Develop the sentences using specific word choice, figurative language and sensory detail to make the sentences accurately descriptive.
Example: Sarah climbed the tree.
Sarah gingerly climbed the old willow tree, its leaves shaking nervously as she clambered up its weathered branches.
-The second sentence uses additional descriptive words in the form of adjectives and adverbs, as well as figurative language tools such as personification by describing the tree as being nervous. 
-This shows how descriptive language can put the reader more firmly within the world of the text through vivid description.
-We can add details by answering the following questions: Where, When, How, and Why.
· Now, do the same
1- The cat rested on the windowsill.
2- My sister heard a noise coming out of the closet in her bedroom.
3- We heard music playing in the apartment next door.
· A teacher spoke to the boys in the hallway.
Descriptive Paragraphs: Consider the changes
[bookmark: _GoBack]Snowy evenings in the enchanted forest are beautiful. The woods were dark. The air was cold. The ground was brown, and the smell of snow was in the air. It was bitterly cold. The wind could be heard through the trees. The sky was filled with stars. There was a cottage in the distance. Suddenly, the clouds above opened and snow began to fall.
Adding sensory imagery 
Snowy evenings in the enchanted forest are beautiful. The woods were still and black. The ground was hard and brown, and the crisp smell of fresh snow was in the air; it was bitterly cold.  The blowing of the wind and the occasional rustling of leaves were the only sounds on this quiet night. The ink-black sky was filled with bright, twinkling stars. In the distance, a small cottage glowed warmly. Suddenly, the clouds above opened and snow began to fall.
Adding figurative language 
Snowy evenings in the enchanted forest are beautiful. The woods were still dark and black. The ground was hard brown slate, and the crisp smell of fresh snow was in the air. The night put its icy, cold fingers around the forest. The whispering of the wind and the occasional rustling of leaves were the only sounds on this quiet night. The ink-black sky was filled with a million stars, bright and twinkling like diamonds. In the distance a small cottage glowed warmly, a beacon of welcome on this cold night. Suddenly, the clouds above opened and an army of dainty snowflakes began to fall.




