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Before and After: I Revised the Same Paragraph Twice

In this reflection I copy out all three versions directly, so the changes speak

for themselves.

Version one, about fifty characters: my Teacher Wang is extremely responsible
about work and extremely caring to us, her classes are lively and interesting, and I
like her very much. She is as warm as a mother. After writing I counted: seven
adjectives, zero events. At the time I thought it was pretty good, because every word

was sincere.

Version two, revised after I watched her grade homework: one day after school I
went to the office to hand in assignments, and Teacher Wang was grading our class
journals. She drew a small circle around every wrong character instead of a big
cross. 1 saw her draw a wave line under one journal entry with a tiny good character
beside it. The office was quiet except for the pen scratching on paper. This version
gained one event and three details: the small circle, the wave line, and the sound of

the pen. The teacher’s comment read: there is a picture now, but this person still

www. vv99. net



cannot speak.

Version three, revised after I recorded her catchphrase: I added the sentence she
always says. That day I made the same mistake again, and she called me over: Have I
covered this problem before? Yes. Then why are you still getting it wrong? Then she
took a fresh sheet of scratch paper from the drawer and reworked the problem step by
step, finally asking me: shall I explain it once more, or will you do it yourself
back at your desk? I said I would do it myself. She nodded and drew a smiley face in
my notebook. This version gained speech, actions, and a small closing picture. The

teacher’ s comment was four characters: this is her.

The three revisions taught me one thing: saying I like the teacher is not wrong,
but it should be the reader’ s conclusion after finishing the essay, not a slogan I
shout at the beginning. Write out what the teacher does, and even without the word

like, people can feel it.

The comparison page of the three versions is still tucked in my essay book.
Whenever I do not know how to write, I read version one again and warn myself not to

go back there.
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