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         Subject: Grade 5 English 

         Term 3 

         Week: 2 Lesson Number: 246 

         Date:  

         Topic: Personal Recount (Narrative Genre) 

         Text: Caught On Camera 

          Practice: Reading Skill Strategy 

          Lesson Outcome: You will identify the structure of a personal recount text 

          Introduction 

           This lesson has 1 Resource titled “Caught On Camera”. Note: You will find the extract at the  

           end of this lesson. It is the same part of the story you read in Lesson 240. 

          Instruction 

          To complete this lesson, you must follow these steps: 

          Step 1. In your exercise book copy the Header. 

          Step 2. Read the questions carefully. 

          Step 3. Answer ‘Practice Exercise 1’. Copy the question first and then answer the question in     

          complete sentences.  Make sure your hand writing is neat and legible.  

           Practice Exercise 1 

           1. Read the extract “Caught On Camera” again. In Lesson 240, you learnt what was the  

           purpose of a personal recount text. Can you recall what the purpose of a personal recount  

           text was? 

           If you have forgotten it, read the meaning of the purpose of a personal recount text. 

The purpose of a personal recount text is to retell an experience or event that happened 
in the past. It is to inform, entertain or evaluate. It has personal and emotive comments. 
It is written in the first person using personal pronouns like- I, me, my, we, us  

 

            2. In this lesson, you will identify the structure of a personal recount text. Ask yourself this  

           question, “What elements do you think the structure of a personal recount text would consist  

            of? 

           (a) Begin your sentence like this: I think the structure of a personal recount text would consist  

            of the following elements......................................................................................... 

            3.Now look at your meaning of the structure of a personal recount text. Was it close to the  

            meaning?  If your answer was close to the meaning, ‘Well Done’!  
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            (b) Read the structure of a personal recount text.  

In the structure of a personal recount text, you will be looking for information on the 
following sub- topics: orientation, order of events and conclusion. 

            4. In this lesson, you will learn only two elements of the orientation of a personal recount 

             text. (Please read the notes on the orientation and the two elements that are identified with    

             it) 

Orientation 
The orientation sets the scene, mood and introduces the character. It usually includes- 
when? where? who? what? 
(a) Setting (location) – where does the story take place? 
(b) Time (time of the day) --when does the story take place?. 

             

             5. Read the questions and refer to the extract to find the answer. Write the question and     

      answer in your book. 

       (i). The setting refers to the place, time and environment of a story. Describe in 2-3 the  

       following elements of the orientation. 

       (a) Setting – where do you think this story is taking place? Begin your sentence   

       like this: I think this story is taking place ...............................................   ........................... 

       (b). Time – when do you think this story is taking place? Begin your sentence like  

       this: I think this story is taking place at ............................................................................. 

       (c) Describe how the main character reacts to the setting (environment) of the story at that  

        particular moment. Begin your sentence like this: The main character reacts to the setting  

        (environment) of the story .................................................................................................... 

              When we read the orientation we will learn how the scene is set. It refers to the setting,  

              time, characters and atmosphere and mood. 

             Extract: Caught On Camera 

1. “Hey, kid! What ya think you’re playing at?”  Swift as a break-dancer I spun around, 
tossing my spray can over a fence. Should I make a run for it? One glance at the hostile 
figure in front of me decided things. She was larger than most – and definitely furious! The 
original nosy neighbour, guarding her patch like a junkyard dog. Don’t bother running or 
lying to me, boy. I’ve got you on camera. Besides, I know where you live. You’re with the 
lady who’s moved into the flats down the street!” She’d nailed me all right. “You made this 
mess. You clean it up!” She marched across to her house next door, beckoning me to 
follow. I was presented with a tin of white paint and a brush, then left to get on with it.   
2. Meanwhile, the neighbour whisked indignantly up the path, ready to inform the owner of 
the fence. Brush-painting a fence is definitely harder than spray-painting one! It took me all 
morning to coat the boards, covering the graffiti. But the instant I lowered the brush... swish 
came the skirts of the nosy neighbour. She glared at me, arms folded, before surveying my 
handiwork. “I rang your mother. She said to get up there and tell Eddie when you’re 
finished. And she said to tell him that you’re sorry you messed up his fence.” 
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3. When I knocked on Eddie’s door, the reply was instant. “Would you like to come in, 
son?” he said. I crossed the room awkwardly. “Have a seat,” he added, as he nodded his 
head towards a rocker. Eddie himself remained seated. It was difficult meeting the gaze of 
the old man before me. Old man? He couldn’t be that old...though his hair was silver grey 
and the lines around his eyes were as deeply etched as a carving. Yet those eyes were 
something else! Their colour was dark and deep, yet they were gentle and full of life.  I 
waited for the verbal hammering l deserved, but Eddie just grinned at my paint - splattered 
face and directed me to the laundry. “lt’s a sizzling hot day to be painting,” he said when I 
finally returned to my seat. “I guess you’ll be ready for fruit cake and ginger beer.”  He was 
treating me as if I were a regular tradesman! For the first time in ages I felt ashamed.  
4.  At first, Eddie did the talking, while I ate cake and drank Ginger beer. It tasted good - 
even nicer than l’d imagined. And all the better for my hard morning’s work.  Eddie had 
lived in this neighbourhood since the day he was married. My eyes wandered to a 
photograph of a beautiful, dark-haired woman with laughing brown eyes and skin as golden 
brown as my piece of fruit cake. They had only been married for seven years when she 
died in a car crash.  
5. Eddie had raised their son single-handedly. I followed his gaze to the portrait of a 
handsome young man in military uniform. He was overseas now, serving his country. Eddie 
had many interesting hobbies and music was high on his list. Years ago he’d played the 
saxophone in a jazz band. But his ships in bottles fascinated me the most. He had the 
coolest collection, displayed all around the little room. The fact that he’d created them 
himself made them even more special.  “How do you squeeze a ship into a bottle?” l dared 
to ask.  He just laughed and winked at me. “With a great deal of patience,” was all he would 
say. I was most impressed. 

 


