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[bookmark: _GoBack]	As I swam through the crystal clear, warm Caribbean waters, I admired the vivid colors on the stunning creatures and the wondrous coral. I could taste the salty water and feel the calming ripples of silky waves sway me back in forth like my parents did when I was a baby. The waves were so strong and mighty they drifted me away!!! I was stomping on sand trying to get my feet to grip on the slippery sand. Leaving sand clouds hovering around my legs like a swarm of bees making it easy for anyone to see that something was getting fishy. My dad swam ferociously fighting the current and pushing through the thick, brutal, life threatening, sea weed just to save my life! My superhero dad fought me the currents bring me closer and closer to in to inland. I felt a million rhinos rampaging through my delicate stomach. I was crying from the jagged shells that ripped up my fragile body. The salty water seeped into my bright blue eyes making them more red than blue. It stung as if my evil brother shot me with a thick powerful rubber band. This was not an emergency but it felt like it was going to be the last breath I was going to take! I was getting dreary and fell asleep in my dad’s arms knowing I was now okay. 
