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PERSONAL RECOUNT
STRUCTURE

ORIENTATION

Explain the who, what,
when, where of the
experience in your

CHRONOLOGY

Events are described in
the sequence in which
they occurred.

introduction.
FOCUS ORGANIZATION
Only significant events Relevant information is
are included grouped in paragraphs
FEATURES
TENSE
NOUNS

First and third person

Use proper nouns to
are used most frequently

refer to specific people,

and recall is always ;
places times and events

written in past tense.
Present tense can be
used for analysis and

opinion. SR

Both active and passive
voice are used in
recounts
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INSIGHT
Include personal

comments, opinions or
interpretations of the
recounted experience or
event.

CONNECTIVES

Use conjuctions and
connectives to link
events and indicate time
sequence
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WRITING ORGANIZER - Recount

Orientation: - Infroduction - Sefting the scene.

Gives details of: - Who
- What
- When
- Where

- Why

Events: - What happened - in chrenological order.

What happened?
- First...
- Next...
- Soon...
- During...
- After...
- Later...
- Eventually...
- Finally...

Conclusion: - Personal Comment (Opfional)

What did you think, feel or decide about the events that
happened.

Recounts are always written in past tense so be conscious to stay in this tense
right throughout. Everything has already happened so ensure your vocabulary
reflects this.

The challenge in writing a good recount is to provide the audience with the story
as it happened but to leave out incidental and boring information.
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Set the scene for the
audience in terms of
characters, setting and
context. We refer to this as
our orientation and it will
provide the reader with all
the key ingredients of the
recount in the introduction
by addressing the who,
what, when and where.

Keep everything in
chronological order in a
recount and use a variety
of time transitional terms
and phrases so as to keep
your audience engaged
throughout.

. Use a range of
adjectives, try and
avoid "And then,
and then , and
then."

. Each new section
will require a
paragraph.

*  Use the correct
language and terms
relevant to your
recount. Consider
your audience, and
the language they
will connect with.

e If you are writing
from a specific
point of view use
the relevant
language to match
the perspective.
Most commonly in
a recount you will
be recounting in
the first person.
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PERSONAL ACCOUNT:

Write about a stranger who left a deep and lasting
impression on you because of his or her actions.

He came, he saw, he helped. Then, he left without even telling us his name.
To this day, | still remember his face and mannerism vividly. How could | ever
forget him and the kindness he showed us?

It was during the March holidays and my mother and | were on our way to
Malaysia to visit my aunt. We were in high spirits and the mood was set for an
enjoyable day. Unfortunately, halfway through our road trip, one of our car
tyres was punctured in the middle of the highway. As my mother did not know
how to change a car tyre, we had no choice but to seek help. For almost an
hour, we waved at every passing vehicle but no one slowed down, much less
stopped. As if the situation could not get any worse, the weather changed
suddenly. Thunder rumbled and lightning cracked open the ashen sky. Dark
ominous clouds gathered overhead as rain threatened to fall.

“Where are all the helpful people! | can’t imagine being stranded here for
hours!” | began to whine.

Just then, a screech of brakes was heard.

A battered old truck stopped a few centimetres ahead of me and out came a
towering man with broad muscular shoulders and strong heavily-tattooed
arms. His weather-beaten skin was as coarse as an alligator’s and he had a
pock-marked face that looked like a pimple plantation. His eyes were so tiny
that they were almost non-existent and his bulbous nose had the shape of a
large garlic clove. To put it plainly, he was ugly and formidable looking.

“Do you need help?” the intimidating stranger asked in a gruff voice.

An irrational fear overwhelmed me, causing my heart to palpitate so fast that
it might just leap out of my mouth. Instinctively, | moved behind my mother for
protection.

“Ermh... yes please. Our tyre is punctured,” my mother muttered hesitatingly
after what seemed like eternity.
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Without a word, the stranger walked back to his beat-up truck and took out a
toolbox. Taking the spare tyre from my mother, he flashed us an enigmatic
smile and started work. We stood near him uneasily, half thankful and half
suspicious of his motives.

Minutes passed and a gentle drizzle began to drift down from the darkened
sky. Heat was instantly radiated from the ground as the light drizzle cooled
the surroundings. My mother immediately told me to get into the car while she
took an umbrella to place over the stranger to prevent him from getting wet.
However, as the rain got heavier, my mother also came into the car at the
stranger’s bidding.

“It's okay. There’s no point in you standing here and getting wet too,” he said,
his coarse voice muffled by the pelting rain.

For the next ten minutes or so, we sat silently in the car and watched the
good Samaritan fix our tyre. He was focused on the task even though the
wind had grabbed the umbrella and he was drenched to the skin.

When he was finally done, he simply knocked on the car window and said
casually, “Your car is good to go.”

Before we could utter a word of thanks, he turned around and hopped into his
truck. Then he left as quickly as he came. Just like that.

This mysterious man has left a deep and lasting impression on me because
he has taught me two valuable life lessons. Firstly, he has taught me not to
judge a book by its cover. When | first saw him, | instantly associated him with
criminals. Nevertheless, he turned out to be the kindest person | have ever
met. Thanks to him, | no longer form an opinion about others just because of
the way they look. More importantly, he has taught me what it really means to
help others. There are people out there who are willing to help those in need
without asking for anything in return. These are the people who make the
world a better place with their kindness and consideration. Although our
encounter was brief, | will never forget this memorable character who gave
my mother and me a helping hand and so much more.
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