
Slow writing – This will help you to focus precisely on your word choices and 

help you with your grammar. Use the checklist in any order but remember to 

tick them off as you include them. 

1 – Begin with a verb 

2 – This sentence must include parenthesis 

3 – Must include 2 or 3 adjectives 

4 – Include a powerful verb  

5 – Must include a simile 

6 – This sentence must include a semi-colon 

7 – Must be a short sentence (could be one word) for dramatic effect 

8 – Must contain an expanded noun phrase 

9 – This sentence must begin with a preposition 

10- This sentence must include personification 
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Model 

Mounting his Messerschmitt Bf 109 bomber plane in his mud-stained uniform, 

Schmidt observed his friend Hermann closing the door to his. He settled in – or 

as best as he could with the reoccurring injury from his efforts on the eastern 

front- and peered over the dials and gear until he was satisfied all was in 

order. This was supposed to be the last time Schmidt, one of the Luftwaffe’s 

celebrated pilots, flew over the miserable, rugged and precarious cliffs of 

Dover (a town in the south of Britain and rumoured to be site of a smuggling 

ring) and finally return to Berlin to his family whom he did not see in three 

years. Unable to resist stroking the faces of his children dangling from the 

interior mirror, he steeled himself to the task ahead and took in a deep 

calming breath. ‘I’ll see you soon’, he promised them. Gradually increasing 

their speed, Schmidt and Hermann took off into the dreadful and imposing 

sky above Dover and continued to survey the desolate and unyielding coast. 

Swift as the crack of a rifle, two RAF Spitfires appeared from the dense, grey 

clouds and began to trail the German friends like a vulture swooping down to 

a lifeless prey- and unfortunately, the British pilots were just as merciless as 

one. Everything would be alright Schmidt told himself echoing his mother’s 

favourite phrase; even he could hear how pathetic the lie sounded. 

Thunderous sounds of fire behind him filled his ears, until he felt nauseous from 

a combination of the altitude and thoughts of his impending death. Beyond 

the loud crashing waves, he detected a tall, unflattering lighthouse - its bright 

colours appeared to contrast the rest of the landscape until it looked like a 

sore and disturbing beacon. He could not help but stare at the unpleasant 

red and white building which would bear witness to his imminent demise. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


