Passive Voice Practice



Name_____________________________________

Read each sentence below and circle whether it is active or passive. 

1. Rosie was being terminated. 





active

passive

2. The houses were lit on fire.






active

passive

3. The alien ate all the children on the planet.



active

passive

4. Luke was tuning up the spaceship.





active

passive

5. Emily was given a pet alien for her birthday.



active

passive

6. Joe was winning the game of intergalactic chess.



active

passive

7. Annie was awarded the gold medal for making the best alien stew.
active

passive

8. Jill ran away from the aliens that were carrying laser guns.

active

passive

9. John was told to leave the galaxy immediately.



active

passive

10. Jessica screamed at Lucy for being an alien.



active

passive
Underline all sentences that use passive voice. Then rewrite those sentences to use active voice.
When Jane and Eric first started dating, Eric liked her for her slack jaw, jagged teeth, and missing eye. She was the kind of girl who shuffled along at a slow but unrelenting pace, and she was admired for her tenacity. But now Eric was known to lurk about the post-apocalyptic wasteland, looking for girls who had two eyes and large scalp wounds. He’d started hanging out with those voracious fast-running girls. Jane was hurt by this change in her boyfriend. Her first impulse was to whack him in the head with a baseball bat, but she knew that wouldn’t do any good. He was never stopped by a blunt object. 

Of course Jane should have just let him go and accepted herself for who she was, but she was shaped by society to believe that she, too, should start skittering along the street like a spider and get her loose jaw fixed in place. All the zombie magazines showed girls chasing their prey so fast that they were just a whirl of lopsided limbs. And none of them had that slack-jawed, vacant look. They all had red, glaring eyes, and evil grins. The next week, Jane was enrolled at the gym. She was always found on the treadmill, loping along, trying to keep up. Frequently, though, she couldn’t keep up, and she was flung against the back wall, leaving smears of gore on the mirror. One day, Jane was lying defeated on the ground, unable to face the thought of the treadmill, when she was picked up by a pair of fleshless arms. She looked up and saw the vacant-eyed stare of Larry, her old high school boyfriend. 

“What are you doing on a treadmill?” he asked. Jane shrugged, trying to keep her jaw closed. 

“And what’s that weird expression?” Larry asked. “You’re not trying to look like one of those grinning fast-zombie girls, are you? Jane shrugged again.

“You shouldn’t do that,” Larry said. “You’re great, just the way you are.”

And Jane and Larry loped out of the gym, hand in hand, looking for some fresh meat. 
