My Christmas Break 
By: Grace Kahn 
	I’ve been waiting for winter break all year, and it finally came, but I was not expecting it to go this well. Christmas, New year’s eve, and my Birthday were the top highlights of my winter break, and those three are what I’m going to right about.  
	Winter break really began to pick up on Christmas day. I woke up at 7:55 and read for 5 minutes, because my mom said me and my brother Alex couldn’t wake them up before 8:00. When the clock hit 8 I ran to Alex’s room to wake him up. After he was up we both ran to my parent’s room and started to shake them awake.  When we got them awake me and Alex started to run down the stairs with our parents slowly trailing behind. As I walked into the living room where the tree sat a stopped in my tracks and stared at the stunning presents resting under the tree. Alex ran to his stocking and started to rip it open as our parents entered the living room. I soon joined Alex after I was out of my daze. After we opened up the stockings and the Santa presents I asked my mom which present we should open up next. She pointed to the one that looked like a flattened shoe box and said, “Open up that one than open the three smaller ones beside it. All four are for both of you.” Alex and me were already ripping open the bigger present, and I found the one present that I was not expecting to get… the new Nintendo switch! Alex jumped up and ran over to our parents to hug them, as I sat there in shock. Then it all hit me at once like a giant wave of salt water. I also jumped up and ran to hug my mom and dad. After we finished opening our presents and cleaned up the giant mass of wrapping paper and played with some of our toys we were sitting down for dinner. It was a giant feast with TONS of food to eat. It took us 3 days to eat it all. There were eggs, rolls, ham, cranberry’s, mashed potatoes, green beans with bacon, blueberry Jell-O for dessert, and something else that I don’t know what it was. But that was just the beginning of my amazing Christmas break. 
	Between new year’s eve and Christmas, we had pulled down the Christmas decorations, we put up Alex Birthday decorations and went up to Anchorage for his Birthday party. But that’s a story for another day. In this paragraph you’re going to hear about new year’s eve instead. It all started on December 31 at 7:55 p.m. in a white house with a girl 10 years old and a boy that was 9 years old and their mom and dad. “Get ready Alex we need to leave for the fireworks now!” mom yelled over the sound of fireworks popping. Alex runs down the stairs and quickly throws on his snow gear. While I sit in the side-by-side waiting with my dad and mom. When the clock hit 8:00 we were pulling into the mass of cars on the sides of the road. When we finally found a parking spot, my mom and Alex went up ahead to the bound fire to warm up while me and my dad sat on the in tube watching the festive fireworks go off over the lake. After the fireworks ended Alex and my mom had come back and asked if we wanted hot chocolate. I fallowed them to the food stand and the guy manning it asked, “Do you want a hot dog?” “sure.” I said. He grab’s I bun and put a hot dog inside with ketchup. When we got home we played Mario Kart until midnight. When we all yelled “Happy New Year!” 
	It’s been a week since new year’s and I wake up with my mom shaking me singing Happy Birthday. After I wake up I walk down stairs still half asleep. For breakfast I eat bacon, donuts, and hot chocolate. After that my grandparents call and sing Happy Birthday to me. After they hang up I open my presents. I got a science kit, two new shirts, a $60 Nintendo switch card and a globe that when you press a button it shows the constellations. After I open presents we all get our gear on and jump onto the side-by-side and drive to a different lake farther back in the woods. When we get there we sled and play until the sun started to set. When we got home my mom cooked the pizza for dinner. After dinner we ate a chocolate cake with raspberry filling. I closed my eyes when everyone was done singing. I though a second then I blew out the candles.  
[bookmark: _GoBack]	 That was just three things that happened over winter break. But I ran out of time to and Alex’s birthday, Alex’s party, and my birthday party. What did you do over your Christmas break? Was it a winter break that you’ll remember for a long time? Because I’ll remember this winter break forever.
