
The Firebird Comes

With your talk partner, colour code this extract to show where the different senses are referred 
to. Which are missing?

Things you can… Colour

see

hear

smell

touch/feel

taste
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I can plan and write a sensory description about the firebird.

The night felt long and, at times, Ivan longed to close his eyes just for a minute. However, he 
resisted and he was duly rewarded, for at about half past three, he was sure that the sunrise 
had already arrived because the whole orchard suddenly lit up with a soft rosy and orange 
hue. Ivan felt a sensation of warmth on his cheeks as he gazed upwards and saw the most 
remarkable sight. 

The thief had come indeed and, as the gardener had suspected, it was the firebird. Its enormous 
plumes were glowing brightly in the sky, shining with a mixture of yellows, reds and oranges. 

Although Ivan’s instinct was to gape in wonder at this glorious beast, he quickly stretched out 
to grab the firebird as it reached with its arrow-like beak for one of the valuable fruits.  

The firebird let out a huge squawk and forcefully and frantically beat its wings in an attempt 
to fly upwards away from Ivan’s purposeful grasp.

The almighty bird was just too powerful and it managed to escape, leaving Ivan holding a 
gleaming feather.
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The night felt long and, at times, Ivan longed to close his eyes just for a minute. However, he 
resisted and he was duly rewarded, for at about half past three, he was sure that the sunrise 
had already arrived because the whole orchard suddenly lit up with a soft rosy and orange 
hue. Ivan felt a sensation of warmth on his cheeks as he gazed upwards and saw the most 
remarkable sight. 

The thief had come indeed and, as the gardener had suspected, it was the firebird. Its enormous 
plumes were glowing brightly in the sky, shining with a mixture of yellows, reds and oranges. 

Although Ivan’s instinct was to gape in wonder at this glorious beast, he quickly stretched out 
to grab the firebird as it reached with its arrow-like beak for one of the valuable fruits.  

The firebird let out a huge squawk and forcefully and frantically beat its wings in an attempt 
to fly upwards away from Ivan’s purposeful grasp.

The almighty bird was just too powerful and it managed to escape, leaving Ivan holding a 
gleaming feather.

This sensory writing makes no reference to taste or smell.


