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What a Day

            “Here it is!”, I said, holding up a blue sweater. I quickly shoved in the closet and went back to looking under the bed. Today was Saturday the 4 of December in 2008, and that meant that my cousins were coming from Texas! I never met them before. “Look at this!” ,my sister, Mariya said, pointing at the closet.

            She meant all the clothes I had stuffed in the closet. She stared at me and then just stared to hang the clothes. We cleaned our room all noon and then wore these pink and blue embarrassing dresses that my mom picked out for us.

            “Are they here yet?”, I shouted from upstairs. My mom said no. She was cooking chicken and rice in the kitchen down stairs.

            Half an hour later they came. There was a little girl with black, short hair named Usra and her two older brothers named Hamza and Ali. Mariya, Usra, and I all went up stairs to play a game.

            While we were playing , Ali and Hamza messed up the room trying to look for a game until we gave it to them. The room was a mess! There were dolls and also doll furniture all over the carpet, the table had fallen over, and there were clothes on the beds and the floor. I felt like messing up my brother’s room or telling on them, because Mariya and I had cleaned our room all noon, but instead I helped Mariya and Usra clean the very messy room. I started to calm down while cleaning up my room.

            We cleaned for more than half an hour. By the time we finished I was ready to explode. “I think we’re done, oh I have an idea let’s eat!”, Usra said. We went down stairs to eat some of the food my mom cooked.

            When we were done, we went back upstairs and found Ali and Hamza digging for something again in our room. It was becoming a mess all over again! Mariya and I were about to push them out until Usra pulled us back and we gave them the book they wanted.

We spent an hour cleaning my room and playing. By the time we were done, Usra, Ali, and Hamza had to leave. I wished she could have stayed longer. I was still mad and at the same time calming down and very tired. I wanted to go to sleep, but my mom made Mariya and I clean the messes that had been made by the guests. We had to clean the table, the carpet, the living, and the dining room. After we cleaned that mess, I was ready to scream and shout! Instead I calmed down by changing my clothes, brushing my teeth, using the bathroom, saying my du’aa and surahs, and going to sleep .

            This experience has taught me to be calm in any situation . I have learned even in the toughest time there is a way to be calm and control your anger and yourself. 
