Day 1 Writing HW Scholarship Platform

Soft, warm sand gleams a gorgeous gold under the setting sun as I take my first enjoyable steps on the shining beach. No matter how hard I try, I cannot tear my beset gaze from the divine ocean, the steady lap of waves against the shore like hug from a lost loved one. Meanwhile, other waves crash against the shore like a rock band to classic music. The further out to the beautiful sea I look, the pinker it gets, ending in a vivid rose colour. I Stare at it, winds whipping through my hair, sea foam at lashing my exposed legs, but I don’t care. I hardly feel anything as I stare at the beautiful rose ocean ahead of me.
Beneath my toes, the sand fills me with a warm feeling, making me content with life. It feels like I could stand here, on this beach forever, without a single thought in the world except how elegant the crystalline sand feels and how lovely the ocean looks.
Smells of sea salt fill my nostrils; A sniff of seaweed and fish smothers my nostrils engulfing everything else and tastes of wild garlic and rock samphire overwhelm my taste buds. I feel cool winds pressing against with arms and legs, while warm air covers my chest. I don’t have a care in the world. Peace. Contentment. Happiness. And something else, something a can’t quite put my finger on. Oh yes. Silence. Beautiful, exquisite silence. Not single sound except for the waves. My thoughts, passing through my head, being tested on whether they are or are not worthwhile. No more work. Just happiness.
