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O Colégio Pontagrossense — SEPAM tem a honra de desenvolver junto aos alunos
do ensino fundamental — anos finais o projeto literario Coletaneas Sepam, uma
iniciativa que busca estimular os discentes 3 préatica da escrita, mostrando-lhes que
cada um possui habilidades e competéncias discursivas Unicas, as quais podem ser
vistas e esmiugadas no texto, visando, sobretudo, valoriza-las.

Desde 2017, 0 projeto Coletaneas Sepam integra a disciplina de Produgao Textual com
escritas multifacetadas e géneros diversificados. A partir de 2019, a lingua inglesa
entrou em ceng, para enriquecer ainda mais as produgdes. Com propostas inéditas
e criativas, 0s alunos do 8° e 9° ano compdem um livro duplo, ou seja, com duas
vertentes, portando textos distintos, em portugués e inglés.

Neste projeto, a identidade e a subjetividade dos alunos ndo estdo somente na escrita,
mas também nas produgdes artisticas deles, as quais tornam a obra completa mais
vivaz e dialégica tanto para quem produz, quanto para quem recebe a mensagem
apresentada. Diante desta missdo, as aulas de Arte tornam-se verdadeiros ateliés
surpreendentes e comprometidos com a proposta do projeto.

Vale ressaltar que o Coletdneas Sepam corresponde 3 uma ferramenta pedagdgica
que visa dar asas as palavras tecidas na sala de aula, invadindo outros espagos e
encantando desconhecidos leitores, sem deixar 3 margem a esséncia e a verdade do
aluno escritor, assim como os conhecimentos e as experiéncias de cada um. Estes
sao fatores preservados durante as varias revisoes, externas e internas, as quais sao
realizadas durante o processo de construcao dos materiais.

O compromisso do Coletaneas Sepam e do Colégio Sepam é respeitar o aprendiz
escritor e o processo evolutivo dele, dentro e fora da sala de aulg, na formagao de
uma trajetdria incomparavel.

Convida-se a todos para embarcarem nesta viagem literaria e se permitirem explorar
outros mundos, tendo como norteadora uma eficaz ferramenta: a leitura.

Prof. Marcela Marabeli Pagano de Oliveira
Idealizadora do Projeto em 2017
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Preface

In the hands of a young reader, words take on new meaning. This
book is a testament to that magic. Inside these pages, you'll find a
collection of blackout poetry created by 8th grade students—a series
of original works born from timeless classics of English literature. With
only a marker in hand, these young poets have uncovered hidden
verses and unexpected meanings by selectively “blacking out” parts
of the original text.

Through this creative process, new expressions of creativity and insight
arise, giving us a glimpse of the relationships between the minds of
others and the written words we are so accustomed to.

These are the classics used as canvases for our students’ works:
+ Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland - Lewis Carroll

+  Little Women - Louisa May Alcott

+  Metamorphosis - Franz Kafka

+  Peter Pan - J.M. Barrie

+  The Wonderful Wizard of Oz - L. Frank Baum

We invite you to discover how an exercise in subtraction can lead to
wonderful bursts of creation.

Mr. Matheus S. Frare
English Teacher
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Lewis Carroll

ALICE’S ADVENTURES IN WONDERLAND

Alice was beginning to get very tired of sitting by her sister on
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J. M. Barrie

PETER PAN

All children,
grow up, and

have looked
to heart

Beginning of the end.

Artur de Almeida Pagno
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ITTLENONEN

“Christmas won’'t be Christmas without any presents)”
grumbled Jo, lying on the rug.

‘It’s so dreadful to be poor!f sighed Meg, looking down at her
ola aress.

“I don’t thinkmfair for some girls to have lots of pretty
things, and other girls nothing at all,” added little Amy, with an
-8}

“We've gotﬂther and mother, and each other, anyhow,” a
Beth, contentedly, from her corner.

The fo@young faces hich the fireliggline
at the cheerful words@arkened ‘Iﬁ
haven’t got father, and shall not have /jffag

didn’t say ‘perhaps never’, but each si
of father far away, where the fighting

poke for a minute; then Meg said in an altered tone,

e brightened
thid sadly, “We
ng time.” She
died it, thinking

You know the reason mother goroposed t _having any
presents this Christmas, was bec e it's g be a hard
ter for ery one; and she thinks we ought not to spend
money for asure, when our men are suffering so in the ar
We can’t dogpuch, but we can make little sacrifices, an

8B tho gladly. But | am afraid on’t”; and Meg shook
hée ead, as she ughﬂgretfullv of all the pretty things she
wanted.

“But | don’t think the little we s}md spend would do any
od. We've each got a dollar, and the army wouldn’t be much
ped by our giving that. | agree not to expect an g from

mother or you, but | do want to buy Undine and ntram for

myself; I’ve wanted it so long,” said Jo, who was a bookworm.

Camille Borato
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been so startled by tae child's laughter that she woull .
and press her hand upon her heart whenever Dorothy's merry
voice reached her ears; and she still looked at the little girl

wIth wonae

e could find anything to laugh at.
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon know that they
will grow up, and the way Wendy knew was this. One day when
she was two years old she was playing in a garden, and she
plucked another flower and ran with it to her mother. |
suppose she must have looked rather delightful, for Mrs.
Darling put her hand to her h\gart and cri "Oh, why can't you
remain like this for ever!Y [ ~passed between
them on the subject, but
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then going of#/iffa passion, slamming the door.

_" to boast to Wendy that her mother not only
put respected him. He was one of those dee
about stocks and sharesf Of course no one really

Mr. Darling
loved himj

NOOQ KNOW

knows, lut he quite seemed to know, and he often said stocks
were up and shares were down in a way that would have made
any woman respect him.

Gabriela Biancato Bastos
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Gregor then turned to look out the window at the dull weather.
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Franz Kafka

METAMORPHOSIS
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'~ 3 to buy*Undine
7 said Jo, who

Rebeca Cordeiro Pavarini
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“Christmas won’t be Christmas without any presents,”
grumbled Jo, lying on the rug.

“It's so dreadful to be poor!” sighed Meg, looking down at her
old dress.

e girls to have lots of pretty
gl1,” added little Amy, with an

@ czach other, anyhow,” said

tened

hen Meg said in an altered tone,
ther proposed not having any

e thinks
men are

gagifices)
afraid | don’t”; and Meg shook
etfully of all the pretty things she
wanted,
“But | don’t think the little we should spend would do any
good. We’ve each got a dollar, and the army wouldn’t be much
helped by our giving that. | agree not to expect anything from
mother or you, but | do want to buy Undine and Sintram for
myself; I've wanted it so long,” said Jo, who was a bookworm.

Ricardo Petter Gebeluca
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an picture him trying, and
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Rui Lazarotto de Oliveira Neto
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Of course they lived at 14 [their house number on their street],
and until Wendy came her mother was the chief one. She was a
lovely lady, with a romantic mind and such a sweet mocking
mouth. Her romantic mind was like the tiny boxes, one within
the other, that come from the puzzling East, however many you
discover there is always one more; and her sweet mocking
mouth had one kiss on it that Wendy could never get, though
there it was, perfectly conspicuous in the right-hand corner.

s this: the man
e was a gir
er, and they a

Mr. Darling, who
and nipped in got her. He got all of her, excep
the innermost box 2 kiss. He never knew about the box,
and in time he gave up trying for the kiss. 'Wendy thought
Napoleon could have got it, but | can picture him trying, and
then going off in a passion, slamming the door.

The way Mr.
who had b
simultaneou
house to pro

Mr. Darling used to boast to Wendy that her mother not only
loved him but respected him. He was one of those deep ones
who know about stock shares. Of course no one really
knows, but he quite sd o know, and he often said stocks
were up and shares we n in a way that would have made
any woman respect him.

Sarah Fernanda Moreira Boamorte
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All children

Emain like this
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Sofia Scudlarek Moro




they loved
b her except

n, slamming

boast to We
pected him. Hg
it stocks and sh
quite seemed to
ares were down
pect him.

Sofia Westphal da Costa Vaz
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except one,

up. They soon know that they
knew was tjd
playing in
with it

knew that she
e the

conspicuous in the right-hand corner.

s this: the

Napoleon co
then going off in 2

Mr. Darlin

d to boast to
loved i

Stella Brandao Zanoni
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out stocks and shares. Of
ite seemed to know, 3
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Vitor Cavalcanti de Oliveira
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salesman—and

Vitor Real Prado Coraiola de Fontes 75






