
Western Academy 2018 Summer Reading Assignment 

Entering Sixth 
 

The Summer Reading Assignment is designed to cultivate a love of reading among our students and 

prepare them for the fall academic culture at Western Academy.  The books, stories and poems have 

been carefully selected to foster an enjoyable and thoughtful reading experience.  Here are the steps to 

complete this assignment successfully. All readings and journal entries are due the first day of school.   
 
 

~ Obtain an authentic leather journal with ruled pages.  Minimum size must by 5 in. by 8 in. 
 

~ Read all assigned books, stories, and poems listed on the next page. 
 

~ Write one thoughtful journal entry for each assigned book. 
 

~ Copy one of the poems, word for word, into your journal. 
 

~ Memorize one poem to recite for the first week of school.  Practice reciting it to your family. 
 

~ Write a family story and be prepared to tell it on the first day of classes.  It can be any length. 
 

~ Label & Date each entry in your journal. 
 

~ Draw a line between each entry in your journal. 
 

~ Receive extra credit for reading other books from the book list and writing extra journal entries.  
 

~ Receive extra credit for any colored drawings done in your journal, including maps. 
 
 

Journal entry length and suggestions 
 

 

When sitting down to write your journal entry, don’t get caught up in how long it should be.  That is 

the wrong approach!  You’ve just finished reading a book and you should have plenty of thoughts in 

your head about the story, the characters, the setting, and the themes that have been brought to life in 

your imagination.  All you need to do now is write down your reflections.  Here are a few suggestions 

for your journal entry. 
 

• Did you enjoy the book?  Why or why not?   

• What did you think of the characters?   

• Who was your favorite character?  What did you like about that character? 

• What did you learn from this book?   

• What could you criticize in this book?  Did you disagree with anything?  

• If you could speak with the author, what would you ask him or her? 

• What part of this book would you most like to live out?   

• Reflect upon the major themes (main ideas) of the story.  What do you think the book was 

about?  Justice? Courage? Mercy?  Was the author trying to say something in this book? 
 

By the time you are done reflecting, you almost surely will have written two paragraphs (which is the 

minimum journal entry length). 

 

Journal entry DOs and DON’Ts 
 

DO  write clearly and neatly 

DON’T  give plot or story summary (we already know the story – we want to know what you think!) 

DO  draw a line after each entry 

DO  put a date on each entry 

DO  label each entry like this: Reflection on ___(Book Title)___ 

 

EVALUATION: The journal will be graded for completeness, thoughtfulness, and neatness. 



Entering 6th Graders are required to read THREE books and write one journal entry per book.  Two of 

the books are assigned, and the third may be chosen from the list below.  If you would like to receive 

extra credit, you can read other books on the list and write entries for them as well. 

 

Books may be purchased anywhere. If you order from Blue Willow Bookshop through May 5, books will 

be delivered for free to your son’s homeroom and the school will receive 15% of sales for all purchases. 

 

Required for Literature   

 The Adventures of Tom Sawyer  

by Mark Twain 

 Suggested ISBN# 9780141321103 

 

Required for History  

The Odyssey 

By Rosemary Sutcliff 

Suggested ISBN# 9780553494822 

 

Book List (choose one) 

Big Red by Jim Kjelgaard (Fiction) 

Crash by Jerry Spinelli (Fiction) 

Icefall by Matthew J. Kirby (Fiction/Fantasy) 

The Bronze Bow by Elizabeth George Speare (Historical Fiction) 

The Martian Chronicles by Ray Bradbury (Science Fiction) 

The Swiss Family Robinson by Johann David Wyss (Adventure Fiction) 

The Yearling by Marjorie Rowlings 

 

Entering 6th Graders are required to memorize ONE poem for recital on the first day of school, and 

copy ONE poem word for word into their journals. 

 

Poems:  

“A Light Exists in Spring” by Emily Dickinson 

“As Kingfishers Catch Fire” by Gerard Manley Hopkins 

“Blackberry-Picking” by Seamus Heaney 

“The Village Blacksmith” by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

 

Summer Reading Assignment Grading Rubric 
 

Assignment Label Date Complete Thoughtful Neat/Line Drawn Total 

The Adventures of Tom Sawyer /1 /1 /5 /10 /3    /20 

The Odyssey /1 /1 /5 /10 /3 /20 

Book #3 /1 /1 /5 /10 /3 /20 

Copy of Poem /1 /1 /5  /3 /10 

Family Story /1 /1 /5 
 Storytelling 

/5 
/3 /15 

Poem Recitation   /15   /15 

TOTAL SCORE /5 /5 /40 /35 /15 /100 
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https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/western-academy-spirit-week-2018
https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/book/9780141321103
https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/book/9780553494822
https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/book/9780823423910
https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/book/9780679885504
https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/book/9780545274258
https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/book/9780395137192
https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/book/9781451678192
https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/book/9780141325309
https://www.bluewillowbookshop.com/book/9780689846236
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As Kingfishers Catch Fire 
by Gerard Manley Hopkins 

	
    As kingfishers catch fire, dragonflies draw flame;  
As tumbled over rim in roundy wells  
Stones ring; like each tucked string tells, each hung bell's  
Bow swung finds tongue to fling out broad its name;  
Each mortal thing does one thing and the same:  
Deals out that being indoors each one dwells;  
Selves — goes itself; myself it speaks and spells,  
Crying Whát I dó is me: for that I came.  
 
I say móre: the just man justices;  
Keeps grace: thát keeps all his goings graces;  
Acts in God's eye what in God's eye he is —  
Chríst — for Christ plays in ten thousand places,  
Lovely in limbs, and lovely in eyes not his  
To the Father through the features of men's faces.  

 
 

A Light Exists in Spring 
by Emily Dickinson 

 
A light exists in spring 
Not present on the year 
At any other period. 
When March is scarcely here 
 
A color stands abroad 
On solitary hills 
That science cannot overtake, 
But human nature feels. 
 
It waits upon the lawn; 
It shows the furthest tree 
Upon the furthest slope we know; 
It almost speaks to me. 
 
Then, as horizons step, 
Or noons report away, 
Without the formula of sound, 
It passes, and we stay: 
 
A quality of loss 
Affecting our content, 
As trade had suddenly encroached 
Upon a sacrament.  



 
Blackberry-Picking 

by Seamus Heaney 
 

Late August, given heavy rain and sun  
For a full week, the blackberries would ripen.  
At first, just one, a glossy purple clot  
Among others, red, green, hard as a knot.  
You ate that first one and its flesh was sweet  
Like thickened wine: summer's blood was in it  
Leaving stains upon the tongue and lust for  
Picking. Then red ones inked up and that hunger  
Sent us out with milk cans, pea tins, jam-pots  
Where briars scratched and wet grass bleached our boots.  
Round hayfields, cornfields and potato-drills  
We trekked and picked until the cans were full,  
Until the tinkling bottom had been covered  
With green ones, and on top big dark blobs burned  
Like a plate of eyes. Our hands were peppered  
With thorn pricks, our palms sticky as Bluebeard's.  
 
We hoarded the fresh berries in the byre.  
But when the bath was filled we found a fur,  
A rat-grey fungus, glutting on our cache.  
The juice was stinking too. Once off the bush  
The fruit fermented, the sweet flesh would turn sour.  
I always felt like crying. It wasn't fair  
That all the lovely canfuls smelt of rot.  
Each year I hoped they'd keep, knew they would not. 

 
 

The Village Blacksmith 
by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

 
Under a spreading chestnut-tree 
The village smithy stands; 
The smith, a mighty man is he, 
With large and sinewy hands; 
And the muscles of his brawny arms 
Are strong as iron bands.  
 
His hair is crisp, and black, and long, 
His face is like the tan; 
His brow is wet with honest sweat, 
He earns whate'er he can, 
And looks the whole world in the face, 
For he owes not any man.  
 



Week in, week out, from morn till night, 
You can hear his bellows blow; 
You can hear him swing his heavy sledge, 
With measured beat and slow, 
Like a sexton ringing the village bell, 
When the evening sun is low.  
 
And children coming home from school 
Look in at the open door; 
They love to see the flaming forge, 
And hear the bellows roar, 
And catch the burning sparks that fly 
Like chaff from a threshing-floor.  
 
He goes on Sunday to the church, 
And sits among his boys; 
He hears the parson pray and preach, 
He hears his daughter's voice, 
Singing in the village choir, 
And it makes his heart rejoice.  
 
It sounds to him like her mother's voice, 
Singing in Paradise! 
He needs must think of her once more, 
How in the grave she lies; 
And with his hard, rough hand he wipes 
A tear out of his eyes.  
 
Toiling,--rejoicing,--sorrowing, 
Onward through life he goes; 
Each morning sees some task begin, 
Each evening sees it close 
Something attempted, something done, 
Has earned a night's repose.  
 
Thanks, thanks to thee, my worthy friend, 
For the lesson thou hast taught! 
Thus at the flaming forge of life 
Our fortunes must be wrought; 
Thus on its sounding anvil shaped 
Each burning deed and thought. 
 


