What is a Descriptive Essay?
The descriptive essay is a genre of essay that asks the student to describe something—object, person, place, experience, emotion, situation, etc. This genre encourages the student’s ability to create a written account of a particular experience. What is more, this genre allows for a great deal of artistic freedom (the goal of which is to paint an image that is vivid and moving in the mind of the reader).
One might benefit from keeping in mind this simple maxim: If the reader is unable to clearly form an impression of the thing that you are describing, try, try again!
Guidelines for writing the descriptive essay:
· Take time to brainstorm
· Use clear and concise language.
· Choose vivid language.
· Use your senses!
· Leave the reader with a clear impression
Take time to think about the words you will use to describe something.
Is there a difference between saying, “The horse jumped over the fence” and “The stallion jumped over the fence”?  
1. You are painting a picture for the reader.
2. You must create a thesis statement that tells the reader what you are writing about: “  Zozobra, or Old Man Gloom, brings the city of Santa Fe closer together.” 
3. Describe something by appealing to the Five Senses: sight, sound, touch, smell and taste. 
4. Use Descriptive words:  “The boy was bad” vs. “The adolescent male was maleficent” 
5. Your conclusion: Your essay ends with a strong, concluding sentence.  “The last embers of Zozobra settled over the town and its citizens were released from another year of gloom and despair.”
Sample: Inside District School #7, Niagara County, New York
by Joyce Carol Oates
Inside, the school smelled smartly of varnish and wood smoke from the potbellied stove. On gloomy days, not unknown in upstate New York in this region south of Lake Ontario and east of Lake Erie, the windows emitted a vague, gauzy light, not much reinforced by ceiling lights. We squinted at the blackboard, that seemed far away since it was on a small platform, where Mrs. Dietz's desk was also positioned, at the front, left of the room. We sat in rows of seats, smallest at the front, largest at the rear, attached at their bases by metal runners, like a toboggan; the wood of these desks seemed beautiful to me, smooth and of the red-burnished hue of horse chestnuts. The floor was bare wooden planks. An American flag hung limply at the far left of the blackboard and above the blackboard, running across the front of the room, designed to draw our eyes to it avidly, worshipfully, were paper squares showing that beautifully shaped script known as Parker Penmanship.
