
MY HAPPIEST MOMENT

I'm standing in my bedroom alone, after a day's work, looking out the window, at Mt. St. Helens. For no particular
reason, suddenly I'm aware how wonderful it is.

They are know to have lots of fun and are generally less worried than their elder counterparts. They trust with
their whole heart and they see the goodness in things. I admired his every activity like the way he opened his
eyes, moved his legs, arms, his every cry, and every smile. But anyways, this really was an amazing
experience. They did not expect such good job from an undergrad. I will never forget this moment. I must
have understood that no one else saw the dragonfly; no one remarked upon anything out of the ordinary. It had
been a crazy night where one of my friends had gotten real sick and we had to call an ambulance. As it is
revealing many important aspects, it is necessary to prepare for this answer well. I just wanted him to feel
comfortable at home. I decorated his room with balloons and flowers. Ever since I started watching the show, I
have always dreamed about sitting in Central Perk on the famous orange couch while sipping a vanilla latte in
a vintage mug! I hope you all had a lovely past week and are currently having a great start to this week. To say
I experienced a feeling of defeat is an understatement. During our senior year, my best friend Sarah got the
opportunity to volunteer at the Induction Ceremony in Cleveland because she was a volunteer intern at the
Rock Hall of Fame. I want this blog post to be a reminder for everyone who is going through a rough time or
trying to find happiness. Some people were smiling; some were wiping away a tear. God is good. I waited
there for a long time. I practiced the difficult programs of Java language, as I use to find it difficult to grasp.


