[image: image1.wmf][image: image2.png]


 

My Life And Only Mine
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[image: image5.wmf]“About me” is a long story… But believe me, it can be interesting and exciting. First, my name is Mila. Not bad for the beginning but you have to read the whole essay to know the rest. This essay will not tell you much about my friends or parents, it tells you almost everything about me only. So, read it! And it will give you the main information about me, what I like and dislike, and what I think about the world.
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I’m 13 years old. I’m from Russia but I was born in Yemen, Sana, in 1991. My birthday is in the 19th of March. I’m 170 cm tall; somebody can say that I am too tall, but I don’t think so and don’t get offended. I have light brown, with green eyes and dark blond wavy hair. I am emotional and rather confident, at least, I am not shy and it doesn’t matter too much for me what people think about my clothes, hair and so on, because I can’t make everybody think only what great person I am anyway. Nevertheless I’m friendly; I think it is one of the most   important human qualities.
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I am well organized and practical. I am good in Math, but I am not really good in history, especially in Russian. Sometimes, I can become too emotional, but usually I try not to show my feelings, when it can hurt or offend somebody.

[image: image12.wmf]I lived in Moscow before, and I went to Russian school there. By the way, I haven’t studied in American school before. Now I live in Beirut, in a big (but not too big) and light flat. I don’t have my own room; I live with my sister. We have two rooms: bedroom and study room. We don’t have too many books, CDs etc., so our rooms aren’t full of different stuff yet.

[image: image13.wmf]My favorite color is green. This is the only thing that I can call favorite. I like many different movies, food, countries, and books… actually, I don’t like reading very much, but sometimes I find some book that I really like, it can be not even a book of a definitive type. For example, I like “ Gone with the wind”, “ Jane Eyre”, “ Sherlock Holms”, I also like      "Harry Potter”, and Russian books. My favorite days of the week are all, except maybe Monday, as it is the beginning of the week. My favorite season is spring, maybe because I was born in spring. But I also like it because it is between the winter and the summer, hence it is nor cold       nor warm. 
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[image: image23.wmf]I like communicating with my friend, and, of course, I like talking on the phone. About everything: movies, music, school…I also love cooking; it’s fun, and I like that it takes a lot of time, I don’t even know why. I cook well, especially cakes, cookies and everything like 

[image: image24.wmf][image: image25.wmf]    that. I love singing, playing piano. I have played piano for about four years and I don’t even remember when I started. Unfortunately, I can’t play piano now, as I don’t have an instrument here. I love listening to the music, however I don’t have a favorite singer or a song; I like many different types of music, depending on my mood. I don’t understand people, who are fans of one certain band or singer, who listen the same CDs every day, and all walls in their rooms full of posters. It tires. And when that people try to make everybody to do the same, it can make me really angry. 
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I don’t like asking questions about million dollars, because most people give so banal answer about huge mansions and cars, or peace in the world and houses for homeless people! It is not interesting at all! If I had one million dollars, I would spend it as fast as I could, and try to get another one. (I’m joking!) 
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I don’t believe in fortune telling, that people can guess the future using their dreams. I believe that dreams are something that we heard, did or said in the past, kept in our mind. But I often don’t remember my dreams. Sometimes they repeat, and if I have the repeated dream, I will remember it. 
[image: image40.wmf]I can’t say that I want my life to be better. And I don’t dream it to be.  I like my life as it is.  Even including the fact that I live in another country now. Actually, it is rather exiting. Although I miss my Russian friends, and school, I like Beirut and ACS; I have already made new friends. Besides, it is interesting to travel, to make new friends, to try new ways of life. It is hard, but it is a great experience! 
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This world is not perfect at all. There is so much war, anger, and disappointments. There are so many children without parents, homeless people and people without a job, who even don’t have anybody to help them. There are many good, kind people, but they are not enough for this huge world. There are too many people who live their life and don’t care about anything else, selfish people. But the world can become much better. I don’t want to say that I want to help everyone and change everything, I just can’t. And nobody can. But if everybody tries to help his/her friends, people around, tries to be kind and sometimes maybe even self-denying, it will be already great!

Now you know a lot about me: my favorites, my likes and dislikes, my opinion on different issues. But it is not all about me. There is still much more information to say about my parents, sister, and friends. They are also part of my life. I will not tell you about them now. So how can you know about them? Just continue reading!
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Hi again! You’re on this essay now! You have read a lot about me, but don’t you think that this is all. Here you will read about the people who I live with: my family. And I am sure that you will be interested in what you learn about them. You will know about my mother, my father, my sister, their descriptions, qualities, and favorites in addition to their importance in my life.

My mother’s name is Vera. She is tall, 173 cm. She has brown eyes, brown with blond hair that reaches her shoulders. My mom is very practical and well organized. But the most important is that she is very kind, smart, and helpful. She always helps my sister and me with homework and all this stuff. She works in UNICEF. She used to work in Moscow’s office but now she is working in Beirut. That’s why we had to move here. She likes listening to classical music; however, she doesn’t have much time to do that. But she often listens to the radio when she’s cooking. She also likes to watch dramas. My mother likes cheese, wine and tiramisu.



My father’s name is Vladimir. He is 180 cm tall. He has short black hair and brown eyes. He is smart and strong. He knows History very well and he always helps us and explains History to us, especially to me. He likes joking, reading; he jokes and reads a lot. He doesn’t like watching news on TV. His favorite color is blue. In fact, most adults either don’t have a favorite color or their favorite color is blue. He does a lot of work at home. He goes to the supermarket and cooks. Don’t be surprised, he cooks very well! 

My sister’s name is Vera, like my mother. She is a 15-year-old 10th grader who goes to CIS. She is 168 cm tall with brown eyes and dark brown short hair. She is not practical but is very smart. She is excellent in humanities, especially in History. Vera draws very well; she even wanted to be an artist when she was a child. Vera has many friends and she is friendly. But she is often not friendly to me, because I annoy her. Actually, sometimes she just takes everything 


too seriously. My sister hates it when I wear the same clothes as she does at the same time. She doesn’t like cooking at all and hates washing plates. Vera likes chips and milk chocolate. She doesn’t like pears, white chocolate, or ice cream. She loves reading and reads a lot. Her favorite book is “Theatre”, Somerset Moem’s. I still don’t know her favorite 

color because she changes it too fast. When we were little, she used to like red. Later she grew to like purple. Then she changed it to white. As I remember, now it’s probably light blue. Many people say that we are so much alike. They say we have the same voice and we look like twins. But we are still so different!



As you could conclude, my family and I always help each other in everything. It is very important to have somebody who could and will always assist you in solving your problems and going through your difficult moments. 

I do have those people. I am sure that whatever is happening, I could always come home where my family will be waiting for me and will be ready to give me everything I need. I am very thankful to my parents and also to my sister for taking me as I am, even though my character is not easy at all. I also love them as they are and I love them very much.  

Now you’ve read about my family. You got to know not only main information about those people, like names and descriptions, but also about their interests, habits, and the most important part – why I need them and love them so much. Now you know how close my family is to me. The reading is becoming more interesting, isn’t it? Why don’t you read the next essay which is about my friends? By the way, you do not really have a choice because, if you have started reading these essays, you have to finish them!  
Those Who Are So Far And Yet So Close.

This essay is about my friends. It was actually hard to decide which friends to write about; I have so many good friends in Moscow and I would love to write about them all! Unfortunately, I can’t. So, here you can read only about two of them. They are two girls, my best friends. This essay is about them, their families, hobbies, qualities, and our friendship. 

One of my best friends is Maria. Maria is her real name but we call her Masha, Manya or Marusya. I have known her since I was six. We went to the same kindergarten and we were in the same section. Manya is Russian and she lives with her parents and her older brother and sister in Moscow. She is 13 years old and she is about 165 cm tall with long blond hair and grey eyes. Masha is not that type of people, who are cute. She is friendly and interesting to talk to. But Marusya doesn’t have a simple character. She is not a quiet person who doesn’t show any feelings and hide. 

If, for example, she does not like someone’s actions very much, most probably, she will tell him/her. She is not afraid or ashamed of being different from everybody else, even if she does not differ. Masha is smart but sometimes rather lazy. When she isn’t lazy, she works a lot. She works a lot at home: washes dishes, and cleans; when she is done, she plays the piano! Her favorite colors are white, red and black, especially a combination of them. She likes reading. Her favorite book is “Master and Margarita,” Alexander Bulgakov’s. 

Another best friend of mine is a girl whose name is Nasrin. She is from Yemen but was born in Moscow and lives there with her parents and her younger brother. She is 13 years old. She came to our class in second grade and, as her name was too difficult for us, my friends and I created 


a nickname Nasik.  We got so used to it that we still call her like that all the time. Nasik is not tall; she is about 164 cm. She has black hair and very dark brown eyes. Nasik is very friendly and kind. And she is the one who is cute! Her favorite color is pink; she likes different clothes and things. However, she is not a fan of shopping!  She doesn’t care about her                    

hair and nail polish. Actually, she does not have any time for all that. She has too many things to do and she is hard working: she does her homework, she goes to the English courses, and she dances. She likes eating sweets and watching TV, especially animated movies. 

We are not like those “trinities” form the movies who do everything together and are the only best friends. I consider this type of friendship impossible and weird. After all, we are so different! All of us have many friends and I don’t really sure if I am their best friend. But I know that they are my best friends. We live on the same street; sometimes we go to the cinema together, or just go for a walk and talk. Even though I had to move, we still send e-mails each other and SMSs to communicate.

You finished one more essay and learned about my friends, their descriptions, characteristics, a little bit about their families and what kind of friends we are. I hope you liked it. I am sure you did. I am also sure that you will like the next essay too. It talks about my school. I have always liked comparing different schools and school systems. I think you are going to like it too. Go on!

