, shetteredby [beneath] a sea of turbulent grey clouds, children stood frozen in mid-laugh,
their smiling faces tilted upwards towards heaven. Felix Sun strede-at [stood at] the edge of the
park, his heart beating louder than the thunder in the sky. #1

Felix was different from the rest of the children; while they danced in puddles and followed
rainbows, he was more of a shadow—a quiet observer net-ajotmer—in [rather than a participant].
His fingers brushed against his lucky charm—a smooth stone he had gathered on one of his solo
adventures along the riverbank. It glowed faintly in the-etefi-of [the palm of] his hand, reminding
him that even the smallest things could be of immense strength.

"Let's go on! Let's play!" Mia yelled, bouncing her unruly curls as she invited Felix. She was
fearless and laughing—everything he hoped to be. But as another bolt of lightning lit up the sky,
Felix's stomach twisted in uncertainty. What if he made a fool of himself? What if he wasn't
good enough? #2



As each flash illuminated her face—her eyes wide with excitement—Felix felt the urge to meve
m—vwith—her [join her] but was rooted where he was as raindrops began to fall softly all around
them like small drummers warming up for a show.

"Don't you want to have fun?" Mia asked again, noticing him standing off to the side.

'[... I don't know," stammered Felix. Internal conflict stormed within him as the storm clouds did
outside. He wished to be as fearless and carefree as Mia but feared being drawn into madness-in

whteh-nothing-made-sense-atat [chaos beyond his control].

The gusts of wind came fiercely, flinging leaves in wild spirals across the air. Felix closed his
eyes for a moment and took a deep breath—fiHed-washis—soutwith-seent [his soul filled with the
scent] of wet ground and flowers blooming swh+t [around him], even as he was afraid.

And then something shifted inside him; it was tiny but profound—a realisation that this could
trap him or set him free.

With-the-blinlcefan-eye [In that moment], Felix rushed towards Mia and all her friends splashing
through puddles that were now fulto—the—top [brimming] with rainwater. Felix laughed—a
stranger—and—yet—a—famthar [strange yet famlllar] laughter—when water showered them like
fragments of shimmering jewels trapt g Te otrgh—shades—of [caught in
sunlight piercing the] dark clouds. #3

And so, too—with each taughter [laugh] and splash—the storm above faded into the background
noise while something else sprouted in Felix: a confidence rooted in preximity—and-net-atone
[connection rather than isolation].

As the thunder grumbled softly now far away instead of looming ever—us [over them]
threateningly, Felix discovered not only joy but also friendship—and sometimes we [people]
need a tiny storm to remind s [them] how amazingly well eur [their] own light can shine when
we [they] take the time to dance among raindrops together.



