
One of the events that I love the most in my community is the Oswego 5k Race. I love to run and I love to race. When I was younger I used to do this race with my dad. My dad really likes to run too. I think I started liking it because of him. We would run the race together and at the end we felt so good. We usually each won a trophy too!

EXPLODED MOMENT:

It was race day! I had trained for the past month and I felt as good as ever. It was a hot summer day with no clouds in the sky, and it smelled of fresh cut grass. Before the race even started, I felt the sweat dripping down my face. I grabbed a cold water bottle to try and cool down. The water tasted so crisp and fresh. All of a sudden I heard lots of footsteps and saw everyone heading towards the starting line. I lined up next to my dad and stood steady waiting to hear the sound of the gunshot signaling the start.  
