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       I want to talk to you about all that beautiful life that I have had in the Bennett school, all those beautiful moments that I have lived here so, it starts like this: My first day at school was when I have 4 years old, I entered in nursery, also I entered this school because a friend called Nicolas Novak   was in the school. He was my best friend but he need to leave to London.
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Then I continued passing the years until 1st grade, there was a teacher called Johanna, but I didn’t like her so much because she shouted all the time and I didn’t like people shouting. But it was a good first grade. I continued so I went to 2nd grade. My teacher was called T. 
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Teacher was called T. Carolina she was the best teacher in all the world. In second grade was when  I needed to take the English exams, they were so easy I only need to follow the instructions that my teacher gave to me. When I finished 2nd grade I to go to 3rd grade and those days in 3rd grade were the best days in all my life because at the end of the year I won a medal that was Bennett award and that days I was so happy and my parents too.
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              Then in fourth grade I had a teacher called I Anna Bolena, she was a good teacher and she also knew how to teach the best way Anna could.
Fourth grade wasn’t a good year, because I had some problems about bullying, so I don’t want to talk about this lets continue.at the end of this year I won a medal for being a good student.

Finally I went to fifth grade, there I have a teacher called T. Angel Walter and his two favorite words are complete and complex, he is the best teacher that I know. Now I’m in the third semester, and it is so hard, because at the start 
Of this bemester T.Angel let us work, work and work, and no more than work. In this year I’m feeling so good because I’m already going to go to high school, but I’m feeling I little scared because I never stop thinking if it’s going to be difficult or easy. I’m doing all that I can for being the first of my class so all the days I study for having the best grades.

             I’m so happy in this years because in fifth grade we are going to have excursions like one that already pass that was that a bus of the Mio’s were going to pick up the kids of fifth grade for having a travel all around the city of Cali. I’m also so desperate because at the end of the year our teacher had plan the best thing in all the world: we are going to the big and beautiful Panaca there we can feed the animals and also we can play with them, and the best part is that the animals are babies so we can caress them, and the best part is that we are going to sleep in a Hotel, so that means we are not going to go to home until the next day.
              My teacher Angel was talking to the classroom and he said to us that we are going to have in a kiosk something called “the white night”, this thing is a time that our teacher is going to let us dance so another good part is that in my school one of my classes dancing so I’m very happy, because I can dance in the White Night.
My teacher of dance is teaching us how to dance meringue

            And it is funny to dance, meringue because we need to dance it with another person. Another, thing that I’m so scared of is that at the end of the proficiency  exam of English the teacher of sixth grade are going to make us they will decide now much English did we know so depending the results we would be in advance, middle l, middle 2 and low.

         In this years I had made I promise that is that I’m going to study all day for making my dream a reality being in advanced, lout for making that I need to study in a hard way for passing the three exams that are reading comprehends on writing journal, and the most important and most difficult is that I need to imagine being in a situation where I need to imagine being in a situation where I need to speak in English.

There is a thing that I’m feeling happy about because finally I would go to the beautiful high school, after all these years finally when the people ask me what grade are you? I could answer that I’m in sixth grade. And like this is how I pass all my life in Bennett school and when I grow up I would write more about how I end the school.
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