
My Epic Summer 

As I got out of my cosy bed, I lazily reached for my 

uniform. As I went to grab it, all I felt was a cold 

hanger. I suddenly realised it was the summer holidays!  

    I sprung out of bed to watch some television. That 

evening I went to Pauline’s bonfire. It was so much fun. 

We roasted marshmallows over small fires and we ate 

loads of sweets. 

    The next week, Mum, Dad, Robert, Lisa, Tara and I 

went to Clifden. We had a ball. We were down at the 

beach most of the time and went for walks with Bailey 

and Oisín.  

    At the beginning of the summer, my friend Issac from 

England came to Ireland with his Granny. Issac, Tara, 

Melissa and I went to Boda Borg in Carrick on Shannon. It 

was really fun. The following week, Issac Tara and I went 

to Borda Borg again. The next week, Issac and I went to 

see if we could do Zip It but it was all booked out. 

    One nice day, Mum, Dad, Robert, Lisa, Tara and I 

decided to climb Croagh Patrick. At ten o’clock, we 

headed to Croagh Patrick in our car. As we started to 

climb, it was easy. When we reached the statue, to my 

disappointment when I looked back we weren’t even one 



fifth of the way up the mountain! When we were about 

half way up, I felt like I was going to drop dead! As I 

went up the mountain it got colder. I could feel the 

icicles forming on my nose. When I looked at my hands, 

they were like big blocks of ice. Finally, I had reached the 

top of the top mountain. I was so happy. I wanted to 

jump up and down but sadly I was like a giant Popsicle 

and couldn’t move! All in all, I had a lovely day. 

    Near the end of the holidays, my family went to 

Tayto Park. When I sat in the car ready to go, I was so 

jittery. Three hours later, we arrived at the hotel. I was 

jumping up and down with joy. When we entered the 

hotel, we all ran up the stairs in to our room, ripped off 

our clothes and changed into our swimming suits. We all 

ran to the swimming pool and dived into the pool. 

SPLASH! After our swim, we went upstairs and lay on 

the bed. We were exhausted. We all went to sleep. The 

next day we were all up early, and ready to go to Tayto 

Park. We all gobbled up our breakfast and went to the 

car. We buckled up and off we went. Half an hour later, 

we had arrived at the car park. We ran out of the car 

and got our tickets. When we got our tickets Mum, Dad, 

Lisa, Tara and I gazed at our selection of rides. The first 

thing we did was head to Cú Culann - a huge roller 

coaster. Five minutes later we had arrived, at Cú Culann. 



After we lined up, I soon found myself siting in the 

GIANT cart shaking with fear. Slowly, the cart started to 

move up the huge slope ahead. When we reached the top, 

we dropped like a penny. It was so fast I could feel my 

skin tugging on my face. It was such a thrill. When I got 

out of the cart I didn’t really know what had just 

happened - it was all so fast. When we got off the ride 

we set off to the seats so we could sit down. Next we 

went to Tayto Park Zoo. We went back to the hotel and 

dropped onto the bed like tone gold. The following day we 

went back home after a very exciting trip.  

  

Now I am back at school - my final year and as I walk 

through the white shiny gate the first thing that pops 

into my head is what an epic summer I’ve had.  
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