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Skating Experience
	Some of the most fantastic memories in life that I hold are based on the new experiences I learned. There are always different environments that offer new scopes in life and reveal unique characteristics and attributes that I never knew I had. Living in Saudi Arabia is almost the exact opposite of experience in the United States. The difference begins from the language, social interactions and even the environment. Being exposed is one of the privileges that I hold, and I usually find it easy to adapt to new environments. Being a social person has helped me find friends easily, and through them, I have learnt new skills faster than other foreigners. I am also a fast learner, and this attribute makes me believe that I can always adjust to a unique setting that has different social, cultural and academic settings. There is one principle that I apply in life, and it concerns the continuous aspect of learning. This version of me is inspired by henry ford, in one of the quotes he starts that humans who continuously young stay young while the ones that fail to learn to grow old faster.
	However, the strength of this analogy was tested in my first skating experience. Fridays after school have always been the same, hang out with some neighbourhood friends and play soccer or other indoor games like pool table and badminton. Frankly, I was quite bored with the routine, but I found it engaging since it was more competitive. The fact that I won most games that had bets closed my mind to new sporting ideas. This routine had been the same until 5th august 2019 when my friend received an invitation to go skating to a new arena that had officially been launched two weeks ago. We all had to wrap our heads around the idea that we would be exposed to an entirely new environment that would challenge us and reveal our lack of exposure. The thought of it made three of my friends resign from the deal. In the end, it was decided that the remaining four of us would brace the arena and teach the new children in the block how it was done. I was part of the team that was left to prove our mastery in skating art, although deep down, I was sure that it would be a daunting task. Part of the drill to psyche me up for the new adventure was that I had seen many skating movies, and I had rehearsed them in my mind. Among the four people that would grace the arena, I was sure that I would be the best performing. My challenge was, however, the acquisition of skating shoes. An online survey showed that they cost more than $120 and it would take approximately two weeks to deliver. Other two of my friends opted out of the deal, but I remained to prove that everything was easy once you took the courage to take the first step. If there was a time to show my prowess in life lessons, then that was it.
	The journey to the place was short, and on the way, we met teams of people that were either exiting or entering the venue. I noticed that there were two faces of people exiting, the happy and the disappointed faces. I was sure that I would fall in either category at the end of the expedition. The skating arena was a subzero degree when we stepped in, and we had to wear warm clothes as a health precaution. That kind of cold made me contemplate on the warm temperatures in Saudi Arabia, and immediately fear gripped my mind and muscles. Wearing the icing skates was a hectic process, and I had to get help from the skating instructor. I learnt that tying them loosely increased the risk of falling and getting fatal injuries.
On the skating floor, I was dazzled by the prowess that children showed as they glided in circular and oval shapes. In the team, I was the first to step on the ice floor. Before I realized it, I had fallen flat on the floor, and my nose had almost touched it. To date, I do not remember how I feel, every time I think of it, I see a black space filled with the thunderous laughter of my friends. All the friends behind me were amateurs, and I had to wait for the instructor to help me get up from the floor. In my first attempt to get up, I fell on my back and then started complaining that the blades on my skates were too sharp. At this point, all the friends had given up on the new adventure, and they watched by the stands as I showcased my mastery of slides and falls. I learned that the first rule was to cling to the rail for beginners before entering the main floor. The main essence of the rule was to help in balancing and tune the body. After eleven attempts to get up, I managed to cling to the rails and walk around it as I watched the blades on my skating shows. I fell three times, but I was able to get up by myself. Later on, I received help from Marya and Alex, and I was able to stand without holding the rails. They held my hand across the ice floor for me to understand how it feels to glide. I fell fourteen times before I was able to skate freely, although I still stared at my feet. By the end of the adventure, I was the proudest member of my team because I had learnt a new sport.
