
Writing Homework 
I stepped onto the gold, soft sand as I saw the seagulls running 
around and gliding around gracefully. I was at the beach and it never 
looked nicer! The waves were peaceful and friendly like a lillypad. The 
diamond ocean glimmered in the blazing hot sun shone on it. The 
cool, amazing breeze blew across my face as I lay down my blanket. I 
heard the seagulls squawking as kids ran in front of my face giggling 
and laughing happily. The wind whistled as the sand rustled like a dog 
shaking. The sound of ice-cream vans entered the area as the kid's 
little feet patterned towards it. I lay down as ice-cream fell next to me. 
Some kids were crying and ran to their parents. I shrugged. The smell 
of faded sunscreen entered my nostrils. The fresh, clear air smelt nice 
and the smell of fish and chips made me hungry. The smell of beach 
water hit as kids ran past me building mini pools. Suddenly, green 
seaweed was tossed at me as I started to sniff the horror of its smell. I 
decided to go into the ocean. Right when I stepped in, I tasted the 
salty seawater and coldness of the ocean immediately. Then, I felt 
green slimy seaweed wrap around my legs like a koala and a tree. My 
stomach growled like a hungry bear as I left the wet ocean surface. 
My body took me to the fish and chips stand. I ordered one and waited 
for it to come. When it did, I grabbed the chips and placed it in my 
mouth. Then I felt the crispy, crunchy texture and the tasted nice warm 
potato as it melted in my mouth like butter on a hot stove. The fish put 
my heart together as I looked into the distance. What a beautiful day it 
is. 


