
 

Types of text 

Non-fiction: These are texts which look at things 

which are real and factual. The information they 

contain has not been made up, like in a story. 

They often have a purpose, like writing to tell 

somebody about something which has 

happened.  

Biography: A text which is written about a 

person’s life or experiences. These are generally 

about famous or well-known people.  

Auto-biography: A text which a person writes 

about their own life or experiences. For example, 

Malala Yousafzai or Michelle Obama.  

Formal letter: This is the type of letter you might 

write to somebody you don’t know, like a head 

teacher or a bank manager. People also send 

formal letters when they are applying for jobs.  

Informal letter: This is the type of letter you might 

send to a friend or family member; for example, 

you might write thank you letters to your family 

after they have sent you a present at Christmas.  

  Formal language is official; the type of  

  language you would write to somebody 

  didn’t know. Full sentences, sophisticated 

vocabulary and Dear Sir/Madam at the start.  

Informal language is closer to speech. You can use 

contractions such as ‘don’t’ and ‘can’t’, and even 

address people by their nickname.  

Vocabulary list 

Thrilling 

Exciting 

Nerve-wracking 

Spine-tingling 

Trepidation 

Welcoming 

Significant 

Overwhelming 

Delighted 

 

Uncertain 

Enormous 

Confusing 

Unusual 

Different 

Unfamiliar 

Friendly 

Supportive 

 

Useful phrases for your autobiography 

• I had never felt that way before… 

• It was such a strange experience that I wasn’t sure 

what to do… 

• I was happier than I ever thought I could be. 

• This event was pivotal.  

• My life would never be the same again… 

• As I walked out of school that day, I couldn’t help 

thinking…. 

• My friends and family thought… 

• I feel that I have changed a lot as a result of all of 

this… 

• I never expected that to happen! 

Using sensory language in descriptions 

The building was huge, like a big concrete 

spaceship which had landed in the middle of 

Burntwood.  

The cool, smooth walls were soothing as I 

brushed against them in the busy corridor.  

The first bite of pizza went to my head in a salty 

rush – if this was the taste of high school then I 

was never leaving! 

A thousand teenagers, PE changing rooms and 

the canteen all mixed together in my nose. The 

result was…interesting.  

Shrieks of laughter as people run down the 

corridors, followed by the familiar sound of 

teachers shouting ‘don’t run in the corridor!’ 
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