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This summer vacation, my parents forced me to travel with them to an isolated island. At first, I was dreading this trip because I was not allowed to bring with me neither my phone nor my I-pod. I felt completely disconnected from the world. Going crazy was inevitable! The first couple of days I locked myself indoors, refusing to have anything to do with the outside world. However, my mom urged me on. She motivated me to give myself and this island a chance. Hence, I dragged myself out of bed and started roaming around the island. I found myself under a huge Redwood tree, and decided to climb up to see the view. I could see the ocean glittering silver in the sunlight. I saw a few dolphins frolicking in the shiny water, and a few seagulls hovering above them. I was able to see the river meandering over rocks, longing for rain. In the serenity of that afternoon I could hear harmonious melodies of the tropical birds, and the passionate rhythm of the waves crashing into the rocks. It was music that beat all the songs on my I-pod. It was a scene more breath-taking than any art master piece.
