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JUMPSTARTING THE COURSE 

Once all the expectations and details of the course were given, we didn’t waste 

any time to start our writing. The writing process used in this course was 

explained and it was time to put the theory into practice with our first project: 

personal narratives. On the right is a little background of personal narratives taken 

from the class slides. 

WRITING PROCESS  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

1. Prewriting: We started with 

brainstorming events we would 

like to write about and discussing 

them with our friends (ex: Terra’s): 

 

2. Drafting: Before we started writing, 

we organized out thoughts with an 

outline (ex: Kyra’s): 

First Drafts: We then started to 

write our first drafts on Microsoft 

Word (ex: Azka) 

3. and 4. Revise and Edit: We did peer 

revisions and peer edits, as well as one-

on-one revisions with Tante Tita (ex: 

Terra’s revision for Adhi and Rasyid’s 

checklist for Terra) 

The Group’s first time 

through the writing process! 

Our final versions below… 

Happy reading! 
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My First Singing Contest 

                      By: Kyra 

        It was my first singing contest, and I was 8 years old. I was 

chosen to sing in Kanisius (a catholic all boys school) by my 

teachers, Pak Dana, Bu Irma, and Pak Abeng. I went to Kanisius 

with my parents and my sister. I was very nervous because I was 

worried that I would mess up the song.   

       Once we got there, we entered a room where there is a stage 

and I waited on a chair with my mom and dad. I waited until it 

was my turn to sing. I couldn’t believe that I was going to sing 

in front of a lot of people. The room was so full that I saw some 

people standing at the back because they couldn’t get any seats. 

        As soon as people started to sing on stage, it felt like 

everyone was singing very fast. Now that I think about it, it was 

probably because I was nervous to go on stage. The moment 

came when I had to go on stage, Pak Dana was getting ready to 

play the keyboard and I was anxiously sitting on a chair beside 

the stage.  

       Finally, it was my turn! I was soooo nervous that I couldn’t 

move and I had to force myself to go on stage. I was looking at 

the judges, there were about 3 judges and they looked scary. 

When Pak Dana started playing the keyboard, I started to sing a 

song called Edelweiss. That song was in a movie called The 

Sound of Music. Even though I was nervous, I managed to walk 
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around the stage while I was singing. I was looking at the exit 

door while I was singing because I was super nervous. 

       Once I finished the song I heard so much clapping as I went 

off stage. I was so relieved that it turned to be better than I 

thought. The next day, my teacher told me that I didn’t win, but 

I wasn’t that disappointed. I was very nervous at the singing 

contest, and I was already happy that I did it. Also, it wasn’t that 

bad after all… even though I didn’t win, I was still happy, 

because it was actually a great experience! 
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By Adhi

It was 2 or 3 months ago but I can’t stop thinking about it. Early 

June, the 9 of us went to Europe. We left Jakarta at 01:45 am, after 

several delays. The flight to Europe was 15 hours. It was my first time  

to Europe, and I kept seeing trams everywhere. I should probably tell 

you that I love trains. 

On our third day in Amsterdam, we had spent the morning at the 

mall, and all of us went to the station to go to our next destination. I 

couldn’t remember where I was going to specifically, perhaps 

central station, but I do remember we had to wait a loooong time. 

When the tram finally came, we all hurried to get on. My aunt 

wanted to pay for the tickets but the driver was shocked when he/she 

heard there was 9 of us; so the driver told her to go to the back and it 

was FREE! 

On the tram, I got the idea of NOT holding the pole, even though 

it was dumb. But every time the tram went  around bends I always 

crashed to one side or another. In the many times the tram stopped, 

my body was thrown forward. I learned that I should hold on to the 

pole in every tram. I finally reached at a café where I remember I saw 

a fat cat that was sleeping. 

We were already having a great day, but guess what…… When 

we were going home I got the SAME driver! I think he smiled when he 

saw us and winked, so the trip back was also free! This was the 

highlight of my trip and that was the best day EVER   Happy Reading  :) 
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Riding Downhill 

By Azka 

 One day, some of the moms from my class organized a bike trip to Ragunan. They 

invited Terra, Anaru, Adhi, Fio, Rasyid, and I. On the morning we were going, I was so excited 

because we were going to ride our bicycles together. When we arrived the zoo, everybody rented 

a bicycle except terra and I. We didn’t rent bicycles because we knew it wouldn’t feel like our 

bikes. As we were getting ready to ride, my friend Fio confessed to me that she was scared. I 

bragged that I wasn’t scared and I was already great with my bicycle.  

 The Ragunan Zoo has many small hills. On a down hill, Terra and I were going so fast 

and I got scared. When Fio came on her bicycle, I yelled, ”Hellp!” She was surprised that I also 

needed help like her. She was upset to know that I was actually scared too when I earlier said I 

was brave. After the drop we saw some deers, monkeys, elephants, and so many more animals. It 

was so hot. 

 There were still more hills, so Rasyid’s mom and my driver took turns on bringing my 

bicycle up and down the hills. Everyone had to wait for us. Fortunately, the trip ended with a 

really fun picnic. We played races with the scooters and we also played catch. 

 In this trip I learned that it was bad to pretend to be brave when I was actually scared. I 

enjoyed the first downhill when I still could do it and we were going so fast, maybe next time I 

will be brave for all the downhills.  
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This story took place a couple years ago. I was in second grade when I learned 

something very important. My teachers at that time were Mrs. Rita and Mrs. Alni and they 

were quite nice.  

It all started when I wanted to poop so badly, so I asked the teacher if I could go to 

the bathroom. Fortunately, the teacher answered yes. So I walked to the bathroom, opened 

the door, and locked it. 

I then pooped for a long time. As I was going to wash my bottom, I accidentally 

rubbed both of my hands with soap. But then I realized something, how could I open the 

door if my hands were slippery! Plus the bathroom was small and stinky, and I started to 

panic.    

I tried to open the door but my hands were slippery. Then I screamed, “Help!” But 

nobody came. So I tried to solve the problem by myself.  I tried by rotating the doorknob as 

hard as I could. I kept trying and trying, but I started to imagine what will happen if I 

couldn’t open the door. 

A couple of minutes had passed by and I was still stuck. I couldn’t believe that I had 

put soap in my hand. Finally, I did it…. I opened the door! I was totally relaxed by the time I 

opened the door. I continued to wash my bottom, washed my hands and got out. I then 

walked back to the class and pretended nothing happened. 

So that is the story of how I learned that you must keep trying before you give up. I 

think this experience changed me to be more careful. People if you read this let me tell you 

something, don’t ever rub both of your hands with soap when you’re pooping or not you 

will have the same problem as me. 
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