LO: To write a diary entry				Friday 19th June 2020
SC:
*capital letters and full stops (mild)
*show not tells feelings (mild)
*subordinating conjunctions (spicy)
*Alan Peat sentences (Wednesday’s sentences) (Hot)
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Wagoll to help
Dear Diary, 
You would never guess what happened today. I finally experienced freedom! 
It all started like a normal day with me spinning around and around while staring out longing to be part of the village. I always feel lost and lonely watching on at children playing and adults laughing/ Why can’t that be me? Why do I have to stay here? That is when my day changed. 
Slowly, I crept down from my cogs and walked silently towards the open door. The open door which will lead me to a new world. As I crept towards the door, I opened it and stepped out cautiously while examining everything arid me. With horror and panic, I realise that this is not the world I had been watching all these years. Where was the colour? Where was the movement? It had all gone! Tears welled up in my eyes as I wandered through the deary, dull town. A shiver of sadness rippled through my body as I glimpsed a sight of children frozen in time. 
In the distance, I saw a balloon. I touched it and to my amazement it had turned to colour and moved! This was when I realised my future. I realised that I didn’t belong outside of the clocktower. I belonged inside forever. My heart broke into a million pieces while grief consumed me. I am trapped and I have no choice. Depressed, isolated and deflated, I walked back to the clocktower. 
I have now decided that I need to go back to the clocktower and watch on as I power this village. Without me, there would be no village. 


