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Com ponent  #1
WHAT IS THIS 
ELEMENT?
The aut hor  is w r it ing f rom  t he 
perspect ive of  an abusive fat her . 
There are t wo par t s t o t h is st ory. 
One par t  is f rom  t he fat her 's point  
of  view , t he ot her  is f rom  t he 
abused sons point  of  view. The 
aut hors reason was t o get  t he 
readers t o underst and bot h sides 
and see how t hey feel.

Perspect ive

Why Does IT 
Matter?
This is im por t ant  because you are 
able t o see t wo dif ferent  views. 
Inst ead of  one point  of  view , and 
t he one you are perceiving am ong 
yourself , you are able t o see t wo 
dif ferent  point s along w it h you 
m ak ing your  own. 

What is The Impact On The Reader?
This elem ent  m akes t he reader  feel 
em pat het ic and sym pat het ic t owards bot h 
par t ies. You are able t o put  yourself  in t heir  
sit uat ions and work  w it h t he charact ers.



Com ponent  #2

Sent ence Lengt h
WHAT IS THIS 
ELEMENT?
The wr it er  uses 
sent ence lengt h very 
well in t h is poem . He 
ext ends his t hought s 

Why Does It 
Matter?
This elem ent  is 
im por t ant  
because t here are 
ongoing 
st at em ent s. The 
reader  is able t o 
underst and t he 
subject  and 
purpose very 

What  is t he im pact  
on t he reader?
This elem ent  m akes t he 
reader  see how 
overwhelm ed t he w r it er  
is. You can t ell t hat  t he 
w r it er  has a lot  t o get  of f  
of  t here chest  before 
st ar t ing a new subject  



Com ponent  #3

Use of  Com m as
What is this 
element?

This element is the 
use of commas. 
Commas separate 
thoughts.

WHAT IS THE IMPACT?
It  m akes t he reader  feel l ike t he 
w r it er  has a lot  t o say on one t opic.

Why does it  
m at t er?

Com m as help your  
reader  f igure out  
which words go 
t oget her  in a 
sent ence and which 
par t s of  your  
sent ences are m ost  
im por t ant . It  also 
breaks up t he 
sent ence so t hat  it  
w il l  not  be a run on.



My Em ulat ion
Diary of  a Depressed Parent

My husband died when I was 24,

I want ed t o be t he best  single parent  I could be t o m y daught er .

Inst ead of  m e spoil ing her  w it h m y love,

I spoiled m at er ial t h ings and becam e a hoarder .

I dr ink  unt i l  m y blood get s t h inner  and m y pain begins t o num b,

When I lost  who I loved t he m ost , I lost  m yself  t o t he drugs,

Can't  seem  t o w rap m y head around t he fact  t hat  m y husband is gone

I w ish I could leave and be w it h him  up above.

I cannot  raise no child alone, t hey say children br ings joy but  she´ s t ak ing away t he 
t hr i l l ,

I've been dying t o l ive but  it 's l ike t he devil is shoot ing t o k i l l ,

Can?t  barely sleep or  eat  because som et im es I feel l ike I'm  not  real,

Been t rying t o l ive m y l i fe but  m y hear t  is rem aining st i l l ,

I've lost  everyone t hat  I have believed in,

Depression and anxiet y is suf focat ing m e, I'm  barely breat hing,

I am  t rying so hard for  m y daught er  t o not  see m y pain,

But  I saw  m yself  in t he m ir ror  and I am  not  t he sam e,

So who's t o say t hat  she hasn't  not iced t hat  i 'm  t he one t o blam e

So I st ay away f rom  her  because I feel l ike I'm  am  going insane,

Don´ t  want  t o t alk  t o no one because now a days i just  don't  know who t o t rust ,

Because once upon a t im e, t hey said sat an was an angel once.

I cannot  seem  t o be t he m ot her  t hat  I always want ed t o be.

But  I also can't  seem  t o int roduce m y child t o depression, it 's just  not  m e.

Love and hat e just  al l feels t he sam e,

I'm  running away f rom  t he people I love because I feel l ike I'm  t he one t o blam e.



Diary of  a depressed neglect ed k id.

Can't  she see t hat  I'm  hur t  Lord
Can't  she see t hat  I'm  in pain,

I'm  crying out  for  help but  she can?t  see it  Lord
I feel l ike t here's not hing lef t  t o gain,

I don't  know what  t o do anym ore
I don't  know m y purpose on ear t h
I'm  having t rouble f inding t he reason you put  m e here,
I'm  having t rouble f inding m y wor t h.

Haven't  cr ied l ike t h is in so long
Haven't  sat  down and t alked about  how I feel,
Haven't  been asked "are you okay? Tell m e why you're l ike 
t h is"
Inst ead I get  yelled at  and neglect ed w it h no room  lef t  t o 
heal,

Can't  be m yself  anym ore
Can't  t alk  t o no one
Been depressed since I was 12 years old but  haven't  t old 
anyone or  shed a t ear
Because I know if  I t alk  about  it  no one would care.
What  do I do now Lord.
You see I have no one t o t urn t o but  you
This anger  and anim osit y and depression is t ak ing over  m e
And I just  don't  know what  t o do
I can't  cry no m ore God.
I can't  h ide m y pain
I can't  act  l ike everyt hing's okay when it 's not
I t h ink  m y m ot her  has t urned insane.



Been t hrough so m uch...
I've been f ight ing t hrough every obst acle you t hrough at  m e
And I know you m ake it  harder  for  your  st rongest  angels
But  I don't  t h ink  I'm  st rong enough t o be.
Lord I feel sick , unwant ed, hat ed, and alone...
i t 's sad t hat  I have NOBODY t o t alk  t o
Because no one can be t rust ed
Not  even m y own m ot her  t oo.

I don't  m ean t o of fend anyone
But  do she ever  t h ink  about  how t hings af fect  m e
I guess it 's because I keep up t h is im age
So she just  t h ink  t hey can neglect  m e
I've had enough. I've really did
But  I w il l  never  loose fait h in you.
I know at  t h is point  of  t im e people usually quest ion if  you're 
real or  not
But  t hat 's not  m e Lord. It 's not  m e at  all.. even t hough we 
have been t hrough a lot , I know you w il l  always have m y 
back  no m at t er  what . And you're t he only one t hat  I can 
act ually say t hat  about .
I'm  t ired of  t he envy, I'm  t ired of  t he hat red. I'm  t ired of  not  
being heard. I'm  t ired of  being shut  down when I speak . I'm  
t ired of  i t  al l  Lord. Please just  give m e t he st rengt h
I just  want  t o be heard. I just  want  t o be m yself .
I just  want  t o t alk  about  why I am  who I am
Wit hout  put t ing m y feelings on a shelf .



My Annot at ion
For  m y em ulat ion, I decided t o focus on 
t he elem ent , perspect ive. Perspect ive 
played a big role in t h is w r it ing piece 
because it  played a big role in t he poem . 
The poem  was about  an abusive fat her  and 
a son. Bot h of  t he charact ers were able t o 
share t heir  side of  t he st ory. The sam e 
t hing happened in m y poem s. The 
daught er  and t he m ot her  were able t o 
speak  t heir  m ind and t ell t he st ory f rom  
t heir  perspect ive. The use of  com m as and 
sent ence lengt h were also very com m on in 
bot h of  m y poem s.
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