
My Awesome Holiday 

We were all giving hugs and there were tears everywhere and 

everyone was saying “We will see you again!” That was it! Everyone 

out. It was 3:00.The infants all flooded out while the 6th wandered 

through the doors, blubbering on their way. That was a long time 

ago. Now I’m in 6th and the summer is long gone but I had an 

awesome holiday and I’ll tell you about it. 

 When I got home from school, the first thing I did was throw 

my bag into the hot press never to be seen again. I was so happy we 

didn’t have homework or school the next day so I sprinted upstairs to 

get out of my uniform and change. I threw on an old top some 

shaggy jeans and my old pink converse. I flung my uniform into the 

laundry and sped down the stairs to play the Xbox. 

 Later on, my family and I went to the bonfire at the quarry 

because it was Bonfire night {which took some 

discussing and pleading}.You could see the black 

smoke rising from the bonfire like a black cloud. 

At the Bonfire, the O’ Grady’s and I have a 

tradition of making our own little camp fires by 

taking pieces of burning material from the fire 

and using it to light sticks, dry grass and crisps bags that we 

collected. We roasted marshmallows jellies and even tried to roast 

crisps but it was futile. The marshmallows and jellies were delicious 

but very hard to eat. We stayed at the camp 

fire for hours. I think it was 3:00am when 

we got home. Our hair was full of smoke, 

ash and even sticky marshmallow. It was 

the best night of my life! 



Two or three weeks after bonfire night, I went to the Seosamh 

MacGabhann music school in Kilmovee for a week. My sister came 

with me too .At the Seosamh, I did the Tin whistle and the Irish 

classes. On Wednesday, when Alanna and I were on our way home, 

Alanna let out a blood hurdling scream and kept yelling BUG! , BUG! 

,BUG! Mum and I were in the front telling Alanna to squish it but she 

screamed again and yelled “IT’S HUGE!” She told us it was crawling 

up the back of my seat which was in front of her. I screamed and 

turned around and I was face to face with the biggest ugliest, most 

scary bug in the whole world. It was as big as your hand. I kicked the 

door open and ripped my seat belt off and jumped out before the car 

had even come to a complete stop. Mom tried to get the insect out 

of the car but it managed to get away by crawling up the hole were 

the seat belt comes out of. We still weren’t safe from the evil 

clutches of the terrifying bug. We had to drive home with it. 

 When we went home, I raced to get inside where I would 

be safe. Straight after that, I turned on the Wi-Fi and tried to find out 

what it was. I couldn’t find out what it was called but I did know it 

was poisonous. Its yellow stripes meant that. I asked some of my 

friends to help me but they didn’t know either. 

 The next day, the same thing happened but Mum 

managed to throw the insect out of car and leave him in 

Ballaghaderreen where someone would squish him. 

 On Friday there was a huge concert at Seosamh. The TV crew 

was even there. I was so nervous when I had to preform but it turned 

out well. 

 Not long after the Seosamh, my family and I went to Clare 

on my holidays. We stayed in the Wood Stock Hotel in Ennis. We had 

to wait a while for our room because they were cleaning it. While we 



were waiting, we went into the restaurant and we had a delicious 

meal. When our room was finished, we were thinking on what it 

would look like but our expectations were way too high. The room 

was not very pretty - it was the opposite. The mirror was cracked, 

there was a hole in the wall and one of the lights did not work .It was 

awful but we were pleased because the overall hotel was absolutely 

beautiful. 

 While in Clare, we went to Down Patrick Head near the 

Cliffs of Moher. It was beautiful. It felt like the waves were drawing 

you in and you just wanted to jump in and go 

swimming. There were little sheep 

everywhere. They were so cute .There was 

also these little blow hole things that had 

grates over them that you could walk on. 

When you looked down through the grates 

you could see the waves crashing against the cliffs below you .The 

smell of sea was everywhere until a farmer decided to come up to his 

sheep and put slurry everywhere and ruin the lovely smell.  

 Not long after, Down Patrick we had to go back home .I 

survived the long trip home and I was so happy to see Tin Tin. He 

nearly wagged his tail off when he saw us. It was so cute and 

adorable. 

 Before long, our summer holiday had flown out the 

window. We are now back at school and I’m in the new sixth class. In 

a few months we will all be saying our goodbyes, giving hugs and 

blubbering out. 
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