22/03/2020
In the morning, I woke up by gradually opening my eyes, I began a      slow stroll down the steep stairs which led to the ground floor. As I walk towards my cold bathroom, I could hear my little brother (Ayaan) snoring, he must have come down earlier and fallen asleep on the brown leathered sofa. Suddenly, I remembered  it was MY MUM’S BIRTHDAY! I quickly shot upstairs, as I felt my heart pounding in my rib cage, I burst into my mum and dad’s room unannounced.
“ HAPPPPY BBBBIIIIIRTHHHDAYYYYY MUMMYYY!” I sang, which woke everyone up! “SSSSSSSSHHHHHHHH!” My sister shouted as she raised her head off her flowery pillow.
I turned on my superfast  Acer laptop, I logged onto YouTube, I wanted to make a special card/poster for my mum. I began to search for different ideas. What should I make? There were lots of good ideas. A few hours later, I began to start on a rather big poster. As I went about designing my poster it got bigger, bigger as I wanted to put lots of things on it for my mum!
“That needs some colour, don’t you think,” My sister asked.
“ Yeah, good point,” I replied.
Later, as everyone gradually arrived, they started to fill the living room with tonnes of joy and laughter. The house started to become really cramped as everyone was scattered everywhere. Then, my mum announced as she always did “ foods ready.”
[bookmark: _GoBack]Everyone began to walk to the 8ft long table which was laid with scrumptious home cooked food. The whole room was filled with yummy food smells. There was a large variety of gorgeous food as: a piquant lamb stew and succulent chicken and spinach curry, to name a few. 
As everyone stuck into the lovely meal, me and my auntie put the candles on to the mouth-watering Oreo cake, that we had picked the previous day. After everyone had eaten, we bought the cake in…
“Nice cake, Raheel,” my mum happily whispered in my ear.
“Thanks,” I replied.
As my mum sliced the lovely cake as we began to sing the traditional happy birthday song.

