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Can you correct the sentences? [image: I’m Telling You, They’re Aliens!]
Look for capitals and full stops to help you.
1. bit of He’s a idiot an
2. in 1949.He born was
3. own  his teeth. He has
4. fell He his out of window bedroom he when was 3
5. four cats. has He
6. loves He books.writing

Facts about Jeremy Strong
Well, actually he’s a bit daft sometimes, thank goodness. And I should know, because I am Jeremy Strong, writing this. Maybe I should start at the beginning, because I wasn’t born daft. I just kind of grew into it. I blame my parents. After all, who else is there to blame?
So, the beginning – 1949 – that’s when I was born. Yes, I know that makes it last century and it means I am incredibly old and ancient. Believe it or not I still have my own teeth, not falsies. And some of my original hair too. I’ve also got all my own legs and arms and things so, hey, Life’s not too bad, is it?
When I was three I fell out of a first floor bedroom window and landed on my head. Yes, of course it hurt! I had a ginormous headache, a broken right arm and I spent a week in hospital. I think I was a bit accident-prone as a child.
I broke various bones and had stitches here, there and just about everywhere. This was because I spent most of my time out in the fields near our house playing. The ‘stitches score’ went something like this:
Riding a bike at a thousand miles an hour – five stitches.
Falling out of tall trees – four stitches.
Playing kiss-chase – three stitches.
At primary school I enjoyed playtime, lunchtime, and half past three. I hated Country Dancing, which meant prancing up and down holding hands with girls. Aaaargh! (I don’t suppose the girls liked it either.) 
I got my first book published in 1978. (Smith’s Tail.) For several years I wrote stories and I also taught in primary schools in Kent. I loved doing that, well, most of the time anyhow!
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