LC 1  Can you identify and use descriptive vocabulary to create a picture?
It was a cold, frosty, winter morning. The sky was a blanket of fog and mist. A single star remained in the far distance, glistening and glimmering like a diamond. All across the fields lay a carpet of cotton wool, sprinkled with a morning frost like glitter. Two tall, bare trees loomed, creating dark shadows on the ground beneath. From the lowest branch dangled long, jagged icicles as sharp as a tiger’s tooth. As the warm sun began to rise, droplets of melted ice drip like tears from these icy fingers. High up in the branches, a tiny, round, fluffy robin chirps cheerfully, welcoming the new day. Fragile, sparkly snowflakes float gracefully to the ground like leaves falling in autumn.  A snowman, built the day before, stands lonely in the middle of the field. Only one arm, made from a twig, remains whilst the other lies beneath, half buried by the freezing cold snow. His plain, red, woollen scarf is as stiff as cardboard, covered in cobwebs of frost. His multicoloured hat has slipped to one side of his cheeky, round face.  Paw prints can be seen marching from tree to tree.


LC 2 Can you identify the different types of vocabulary used?
It was a cold, frosty, winter morning. The sky was a blanket of fog and mist. A single star remained in the far distance, glistening and glimmering like a diamond. All across the fields lay a carpet of cotton wool, sprinkled with a morning frost like glitter. Two tall, bare trees loomed, creating dark shadows on the ground beneath. From the lowest branch dangled long, jagged icicles as sharp as a tiger’s tooth. As the warm sun began to rise, droplets of melted ice drip like tears from these icy fingers. High up in the branches, a tiny, round, fluffy robin chirps cheerfully, welcoming the new day. Fragile, sparkly snowflakes float gracefully to the ground like leaves falling in autumn.  A snowman, built the day before, stands lonely in the middle of the field. Only one arm, made from a twig, remains whilst the other lies beneath, half buried by the freezing cold snow. His plain, red, woollen scarf is as stiff as cardboard, covered in cobwebs of frost. His multicoloured hat has slipped to one side of his cheeky, round face.  Paw prints can be seen marching from tree to tree.

