
My summer 

I had a great summer, now let me tell you all about it. 

During the summer holidays, I went to Kenmare, Co. Kerry. Before we left we 

had to go to my Uncles house to give him the key to feed my dog. Next we set 

off to Kenmare it took for ever to get there.  

Eventually we got there but we had no food so we had to go to Supervalu and 

they were giving out big 99 cones for free. When we were done shopping we 

went back to the house and watched the Tyrone and Monaghan match. I was 

going for Tyrone so I was glad when they won.  

Later on we went out for dinner. I had stew and it was very nice. The next day 

we went to Causeway to see my Dads aunt and my cousins. We stayed for tea. 

 The next day we had to go home to Sligo. When we got home we had to pack 

our suitcases AGAIN for my cousin Orla’s wedding. She got married in Keash.  

In the morning of the wedding we all got into our clothes and went to the 

church. Then we had to go to Knockranny hotel in Westport when the mass 

was over. The food took a while but it was worth it. We stayed in the room 

where all the music was until the music was over. When got back to our room 

we realised that I had no bed to sleep in so luckily my dad brought a sleeping 

bag.  

In the morning I woke at half 10 when all the rest of my family was awake. We 

went down and ate breakfast. When we got home from Westport we were all 

really tired. 

That was the best summer ever. 

By Aoife Golden  

 


