
A very special place

Everyone has their special moment somewhere in their lives and it could
make us feel a hybrid of different emotions. The main reason why this is a
special place to me is because of the time I spent there and the memories
I had there. Before I settled in Australia I used to live in Dubai, UAE. At first,
I wanted to go back to the old country I stayed in but I reluctantly gave it a
chance. We moved into a villa which was a wonderful place and had
everything a person would need and it was a 2 storey house

. At the time when I moved over there, there was almost no one in the
whole villa. I could not go to school because of age criteria so to pass the
time at home I played on my device. After a while, some kids my age came
to the villa. Me and my brother made friends with them and every day me
and my brother went and played outside with them, the average weather
there was scorching hot so I remember every week me and my brother
and our friends would go swimming. In my school, I had a lot of memories
also as the classes were very well structured and the teachers and
students were kind and friendly. The only part I didn't like was that we had
to wake up extremely early because our school bus comes there at 6:00.

I remember every so often we used to go to a mall to eat and we always
went to different restaurants and while shopping I would pick out my
snacks and sometimes toys.

Another moment which was special to me is on the weekends my brother
and I would go to my friends house and play games on his ps4. Those
small moments are now special to me because that was when life was so
facile.

Everyday I Would come back home from school. My mom and dad were at
work so there was a nanny Taking care of me. I would eat lunch and
everyday I was  always excited to play on my xbox after I ate with either my
friends or my brother and later when my brother came back from school
me and him would play outside with our friends and since our villa was as



big as a mountain there were a ton of places to run around I would.d play
until I heard a distant voice of my mom calling us to come back home.

In conclusion these are some of many reasons why this is one of my most
special places for me and still thinking about it today makes me feel
nostalgic.


