
The Epic Summer of 2015 

 It’s 8:15am and I had to get ready for the last day of school. 

I devoured my breakfast. I washed my face and brushed my teeth. 

Minutes later, I was in the car on the way to school. I eagerly 

waited for the clock to hit 11:30. Before long the summer had begun! 

 My birthday had arrived. A few long days after, I brought 

Katie, Caoilainn and Pauline up for my hectic sleepover party. I went 

to collect the girls that evening. As soon as we got into the house, 

the girls gave me my presents. I loved all of them. Katie got me a 

pouffe. We filled it with all the sweets and coke. Moments later, we 

made the journey up the hall out the door and into the tent. We 

raced over to the springy trampoline. Meanwhile, we took a lot of 

selfies. Later on I painted the girls nails sitting down on the 

trampoline. After their nails had dried we raced over to the tent and 

in a split second we were in our PJ’s. Moments later, we waddled in 

to the house. We were so cold we made blistering, sweet and milky 

Cadbury hot chocolate for everyone. Later that night we went back 

out to the tent and watched a movie. Shortly after that, we blew up 

6 light up balloons. For the rest of the night we messed about and 

Katie and I were in the big room in the tent with the pouffe full of 

sweets. We had all of them secretly devoured unknown to Caoilainn 

and Pauline. After a while, we finally decided to go to sleep at 

5:30am. We got up at 7:40am. 

 The next morning, we messed in our untidy disorganised tent 

until we decided to get up and fix our hair and get dressed. After we 

got dressed we scurried inside for breakfast. Katie, Pauline and I had 

toast and Caoilainn had snapping crackling and popping Rice Krispies. 

Later on, we all went outside to play on the stiff and squeaky go-kart 

and the shiny, slick go-kart. We played on the bikes and flicker too! 

Hours had passed, it was time for lunch. Katie wondered could we 

have lunch in the tent. Katie, Pauline, Caoilainn and me slurped our 



noodles like they were the last thing in the world. Pauline and Katie 

had to go early. Caoilainn and I played on the damp trampoline. 

Before long, it was time for Caoilainn to go home. 

 My Dad and Dermot Sharkey cycled to Croagh Patrick in aid of 

Dylan’s Path to Walk. To prepare for the great cycle they got up at 

6:00am every Sunday morning and would cycle half the journey and 

back in time for mass. A few weeks before the cycle Dad and Dermot 

designed some sponsorship forms to raise money for Dylan. They 

asked loads of local shops would they take one. The day they cycled, 

it was so wet and windy. They met at Collin Sharkey’s house at 

2:00am. Off they went in the rain. When they reached Croagh 

Patrick, they scurried over to the bathroom to change out of their 

sopping wet clothes. The supervisor recommended not to climb 

because of the weather conditions. They did it and they made it to 

the top! They cycled home again. I was so proud of them. Gary and I 

made a poster to say congrats! 

 My alarm was ringing in my ears at 8:15. I soon, realised that 

we were back to normality, school. The summer was over. I forget 

what the sun looks like. I’m still praying for good weather. Roll on 

summer of 2016. 
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