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Activities may or may not require internet access. Ea

activity is labeled with the following.

Requires internet Does not require
access! Internet access.
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Materials and
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D&ly TWO O Resources:
1. Laptop
2. eLearning Day Two
PowerPoint
Essentiz)
Activities:

A | can infer character traits based
on thoughts and actions within
the text.

lcan expl ai n how t he

1. Interactive Read Along:
The Sunsets of Miss

t hefnidoes an

choice of words and illustrations qufhor's use of Olivia Wiggins. |

"°””'b“t§€§r§32§?ﬁ§;‘ i words, phrases 2. Independent Reading
4.RL.5.1Ask and answer inferential questions to and/or 3. Independent Reading
o exarplos it a ot seppor nforences convention Response

nd fone in texts?
hoi cg of wor ds,

and conclusions.

4RL9.2Ex pl ain how the autho
illustrations, and conventions combine to create
mood, contribute to meaning, and emphasize
aspects of a character or setting.
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Today we are going to review how choices an author makes contributes tc
meaning of the story.

[ SU Q& Rdlamtiederns below to your parent, grandparent, brother,
sister, or friend.

U Inferences v —
U Conclusions " . -
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Clickhereto listen to the book online. Then, answer
the questionhere.

x OR

| Clickhereto read The Sunsets of Miss Olivia
Wiggins. As you read, answer the questions
| throughout the story.

ChooseOne

i

Read a story on EPI®o0kFlix, or RaKids. Clickhere
to type your teacher a message below about what yg

read.

R

Read a book with your parent, grandparent, brother,
sister, or friend. Clickere to type your teacher a
message below about what you read.

—
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HcGLBSuwMkc

Explain that some older people get a disease
AAT 1T AA 1 UEAEI AO6O OEAO
differently and forget things. Some people with
Il 1l UEAEI AO6O AEOAAOA AAI
themselves and go to live in a nursing home,
where doctors and nurses care for them.

4TAAU§Q ATTE EO AAT OO
| T UEAET AO6O AEOQOAA
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Lester L. Laminack
IMustrated by
Constance R. Bergum




The Sunsets of
Miss Olivia
Wiggins
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Miss Olivia Wiggins sits and looks at nothing and at everything,

all at the same time.

She spends much of each day just sitting. Sitting with her hands folded in

her lap. Hands once strong, with nimble fingers that milked cows and

gathered fresh eggs. Hands that shelled peas, shucked corn, and quilted bed
covers. Hands that braided hair and soothed babies. Hands that loved.

Now those hands are fragile, frozen, folded in her lap.




“Miss Olivia?” the nurse spoke softly. “There’s a lovely sunset this after-
noon. The sky is streaked with pink. I'll move you over here where you can

enjoy it.” And he pushed her wheelchair to the west windows.

Miss Olivia Wiggins had enjoyed many sunsets in her long life. But now,
she sat perfectly still, staring straight ahead, at nothing and at every-

thing, all at the same time. She didn’t move, she didn’t even blink, but slowly,

quietly she began to think....
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he remembered a late afternoon, so very long ago, when she was a

little girl. She was playing in the yard when her papa came in
from the fields. His stout arms swept her up in one smooth motion,
and her long braids hung down to tickle his sweat-streaked face. “Look,

Olivia,” he said, “the sky is full of pink ribbons for my little angel.”




%OAl OEI OCE -EOO /| EOEA E
to be remembering. Who or what does she remember?
What causes her to remember-

Type your response here.




The nurse returned with two visitors. “Miss Olivia, look who's

come to see you. It'’s Miss Angel and Troy.” Angel leaned over

= and kissed Miss Olivia’s forchead. “Hello, Momma,” she said.

B “It’s your girl, Angel.” She took Miss Olivia’s hand. “Do you
know me, Momma?” Miss Olivia was still and quiet. “You

see who came with me? It’s Troy. You remember your

great-grandson, don’t you, Momma?” Angel asked. Troy
stepped over to her chair. “See what we brought for you,
Momma Olivia? It's o bunch of lilacs,” he said. “Grandma

Angel and I brought them from your yard.”

iss Olivia Wiggins didn’t say anything. She just sat

M there, staring straight ahead, at nothing and at every-
thing, with her hands folded in her lap. She

didn’t move, she didn’t even blink, but slowly,

quietly, she began to think....




he remembered a Sunday afternoon. Ned Wiggins came to call just as he
had every other Sunday that spring. She and Ned took a quiet walk along
the creek. They sat among the fragrant spring blossoms and tossed stones into

the water. They laughed together and watched the afternoon sky fill with the

colors of violets and lilacs. That evening as Ned Wiggins was leaving, Olivia

. - knew he was the man she would marry.




Angel was rocking next to her mother while Troy stood by the window watching a
family get out of their car. “Look at that tiny baby,” Troy exclaimed. “It must have just
been born.” Angel smiled and looked at Miss Olivia. “Troy, I remember the day you

were born,” she said. “Your Momma Olivia was there, too. You should have seen her.

She was so proud when they brought you out for her to hold. You were her first

great-grandchild, you know.”

ﬁ 11 the while Miss Olivia just sat facing the window. Her hands still and folded in her
lap. She didn’t move, she didn’t even blink, but slowly, quietly she began to think....




S he remembered the cry of her first child as the midwife said, “It's a girl,

Qlivia.” She wasn’t sure if the golden glow that fell across the room that

day was from the halo of a new angel or from the autumn sun. It didn’t matter.

It was a glorious day, and she decided to name her child Angel.




Why do you think Olivia named her daughter Angel?

Type your response here.


































