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Memorable Event
Daily activities in our lives are very normal, and hard to recall every bit of them unless something unexpected occurs. Some events are harrowing, and people often bury them deep down because they open up old scars and make tears run down. Some beautiful memories make us happy, and we feel like sharing them with friends. I believe that everyone has a memorable event, whether good or bad. My special event taught me the most valuable lesson of life and became a fundamental guideline in my life. In this paper, I intend to share a momentous occasion that happened in my life and still rings in my mind.
The most critical occasion happened to be my visit to Serengeti national park and later to Umoja children’s home in Tanzania. Those two days tours were the most helpful days of life. I was just fifteen years old by then. I had never traveled that long, and besides the people in my neighborhood, I had never seen how others lived and survived. Was it my dad's intention to expose me to the rest of the world? Regardless of his intention, I am glad he took me to such a place. My aspiration, perception, and empathy changed that day. I left home inspired and determined.
 It was only on the National Geographic Television channel that I used to see leopard until I arrived at the Serengeti National Park. I thought all those animals were stagged on television, and they never existed in real life. I watched leopard hunt Antelope and ripped it apart. Before it could even have a bit, it was attacked by a pride of six lions. The antelope never quit. He gave a fight and got injured in the process. He managed to win the battle and took the food to his cub. I related the struggle and the sacrifices the leopard endured to ensure its cubs were feed. I learned to appreciate my parent's provision and the care they provide. The antelope was innocently looking for food and got killed. 
I learned how the world operates. People do what they have to do to survive. The event at the park will always remain the best experience in my life. I figured out how imperative collaboration is and how to grasp everyone’s distinctive abilities. Later that day, we visited Ujamaa Children’s Home. An Australian woman founded Umoja children's home not as an orphanage but as a home for the homeless. I can proudly it was until that day at the children's home that I become more appreciative of my life. These two events taught me how to have outrageous fun with basic things around me, rediscovered what it means to be a child with all the basic needs, tested the limit of my patient, and purified my heart. I also got a glimpse of what it means to be a parent, role model, and mentor to children.
In a nutshell, those events of the two days changed me completely. I wish that I would one day take my children to the same place and have some experience. Today, my sense of gratitude is partial because I experienced standards of living that are much lower in Tanzania than in my home place. 
