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The graduation day
It's an early morning, and the birds are singing happily with joy and abundant satisfaction for seeing the new day. The morning is chilly with a cloud of thin mist lazily dangling in the atmosphere, the grass under it does not seem to be very happy because it is all covered with the cold due and it is longing for the rise of the sun. Back in my room, I am not able to get a shred of sleep and am compelled to get out of the bed despite the cold temperatures piecing my skin like a doctor's needle. Yes, it is a big day in my life that will commemorate the four years that I have been persistently and continuously working hard in school, yes it is my graduation day.
I had anticipated my graduation day for a very long time, and eventually, it had come, I did the grooming as first as I could and got out of my room with my friends for breakfast. It was a chilly morning, and therefore everyone took warm tea with toasted bread as a startup for the long awaited day that had eventually reached. As we were joyfully taking our meal visitor who was coming to join using the function were arriving in the school in torrents, and the quorum at the graduation field was spectacularly enormous. We, therefore, finished as fast as we could and went to the arena where the ceremony was to be conducted and to our amazement, the arena was almost full yet the graduation event was to start in two hours' time.
We went for our graduation gowns, and everyone was so proud to eventually have the most respected cloths in the life of learners on their bodies. The main event started an hour later with prayers from different theological leaders. We had speeches from different prosperous and reputable leaders who inspired the grandaunts with wise pieces of advice that could mold them and make them new and better citizens in the outside world. The one leader whose speech inspired me was the cabinet secretary of education who was resent to grace the occasion. The cabinet secretary told us in his brief and lively speech that what we had achieved in school was not to define our future but what we were supposed to do with what we got in school would define our future. This words where so wise and encouraging and they made me think positively about the things that I was going to do out of school.
The part of the speeches was then over, and those who had excelled beyond the normal levels were rewarded. I was so lucky to hear my name mentioned amongst those who had the first class honorary degree and the best part of it is that we received a full scholarship for our postgraduate studies. The ceremony left many with joy and tears rolled down the cheeks of parents who watched their children pass through a very important stage in life. The ceremony eventually ended, and the grandaunts assembled and after three counts they all through their graduation caps high in the sky. The caps went up in unison and formed an umbrella above the students who were all teeth out, with happily and vibrant faces ready to catch the caps when the law of gravity eventually brought them back
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