A day in my life

-
The first day in the war-
I was on my way to school as usual , it was 11 o'clock when I heard the voice of the Israeli shillings everywhere. I started screaming I didn't know where to go, I ran to the nearest building searching for safe and secure . I crawled  towards  my school . Teachers were holding students to calm them down . The sound of  shelling  and bombing was nearly a thunder and lightning . It turned our life into miserable one . When I listened to the news, I saw the killed people and the destroyed places which made me really  afraid . The Israeli plans didn't stop shelling all the day, so the number of killed people was increasing. Actually, 27th of December was a very hard day when I remember it and the day of the war I wonder how I still alive ! this date will stay in my memory forever .
