Topic Sentences – The good ones will keep you on track
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Directions:  Remember the kid’s introductory paragraph that we read last class?  It contains a sentence known as a thesis statement that contributes directly to the overall focus and organization of the paper. That organization should be directly reflected in the topic sentences that begin the body paragraphs that follow it.  After you read the paragraph once more, underline the thesis statement.  Then, examine the pairs of possible topic sentences that could begin the paragraphs in the body of this paper.


Okay, so some people roll their eyes as I walk down the hall.  What do I care?  I dress the way I want to dress and look the way I want to look.  Nobody tells me what to wear!  If people have a problem with my style, it truly is their problem.  I like to change the way I look every day because I don’t want to be boring!  Why should you care if I dress Goth one day and Prep the next?  If I was wearing your clothes then you might have something to say about it, but I’m not, so you don’t.  What you probably don’t know about me is that even though I like to change my look on the outside, I don’t change on the inside.  My friends know there is a lot more to me than my appearance.  They know the passionate artist, the academic perfectionist, and the fiercely loyal friend.  Unless you can get past my appearance, this may be the best chance you ever get to really know me too.  You can either roll your eyes … or turn the page. What do I care?

Considering the thesis statement above, check the sentence from each pair that represents the best choice for a topic sentence that could introduce a paragraph in the body written to support the thesis.  Briefly explain your choice for each pair.
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_____ I may not really have that many friends, but the few I do have know they can always count on me. 

_____ I may not have many friends, but the ones I do have are very important to me.

__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_____I could care less about what people really think of me.

_____The only opinions that matter to me are those of my friends. 
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
_____You might not guess it by my appearance, but I have never earned less than an A on my report card.

_____Only my closest friends understand my need to succeed in the classroom. 
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_____Although most people know I can draw, only a privileged few know just how talented I really am.

_____Few people other than my closest friends know the artist that struggles within me for my future. 

__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

[image: image3.wmf]Good topic sentences function very much like an umbrella.  They should provide an overall cover for everything beneath them.  A topic sentence that is too specific will be too difficult to defend with additional supporting evidence, and a topic sentence that is to general will fail to establish and maintain a focus on the content it introduces.  In either case, the content in the paragraph with a weak topic sentence will become soggy.

Examine the paragraph below.  Does this topic sentence provide cover for the entire paragraph, or does some of the content get a bit soaked?  Can you figure out what kind of art the writer creates and is passionate about?  Write your observations on the umbrella

Few people other than my closest friends know the artist that struggles within me for my future.  I am constantly driven by my creative need to express myself in patterns and color.  I frequently wrestle with images in my mind’s eye that sometimes seem to force themselves out into the real world through the tip of my pencil or marker.  My classmates are occasionally mesmerized by the doodles that seem to take on a life of their own during a boring lesson on something like…prepositions.   But those who know me casually never see the creations that I actually consider art.  Oh, they may experience my creations, but they have no idea that I am the mind behind the magic.  They may have wandered through the landscapes I’ve brought to life.  They may have fought and died on my battlefields or within the darkness of my caverns. They may have even strolled through my gardens or have been transported beyond our own reality into a future somewhere, some when, but most will remain completely unaware of any connection to me.  They play their games without any awareness of the hand that crafted their adventure, the hand that pulls me towards my own future, the hand that is momentarily stuck in the present writing this explanation that suddenly seems to lack any artistic value.  This, is truly my struggle …to let my talent take me where it will or to master what I’ve yet to completely understand.
