
Friday 5th June 2020 
To write a diary entry  



Watch the video here: 
https://vimeo.com/76356335 
Pause the film after 2:07 
seconds.  (picture shown) 
 

• Watch the video to remind yourselves of the 
story 

 

• Read your plan from yesterday…do you want to 
make changes now you have seen the video 
again?  

https://vimeo.com/76356335


 



Have a look at the diary entry on the 
next slide 

• Is it good/bad? 

• Why?  

• Can you edit it to make it better?  



Dear Diary, 

 

Today was good and bad and i am happy and 
sad because the fiSh was small and then the fox 
was there I tried to Save him and he ran away 
and he went in bushes and he went in a log and 
he ran over the hill and I don’t know where he is 

 

bye 

 

 



Task  

• Using you plan, write your diary entry 

• Remember to write in the first person (using I) 

• Past tense  

• Use expanded noun phrases and improve your 
words with better synonyms 

 

• You can choose one part of the day to write 
about if you do not want to include it all.  

 



Dear Diary, 
 
Today was such a  weird day, I don’t even know how I 
feel about it all! At times I was elated, at others 
deflated. Hopefully writing it down will help.  
I wanted to fish with the village elders but they said I 
was too small. I wanted to prove them all wrong so I 
stormed off to catch the biggest fish anyone had ever 
seen! I strode through the dense, green jungle and 
stumbled upon a small lake, where I sat patiently 
waiting for the fish to bite. The longer I sat, the more 
bored and tired I became. The blazing sun made me 
feel hot and bothered and all I wanted to do was go 
home, but I knew I’d be laughed at if I came back 
without a fish!   



Suddenly, my luck changed! My fishing line began 
to jolt around in the smooth water so I pulled it up 
with all my might! But, as I did my excitement 
vanished! I didn’t find a giant fish, but a tiny fish 
jumping around at the end of the rope. I was 
devastated. I didn’t know what to do! All of a 
sudden I heard a loud yelp behind some waxy 
bushes. I crept over, peered through the giant 
shrubs and saw a tiny, terrified fox caught on a 
trap! Immediately I knew what I had to do. I 
stomped over, raised my shiny dagger in the air 
and plunged it down through the rope, cutting the 
small animal free!  



As quick as a flash, the nimble fox grabbed my fish 
and ran off, faster and faster through the jungle. I 
was so angry! I sped after him, jumping over 
bushes, trees and an old, brown log trying to catch 
up with him. With each step I got closer and closer, 
until I was in arms reach. I stretched out my tanned 
hands and grabbed the fiery red fox and pulled him 
close to my chest, falling to the soft, green grass as 
I did.  

However, the crafty animal was too smart for me, 
and he wriggled free! I was raging! Not only had I 
lost the fox, but my fish too!  

I’ve decided-I didn’t like today at all.  


