Mini-Lesson:  Which Sentence Does Not Belong?
Goal:  Students identify sentences that do not belong in a sample composition.
TEKS:  4.19 D Revise drafts for coherence, progression, and logical support of ideas.  
Lesson Procedure:
1. Display a series of 4-5 pictures of things that are similar or categorically connected and one picture that is different from the others in some way.  See if the students can identify the “odd ball”. 

2. Show  a student composition which uses many  
   unnecessary sentences.  (See below for an example.)
3. Explain that the piece has several sentences which do not belong or   fit in with the other sentences.  Tell the students that they are revision detectives in charge of finding the sentences that do not belong.
4. Read the composition aloud and ask students to identify sentences that can be deleted in order to revise the text.  Students are expected to explain why they think the sentence does not belong.  
5. Students return to their writing compositions to revise by deleting sentences that do not belong. 
Student Composition:

Have you ever lost your “little” brother?  Well I did.  I lost him at Walmart.  Walmart is a favorite shopping place for my cousin.


My grandmother, my three brothers and I were shopping when we passed the dressing rooms.  “Grandmother can I try on my new clothes?” asked my brother Jamie.  My Uncle Bill makes fun of Jamie’s name all the time.  “No not yet,” answered Grandmother.


Once we all had our new clothes picked out my grandmother said James could go first.  That’s when we noticed he wasn’t there!  My other brother Cory and I started looking everywhere.  Cory is taller than me and two years older.  


We decided to split up, but no matter where I looked I couldn’t find him.  I slowed down.  Then I heard Cory shout, “Check underneath the clothes racks!”  So I looked under the clothes hangars, but still couldn’t find him.  We had lost him once before when we were shopping at Sears.


Finally, I decided to think back.  “Can I try on my new clothes?”  I thought in my head.  I started to race to the dressing rooms when the intercom came on, “Will the guardian of James Smith please come to the dressing rooms.”  

That’s when I knew Jamie was found.  By the time I got to the dressing rooms my Grandmother and my other two brothers were there.  The dressing rooms had brown curtains on each room.  Well that makes sense.  I was on the other side of the store.  James was trying on his new clothes, and things were good after all.
