
Point of View Examples

1st person 
Excerpt from The Glass Castle by Jeannette Walls
“It's my earliest memory. I was three years old, and we were living in a trailer park in a southern Arizona town whose name I 
never knew. I was standing on a chair in front of the stove, wearing a pink dress my grandmother had bought for me. Pink 
was my favorite color. The dress's skirt stuck out like a tutu, and I liked to spin around in front of the mirror, thinking I looked 
like a ballerina. But at that moment, I was wearing the dress to cook hot dogs, watching them swell and bob in the boiling 
water as the late morning sunlight �ltered in through the trailer's small kitchenette window.”

2nd person
Excerpt from An Italian A�air by Lauren Fraser
“Mi hai spaccato il cuore.
 Let’s say you have a few friends in Italy and you speak the language well enough. Maybe you could go there, just 
drift away from all of this and leave it behind. Maybe you would feel more like yourself again. Why not? And then a fantasy 
�ickers and you think perhaps an Italian man might not be such a bad idea, either.
 Someone speaks to you and you look up and see bright blue eyes with smile lines and a head of gray-black curls. 
Your Italian teacher. He puts a hand on your shoulder and you realize you are crying.”

3rd person
Excerpt from Joseph Anton by Salman Rushdie
“It was midafternoon and on this day their private di�culties felt irrelevant. On this day there were crowds marching down 
the streets of Tehran carrying posters of his face with the eyes poked out, making him look like one of the corpses in The 
Birds, with their blackened, bloodied, bird-pecked eye sockets. That was the subject today: his unfunny Valentine from those 
bearded men, those shrouded women, and the lethal old man dying in his room, making his last bid for some sort of dark, 
murderous glory. After he came to power the imam murdered many of those who brought him there and everyone else he 
disliked. Unionists, feminists, socialists, Communists, homosexuals, whores, and his own former lieutenants as well. There 
was a portrait of an imam like him in The Satanic Verses, an imam grown monstrous, his gigantic mouth eating his own 
revolution. The real imam had taken his country into a useless war with its neighbor, and a generation of young people had 
died, hundreds of thousands of his country's young, before the old man called a halt.”
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