Reading Running Record
Name……………………………….     Text Title  I’m Going to the Moon  

Age…………………………………
     Level
15


Date………………………………..
     Seen / Unseen (circle)
Recorder:………………………………

Analysis:

Error rate 1:…………Accuracy……………(%) Self-correction rate 1:……………

Level (circle)

Easy
   Instructional
Difficult

Analysis: 

Information Used (Meaning M) (Structure/Syntax S) (Visual V)

When decoding successfully

When decoding an unknown word

When attempting self-correction

	Pg
	Title:          I’m Going to the Moon  
	E
	SC
	E 

MSV
	SC 

MSV

	2

3

4

5

6

7 

9 

10 

11

12

13

14

15

16

17 

18 

19 

20

21

22

23

24


	“I’m   going    to   the    moon.”   

said   the   little   brown   mouse. 

So   he   packed   his   bag   and   left   his   

house.  

Then   up   he   climbed   onto   his   bike    

And   sped   off   fast   into   the   night.  

He   hadn’t   gone   far   when    he   

spotted   a   spider. 

“Hey!   Where   are   you   going,   little    

bike   rider?”  

I’m   going   to   the   moon,” 

said   the   little   brown   mouse.  

I’ve   packed   my   bag   and   left   my  

house.”  

“Can   I   come   too?”   asked   the   black   

spider,   jumping    up    with   the   little   

bike   rider.      

“Yes,   you   can,”   said   the   little   brown

mouse,   who   had   packed   his   bag   and   

left   his   house. 

They   hadn’t   gone   far   


when   they   spotted   a   rat. 

“Hey!   Where   are   you    going   

as   fast   as   that?” 

“We’re   going   to    the   moon,” 

said   the   little   brown   mouse. 

I’ve   packed   my    bag   and   left   my    

house.” 

“Can   I   come   too?”   asked   the   long   

thin   rat,    as   he   quickly    climbed   up   

the   mouse’s   back. 

“Yes,   you   can,”   said   the   little   brown

mouse,   who   had   packed   his   bag   and   

left   his   house.

They   hadn’t   gone   far   

when   they   spotted   a   snail. 

“Hey!   What   are   you    doing? 

You’re   messing   my    trail.”

“We’re   going   to    the   moon,” 

said   the   little   brown   mouse. 

I’ve   packed   my    bag   and   left   my    

house.” 

“Can   I    come   too?”   asked   the   

slippery   snail,    slithering    silently   onto   

the   rat’s   tail. 

“Yes,   you   can,”   said   the   little   brown

mouse,   who   had   packed   his   bag   and   

left   his   house.

They   hadn’t   gone   far   

when   they   spotted   an   owl. 

“Hey!   What’s   going    on?”  he   said  with 

a   growl. 

“We’re   going   to    the   moon,” 

said   the   little   brown   mouse. 

I’ve   packed   my   bag   and  left  my 

house.” 

“So   you’re   going   to   the   moon, 

is   that   a   fact?”   hooted   the   owl 

from   the   tree   where   he   sat. 

“Yes,”   said   the   spider,   the   rat   and   

the   snail,   and  the   little   brown    

mouse   with   the   long  brown   tail.   

Then   the   great   owl   said 

from   his   tree   up   high,  “How   are  you   

going   to  get  to   the   sky? 

“I’ve   seen   the   moon   and   it   lives   

in   the   sea,”   said   the   little   brown   

mouse,   as   sure   as   could   be. 

“What   you    have   seen,” 

said   the   owl   with   a   sigh,

“is   only   the   reflection   of   the   moon 

shining   down   from   the   sky.” 

“Oh   no,    my   friends,” 

said   the   little   brown   mouse.   

“We’ll   have   to    turn   back 

and   return   to    my   house.” 

So   off   they   went 

with    the   little   brown   mouse.  

Where   they   had   a   great   party 

at   his   little   brown   house. 
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