Double Entry Journal for Wilma Unlimited
by Kathleen Krull
Ideas for double entry journals:  connections you make to the text (T-S, T-T, T-W), predictions, why you like the passage (language, humor, etc.), how the passage makes you feel and why, record questions and possible asnswers or summarize.
	Excerpt from text
	Your response

	Wilma’s mother urged her on.  Mrs. Rudolph had plenty to do – cooking, cleaning, sewing patterned flour sacks into clothes for her children, now twenty-two in all.  Yet twice every week, she and Wilma took the bus to the nearest hospital that would treat black patients, some fifty miles away in Nashville.  They rode together in the back, the only place blacks were allowed to sit.

	Life in the 1940’s was so very different than life today.  When I think that in 70 years homes no longer have outhouses, doctors do not make house visits, there were doctors who did not treat black people, clothes were made sometimes out of flour sacks (itchy!), and blacks were sitting in the back of buses . . . what a difference in today’s world.  Wilma’s mother was a strong woman and despite having such a large family she did all she could for Wilma.  There is no doubt that the nursing at home and getting her to doctors for help made a difference in Wilma’s life.

	But it wasn’t the happy place she imagined.  Her classmates made fun of her brace.  Wilma fought the sadness by doing more leg exercises.  Her family always cheered her on, and Wilma did everything she could to keep them from worrying about her.  At times her leg really did seem to be getting stronger.  Other times it just hurt.

	


	Wilma Rudolph was walking.  Her large family, all her family’s friends, everyone from school – each person stared wide-eyed.  The singing never stopped, it seemed to burst right through the walls and into the trees.

	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	


