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AcadeMir Families, 

Welcome to AcadeMir Charter School Middle! Summer is a great time to relax, but it is also time 

to read and practice your skills in order to be prepared for the upcoming school year. We have 

prepared a standards-based summer packet with Language Arts, Math, and Science activities to 

support our students with their summer learning process and to increase critical thinking skills. 

This packet will be graded per subject and a test will be administered on the reading assignment. 

Summer packets are MANDATORY and due the second week of school to your teacher. 

If you have any questions, please contact Mrs. Bello or Mrs. Espinosa at (305) 967-8492 or via e-

mail at sbell@academirpreparatoryacademy.com or pespinosa@academircharterschoolmiddle.com.

May you have a restful, relaxing, enjoyable and fun-filled summer! 
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Academir Charter School Middle �xeif

2019-2020 
Summer Reading Program 

To continue enriching ourselves, we have created a Summer Reading Program that will take you 
to a different time period where you'll meet amazing characters and experience unpredictable 
Journeys. 

You will choose ONE of the books that correspond to your grade level and follow the TEXT

ANNOTATION & CODING sheet. 

You will also read the TWO poems that are assigned to your grade level and complete the FSA 

mini-assessment that corresponds to each poem. 

The GOAL is to deepen your vocabulary, comprehension, your ability to discuss the text you read 
over the summer and most importantly, to develop your understanding of literature. 

Summer Reading List 

6th grade: 
1. "Maniac Magee"
2.

7th 

"Hatchet" 

grade:
1. "The War of the Worlds"
2. "Roll of Thunder, Hear My Cry"

8
th 

grade: 
1. "The Outsiders"

- Jerry Spinelli
- Gary Paulsen

- H.G. Wells
- Mildred Taylor

- S.E. Hinton
2. "Survivors: True Stories of Children of the Holocaust" - Allan Zullo

61
· grade: 

1." 0 Captain! My Captain!" 
2. "Oranges"

7th 
grade:

1. "The Seven Ages of Man"
2. "The Road Not Taken"

8th grade: 
1. "Annabelle Lee
2. "My Name" (novel excerpt)

Poetry Reading List 

- Walt Whitman
- Gary Soto

- William Shakespeare
- Robe1t Frost

- Edgar Allen Poe
- Sandra Cisneros

GRADING: When you return to school, these will be the GRADES given within the first two weeks of the school year: 

1. Summer Reading Novel Test 2. Annotations from your book 3. FSA Mini-assessments (both poems per grade level)







0 Captain! My Captain! 
BY WALT WHITMAN 

0. Captain! my Captain! our fearful trip is done,
The ship has weather'd every rack, the prize we sought is won,
The port is near, the bells I hear, the people all exulting,
While follow eyes the steady keel, the vessel grim and daring;

But O heart! heart! heart! 
0 the bleeding drops of red, 

Where on the deck my Captain lies, 
Fallen cold and dead. 

0 Captain! my Captain! rise up and hear the bells; 
Rise up-for you the flag is flung-for you the bugle trills, 
For you bouquets and ribbon' d wreaths-for you the shores a-crowding, 
For you they call, the swaying mass, their eager faces turning; 

Here Captain! dear father! 
This arm beneath your head! 

It is some dream that on the deck, 
You've fallen cold and dead. 

My Captain does not answer, his lips are pale and still, 
My father does not feel my arm, he has no pulse nor will, 
The ship is anchor' d safe and sound, its voyage closed and done, 
From fearful trip the victor ship comes in with object won; 

Exult O shores, and ring O bells! 
But I with mournful tread, 

Walk the deck my Captain lies, 
Fallen cold and dead. 





ORANGES 

By Gary Soto 

1-

5-

10-

15-

20-

25-

The first time I walked 

With a girl, I was twelve, 

Cold, and weighted down 

With two oranges in my jacket. 

December. Frost cracking 

Beneath my steps, my breath 

Before me, then gone, 

As I walked toward 

Her house, the one whose 

Porch light burned yellow 

Night and day, in any weather. 

A dog barked at me, until 

She came out pulling 

At her gloves, face bright 

With rouge. I smiled, 

Touched her shoulder, and led 

Her down the street, across 

A used car lot and a line 

Of newly planted trees, 

Until we were breathing 

Before a drugstore. We 

Entered, the tiny bell 

Bringing a saleslady 

Down a narrow aisle of goods. 

I turned to the candies 

Tiered like bleachers, 



And asked what she wanted 

Light in her eyes, a sn1ile 

Starting at the corners 

30- Of her 1nouth. I fingered

A nickle in my pocket,

And when she lifted a chocolate

That cost a dime,

I didn't say anything.

35- I took the nickle frmn

My pocket, then an orange,

And set them quietly on

The counter. When I looked up,

The lady's eyes met 1nine,

40- And held them, knowing

Very well what it was all

About.

Outside,

A few cars hissing past,

45- Fog hanging like old

Coats between the trees.

I took 1ny girl's hand

In mine for two blocks,

Then released it to let

50- Her unvvrap the chocolate.

I peeled my orange

That was so bright against

The gray of December

That, from s01ne distance,

55- S01neone 1night have thought

T w::is m:-1kinP- ::i firp in nTu'h�nrlc










































