ENGL 71: Introduction to Creative Writing 
PROPOSED POST-COURSE WRITING DIAGNOSTIC PROMPT 
  
Post-Course Writing Sample 
  

1.   Re-read the poem “Self-Portrait” by Adam Zagajewski. Then read the Linda Pastan imitation “Self-Portrait,” based on Zagajewski’s poem.
  
2.     Notice the order and organization of details; how they are arranged in the text. 
3.  Re-read your “Self-Portrait: pre-writing sample.

4.  Consult the qualities for effective creative writing listed on the  creative writing assessment rubric.
  
5.  Re-vise your pre-writing sample to make the poetry or prose a more effective piece of creative writing.
6.  Put the last four numbers of your Social Security number on the top left-hand corner of the page.  DO NOT PUT YOUR NAME ON THE PAGE CONTAINING THE TEXT OF YOUR SELF-PORTRAIT.

7.  Attach a cover sheet to your self-portrait assignment containing your name, Student ID Number and the section number of the course.  


 


Adam Zagajewski  

(translated from the Polish by Clare Cavanagh)

SELF PORTRAIT 
  
Between the computer, a pencil, and a typewriter 
half my day passes.  One day it will be half a century. 
I live in strange cities and sometimes talk 
with strangers about matters strange to me. 
I listen to music a lot: Bach, Mahler, Chopin, Shostakovich. 
I see three elements in music: weakness, power, and pain. 
The fourth has no name. 
I read poets, living and dead, who teach me 
tenacity, faith, and pride.  I try to understand 
the great philosophers--but usually catch just 
scraps of their precious thoughts. 
I like to take long walks on Paris streets 
and watch my fellow creatures, quickened by envy, 
anger, desire; to trace a silver coin 
passing from hand to hand as it slowly 
loses its round shape (the emperor’s profile is erased). 
Beside me trees expressing nothing 
but a green, indifferent perfection. 
Black birds pace the fields, 
waiting patiently like Spanish widows. 
I’m no longer young, but someone else is always older. 
I like deep sleep, when I cease to exist, 
and fast bike rides on country roads when poplars and houses 
dissolve like cumuli on sunny days. 
Sometimes in museums the paintings speak to me 
and irony suddenly vanishes. 
I love gazing at my wife’s face. 
Every Sunday I call my father. 
Every other week I meet with friends, 
thus proving my fidelity. 
My country freed itself from one evil.  I wish 
another liberation would follow. 
Could I help in this?  I don’t know. 
I’m truly not a child of the ocean,
as Antonio Machado wrote about himself, 
but a child of air, mint, and cello 
and not all the ways of the high world 
cross paths with the life that—so far—
belongs to me.


Linda Pastan  

SELF PORTRAIT 



After Adam Zagajewski

I am child to no one, mother to a few,
wife for the long haul.
On fall days I am happy
with my dying brethren, the leaves,
but in spring my head aches
from the flowery scents.
My husband fills a room with Mozart
which I turn off, embracing
the silence as if it were an empty page
waiting for me alone to fill it.
He digs in the black earth
with his bare hands. I scrub it
from the creases of his skin, longing
for the kind of perfection
that happens in books.
My house is my only heaven.
A red dog sleeps at my feet, dreaming
of the manic wings of flushed birds.
As the road shortens ahead of me
I look over my shoulder
to where it curves back
to childhood, its white line
bisecting the real and the imagined
the way the ridgepole of the spine
divides the two parts of the body, leaving
the soft belly in the center
vulnerable to anything.
As for my country, it blunders along
as well intentioned as Eve choosing
cider and windfalls, oblivious
to the famine soon to come.
I stir pots, bury my face in books, or hold
a telephone to my ear as if its cord
were the umbilicus of the world
whose voices still whisper to me
even after they have left their bodies. 
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Post-Diagnostic Assessment Rubric

	


	Excellent
	Good
	Satisfactory
	Needs

Improvement
	Not

Satisfactory
	Does Not

Apply

	Use of 

fresh & concrete language 
	      
	
	
	 
	
	

	Effective use of grammar & syntax
	
	
	  
	
	
	

	Use of concrete images
	
	
	
	 
	
	

	Use of figures of speech 
(metaphors, similes, etc.)

	
	
	 
	
	
	

	Ability to write in a “literary” voice
	
	
	 
	
	
	

	Ability to write

in  form and meter 
	
	   
	
	
	
	

	Ability to 

sustain nuance, ambiguity, & creative tension
	
	
	
	 
	
	

	Ability to produce coherence
	
	
	   
	  
	
	

	Ability to produce appropriate  emotion  (without  sentimentality)
	
	
	  
	 
	
	

	Overall effectiveness & creativity
	
	
	 
	
	
	

	Total: 

☺
	
	
	
	
	
	








