5/10/24 
                         My live 
Hello, I have been assigned to write something about myself and my life or an event that happened in my life. I don't like to talk about my life, but today I will write about an event that left me with great pain and marked me for life. As a child I was very dependent on my grandparents. I lived in their house for a while and just before 
Christmas I got sick so I had to go to my mom (11 years old) to send me to the doctor and that day I saw my grandparents for the last time because their lives both ended at the same time (they were hit by a car driven drunk driver) at that time everything was over for me, I didn't even understand what was happening, I thought it was just a dream from which I would wake up and everything would be fine, but the opposite happened, it wasn't a dream and I ended up with with psychological problems at the doctor who tested me for everything get . I learned from this that life is a struggle and we are just characters that fate plays with and I can never focus on anyone but myself. I still keep the pain that I went through, but at this time I know that I have to keep fighting. I don't know if this is exactly what we should have written, but this has marked my life. Thank you 
