Timed Writing Essay: 50 mins 

Rubric for Evaluating Essays

	60 and below
	60-70
	70-80
	80-90
	90-100

	Blank paper
	Incorrect purpose, mode, audience
	Correct purpose, mode, audience
	Correct purpose, mode, audience
	Correct purpose, mode, audience

	Foreign language
	Brief, vague
	Some elaboration
	Moderately well elaborated/

Analyzed
	Effective elaboration/

Analysis

	Illegible, incoherent
	No specific details or quotes from the poem
	Some details, but details are some what vague
	Clear, effective language
	Clear Thesis Statement/ Consistent organization in paragraphs

	Not enough content to score
	Rambling
	Gaps in organization
	Organized (perhaps with brief digressions)
	Mature use of vocabulary

	
	Immature/childish writing style
	Limited language control
	Thesis can be clearly identified
	Little to no Grammar Errors

	
	Poor organization/ No introduction or conclusion paragraphs 
	Thesis vague and unclear
	
	Specific details/Quotes from the poem


You will need to have evidence of some form of prewriting, and your final draft needs to be 2-3 pages in length (double spaced, front and back).  If you finish early, be sure to go back and check your work for spelling and grammatical errors.  Points WILL BE taken off for excessive grammatical and conventional issues

Essay Question:  Dickinson is well-known for her use of literary devices. Many of the devices that she often employs are:  slant rhyme, metaphor, simile, exact rhyme, and repetition etc.  In this essay discuss Dickinson’s use of literary devices (at least 3).  Go on to discuss what you think the overall message or theme of the poem is.  State whether you agree or disagree and tell why. 
Emily Dickinson’ “Because I could not stop for Death” 

Because I could not stop for Death --

He kindly stopped for me --

The Carriage held but just Ourselves --

And Immortality.

We slowly drove -- He knew no haste

And I had put away

My labor and my leisure too,

For His Civility --

We passed the School, where Children strove

At Recess -- in the Ring --

We passed the Fields of Gazing Grain --

We passed the Setting Sun --

Or rather -- He passed Us --

The Dews drew quivering and chill --

For only Gossamer, my Gown --

My Tippet -- only Tulle --

We paused before a House that seemed

A Swelling of the Ground --

The Roof was scarcely visible --

The Cornice -- in the Ground --

Since then -- 'tis Centuries -- and yet

Feels shorter than the Day

I first surmised the Horses' Heads

Were toward Eternity --

