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My First Time in US
I had not travelled to America before. I was anxious to know the experience of living in a new country for the first time. For a long time I have been dreaming of studying abroad and am sure that some other students from various countries have the same feeling. I will never forget my first day in USA. I was extremely happy to come over here. My friend and I had a long trip to California passing through London. At 9 pm, we arrived at Los Angeles airport and we found our friend who was supposed to meet us. We headed towards the international terminal and then we later headed to the city. Los Angeles is one of the most amazing cities in the world especially when it is nighttime. The city sparkles with light all around during the night. 
After leaving my home two days later, I managed to get to my college place in Oceanside town, California. On that day, I went to the student's office of international category. I was lucky to meet staff members and my counselor. They were nice to me because they helped me in many ways. It is vital for me to set up a plan for the semester’s classes so that I would be able to choose the best classes of my major. Counselors are trained to help students with such sort of issues. During this period of interaction, I felt I had learned very many important things in my life. I learned that asking questions is very important because without that, people will not understand what you want.  
The next problem was getting registered for the various classes that I would attend the whole semester. It was tiresome to find available classes that I was supposed to take for my major because I started registering late. The registration process was done just three days before the start of my first class. I realized that most other students had done their registration early. I was not able to do this beforehand from my country. I was registered for four classes in my major for the whole semester. My first classes started in a new place, and the surrounding was weird because I did not know anybody. Fortunately, I adjusted my life and adapted to the college’s atmosphere where I was able to meet new friends. 
Furthermore, I realized that in my school different students have varying nationalities. It was a good feeling to meet people who had a various country of origin all over the world. I found new things to talk about such as my tradition and culture because many students who I interacted with did not know about my country of origin. It gave me the required experience of knowing how it feels when you represent your own country and then tell people about it if they had no knowledge or never heard about it. I felt proud being a representative of my own country in America. I discovered that people who were living in America were communicative and friendly. I noticed that everyone was smiling at you while saying ‘hi' and then wishing everybody a good day. It was a pleasure to be in such a friendly atmosphere. In my own country, people seem to be busy with their daily activities. There is no this smiling culture. 
Finally, I would proudly say that it is wonderful when one is an international student in foreign countries such as America. I am sure that I will be successful. I vow to help other students who are like me by giving them the best suggestions and advice.




Death of My Grandfather 
There have been many turning points in my life, and I would say that the death of my granddad manages to stick out for me. I have talked many times on how the death of my grandfather affected my life, and I will take this opportunity to explain further on how it affected my entire life. I was at school when I discovered about the death of my grandfather. It was a normal and joyful day, and my dad had planned to pick me up, but unfortunately, a friend of mom came to pick me. 
As she was driving us home, she would say "Remember we will be here for you no matter which type of situation you might find yourself in." I vividly remember making jokes with my friend because we were in a goofy mood and it was a normal day to us. We got out of our car, and I walked into my house. I saw dad walking in my direction. His face was not normal, and he just told me, “Sorry, granddad died today.” I did not believe his words, and I only broke down in tears because of the confusion, sorrow, shock, and surprise of what I heard. My mom came in my direction, and she was pale. Her eyes were flooded with tears. We both cried like babies because we had not had such experience before. I can confess that this was one of the hardest moments that I had to experience in my life. Losing a grandfather whom we had been closely connected was one of the hardest experience to take and because there was a huge feeling of love between granddad and I. I can remember that my grandfather used to help me in doing my school homework that made me be the best student. He always encouraged me to work hard in my school chores and I freely followed his advice until the time of his death. This was one of the hardest experiences in my life. 





The Time I Got a New Friend
Friendships are defined as unique relationships that are not like family relationships because we choose to either enter into them. Getting a new friend lacks formal structure. My first day in college gave me an opportunity to meet my new friend. During this period, I had so many emotions running through me because it was the first time I was experiencing this kind of school relationship. I was new in college, and I wanted to meet someone who would be able to help me adapt well the new college life. After my first class, I walked over the stairs, and I was listening to British music, and I had got lost twice. While watching the British music, I saw someone somehow familiar to me. While standing alone, the man came to me and started talking to me. He asked me, "You have been standing here for a long while watching this house. You finished class long ago, and I have been wondering why you have stood here for this long. You are so young, and it is imperative for me to ask a young person like you on these issues about the school." On that conversation, I became open and told him that I had got lost within the college premises and I did not know the next move I would make to get out of the college surrounding. That is when he told me that he was called Shakespeare and decided to help me know about the school surrounding and other places. He helped me to trace my direction back home. I was grateful for the assistance, and he forever remained my friend.  
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