




Reveal picture 
What could have happened?
What can Rose see in the image that we, as readers, are not able to?

Read the text 
What can Rose can see?
How does she feels?



Today we are going to plan our narrative. 
We are going to focus on the structure. We 
will use a box it up plan

Structure:

• Paragraph 1 – Rose at barbed wire –
imagery for weather and emotion 
description –controlled use 

• Paragraph 2 – soldiers, some dialogue –
very little though, maybe some German 
(use language we have learnt)

• Do not complete the last box on your 
sheet

✓Look back at the work we have done –
dialogue, word/phrases banks, extracts, 
zones of relevance, different sentence 
lengths and structures. Magpie/imitate 
sentences you have already created.

Sieg: ‘hail victory’, 
Verboten: ‘forbidden’



Steps to Success:

• - prepositional phrases

• Adverbial phrases

• Expanded noun phrases

• Variety of sentence lengths and structures (Alan Peat sentences)

• Show not tell sentences

• conjunctions

• parenthesis

• -relative cluases

• - cohesion

• - punctuation

• Joined handwriting

• Paragraphs

• 1st person 

Remember quality over quantity.

Look back at the vocabulary work etc to help you.



Example Narrative
Imagine a place where the sun always shines, where wars never happen, where no one ever dies: 
this is not that place. 

Mist filled the skies as Rose meandered through the once familiar forest when sudden despair 
rushed over her. It was different. It was chaos. Terrified, she froze instantly on the spot where she 
stood unable to take one more step. Dread washed over her like a tidal wave as she observed the 
wreckage in front of her. Behind the ragged barbed wire fence, the buildings were now mounds of 
smouldering ash; Rose had never imagined that this place could get any worse. It was silent, silent 
in a way that did not make you feel restful. The mist was tightening its grip around Rose’s chest as 
she wondered where the people - the Jews - had gone. A single tear escaped. 

***

With a confident stride, he continued through the mist which blanketed the area (inside, however, 
panic rose in his chest). 

His quivering voice spoke, “There is someone out here, I heard them.” He steadied he pace as both 
soldiers came together and scanned the area with great difficultly. The monstrous shapes of 
decrepit trees teased them as they jolted their heads backwards and forwards in an attempt to 
defeat the danger.

“Verboten! Seig!” shouted the other soldier grasping the trigger tightly. 

***








