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On Christmas Eve night, I was excited to go to sleep because I wanted to have presents. This Christmas was special because my sister was this age on Christmas when she got her phone so I might get one too.
When I went to bed, I was thinking about the delicious roast dinner and the presents I was going to get then I fell asleep after trying hard since I was excited.
In the morning, I got my sack from the bottom of my bed and rushed into my sister’s bedroom she was awake, so we went into mum and dad’s bedroom. We got on the bed and started opening presents. My favourite present from there was a 30-minute driving lesson.
Once we finished opening presents, we went downstairs to get spoilt with more presents. There were lots of presents under the tree. My mum found mine and Frankie’s presents. We had loads of presents. I opened one and it was a screen enlarger for a phone. At that point, I knew I was getting a phone. Then I opened a box and there was my phone. I was speechless. I opened many more presents.
Once I was spoilt by all my presents, I went to my Grandparent’s house where there were more presents to spoil me with. Then we talked for a while. Then we went home.
When I got home, I was excited and starving for my roast dinner but I had to wait for my dad to finish cooking it.
When he finished, I ate it with great gusto. There were roast potatoes which were crispy and Yorkshire puddings which were baked to perfection with some meat and vegetables.
