
Name That Book! 
Trivia Game 

 
Use these sentences from the Grades 6-8 current 

Sunshine State Young Readers Award Program for a great trivia game! 
 
Jack Strong Takes a Stand by Tommy Greenwald 
 
“I was about to go to soccer practice when I decided to go on strike. I didn’t mean for it to 
become this big thing. I was just feeling kind of tired, that’s all.” (p. 1 HB) 
 
“I’m not what you would call a loser or anything, but I’m definitely not at the top of the heap, 
either. I’m in that huge middle section of kids who mind their own business and try to get 
through the day without any real drama. Usually it works. I’m not a great athlete, and I don’t 
think the modeling agencies will be calling anytime soon, but some people seem to think I’m 
pretty funny.” (p. 5 HB) 
 
“I t was my turn to sigh. ‘Dad, do you really want to know what the other kids are doing? I’ll 
tell you. They’re at the party you didn’t let me go to because I had to get better at cello. And 
they’re getting free ice cream sundaes that I missed because I had to get better at Chinese. 
And they’re celebrating winning the World Series, but they’re celebrating without me, 
because I ad to get better at tennis. So don’t tell me about the other kids.” (p.69 HB) 
 
“I looked at Nana. She nodded her head once. ‘It’s totally up to you,’ she said. And I realized 
she was right. It WAS totally up to me.” (p. 72 HB) 
 
“It was official. I was on strike.” (p. 73 HB) 
 
“I looked at Maddie, who was wagging her tail. She looked like she was ready for a little 
excitement in her life. And you know something? So was I.” (p.80 HB) 
 
“I forgot how awesome outside was. The sun was shining, the birds were chirping, the trees 
were rustling, and the coolest kids in the grade were in my yard playing coed touch football, 
with me as automatic quarterback.” (p. 119 HB) 
 
“’But what you’re doing is equally courageous. You’re standing up for kids everywhere. By 
sitting down!’” (p. 122 HB) 
 
“In five days, I’d gone from a pretty normal, somewhat invisible, typically overscheduled kid to 
a mini-celebrity, local hero, and determined but soggy crusader. Would it be worth it? I had 
no idea.” (p. 129 HB) 
 
“I still looked the same, but everything else about me was different. Last Monday I was just a 
regular kid trying to survive middle school. Now here I was, about to go on television while a 
crazy lady was throwing a party dedicated to tearing me down. What a difference a week 
makes.” (p. 157 HB) 



 
“‘You trying to get a girl or something?’ ‘I’m in middle school,’ I said. ‘I’m always trying to get a 
girl.’” (p. 170 HB) 
 
 
 
 
 


