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As you can see in the picture below, I have a brother and a sister sitting next to me; they make me very angry, and sometimes I get angry of myself. I get angry at my brother because when I buy a new gift for myself my brother starts crying and then goes to my mom and asks for the same one. When he gets one I get really mad because I want to be the only one that has it. For example, I got an ipod so my brother started crying then my father bought him a mini ipod, and now he is not even using it. I get angry of my little sister because whenever she slips and falls to the ground my mother asks her what happened, my sister says that I hit her while I’m studying in my room. And lastly, I get angry sometimes when I’m fixing my puzzle and my sister comes and ruins it all; this gets me really mad. 
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The one million $$$$ question that I would like to ask is: HOW MUCH DOES AN EYEBALL WHEIGH? If you can’t find the answer, check the Internet and you might find it. The one million $$$$ question that I would like to answer is: To make a pound of honey, how many flowers does a bee have to visit?  That’s a good question, I think. The one million  $$$$ question that I usually don’t like to ask is:  Why are there poor and rich people? Why can’t there be only middle class people?  The one million  $$$$ question that I usually never like to answer is: Does god exist? The question that is very hard to answer is: Do I look smart? If you had a million dollars, how would you spend it? Well, if I had that amount of money myself, I would first buy a car for my father. Then, I would buy myself a villa with a small swimming pool and cute puppies. I would also keep some money in the bank for my kids’ allowance.  And lastly, I would give all the money left for the S.O.S children. Not bad, right? 


If you don’t have any fears, well you’re a strong little fellow; but you should have goals and dreams, right? Everyone has fears and my greatest fear is to smoke cigarettes,              because it’s so bad for your health and this can get you very sick. My other fear is nightmares. As for goals in life, they are very important. My goals at school are to pass all my tests and quizzes, to pass tenth grade in ACS, and succeed in life: I want to be successful in everything. Some dreams come true and some don’t. The dream that I had more than twice is going to our new house and I was having so much fun in my room; I was also playing with the dog that I dreamt I had. We should have been in the new house since I was in 3rd grade, but unfortunately the man that was building it was broke so we waited for a long time. But now, they have almost finished it, so we can move there. Some children want to be like Superman, Batman, Spiderman, but I want to be a trilllllionnaire so I could help all the poor people or even people that get hurt, as in the Tsunami that happened. I would have sent millions of dollars to help the red-cross because the people there are very nice and kind.
Now you know enough about me. I didn’t talk a lot about my family, though. That’s why you need to keep on reading. In the following essay, you will find out everything about my father, mother, brother, and sister. Just scroll down.
                                                              




                  


                     There is only one boy who was born in   


                  1991, on September 28. That is me, da 


                famous Alexander  k. If you want to know 


        more about me, or even everything, just keep reading and you’ll find how life can be so much fun and full of happiness. 





I am 13 years old; I am one meter and 58 centimeters tall. I am strong. I live in Lebanon, Broummana, Baulieux, in the mountains. I live in a five-storey building, on the top floor. When I enter my room, it looks like a boat because I have a shelf that looks like a boat, and everything that is in my room is the shape of a boat. There is one thing that I like best about my room: it’s my desk, because it is huge and very wide. Three people can study at the same table. Let’s talk about me. What I like about me is that I know how to do things that some of my friends don’t know how to do. For example, I am much better than them in playing the Diablo (left). And I’m better than them in some sports which are hard to learn. And I think I’m the best in the whole 7th grade at skiing; something else that I like doing is snowboarding. What I dislike about myself is that I don’t know a lot of Arabic and I can’t become what I want to be. Everyone should have close friends; the topics that I usually talk about, with my friends, are of course: cars, funny jokes, new songs, and movies. My favorite song is PUMP IT UP. My favorite day of the week is Friday because I know that I have no school the next day. September is my favorite month because both my birthday and the day the school starts are in this month. What gets me really mad is when I do something I wish I haven’t done. 


My strengths in sports are skiing, horseback 


riding, basketball, and soccer. The sport that 


I’m bad at is baseball.














