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I will never forget September 22, 2024.
 That was the day I had an accident in which I
almost lost my life in a moment. Of course, I
accepted the whole process, which was very

difficult because of the crisis I had at that
moment.



On September 22, 2024, 9 days after my birthday I was in
Tzimol Chiapas enjoying my weekend with my friend's family

in which we were in a spa, having a great time.

Upon returning from Tzimol to Comitan de Dominguez her
family dropped me off at my house and my friend had stayed
with me. It was 8 o'clock at night when we decided to leave the
house to go to the plaza without knowing what was waiting for
us. When I was driving the car on a curve I lost control of the
car which caused us to crash and I lost consciousness from

the blow I received, I was unconscious for a long time and the
only thing I looked at in that dream was my parents. God sent
an angel who helped me out of the car and gave me first aid.

One day before I was very happy because I did something
very nice in which my heart felt a peace and satisfaction that
can not be explained and was giving away food in hospitals
and received many blessings from the people in which I was

and I am grateful because the blessings helped me to get out
alive and to my God who gave me an opportunity to do things
right and to value everything we have and what is important

to us.



An accident can make you see the fragility of life and make
you appreciate every moment, because things change from
one day to the next. From that moment on, my life changed

for the better, it gave me a 180-degree turn.
Now I can say that I thank God every day that he gives us the
opportunity to stay alive and that I appreciate the people who
are by my side: my family, my friends. You have to accept and

forgive, because there is nothing better than being at peace
and with God. 


