
 

Show Vs Tell 
 

Show  Tell 

Writing that ‘shows’ uses descriptive 

language, actions and dialogue to 

bring the story to life. It creates a 

more memorable reading experience. 

 

Writing that ‘tells’ is more passive and 

distant. It simply provides information 

or summarises events without 

immersing the reader in the details. 

For example: 

 
 For example: 

 

 

Shade orange each card that ‘tells’. Shade green each card that ‘shows’ 

Each ‘tell’ card matches to a ‘show’ card. Find the pairs! 

 

She was feeling so tired 

she decided to go to bed. 

She won the race and was 

so excited. 

Her stomach growled 

loudly as she eyed the 

freshly baked pastries. 

She was having fun at the 

playground. 

She felt like slamming her 

pencil down on her desk. 

This task made no sense 

to her. 

Perched at the water's 

edge, she cast her line 

with a graceful flick of her 

wrist. 

She thrust her arms 

triumphantly into the air 

as she crossed the finish 

line. 

She was hungry and was 

craving some pastries. 

Her eyelids drooped 

heavily and her steps 

became sluggish as she 

trudged wearily towards 

the bed. 

She was getting frustrated 

by her work. 

Her eyes sparkling with 

delight as she swung 

higher and higher on the 

swing. 

She was fishing. 

  



 

Show Vs Tell Answers 
 

Show  Tell 

Writing that ‘shows’ uses descriptive 

language, actions and dialogue to 

bring the story to life. It creates a 

more memorable reading experience. 

 

Writing that ‘tells’ is more passive and 

distant. It simply provides information 

or summarises events without 

immersing the reader in the details. 

For example: 

 
 For example: 

 

 

Shade orange each card that ‘tells’. Shade green each card that ‘shows’ 

Each ‘tell’ card matches to a ‘show’ card. Find the pairs! 

 

She was feeling so tired 

she decided to go to bed. 

She won the race and was 

so excited. 

She was hungry and was 

craving some pastries. 

Her eyelids drooped 

heavily and her steps 

became sluggish as she 

trudged wearily towards 

the bed. 

She thrust her arms 

triumphantly into the air 

as she crossed the finish 

line. 

Her stomach growled 

loudly as she eyed the 

freshly baked pastries. 

She was fishing. 
She was having fun at the 

playground. 

She was getting frustrated 

by her work. 

Perched at the water's 

edge, she cast her line 

with a graceful flick of her 

wrist. 

Her eyes sparkling with 

delight as she swung 

higher and higher on the 

swing. 

She felt like slamming her 

pencil down on her desk. 

This task made no sense 

to her. 

  


