








Lesson Plan for Days 21-25

Wri mg/Rea ing / Readlngand Wri mg o Gain Understan lng

¢ Read independently for sustained periods of time to build
stamina.

o Show knowledge of the function of nouns, pronouns, verbs,
adjectives, adverbs while using correct punctuation, spelling
and capitalization

RC 13.2 -Read independently and comprehend a variety of texts for
the purposes of reading for enjoyment, acquiring new learning, and
building stamina; reflect on and respond to increasingly complex text
over time.

W 5.2 -Demonstrate command of the conventions of standard
English capitalization, punctuation, and spelling when writing.

Day 21: Summarize the story “Yard Sale” from attac
the questions on a separate sheet of paper for each day.

swer

Day 22: Based on a recent story “Yard Sale “write what kind of
person is Callie. How does she change from the beginning of the
story to end?

Day 23: What lesson does Callie learn in this story?

Day 25: “A shiver runs through me, from my toes to my heéd”. What
is the author trying to show us with this phrase?
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