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Describing My Living Room
As the scene opens, the camera pans from the ground at the main door. The camera captures the wooden floor, which is painted brown. A light brown rug lies on the floor adding to the coziness of the wooden floor. As the camera pans up, there are two cozy sofas lying against the four walls, and between them is a coffee table. One of the sofas has an inbuilt remote control and faces a flat screen TV on the third wall. The TV has a shiny Samsung frame that displays my photos when the TV ids off. A computer table lies against the fourth wall. There is a little desk besides the computer table.  
The interior lighting helps in dividing the room into various zones. The central ceiling light is installed on the ceiling, which lights white in color. The wall lamps have warm colors. On the wall hang decorative artworks such as paintings and photographs which carry most of my memories. Two big photographs lie on either sides of the TV with frames of the same size as that of the TV. Above the TV lies my Diploma certificate in film production. Whenever I look at this diploma, it reminds me of the vows I made to myself the day I received it; that sky is the limit in my film production endeavors. 
Seated on the remote fitted sofa, sipping my strong coffee from my cup, I switch on the TV and start watching Kenny Rodger’s music videos. The music is very relaxing as I rest my head on the sofa.  As I listen to the music from the TV, I can feel this sweet taste of ice cold tea with 5 ice cubes inside my favorite 32 OZ glass. The relaxation is further elevated by a refreshing blast of cold air from the air conditioner mounted on the roof. This provides my room with a cold breeze that fills the room’s atmosphere with the aroma of a flaying chicken from the kitchen. The room is filled with a very nice relaxing mood. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]I enjoy watching my little son play with some toys on the floor few minutes before he falls asleep on the same floor. This reminds me of the day he was born and I realized that he was underweight. I was a bit worried but the doctors assured me that all will be fine with him. I can’t imagine that he has grown so big and health. Looking at him with droplets of sweat on his nose and his thumb in his mouth makes me smile with joy. Looking at him sleep on the floor, I start to laugh as this reminds me how my mom kept reminding me of how I used to fall asleep anywhere when I was young. My living room is a nice place to be and it carries memories with many of the objects found in as well as the vents happening in it.    

