
MY HAPPIEST DAY TO MY SADDEST

Happiest moment: Me leading a set of 60 students as a General secretary of my NSS unit. Saddest moment: Knowing
that you didn't fulfill it.

Papa was at office, around  My family and I had to wait a day to see them and their bodies were with us the
next day at pm, in that moment I had the worst time because I ran to the coffins and I saw their faces, that was
horrible I cried and screamed a lot, they could hear me, I just wanted to see them alive. I still remember her
face when we bid a farewell from her. Although these feelings are complete opposites, they are alike in the
sense that they were both extremely overwhelming, and at the moment I felt each, they were all I was feeling.
The puffy eyes stayed the same, since these days were the same day. On the happy day, the lost gaze found a
direction, his eyes, and my frown became one of the biggest smiles I have ever felt on my face. Two days
before we were on Leon Guanajuato, but I liked the most the last day when we knew the city. I did not
understand what starting over meant; I was really confused and desperate. Moreover, I felt excited because
that was the first time I had gone there and it was beautiful. Essay Topic: Life Sorry, but copying text is
forbidden on this website! Until a horrible thing happened and everything changed. My Papa was completely
broken down in both mind and body. Human life is a paradox, composed of joys and sorrows. The situation
was the same, and not, at the same time. There are times when life seems to be radiating wit the splendor of
success, everything seems to be dressed in sprinkling joy, while there are some moments when life becomes
so sad that they leave a trace of it for the rest of our life. So, they were the same situation because they
originated from the same problem, but they were not the same because one was sad and one happy, and one
led to the other. Alas, who knows that was the last time I saw my grandma my best friend, she embarrassed me
and wept like a kid. Publicado por. Get Essay Not only was she my grandmother, but she was my best friend,
and with whom I spent maximum time when I visit my village with family in summer vacation and Puja
holidays or when she comes to us. To know Guanajuato along with my husband was incredible because we
had a good time and I will never forget it. Each second of my life gives me a new experience and that makes
me mature little by little; living in this world is not easy because I have had many obstacles in my way, but
through the time I have learnt from them. She sat in the chair for whole days. So, no matter if the situations,
the feelings, or the effects on physical appearance were the same or different, for me one of the saddest days
of my life became one of the happiest days of my life, and since they were not necessarily different days, we
can see how life is incredibly changing and unexpected. Usually I get upset and long for these days when I
depart from her. He was terribly crying on the telephone as Mama was describing the incident. Because of that
I have been getting the necessary experience to face any problem that arises to my life. It is known that
feelings can affect physical appearance, whether it be for better or for worse. In the following paragraphs I
will share my happiest and saddest day since I consider both marked the way I live. It was on June 22th when
my husband and I decided to live together and we travel to Guanajuato. How to cite this page Choose cite
format:. An immense sadness in his heart.


