
Where Am I? (Grade 4) 
 

Example #1 
 

I get in a massive long line with so much noise that my eardrums feel like they will fall 
out. The reason that there is so much commotion is that this ride is the Matterhorn. On 
the ride, I zoom past the Abominable Snowman and feel dizzy. Then I decide to take a 
break and find a churro cart. I love the sweetness of the sugary, twisted bread. As I am 
eating, Mickey Mouse comes over and waves at me. As I leave, I go to the souvenir 
shop and buy an extra large t-shirt.   Where am I? 

 
Example #2 

 
     As I walk down the steep slope, I hear the crunch of my cleats hitting the gravel.  I 

wave rapidly to my friends and loudly drop my bag.  “Ahh,” I say under my breath, as the 
release of all the weight falls off my shoulders.  I jog over to the snack bar waving to all 
my friends again and order some spicy jalapeno chips.  I stuff them in my bag and start 
up the steep slope to the range.  My legs feel like they’re going to collapse.  I am still 
determined to get to the flat grassy surface.  Finally, I place my bag on the ground and 
take out my five wood.  I clean the grooves of the club and tee up a dirty ball.  Clank! I 
feel the strong impact on the dirt-covered ball as it travels higher in the air.  Where am I?  
 

Example #3 
 

The air on this land is so clean, the sun is so hot, and it is tropical. As I come 
down off the rocky hot mountain, I walk to the beach to get some rest. Once I relax, I go 
body surfing, and I wave to my friend William in the water. I paddle to William and say, 
“Let’s go snorkeling!” So, we put on our equipment, and we dive in.  We see all kinds of 
sea life, such as puffer fish, electric eels, and colorful fish. We swim for an hour, and 
then I say, “Hey Will, would you like to get a drink?” “Of course,” answers William.  
While we sip our pineapple mango and chocolate shakes, we look at a burst of oranges 
and yellows in the setting sun.  Where am I?    

 
Example #4 

 
I look up. My name pops on to the screen. Mark sits down on the cushioned, soft 

red couch waiting for me to take my turn.  My shoes stick to the smooth floor. As I pick 
up my ball, heavy as a block of cement, the colorful lights flicker over my head. I hear 
the loud sounds of other people’s balls crashing on the hard ground. I lift up my ball. My 
fingers stick into its tiny holes. I swing my arm, and I feel it is a good throw. I see the 
pins falling down one by one. Everyone yells STRIKE! I spot my perfect roll on the 
screen. I wait for my friend to finish. She knocks eight down. We get tired, so we walk 
over to get a meal at the café.  I return my shoes to the man at the counter, and we walk 
home.  Where am I? 

 
 



Example #5 
 

I sit down and eat a sandwich and a drink.  I hear it coming.  The floor rattles. Oh, it’s 
not mine yet, so I wait a few more minutes. There are so many people to watch.  
Everybody gets up with their luggage and rushes. I feel my ticket in my pocket and 
worry about a delay. Suddenly, the ground shakes, and I hear a screeching stop.  
Everybody lines up, and the conductor stamps the ticket.  The whistle blows, and it 
chugs away.  I look out my window and see the endless tracks behind me. I arrive at 
Paddington Station and deboard. (Copyright 2009) Where am I?  
 

Example #6 
 

On a chilly morning, I walk with my dad on the red cement. I head over to the bench 
to put my water bottle and jacket down. I go to the middle of the green cement and get 
into ready position. As the ball comes toward me, I move my feet, and my sneakers 
start to screech. After I hit the ball, it crashes into the net. The second shot is much 
better though. The ball comes toward my forehand, and my feet start moving in the 
direction of the ball. I strike the green fuzz in the middle of the racket, and I feel the 
vibrations; that’s when I know that I have made a great shot.  The ball zooms over the 
net, and, “Plunk!”  My dad returns it back to me. Where am I? 

 
 

 


