The Skin I’m In 


Oh say what do I see when I look at me?  
BEFORE READING

(Silent Discussion/Written Conversation 
Read through the quote below.  In your group, participate in a Silent Discussion in which you share your thoughts about the quote.    

“Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate. Our deepest fear is that we are powerful beyond measure. It is our light, not our darkness that frightens us most. We ask ourselves, 'Who am I to be brilliant, gorgeous, talented, and famous?' Actually, who are you not to be? You are a child of God. Your playing small does not serve the world. There is nothing enlightened about shrinking so that people won't feel insecure around you. We were born to make manifest the glory of God that is within us. It's not just in some of us; it's in all of us. And when we let our own light shine, we unconsciously give other people permission to do the same. As we are liberated from our own fear, our presence automatically liberates others.”
1.  THINK—What does this quote say to you?  —How does this quote connect with the books? 

2.  WRITE down your ideas.  Don’t worry about spelling or grammar.  Write non stop for 3 min and then pass your paper and continue to respond to what the person before you wrote.  (Someone should be the time keeper)

3.  REFLECT –Read over what everyone has written—underline key words or phrases to share with your group.    

DURING READING

Read through this excerpt from The Skin I’m In 

What does the character reveal about herself?  How do we know? 
Looking at all the junk I got under my bed.  Socks. Cards. Dust. An earring I’ve been looking for.  A piece of old, hard toast.  And a mirror I ain’t seen for a while.  It’s a cheap little thing but Daddy gave it to me a long time ago, so I try to hold onto it.  It’s got a pink plastic handle with little white bunnies painted on it. 


I check my face out in the mirror.  That cut from Daphne’s ring is gone.  Momma says I’m like Daddy.  I heal fast.  That ain’t the only thing Daddy and me got in common.  I got his eyes.  Dark, almond-shaped eyes with long, thick black lashes.


My lips, they’re like Momma’s.  Full and wide.  They look like that actor’s lips on TV.  I can’t think of his name, just now.  But he’s got the kind of lips that make you want to kiss him quick.  Soft, smooth, pretty looking lips.  My nose and my ears, I don’t know where they came from.  They don’t look like Momma’s or Daddy’s.  My nose is small and pug.  Daddy used to always pinch it when I was little.


 I am the same color Daddy was.  When I was little, he would come home from work and say, “I sure could use me a warm cup of cocoa.”  That meant for me to give him a big hug and lots of kisses.  I liked that. 

I stare at myself for maybe twenty minutes in Daddy’s mirror.  I don’t get it.  I think I’m kind of nice-looking.  Why don’t other people see what I see?  
AFTER READING/WRITING

(Silent Discussion/Written Conversation 
Continue your silent discussion—Respond to the reading.  What have we learned about our main character?  What does Maleeka reveal about herself?  
(Seek and Find(
What other people say to us and how they treat us often creates the way we view ourselves.  As a team, search out EVIDENCE for how other kids and teachers at school act towards and view Maleeka.   Create  a group list.  What do we learn?  
(Journal Entry
 What is in a face?  What does a face reveal?  What does your face say to the world?  Who do I physically most resemble from your family?  Share your thoughts, ideas or a story.
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