Walking Through a Haunted House
Personal Narrative 

Grade Level: 2nd Grade 
Subject(s) Area: Language Arts 
Materials Needed:

· Black construction paper for each student – I will pre-make the black haunted house figure but teacher could defiantly show students who to make it and let students do this portion also
· Line writing paper for each student

· Students should have crayons, especially a white 

· Pencils for each student

· Promethium board to listen to YouTube Halloween music: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-EZ517Ls_FE
· Glue stick to glue in writing story into the haunted house 

· Haunted house writing prompt – attached
· Either on the write board or big sheet of paper have thing similar to this: 
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That as a class will come up with what students saw, felt, 

and heard in the minds as I read the 

Haunted House writing prompt 
Standards:
· English Language Arts 2.W.3 
Write narratives in which they recount a well-elaborated event or short sequence of events, include details to describe actions, thoughts, and feelings, use temporal words to signal event order, and provide a sense of closure. 

· English Language Arts 2.W.8 

Recall information from experiences or gather information from provided sources to answer a question. 

· English Language Arts 2.SL.1

Participate in collaborative conversations. 

· English Language Arts 2.SL.2

Recount or describe key ideas or details from a text read aloud 

Objectives:

· Students will use the create column on Bloom’s Taxonomy to organize and prepare a personal narrative based on the Haunted House prompt I will read to them
· Students will really use active listening to engulf themselves in a imaginary Haunted House 

· Students will incorporate the features of a personal narrative into their haunted house writing 

· Students will gather information from the reading prompt to continue on with their own personal narrative in the haunted house 

· Students will write with the word I 

· Students will use prior knowledge of writing in complete sentences

· Students will participate and give verbal feedback once the reading prompt is done and teacher asks for what students saw, felt, and heard 
Learning Activities:

1. Turn off lights to set the mood of a dark, eerie night 
2. Turn the YouTube music on the promethium 

3. Tell starts to close their eyes (if they want to) and really imagine themselves in the words that I am reading

4. Teacher reads the Haunted House prompt, really putting emphasis and expression into the words

5. Can turn one or two lights on, but keep music going 

6. On a tag board (or white board if teacher chooses) have a haunted house drawn out with three columns in the house 



Inside the house drawing have the words “See”, “Feel”, and “Hear” 

7. As a class ask students what imaginary things they saw in the house, 


This could be based on my words that I read from the story OR something a student saw in their 


own mind 

8. Then ask about what students felt in the story



This could be into two columns of physical things they could feel in a haunted house OR 



emotions and feelings they felt during the prompt 

9. Last ask students about what they heard



Again this could be different words they heard me say, the different sounds of the music, or 


imaginary things students heard while picturing themselves in the haunted house 

10. Hang out the black construction paper that is formed into a haunted house 
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11. On the inside there is a line sheet of paper, this is where students will write their personal narrative 
12. Go over the features of personal narratives (Mrs. Jahner has introduced these to the students and will be working on them all week) 



Title 



Tells events in order – first, then, next, finally, and last 



Have a beginning, middle, and end 



Use the words I, my, we, and our 



Tells how the writer felt 



Tells why it is important 



Strong introduction and conclusion  
13. The students then open up their haunted house and write a personal narrative that is continued and based off of the Haunted House reading prompt 

14. Once student can check off every feature in their story for personal narrative, students can decorate and color the front of the black construction paper in their own haunted house 
· End of the day during “Writer’s Workshop” students may continue their stories for extra time 

Assessment:

Informal Assessment: 

· Students actively listening to the haunted house prompt 
· Students incorporated a connection to the reading prompt and their own personal narrative 
· Students gathered their own information, thoughts, and feelings to prepare a personal narrative 
· Students participated and gave verbal feedback on what they heard, saw, and felt 
Formal Assessment: 

· Students wrote in clear writing 
· Students included all of the procedures for personal narrative (title, tells events in order, have beginning, middle, and end, uses the word I, tells how they felt, tells why it is important, and strong attention getting and closer) 
· Students used the words I, me, we, us, and our throughout the story signifying they understand what a personal narrative is 
· I accommodated this lesson plan for diverse learners by asking the class as a whole to briefly tell us what they heard, saw and felt as we were reading through the prompt 
· Diverse learners can use the See, Feel, Heard poster if need more encouragement or ideas to begin their writing prompt 
· I have implemented multiple assessment by using visualization and hearing senses, writing, group discussion, and creative art on the black construction paper
Reflection:

· What did I do well?

· If I were to teach this lesson again, what would I keep the same?

· If I were to teach this lesson again, what would I change?

· This is completed after your lesson is taught.
Pushing the heavy, Iron Gate open it felt as cold as 

ice, traveling up my hand. One lonesome Oak tree stood by the house swaying in the wind and as the wind swept by the tree whispered to the air and its surroundings. The moon shone bright white, in the cloudless sky, 
it was the only source of light that could be seen for miles. The air was cold and numb and with every breath I drew a misty and chilly inhale. 

As the house drew nearer everything around me became quieter and more 

distant. Owls couldn't be heard anymore and there were no leaves on the ground, just the stone steps leading up to a doorway that stood in front of me. 

From the outside, the house was tall and thin, made from large dark 

grey stones. The windows rattled vigorously from the howling wind, as though 

they were about to fall out of the frames.

The door had been left open perhaps for many years, or maybe someone was already in there. 

The hallway was dull and smelt of dust mixed with old age. Paintings 

of what looked to be important rich people hung up on the wall, their eyes 

Following my every move. To the left was an old wooden stairway leading 

upwards to the second floor. Each step looked so delicate and old that 

if you were to walk up them you would step right through them. 

Straight ahead led to more rooms, which looked to be a kitchen, 

from all the cups and plates left out, a dining room, and to the right 

of me was the lounge area. 

There was no television just a sofa, two chairs and a fireplace producing the thick smell of charcoal. Under the chairs and in front of the fireplace lay a red rug stained from the charcoal and holes in it created by mice.
As I entered the kitchen I could see the moonlight shining through the 

windows casting a reflection on the wall. Mugs and plates lay 

on the cold surface and each mug stained by tea. The sink made from 

brass was layered in dirt, still leaking water into the sink. 

And every time a drop of water fell, an echo passed around the house.

I could feel the coldness from the musty orange and black tiled floor even though I was wearing shoes, I still felt as though the floor had frozen over. 

I moved on to the dining room - a big table made from oak and six chairs 

filled the room. The plates and silverware lay there untouched and unused like a forgotten date. Above the table hung a beautiful chandelier twinkling in the moonlight.

BANG! And all of a sudden… 
