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Contexto 
I'm Ricardo, my birthday is May twenty-

eighth. 

I have enjoyed each of my birthdays, but

specifically last year was very iconic,

join me to relive my four favorite days of

the year, where I laughed, enjoyed,

danced, saw new places and was accompanied

by magnificent people



Reliving this story, last year on 25th may I traveled to Comitán because

I had a rehearsal for the fair parade. In the afternoon I returned home

because one of my friends was getting married, and she asked me to be

godfather of her bouquet but the bouquet was for the reception, while she

was at mass, I was on my way to the reception. The bride and groom

arrived at the party during my stay, I really enjoyed it. The next day,

26th may, in the afternoon I traveled to Trinitaria where my best friend

lives. She invited me to go to her fair, it is part of the pre-birthday

that we have been doing for two years in a row. That plan has become a

tradition. She knows I like her a lot. the marimba and just that day I

was going to play the marimba, while she was getting ready I was lying in

bed, when she finished we went to the park, we danced a lot at the end we

returned to her house. The next day the pre-birthday was still going on,

we went to the lakes of Montebello, but the problem was that that day I

had to return home because my birthday is the 28th, well anyway we went,

we visited all the lakes, my friend decided to go to swimming while I was

on the shore watching, we visited the art house, some very beautiful

paintings which are prohibited to record and take photos, and how lucky

because just that day they were having an exhibition of a painting. and

they gave us permission to record which was surprising. I really liked it

because the painting had neon colors and the effect was wonderful, but

not everything was joy, my friend was recording and I told her that we

had to go back because it was already late and as I mentioned before, I

had to return home that same day, bad luck for me, I didn't find

transportation because we arrived very late, so we had to return to my

friend's house and at night we decided to go to the fair, we were in the

front row at the concert.The next day was my birthday, I was super happy,

I had to travel very early, being at home I started to organize myself

and have everything ready because the birthday party was in the

afternoon, I was with all my friends, while I was eating my family had me

A surprise they brought me a mariachi, I was very excited, we continued

dancing and enjoying the afternoon, that's how the four days ended.

happy birthday to mehappy birthday to mehappy birthday to me



Conclusion   
This gave me tiredness, and a

satisfaction of not postponing what I can

do today, I lived the four best days of

last year celebrating myself for turning

another year older, no matter how tragic

they happened, but in the face of the

adversity of everything, happiness and

surprises They were always present.


