
 

Freedom Writers Journal Project 
 Over winter break, you will create your own journal pages that represent who you are. Before you get 
started, answer the following questions: 
 

1. What are all of the different roles you play? (ex. American, student, friend, brother, daughter, etc) 
 
 

2. Which one or two seem to be the most important to you? Why?  
 
 
Directions for project: You are going to describe your identity, 
focusing on one or two of those roles.  You must choose at least TWO of the 
following forms to describe those roles:  

1. Narrative or Diary Entry  
a. Must be at least a page long 

2. Short story 
a. Must be at least a page long 

3. Poem or Rap 
a. Must be at least a page long 

4. Picture collection 
a. Must include at least ten pictures 
b. Pictures can be drawn, cut from a 

magazine, or printed from the internet 

• You may choose to represent one role in all three of your forms, or you can choose three different 
roles for each form.   

• When you are finished, choose the page that you think BEST represents who you are to include in our 
class journal.  

• If you choose to complete additional projects, you will receive extra credit. 
 

Read the following excerpts from the real Freedom Writers Diary for inspiration: 
 

“My drinking never really bothered me before we started reading all these books about people changing and 
wanting to make a difference. It makes me feel like such a hypocrite. The story that sticks with me is how the 
Nazis deliberately hurt innocent people like Anne Frank, and in my case, I’m the one who’s hurting myself. I’m the 
one choosing to hide. Unfortunately, Anne Frank was never free. It makes me wonder if I’ll ever be.”  
 

“Besides gang violence, domestic violence, or spousal abuse, is common. So common, in fact, that people ignore it, turn 
the other cheek, or go back to bed. I have watched men pistol-whip their girlfriends or smash their heads through car 
windows. Damn! I have seen a lot of crazy stuff. Stuff that makes me thankful it’s not me. 
 
It’s easier for me to pretend I don’t live where I live or see what I see. That’s why I go to school so far away from home so I 
can escape my reality. Like Anne Frank, I live through the pain of being stuck in my house because I don’t want to become 
a casualty of war, gang warfare that is going on outside of my bedroom walls. I sit in my room wishing I could fly away from 
all of the madness. Writing about my own pain will make it worse.” 
‒ Excerpted from “The Freedom Writers Diary.” 

 
“An Innocent Freedom Writer” 
 
A young black boy filled with innocence and care, 



Looking for someone, but no one is there. 
His first day of school, the father’s not around, 
To comfort his son when he’s sad and down. 
Looks up to his brother who knows money and power, 
Watching his back every single hour. 
 
An innocent boy is now twelve years of age, 
And finds himself locked up in a human-sized cage. 
An innocent young man is now a criminal mind, 
Having nightmares of murders every single time. 
But this time you’ll think this fool should see the light, 
But he’s jumped in a gang and they nickname him “Snipe.” 
Kicked out of the house and left in the cold. 
 
Have you been through this at eleven years old? 
 
He says to himself “no one cares for me,” 
Then makes his bed in an old park tree. 
The next time a park bench, how long can it last? 
Will he forget this dreadful, dreadful past! 
 
He goes to Wilson High with a messed-up trail,  
and meets a guardian angel named Erin Gruwell. 
He learned about the Holocaust, Anne Frank and the Jews. 
Now the time comes that he should choose. 
He meets Anna, Terri, Tommy and others. 
These are the innocent boy’s new sisters and brothers. 
 
A 0.5 now a 2.8 — 
Change is good, for those that wait. 
He’s back to innocence, but still has fear 
That death is upon him and drawing near. 
But people say it’s hard to see, 
This life of emotions is all about me. 
All this is true, because I’m not a liar 
Just a brokenhearted male with a label — 
Freedom Writer! 
Excerpted from “The Freedom Writers Diary.” 

 


