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They Day Ileard to Ride a Bike,
When I lwas elght yeard old, I experiencedeone of theWhe

saturdau mo
daysofyte. Was a sug

mornjng.

perfect time to reach mehow to rlde a bike. My
older brotherwas already riding groundthe park

while I nervouslystood next to my shing nex pink
blcycle.

Whlle my dad was explaining how to keep my balance,

Iwas trying to imagine myself pedaling without

falling. He was holding the black of the bike whilel
climbed on, and I startedpedaling slowly. At first, I

was wobbling, and my legs were shaking from thetetetat that moment, but nothing

As i was concentrating on pedaling, my mom was
watching and taking plctures. Suddenly,I reallzed my

dad hat let go of the bike, and was riding all by
myselfl I felt a mix of excitementand fear. Justo as

Iturned to shout, "Im doing it" I hHt a smallrock and
fell to the ground.

While was lying on the grassand running my knees,

my dad tan to help me. He smiled and sald, "You're

dolng better; let's try again." This time,Itelt more

oeerodeoadte farther, and by the end of

rhood,

where the streets are beutifull, as if� has been

doing it for years.

looking back, that day taught me an Important lesson

about perseverance.Falling is just a part of learning,

and if you keep trying, you will succeed.


