
 Canada is the moment that 
changed my life forever 
 
 
 
 
 
 
One day daddy came home, he 
was so enthusiastic 
 I didn’t know what he was 
talking about. He said  
Something, about a place called 
Toronto in Canada and 
we were going to live there. 
 
 
I was only 7 when I went to live 
in Canada. At  
first I hated it so so much. But 
then I went 
to school. My school was called 
Mentor College. 
my first teacher was called 
Mrs.Andrewjuski. 
Mrs. Andrewjuski was a kind 
person. 
She had 2 kids so she 
understood kids. 
 
 

 
There were 14 people in my 
class. 
My best friend was called 
Justine she was great fun. 
There was that holiday, it was a 
terrible holiday. 
Me my dad, mum and Charlie, 
but I got the worst of 
It. We had just fished watching 
a ice-hockey mach on a 
 pond my daddy had made us 
buy ice-scats.  
So I had put on my skates and 
then I screamed again and 
again, 
 I had never screamed like that 
before.  
 
 



So when I went back to school. 
Every one had a shock I had 
broken my leg. 
They all asked me what had 
happened!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 
I said over and over again, what 
had happened. 
Mrs. Andrewjuski said that 
speech night was coming up 
and   
Then she said it was on march 
10th my birthday!!!!!!!!!! 
So come up chose your speech 
I picked the crab. 
 
 
So we had to type out our 
speeches . 
There was lots of preparation. 
I remember that night so well if 
it was yesterday 
Every one had done there 
speeches all except 
Me, Alex, Justine, Emily and 
Mohamed. 
I was next, luckily I made no 
mistakes  
Justine, Emily and Alex, 
Mohammed also had no 
mistakes 
 
 
 Soon it would be the end of 
semester and I would be  
Free.  There is a fun day, with a 
fun fair, there was a ferris wheel 
and a huge scrambler, a 
scrambler is an awesome ride 
when you go in all different 
Directions. 
   
 Now I was free to go home and 
go on holiday.  
And have a play with my 
friends. 
That year we went to Vancouver 
daddy said lets go out to a 
restaurant. 
Daddy orders some clams that 
weren’t cooked, he was very 
sick. 
Dad had to go in to hospital. 



So we went home 
 
 
It was time to go back to school. 
That year my teacher was called 
miss.zecic. 
She was fun. She is from 
Bosnia but she escaped from 
the war. 
I was glad I got miss.zecic as 
my teacher. 
 
Justine and me had to look after 
a girl called Alexis Gasser. 
She was great fun, that year we 
had more and more homework 
 
Months went by and it was 
speech night again this time it 
is  
On my birthday again!! 
My speech is on the racoon. 
This time I had lots of mistakes 
 after speech night there was a 
field trip. 
 
That night my parents told me 
we had to go to England! 


