
Memories of childhood  
 
 
I remember – 

• Running through the front door when I was very little and ended up sitting in a 
pile of glass.  

• Getting lost in a supermarket in Florida. 
• When my rabbit got loose and went next door.  
• Being a bridesmaid at my cousins wedding and crying when she left.  
• Spending the millennium at Florida.  
• When I was a toddler my cousin and I went to pick up a pizza and my cousin got 

angry as we had been given the wrong order so he punched him and the police 
were called.  

• My brothers wedding. Every time I hear the song a whole new world I get 
butterflies.  

 
Memory 
 
On Sunday 29th March 2009 my eldest brother got married. It was a huge occasion of 
which many hard months of endless preparation came down to. On days leading up to the 
wedding we had what seemed like hundreds of people visiting our house, each time 
celebrating late into the night. Music echoed for the whole street to hear, and sharp 
prolonged vibrations thudded through the black of the night; but the party had only just 
begun … 
At last Sunday came. At early dawn the house awoke with a feeling of excitement and 
anticipation. Whilst everybody in our house was preparing themselves for what would be 
a long and memorable day the car that would escort us to the grand hotel, in which the 
marriage was to take place, arrived. People began to arrive full of expectation and hope.  
As we, the groom’s side arrived,  
 
 
 
 


