[alarm clock rings loudly]
I wake up on the day of my flight, ready but nervous. “awh man, that was a horrible sleep, what time is it? 1PM! Im cooked, my flight leaves at 4pm” I get up faster than a car, running to the kitchen, rummaging through the fridge, trying to find something quick to gobble. I grab a protein bar and head to my room while eating as fast as I can , I choke a bit but continue to my room to get dressed “there my favorite shirt!”  and grab some random sweat pants laying around and go to pack my bag with the known essentials : cloths a charger for my phone and laptop including my water bottle along with some sunscreen
I go running to my car hoping I wont be late. ”you’re joking! I forgot to fill on gas yesterday!” but I remember my back-up gas canister in the trunk so I quickly fill the car up and start speeding to the airport. As im driving, I notice im going over the speed limit bur before I could react I get pilled over and sadly I got a ticket but nothing is stopping me from reaching Hawaii, so I get back on the road and drive fast but carefully, planning what I will do on the trip
[bookmark: _GoBack]“thank the lord! Im ffffiiiiinnnaaaalllyy here!” I park in perfect spot and hop my way to the airport. As I walk in I feel the fresh air and the scent of food so I quickly get through all the boring steps and while I waited for my flight I decided to try this sandwich called a “shawarma” and it was delightful since I was starving I waited  for my flight and the time came when I sat on the plane seat enjoying the view!.     
