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You will need to carefully read the selection below and complete various activities using the essay as your basis.

Using the highlight function on your computer, you will need to mark the essay below. It will be necessary for you to read the essay several times to fully understand the essay and complete the markings in such a way that demonstrates a close reading of the essay. You will need to use the following chart to correctly mark the essay.

	Highlight Color
	Item to be identified
	Use an X to indicate you have accomplished this task. Use NA if this task did not apply to this essay.

	PINK
	Mark the main idea of the essay.
	

	AQUA
	Mark key examples/ support for the main idea/ theme of the essay.
	

	GREEN
	Mark statements that you agree with .
	

	YELLOW
	Mark statements that are new to you or make you think in a new way.
	

	RED
	Mark statements in the essay that you disagree with.
	

	GRAY
	Mark terms/ concepts that you found difficult to understand.
	


The time I began reading and marking this assignment was:

The time I completed reading and marking this assignment was:

	Your response should be self-contained. When someone reads your responses, they should be able to tell which question you are responding to.

In marking the essay you should be clear in what idea and item you are reacting to. The markings should indicate a close and personal reading of the essay. Excessive markings or lack of markings may indicate a failure to have closely read and comprehended the essay.


When I was a child, my mother often worried about her age and complained about growing older. I struggled to find answers as to why she lived in such fear. When I first understood that I wouldn’t live forever, I went to Mama for answers and for comfort. She provided the answers I feared, but instead of comforting me, she only added,

“At least you have more time left than I do.”

Her response didn’t comfort me then or in the years that followed. I worried about death and grieved, knowing that my life would eventually end.

At the age of thirty-six, Mama was diagnosed with lung cancer and was gone six months later. It was years before I let myself read her diaries, but when I did, it was these two sentences that changed my perspective on life and all I believed:

“I don’t know why I spent my life worrying about my age. Now I just wish I could grow old.”

The one thing that Mama feared the most became the thing she most desired—simply to grow old.

I was fifteen when Mama died. I went from a carefree teenager, whose greatest concerns were tests and basketball games, to the woman of the house. I planned meals and bought groceries. I washed and ironed Daddy’s shirts. My identity wasn’t dependent on numbers and milestones. Time was no longer a thief stealing days from my life but was, instead, a reminder of how many days I’d been blessed to live.

When I turned forty-five, I was asked if it bothered me to turn another year older. I responded,

“Why would I be upset over the fact that I was allowed to turn forty-five? I’m celebrating another year that I got to live and experience the things I enjoy and to be with the people I love. How could I ever be upset about that?”

I now see each day as a continuation of the preceding one, separated by a moment of darkness. Like the ever-seeing eye that for a second is hidden behind a heavy lid, yearning for yet hurrying through the blink, a day is hidden by darkness, only to be renewed by it. Although time is invisible, I once allowed it to define my life. By putting it into neat little boxes called days, I learned to put too much emphasis on ever-changing numbers and lost sight of the only number that really mattered—one. Although Mama left this world with hair that was yet to gray, she was given the same thing as those whose bodies were lined with age—one life. It wasn’t a life to be compared to that of another, but to be lived as if there was no such thing as yesterday or tomorrow—only today.

I believe that my life should not be defined by numbers but by what I have experienced and what I have given of myself. When I’m gone, the number of years attached to my life will not matter. What I have given of it to others will.

	Based on your reading and marking of the essay identify the main idea of the essay as well as support including direct quotations and evidence from the essay. Your response should be limited to no more than one (1) well written and adequately edited paragraph.


	

	Using at least two (2) of the writing prompts below and in no more than three (3) well written and adequately edited paragraphs create a response to the essay:

· The part (s) of the essay I agreed with were

· The part (s) of the essay I disagreed with were

· This essay reminded me of/ made me think of

· This essay was similar to another essay
	

	What question (s) would you like to ask the author of this essay? Explain your reasoning for wanting to have the answer to this question.
	

	Having now read this essay I…
	

	Presenters Only: You will need to have three (3) questions that you would like to present to your classmates during your seminar.
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